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NOTICE 


TO 


THE  PRESENT  EDITION* 


Iir  the  Dedication  of  the  Life  of  Burns  by  Dr.  Currie  to  his  friend  Cap* 
tain  Graham  Moore,  the  )e«irned  Doctor  thus  expresses  himself  as  U>  hia 
Editorial  office : — "  The  task  was  beset  with  considerable  difficulties,  and 
**  men  of  established  reputation  naturally  declined  an  undertaking,  to  the 
•<  performance  of  which  it  was  scarcely  to  be  hoped  that  general  approba- 
•*  tioD  could  be  obtained  by  any  exertion  of  judgment  or  temper.  To  such 
"  an  (^ce  my  place  of  residence,  my  accustomed  studies^  and  my  occu- 
•*  pations,  were  certainly  little  sui-  ^d..  ^  But  the'  j^ar£iull|^  of  Mr.  Syme 


f amify  of  the  poet, 

These  sentences  contain  singular  avowals.  They  are  eomehow  apt  to 
Suggest,  what  we  have  all  heard  before,  that'  soma  ate  'Jc>om  to  honour, 
while  others  have  lionours  thrust  upon  ihem;  The*  Doctor^  squeamishnass 
in  favour  of  persons  of  e^stahfislied  reputatmi,  who  might  be  chary  of  a  tidcp 
lish  and  impracUci^te,  if  i^at  an  odious  task,  is  in  ludicrous  contrast  with  the 
ikcts  as  they  have  since  fallen  out.  Have  we  not  seen  the  master-spirits 
of  the  age,  Scott,  Hyron,  Cainnbell,  honouring  in  Burns  a  kindred,  if  not  a 
superior  genius,  and,  like  pa^^sionate  devotees,  doing  him  homage?  They 
have  ail  toluutarilt/  written  of  him ;  and  their  recorded  opinions  evince  no 
feelings  of  shyness,  but  the  reverse  :  they  not  only  honour,''but  write  as  if 
honoured  by  their  theme.  But  let  us  leave  the  subject,  by  merely  pointing 
.attention  to  the  Doctor's  mode  of  treating  it.,  as  a  decisive  test  of  the  evil 
days  and  evil  tongues  amidst  which  the  poet  had  fallen,  and  of  the  axis* 
tence  of  that  deplorable  party- spirit,  during  which  the  facts  involving  his 
character  as  a  man,  and  his  reputation  as  a  poet,  could  neither  be  cor^ 
rectly  stated,  nor  fairly  estimated. 

It  is  true.  Dr.  Currie's  Life  contained  invaluable  materials.  The  poet*s 
auto-biographical  letter  to  Dr.  Moore, — indeed  the  whole  of  his  letters,— 
the  letters  of  his  brother  Gilbert, — of  Professor  Dugald  Stewart,— of  Mrt 
Murdoch  and  of  Mr.  Svme,  and  the  other,  contributors,  arc  invaluable  ma* 
terials.  They  form  truly  the  very  backbone  of  the  poet's  life,  as  edited  by 
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fir.  Conk  Tkey  ttkttrt  «Ver  be  Mgsrddd  ai  {Mrecioiii  fSai  And  WeVtf 
kmly  thqr  may  be  uied  as  a  part  of  a  biographical  work)  thejr  oi^t  also 
to  oe  presented  in  the  separate  form,  entire ;  for,  taken  in  connection  with 
the  general  correspondence^  they  will  be  found  to  be  curiously  illustrative 
c£  the  then  state  of  sodety  In  Scotland,  and  moreover  to  contain  manifold 
and  undoubted  proofs  of  the  Effusion  and  actual  existence,  amongst  Scots- 
men c£  all  degrees,  of  that  literary  talent,  which  had  only  been  inferred^ 
bypothetically,  from  the  nature  of  her  elementary  institutions.  ' 

We  have  no  wi^  to  detract  from  the  high  reputation  of  Dr.  Currie. 
It  will  however  be  remarked,  that  the  biographical  part  of  his  labours, 
as  stated  by  himself,  involve  little  beyond  the  office  of  redadeur^ — He 
was  not  upon  the  spot,  but  living  in  England,  and  he  was  engaged  with 
professional  avocations.  If  truth  lies  at  the  bottom  of  the  well,  he  had  nei- 
ther the  time  nor  the  means  to  fish  it  up.  Accordingly,  it  i's  not  pretended 
that  he  proceeded  upon  his  own  views,  formed,  on  any  single  occasion,  after 
a  painful  or  pains>taking  scrutiny ;  or  that,  in  giving  a  picture  of  the  man 
and  the  poet,  he  did  more  than  present  to  the  public  what  had  come  to 
him  entirely  at  second-hand,  and  upon  the  authority  of  others ;  however 
tainted  or  perverted '  the  matter  might  have  been,  from  tlie  then  general- 
ly diseased  state  of  the  public  mind.  The  Life  of  the  poet,  compiled  under 
such  circumstances,  was  necessarily  defective, — nay  it  did  him  positive  in- 
justice in  various  respects,  particularly  as  to  his  personal  habits  and  moral 
character.  These  were  represented  with  exaggerated  and  hideous  features, 
unwarranted  J>y.tr)ith>  {m^  ll^vipgth^ir  chief  origin  in  the  malignant  viru- 
lence of  party  •sfrff^  V    •.A;    •;:••*: 

The  waitt  Xf£  a  Life  "of  Burns,  Tiioif^  correctly  drawn,  was  long  felt.  This 

is  evident  from  tKe.  Jial}]{&*  t)f  :tit}^  notices  bestowed,  in  the  periodicals  of 
the  time,  upon  th^  succ^trv^  y^rks  of  Walker  and  Irving,  who  each  of 
them  attemptei^.thq  to^k.ef  Jli^;  biographer ;  and  upon  the  publications  of 
Cromek,  who  u^^ifi;  y.ReK^^^[  ^d  *<  Select  Scottish  Songs,"  brought  to 
light  much  interesting  and  onginaf  matter.  But  these  attempts  only  whet- 
ted and  kept  alive  the  general  feeling,  which  was  not  gratified  in  its  full 
extent  until  nearly  thirty  years  after  the  publication  of  Dr.  Currie*  s  worL 
It  was  not  imtil  1827  that  a  historian,  worthy  of  the  poet,  appeared  in  the 
person  of  Mr.  John  Lockhart,  the  son-in-law  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  (ra- 
ther a  discordant  title),  Editor  of  the  London  Quarterly  Review.  He  in 
that  year  published  a  Life  of  Bums,  both  in  the  separate  form,  and  as  a  part 
of  that  excellent  repertory  known  by  the  title  of  Constables  MisceUany. 

It  is  only  necessary  to  read  Mr.  Lockhart's  Life  of  Burns,  to  be  satisfied- 
of  his  qualifications  for  the  task,  and  that  he  has  succeeded  in  putting 
them,  after  an  upright  and  conscientious  manner,  to  the  proper  use.  It 
certainly  appears  odd,  that  a  high  Tory  functionary  should  stand  out  the 
champion  of  the  Bard  who  sung, 

*'  A  man's  a  man  for  a*  that :" 

and  who,  because  of  his  democratic  tendencies,  not  only  missed  of  pubhc 
patronage^  but  moreover  had  long  to  sustain  every  humiliation  and  indirect 
persecution  the  local  satellites  of  intolerance  could  fling  upon  him.  But  the 
iq[>8e  of  time^  and  the  spread  of  intelligence,  have  done  much  to  remove 
prejudices* and  soften  asperities;  to  say  nothing  of  that  independence  of 
mind  which  always  adheres  to  true  genius,  and  which  the  circumstances 
in  the  poet's  history  naturally  roused  and  excited  in  a  kbdred  spirit.  Mr 


(  «1  ) 

Lcxjdiarty  it  will  farther  be  observed,  besides  having  compiled  his  work  un^ 
der  circumstances  of  a  general  nature  much  more  favourable  to  accurate 
delineation,  likewise  set  about  the  task  in  a  more  philosophical  manner 
than  the  preceding  biographers.  He  judged  for  himself ;  he  took  neither 
fiicts  nor  opinions  at  second-hand ;  but  inquired*  studied,  compared,  and 
where  doubtful,  extricated  the  facts  in  the  most  judicious  and  careful  man 
ncr.  It  may  bo  said,  that  tliat  portion  of  the  poet's  mantle  which  invested 
his  sturdincss  of  temper,  has  fallen  upon  the  biographer,  who,  as  the  poet 
did,  always  thinks  and  speaks  for  himself. 

These  being  tfur  sentiments  of  Mr.  Lockhart*s  Life  of  Burns,  we  have 
preferred  it,  as  by  fur  the  most  suitable  biograjihical  accompaniment  of  the 
present  edition  of  his  works.  It  has  been  our  study  to  insert;  in  tliis  edi- 
tion, every  thing  liithcrto  published,  and  tit  to  be  published,  of  which 
Bums  was  the  author.  The  reader  will  find  here  all  th.it  is  contained 
in  Dr.  Currie's  edition  of  I  SCO,  with  the  pieces  brouj^ht  to  liglit  by  all  the 
respectable  authors  who  have  since  written  or  published  of  Burns. — The 
fa!lowing  general  heads  will  show  the  nature  and  extent  of  the  present 
work. 

1.  The  Life  by  Lockhart. 

2.  Tlie  Poems,  as  published  in  the  Kilmarnock  and  first  Edinburgh  edition, 

with  the  poet*s  own  prefaces  to  these  editions,  and  also  as  published 
in  Dr.  Currie's  edition  of  1800;  having  superadded  the  pieces  since 
brought  forward  by  Walker,  Irving,  Morison,  Paul,  and  Cromek. 

3.  Essay  (by  Dr.  Currie),  on  Scottish  Poetry,  including  the  Poetry  of 

Bums. 

4.  Select  Scottish  Songs  not  Bums's,  upwards  of  200  in  number,  and  many 

of  them  having  his  Annotations,  Historical  and  Critical,  prefixed. 

5.  Biira8*8  Songs,  collected  from  Johnson's  Musical  Museum,  the  larger 

work  of  Thomson,  and  from  the  publications  of  Cromek,  Cunninghfun^ 
and  Chalmers,  nearly  200  in  number. 

6.  Hie  Correspbndencef  including  all  the  Letters  published  by  Dr.  Currie, 

besides  a  number  subaequently  recovered,  published  by  Cromek  and 
others. 

The  whole  forming  the  best  picture  of  the  man  and  the  poet,  and  the  only 
coaii|ilete  edition  ^his  writings,  in  one  work,  hitherto  offered  to  the  public 
Besides  a  portrait  of  the  poet,  executed  by  an  able  artist,  long  fiuniliar  with 
the  original  picture  by  Nasmyth,  there  is  also  here  presented,  (an  entire 
Dorelty),  a  &c*simi]e  of  the  poet*s  biemdwriting.  It  was  at  one  time  mat- 
ter of  ampriae  that  the  Plou^mian  should  have  been  a  man  of  geniua  and 
a  poet  u  any  such  curious  persons  still  exist,  they  will  of  course  be  like- 
wise fiirprised  to  imd  that  he  was  so  good  a  penman. 
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John  BanyaD— Ikroun  ofthe  Edinburgh  nubile, 
To  Dr.  Martgnria,  MaudiUn^-with  the  Lines  on 

Loid~ 


■J  •• 
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?56 
257 


1787. 
Ta  lfr>  Jolin  llanantiPCt  Ayr  »*  oucu  creiicci  at 


Tb  Ms. 
To  Mr. 


Chahnan,  Ayr— the  same,  and 


TsthaElirior 
To 


257 

'Ftomhig  projects  and 
at  Bdoiouight  «w  «»«»»»«'»»*»«<*<■*»  S5o 
thankful  Latter,  .^.^  258 


To 


OM. 


of  Dr.  Moore  aiMl  his 
icmarks  on  hu  own— and 
at  the  height  of  popular  fkTOur,«»  239 
'la  Foetus  views  of 

^ 259 

Item  Dr.  Moow  fhhitri  the  Poet  nef  of  the  ir- 
fUaUk  gfmu»  admires  his  kire  of  Country  and 
it,  not  less  than  his  Poetioal 
Mia  Williams  Sonnet  on  the 
Uaiay,  .«»«ip<w«»i»«.«  ■i»i<imtM«i*.*iM»w»  p.  wjk  »>  sou 
TbDi^Mooin   ftnetal rhwarter of Mias Williams' 

Tn  Ml  John  Ballantine— printing  at  Edhibuigh, 

'  his  pnbt  dope,  to  <»»«w«w  <i»  i» »» M  *« #1  <» .« iw  ZdI 
ith  his  View  of  Sodety-ond 


oCfasWoifcs,^ 
TbihaBadorokneai 


261 
with  Lines  for  his  Pio 

ewwiaiaiM*taia«WMp>«wM^M»    ZOX 


Toiha 


to  PUgrimagas  in  Cale« 


<w>ww»www»fwwww«»w»iwf»wwyirw*f»y»»***» 


S62 


Procrcdiii^s  ns  lo  tluf  TunibscUiic  of  FerguSkin,  '261^ 
To  ^fr.  Juinc>('.i!ulli«h,  (;iri-,];.>\%'— th<?  Pott  clJngs 
t)  llcvc.-»lcii  Keliifi'xi,  lodving'SiiinoiA — but  still 
Iho  OKI  Mtii  win  hi:.  tln-iJs,  ,^.  >.>^>^^....., ... » .»«.»  2S4 
To  ;lic  jsijTne — fir!.t  uotit-e  of  Johniou's  Musical 

To  M'-.  nnnloji.frani  FdUiburgl.—tlic  Baril— his 

sit'i.itioii  -:i]<l  \i.*'.v's,  .. — ^ ,,...^^^M.^^m^ #.«. *.^. ^*»  ?d 
T<>  Uii>  s.i!n'.>.  ,,^^.^...^^^^,^^,,,.^^^^^,,^„^^^,^  S65 
To  Dr.  M'lort— Icaxiii;'  r.«'i:ibur3h  for  his  first 

To   X'.s.  'Juj.I.i}*  • -jij  uiulcr  her  litcraiy  criti- 

To  I  I.-  'ti>v.  nr,  Il1l^h  (ll.iir-Jeavc  taking,-—.^  265 

i'r(,.ij  I).-.  I}l;ijr — whu  n'Hitvs  bii  own  claim*  for     . 

li.-st  i;iir«)-iuciUj{  0.s;.ui's  I'ocms  t.»  tiic'«orM-- 

Rl^l^■.  tllc  r(;ct,   at  |i:»rtiiifj.  »  oorrUic;utf  of  c'wi- 

rai-ur,  -.'illi  JiiuL'h  {;»K)cl.«tvice,  b.>:h  worJ!y  .-.uU 

Tt'  Mr.  \\  uli.im  ('rtH.-oli — *A"i.h  Iho  Kli'gy  tiuriii{( 
'•'\fAi->«  i'  !-;ii..<.i  :i',  .........,^„.,.^„,.,.^,^t»^  '.'06 

I'i  Mrt  I)..  ^I'Mur — '■{t.kriii^  u>f  ht'icifur  cf  the 
l'i-)\  :..J.S\  !)'.»I-  c^  I.:.'  >.»,i.u.»  ic.l  — nu»;v  v.U'».> 
bic  hir>  <>  al'O  !{i\'"i,  .^^^...^......o^^^x^^^^..^^^  3C7 

To  Mi.  «'»■.!  .-.1.  M.:.»!!— .!:»;  r.)c 'a  iM-.ci-aiy  in 

b'niiM  Mr.  John  i(uu-ii\«>'i.  J.im.uc.i  —  Po.iim 
cvt!lcii;-h;it  Ik:  J.r  in  iho  Ilnfji^li  style— Se«>t- 
tiNh  :;<•.•.•,-  !Ktt)ini'»4  wlnu!i'ic — di«.'»u«Ucs  from  Uie 
Went  lj'<Ui->— "  {h'-ic  \*  no  c:>o>urat>i:meitt  for  a 
uian  ot'lcvrttiiv^  a.i<I  frcniiis  tht:rc.'*...^>».~->»>~  !268 

Tti  Mr.  W.  Nicdti— <>a  arit\ii]f;  at  lioui'e — uitirali- 
zfi  vivi  r  ths  S.'crts  aiul  Cainpjiiions  of  his  i^ 
cent  fit>\atiO(i — '^Itwinily  n«  t<>  the  future^..*...— 

To  (iaviii  Il.v.nil'i):!— ccciirrcnccs  uf  the  seoond 
Pil,;riiii.tjre.  — 


»^^»#^^*^*i 


l»«N»iMSMlMM*>A»iA«MWW>«paW« 


To  Mr.  U'jlUc:,  iJ.rtir-m-Aihole— the  same— the 

To  Mr.  (iiilKTt  ifiTct: — furtlicr  adventures,  M.....MI  270 

From  Mr.Ilani.'iiy  of  O  -Utcrtyre— withlnacripCiooa 
—Talc  of  Oiviii  Caineniii — hints  for  a  Poetieal 
Coiupmition  on  the  grantl  Male  and  other  tast^ 
ful  aiul  iiilcrc^lin^  ma't jr, .,.,..<».■.,...,..»......  27I-S 

From  Mr.  NValkir,  Aihoic>Huuse— partleulars  of 
the  Poet's  \mi  iljuie— tVonale  oontrivaneas  to 

ptUlOT)g  Ills  W?tY, *..*«»«»  ^mrrr»mrm»tit»tm0»tmmr^mtimm»*0*»  'fw 

From  Mr.  A.  Ni.  an  admirip.ff  FrioKl  retomed 
from  abroad — with  tributary  verses, ..—  STS 

From  Mr.  RaniMy  tu  tho  He-.  William  Youo^-« 
intruduciory  of  lli«  P«;t!t,  ....-^.i,.,,...... fl74 

From  thesnius  lo  bt.  i.iAckk)ck-^wltti  thauka  for 
the  Poet's r.cuuoin'.an?.;  .ui.l  Songs— Anaodolas,  274 

From  Mr.  Murdoch— a  kiud  Letter  from  an  old 
Tutor,  TtjoioDfi  in  tlie  fhiits  of  tlie  geniua  ha 
liad  helped  to  cultivate,  ^^^^^mm*,. » » .»»«»»— ^  27S 

From  Mr.  R. ^  fiom  GonluoXasUo-4nci4eBti 

of  the  Pod's  vi.«)t  there,  .^,^... .......  ■■ ».<.«.»■  275 

Frou  the  Ucv.  Johu  bkinner— prefers  the  Natural 
to  tlto  Classical  Poet— his  own  Poesy— oontil- 
butes  to  the  Soog-making  enletpriat,     ■  STi 

From  Mrs.  Ross  of  Kllrairadi    Oaclle 
Poelfs  Northern  TouT|.  ■        

To  Mr.  Dalrjinple  of  OnuMefieU— Khyi 
to  Miss^halmen,  l 


Fragment— Letters  i 

To  Mias  M an  £ssay  on  the  eompUmantary 

style,  <»<.<«.»««.««>.i»...»— .■»».»«  »0<mr»m^»mmrm9m^>»mmmtm^f0mam   aS* 

To  Mr.  Robert  Ainslie-fttendship, 2U 


To  Mr.  John^  Ballantine— with  Soi^  YeBanka 
ftod  Bnci  0*  fiottoic  CmP|  «w»ww*f»>»*<iwwwwif 


'      CONnNTS. 
BIDOBAPHICAI.  SKETCHES. 


u  iftli(S!iE5rH' 


u  Uh  Pccfi  tvljr  Ti 


T>  Mr.  Rotefl  flHhon— oiiln  of  1h 
U«^Lunait..  ^ 


Ta  UH.  Dmkip  —  Ondtfi  Vlnil-Uka  Um 


_  fcwTT  «i»aJ  ThoBghi— MutIujj, SOS 

To  M>.  Montaiia,  W^i,  Mmcaiiw— (Ik  1^<•'I^ 

•^t  A.  Babiit  AliMlii   » irnnn.  r.-n—  . Mo 

To  Mr.  Ow»g*  Lsckhiit, 


•o  Ut.  Bmd,  B^m— Mhnimof  ihc  PocA 

■tw  aiWiba*— niun  notUoJ, K 

■a  ma  SiiiiMH   .nmiJiniBinrT  <o  Ixr— ud 


T.  PMK  aui   opmma  or  ll»  IMRty  of 


n  Onbin.  Ehi^-~C*P'>'"  ^ 


Td  Mr.  WIlDu  KlnHt-taK 


IMG  f<  WUllun  Bum,  _  M7 


dOMtlMtS. 


«i 


Pan, 

J^ooi  Mr.  Omah^tm-*  Bong  tot  mdk  oi  the 
Tb  Mm  Dnntop    Birth ofa  Pofthumodt  Child— 


To  Crawlionl  Tait,  Sm. 

yWWf— >— ■    !■<■      »»»>»|IHl»>li«»>W« 

Tb'  Putiianihipr>M» 


inaidiQg  a  yoon^ 

■•  849 
^350 


WVt«PI«*«t»tfWtfWi«IP*»«M»>«V«l| 


1791. 

To  Me.  CmmiiuAam— Clcigy  on  Mm  Buniet,  «.«  S50 

T*  Mr.  Peter  Hin— Eoay  on  Poverty ■  S51 

Fkwn  A.  F.  Tytkr,  Esq.— Tarn  &  SbaaUr,*.*..^  gt 

o  Mm  Dttolop— broken  an»-ta^gy  <»  MI« 

Tb  l^y  Mary  Conitabte  a  Sauff-box,  «^.^.^  SS$ 
To  Mm  Oiaham  of  Fintry— Ballad  oo  Queen 

Max^^'^iie  PoevB  patitudef  «»»»<»<■<»  «»i«»«w  »»»».»<■  3o9 
Fnm  tho  Rev-  Principal  Baird— Michael  Bruoe^  355 
To^rinapal  Baird— oOMag  etreryaid  fbr  pub. 

IkbiQf  Bruon  WoriHg«nw«.»i»«»i— mf.  piwi*..^*.  on 


To  the  Rer.  Archibald  Ankoo—hia  Eaaya  on 
To  Dr.  MooNN-SoagB  and  Ballade— Zeleueo-iwl. 

To  Mr*  CimwIn^hBin  Bong,  **  Therell  never  be 
peaeo  till  jamie  oome  hainef   .—<»»«  <m«i.«i».»  !■««■<■  33« 

lb  Mr.  DalaeU,  Factor  to  Lord  Gkocaim— the 
Fbet%  friaf  for  bb  Lordahlp-his  wifh  to  attend 
ine  rBneiai.»*»MMMw*»i«<«M»'*iw»— >i<i»««»»«>«.«i»i..*i«>.ww»«.  doo 

From  Dfw  Moore— oitldKS  Tarn  o^  Shahtcr,  and 
other  piecea  loUdti  the  Poet* s  remarks  on  Ze. 
ieneo  advim  him  to  be  more  onary  of  givmg 
CopieB-and  to  uae  the  modem  Eogluh»  ...^.^  356 

To  Mm  Diialop— a  domettlo  oceurrenee  catdu- 
alvo  advaatif «e  ot  humble  Ufo.  ^mm»^.^^^^,m^^  351 

To  ICr.  Cunamgham— in  behalf  of  apenoeuted 

Frato  the  B«i  of  Biidum--arowning  of  XhonuooV 

BiMt  at  EOnamy  mmmm*mmnmtm»lMi'^m»m*»*»*m*»'m>mmt»r»m»*    ddo 

J  o  tnB  aaoao^'Ui  ^*w***^»* — p_____„^.».._„ .—«-.....  —  999 


To  Mr.  IVNaai  Sloan,  Mancheetev— dlMppoint 
■aeiii    fieiieieianin  leenmrninded— The  Poet'e 

9wom.  me  Karl  of  Buchan— euggerta  Harvest-home 
Ck  o  ttieiy  to  the  Muse*  m**^—  » ■»».  «■  tm«imrmm»,M  359 

To  Lady  B*  Cunningham— eondolenoe  00  the 
death  of  her  Brother,  Lord  Qlaacaira,    «      '  ><  ^GO 

To  Mr  Robert  Afaislie— •  Mind  dlaeesod, 560 


From  Sir  John  Whltefoord— Lament  for  Lord  ^ 
Fkom  A.  F.  TytJer,  Esq.— the  WhUUe—the  La- 


To  MJse  Defies    sentimental— with  some  hints  a« 

to  a  Radical  itelDcin«iwM.»ii»«<»  im«»ii»ip>i.»o«w«»p.«»<i>«>  do* 
tb  Mm  Dunlop-^irlth  the  Death-Song— High. 

land  Air,  w.».w<Miw*»»ii  ■»  mw  i»^n»»»«»«i«<«w»  «.*.—>>  0O* 


tb  CaptotoOtoee    lauds  Profcemr  Dugald  Slew. 


>««..'aai.«MlM<n 


363 
369 


To  the  lamo-Wltdi  Sloriee  of  Kiik-Alloway,  *^ 
To  Mm  Dunlop— animadversions  of  the  Board— 

omlleioilt  incnuatlone  a  cup  of  klndwL<.>.>.  SUA 
To  McTwrSmelUo-lBtradttetory  of  Mm  Riddel,  364 
To  Mr.  W.  Wlnoll   admiration  of,  and  gratitude 

for  eage  adviei^ 365 

To  Mr.cwnningnam— the  Poef  s  Arms,  ..i 365 

*l  o  Mr.  Clarke --invitotion  to  oome  to  the  Country,  366 
To  Mri.  Dunlop— a  PUtonie  attaehment  and  a 

Ballad- Rellgioo  indifiteniible  to  make  Man 

better  and  hampler,  ...i..^..^ ■■■<■  ■  »-..■...»  SffJ, 

To  Mr.  Cuootngnaai— ooctunial  ravings, 3(f7 

To  Mm  punlop    difference  in  Farming  for  oo^s 

setf  and  Fanning  for  another,  «. mmtm^ i...i..i  368 

To  the  mme— a  Family  lnftictlon»-ooDdolenee. «  360 
To  the  mme    shnrmns  and  uneertainty  of  LIto— 

Rigbts  of  Woman.  «. <«  ^m^mmmm  1 1» » ■  ■ » m «. «ww  ■  8d9 
Tbndbert  Graham.  Esq^ustiAes  himself  uainst 

the  charge  of  dtealftetkm  to  (be  British  Consti. 

t>  Hw.  Dwnlop-Ihe  Pwift  hnproved  babiti  lU- 


twioBi  16  iHi  «i|Mliailbrlil 


i^mtm^m09>^mi^m0mmm>0m 


1bMlssB«ofYi 

nMlevt  of  hunwi  Inl 

lb  PatridK  Miller,  bq.  of 
tribute,  «.«.— 


over  tiM 


m»tmtmt^mif» 


«7i 


To  John  Fnnds  Brskine  of  Mar,  bq<-4ho  Foitfi 
independeoeo  of  eentfanenL  and  paitiaulBily  hb 


opinions  as  to  Relbnn  eloquently  JoilltaL  «•  ITM 
To  Mr.  Rdbert  AfaMllo— Spuakb— ■iMnfl—ft 

eaught  by  eontaet, SfM^ 

ToMtasK delioatel!a^vytoaBeasity,..«M«r« 

To  Lady  Olencaim—gratltade  to  her  Timilly 

fkom  an  Independent  EzdieiBan,  mmbmmmmim  9t%^ 
To  Miss  Chalmen— aenxkme  aoalydB  whidi  I 

"aWightnaaflyaamiMnbloaafA     ~ 
To  John  tt'Mmdo;  E«i.-Oiil«riiM;i  < 


LETTERS,  1794»  17Uft»  ITNi 


■■MM 


MMito«*MieM 


lMMM«MMM«aM» 


TbUieEarlofBuchan  .vHtb" 
To  Mm  Riddel-OhiraMai  t 

Ton  Lady  the  tame, 

To  Mr. the  Poet!li 

tlonandUtemry 
Tb  MmRiddd 

pUppieii|«»«MlMIM*WM«iM«MBMtlMIMlM|H«tlMMftl«MMMuaM 

To  the  samo— gln^hono  nratliia  of  tlalH  MhIImi^ 
To  the  semo-*«lbcls  of  a  eodi  ioeBp(lo%Me.MMMe 

?o  the  seme— a  splee  of  eapilce|<ii*a.*iifc  Wi^Mass 
o  the  samo-<aim  y*T''*^*'**H|i-  -r -^ 

To  John  Syme,  Esq    prslsas  of  Mr*  ki^^ifta%  Ml 


iS 


■MMriM 


Mm  Oewaldt  »*^ — .^<» m»t*»»wm»»mm*m^^mittt 
To  Aliss in  deAoee  of  hto  fdpnM 

claims  his  WSi  ■»  >  'tm*t**mwmtmm»ttitm*»t»>tttaa*«mi 

To  Mr  Cunningham— a  Mind  DilileMbMRil|||gh 

neoessary  to  Map,  »tm»^tatm4mmm»a»mitmmmtmtaammlm 

To  a  Lady— fW>m  the  Shades,  n     iw mi  11  oov 

To  the  Earl  of  Oleocaim-tho  l^oeireimlttiilti 

his  late  Brotlier,4*M>MrfMMMiMMtaMMMuMMHM*«*M*ft  MB 
To  Dr.  Andersoo-his  Wotk«  the  Um  «#  lit  _ 


as 


Poets, 


«M*MW«W«WMM«MwaMIMIIM 


IMMMMMMJMMi 


To  Mm  Rlddel^-eolitaiy  wnjailnwi  Mfd  H  » 
claim  Sinnei»-Ode  ferlhMiy orWleBb|i 

ton, ttttttit  ii  I    i»i»i«wi  wama$tmt*tmmt»tmtm  WoL 

To  Mr.  James  Johnson    Bwni  oad  piUmi  JM 


M 


To  Mr.  Miller  of  Datswiotoo-dmlliM  la  bo o  Wi 
ular  contributor  to  the  FoelVOdnir  of  ti6 
itomln^  Clironiele,  <■  .■<« i» wii>ii»<i fiw*— >— » 
To  Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton— the  Pool 

particular  regimen  to  him,**— <ni»twiii  1 
To  Mr.  Samuel  Clarki 
To  Mr.  Alexander 

much  for  schemes,*  ».«■  »i«iMM— oMM^MwiawMteXN— w» 
To  the  Editors  of  the  Monill«  Chlanw  JM  M* 

dependence,  »ni.i«nw««niwiw<«<i  i«iiii«»jmm>m— ifc 
To  Mr.  W.  DunbaiwNtir.yoar 


To  Min  Fontcnelle— with  a  Piolcfiia 
neflt, 


a 


ToMmDunli 
fries  Theati 


■mmmmmAmmiMMh 


oftheMattM 
— Cowpei'a 

6erU>-bookL,   ntmfm«>fm0tmt^mmtmttm^^tmmimmt»tlttt  Wk 

To   Mr.  Hetoo  of  Hewm-FMiliiii  ■■llidi>i* 


Ml 


Dreams  of  Excise  piomclkM, iinii  ■»  tm 

To  the  Right  Hod.  W.  Pltb-^ta  bibatf  of  Mm 

Scou DietiUeti,  ■  11  i>  n  ■  ■^iiimi  M 
To  the  M^istratee  of  Dumfries    FtiaBeitoolfc 

dUCarton,  Mil     ntutmtnwmnatmtmtt^mmmM 

ToMm  Dunlop  In  Lowdi1«*Mf. 
work— eeting  Supei  i  iset    Ne#  Yom 

Dr*  MoOIOfi   I   i«\imnmi\m\t*,  < tiiii  i  iWtM^Mi— »  JB^«g 

To  Mm  RlddaUaLnachMaio-4hB  MniH  sill  pn* 

sent,  AK«MWMMMlMMlM«M«M«p«M»MMsMlrfMMtantaM 

To  Mm  punlop-4n  affljutifflijii     i>i  , 
To  Mm  Rlddei-.oo  Blith^y  lovMty, 


To  Mr.  James  Johiimn  ifha  Mi«6nin. 

Imr  illness  hangs  over  the 
To  Mr.  CunningBam   intm.  mm  unmi 

iiw  QuartBet'^ad  pietnta*  ««MMM«MMrf«NB 

0  Mm  Bnins'  touiii  tte  Bi 


To 


MNdk 


Mini  I  touiii 
but  lolil  deeay  trfigailtM 
To  Mnt  DllBlVf  •  •  Ml  lMMf«U|  mnmimmmm 


l»*«MM 


tmm* 


n 


kW 


tJOMTENTS  OP  THE  POET'S  CORRESPONDENCfi 
WITH  MR.  GEORGE  THOMSON. 


_  Page. 
Mt.  Tftomioa-^oUdBPC  the  Poct'i  «d  to 


Th»  Pocfc  MMWcr— fhuikly  •mbarkiDg  ia  the 


Wovk*. 


391-5 


Vtam  Mr.  Thornton— Tiewi  of  coittluctine  the 
Woifc--«iMl  with.  1 1  Soqct  for  New  Vcnc*,....^  399 

VMM Iho  Fat    with  tbe^I^  Rtc"— "  My  Nun. 
■te  O*— «•  Will  ye  go  to  (he  Indta  my  Mary,"   393 

' the  F(Mt— wUh  "  My  Wife**  a  wanton  w«« 

"^.M  o  taw  ye  bonnte  Le*ley,'*  ......^..i..,.^.^  393 


Poet— with  •'  Ye  Banks  and  Braes  nnd 
around  the  Caitte  0*  Montgomery,'*.^*  394 
Mr.  ThouMun    ciltieiam  and  corrections,*.  S9« 
IhnFtMt— admits  tome  corrections.  •*  but 
flMiiil  altar  brwnle  Lesley*— additional  Vene  ^ 

loa  the  Foet— with  **  Auld  R« 


ISS 


uvByj  «p>«Ki 


>^*  **<»*»  *»#»*>■  ^>1*IP#IW 

Rob  Morris"  and 


0»W>#W  OP  »*rf»»  tf 


the  IHwt    with  <«  Hoortith  Cauld"   and 

S95 


Mr.  Thomson— laudatory  for  favours  re- 
oihwI-deCaUa  theplan  of  his  Work— P.  8.  from 
the  Honourable  A.  Erskine— •  brother  Poet 


Vraui  ttM  INwt    aypiuTee  of  the  dcMi la— offers 
BMttar  anaedoti^-the  Song  <•  Lord  Gregory*— 

■m^Uh  and  Scola  seta  of  it, -  396-7 

Vkom  the  Poat— with  «'  Wandering  Willie,'* 397 

FRMB  the  Boat—**  Open  the  Door  to  mc  O.",......  397 

rrooi  the  Poet—'*  Ttue-heaited  was  he," 3U7 

Mr.  'i  hooMon— with  complete  list  of  i»onf<s, 
tethar  details  of  the  Work. .........._  .>97-<^ 


•a 


the  Poct-^ith  <•  The  Soldier's  return"— 

[«  oP  the  Mlli.* -y^ 

tia  Poet— Seng  making  his  hobby— <  tfers 
valuable  hints  for  enrichhig  and  ironrovinf;  tht 

ftom  Mr.  Thomson— in  answer,  *,>.«.*^ . —  .'o;i 

Vftom  the  Poet  -  farther  hinto  and  criticni  rfTi>:trk« 
sandi   Song  on  a  celpbrattnl  Tnnst    to  «(i)t 

Tune,  ••  Bonnie  Dundee." .'pp 

From  tha  Poet— widi  **  I  he  la^t  time  I  o  .n,c  o'ci 


Vtom  Mr.  rhomsoii— escuwd  hi<  ta&te  a«  a^atn^t 
tna  roetrs^jwn  .«.>..«.<. >».»o«j.p»  ^ ».  >«.<i>»».^>.>.<>r^,j.  <. »»  40  ' 

Ftam  the  PoeU-dogmatiailly  K>t  at^uiiHi  alu.'rii'r.  ^OU 

'ihePoetto  Mr.  Thimtsrm— t'rascr  the  H:hi1».a- 
Player— Tune  and  Sonpr,  '•  Tho  (,»t«ak.rt's  VVi:".^" 
— *•  Biylhehac  I  been  «hi  yon  HiU," .^^  iO  -1 

Tlic  sam»  road  ambition— ••Lojjan  Br.ie«." — Fr^:'- 
ment  from  Wilhemponii'i  t'oilcctioii — '•  O  gin 
my  low  weie  yon  Red  Wsyac^  ^.^.^^**.^, 401 

Mr  Jhoinaon"-!^  answer— a  change  of  Fariiien  in 

The  Poet  to  Mr.  Thomaon— Tune  ami  Air  of 
"  Bonnie  Jean"— the  Poet's  Ilcromcs... 402 

Tha  sana-a  remittance  acknowledgod— '<  Flow. 
en  of  the  Forest"— the  Aulhorcss— I*inkcrton'« 
ABalantBallada»>pTophecie«, 403 

Sfr.  Thomaon  to  the  IHiet— Airs  waiting  the  Mu- 
uTileiwiia^.  . ..i.,.,  403 

The  PoaC  to  Mr.  Thomson— Tune,  "  Robin  A- 
dahf— >;  Phillia  the  Fait*  to  it— <«  Cauld  Kail   .  _ 
ta  AbaaBaen«    ■»  .■ ».  n.  ...«■■.».«»»»*.».■■»»<.<.  .o.. .«  4(k> 


From  the  Poet— with  New  Song  (o  *'  Alhn  Wa> 

\ScX^         -nr.nrjij  rirnrr"j-ii T-^ t^^-r^'  -|- —*-----       ■■■■■■■■■■■■     ^v« 

From  the  raroe— with  Song  *•  IVhitHe  and  I'll 
come  to  vou,  mr  Lad,"  and  "  Phlllis  the  Fair," 
to  the  **  i^Iuckin'  o*  Geordic's  byre." 404 


From  the  same—'*  Cauld  Kail"— a  Oknmui'  Shot 
at  tnC  Muses, .»»<^j» .«..<»«■  — .. »><n.«».*i    .»i»>«i' .«■>»>».  'uj 


From  the  same—"  Dainty  Davie"— four  lines  of 
Song  r.nd  four  of  Chorus, .. «..,..  -. .- .»...  405 

From  Mr.  'Ihomson— profuse  aduiowledgments 
for  manv  fa vour>.« .>.*.. .«..»....*■«..».«««>.»»»■  .■mo.  409 


From  the  Poet- Peter  Pindar-"  Scots  wha  hae 
ui'WAllace  bled"— "So  may  God  defend  the 
cause  of  truth  and  liberty  as  he  did  that  day,**.  40S 

From  the  s.nmc-with  Sonff  <*  Behold  the  hour  tha 
Boat  nrrivrs,"  to  tlic  Highland  Air  *« Oran  eaolU*  40S 

From  Mr.  Tliomson— ••  Brucc^s  AddressT— the  Air 
"  Lewis  (Gordon"  better  for  it  than  *'  Hey  tuttle 
tatic" — rerhal  crittci<m3i,^..~.i».. .».  406 

From  ihc  P<»ct-^dr»itional  Verses  to  "  Dainty 
Davio^— ••  Through  the  wood.  Laddie"— «•  Cow- 
dcn-knowci"— «•  Laddie  lie  near  me"— the  PoeCa 
form  of  Song  making— *'  Gill  Morrlea^— ♦•  High- 
land  La<ldio*— •«  Auld  Sir  Simeon"—"  Pee  him 
Fathri"— "  There's  nae  luck  about  the  llouae^ 
—the  finest  of  Love  Ballads,  "  Saw  ye  my  Fa. 
thcr"— "  .odiin  hame"  — sends  "  AoM  Lang 
Syne^— farther  notices  of  other 'Songs  and  BaU 

From  th?  Poet— rcjrctii  the  verbal  criticism  on  fbe 
Orle,  "  Hruc(*s  Address,". ..........i .*.»•.  408 

I'min  Mr.  Thomson— Strictures  on  the  Poet's  ocv 
I  Mfs  of  the  above  Song! — again  nibbling  at  tha 


From  the  P.Mt— ••  The  Od*-  pleases  mc  ho  much  I 
c:irii<>t  iJ'cr  it" — «rt:d<»  Song  "  Where  are  tha 
.iov<<  1  !n(>  ri>r>t  in  the  nmniin*,"... .......... ..»......■  409 

Fn.nt  )i.'  |»iM«r— c  fi*  "  Deluded  Swain"  and 
••  R-^^  J'?  \\  iTuJs  n!Oiind  her  blowit»g"— Ain 
.T  d   s  >  j»v,    t',  .vlopf.  or  Tijc  t— differirnces  of 

;  K.i  III  ihi  ..I  1  t— •*  I  h  rif  am  I  my  Kotthtul  Fair* 
I  — o  ti:f  ••  giiakti\  Wife,"  uhich  i«  just  the 
I      (>:<c!:r-  Air  "  LiiT;;eraiii  cosh,"  .»^ »...>■..... ^^^^  410 

Fr.  ji'  "^Ir.   I  }i  in-oi: — in  .tnswer... ...........^  410 

!  Kiotn  ihi'  l^'^c•t— xuif?  to  "  My  Jo  Ja  el,"— -— «.  410 
j  Kr.-in    Mr.   Tl.tmiM.ii — pn»j>«»sod  conference— lie- 

I       ip.'irk.-.  nil  i)r.!U".it;;>  and  >)i>ngs,  ^^,^^..»„ ^  410 

Krcrn  fli;  I*t"  t — ::itMt  stibjwts — Pkycl— a  cMmu 
— Hj,<t  h.  h  ii«1«ianc<*o:ihe\Vork — Jjong^'TTje 

I3<i:iks  oi  (.'rL-c,"  ^*.» ^,.^.,.^^,.^.,».»,^^^,m  411 

From  I  he  «amu-"  The  auspirious  |>erlod  preg- 
nant with  I  he  happiness  of  Millions'*— Inscrip- 
tion f  11  a  Opy  ot  the  Work  presented  to  Mms 


f  jmham  of  Fmtry, 


^m^9n^*  f^mm0>m0t0mm^mm0  0mm9^im^0m0m0^i0>^>^ 


411 


Final  Mr.  Tbomsoo— gratefui  for  the  l*oct's  "  va- 
Inad  BpM&ir-wanU  Verses  for  *•  Down  the 
bnniDaekf    ■sntions  Drawings  for  the  Work,  403 

ftarn  Iho  PteC— Tune  **  RoMn  AdaltT  agaiiy— 
•nda  "  Had  I  a  Gav^  to  It— Gaelic  orighi  of  the 


From  Mr.  Thomson— in  awawer,  .  ,  ■  . ..  ,.,.,     >.,..  411 
From  the  Poet— with  Song  "  On  the  Seas  aod  &r 

411 


awav,' 


From  Mr.  'i'homson— cTitidies  that  Soni 
From  the  Poet— withdrawing  it—'*  making  a  Soi^ 
is  like  Ix^ettlng  a  ak>n"— sends  "  Ca*  the  yewcs 


From  the  same— Irish  Air— sends  Song  to  It  *'  Sae 
.  flaxen  were  her  ringlets"— Poet's  taste  in  Music 
like  Frederic  of  l*russta's— has  begun  "  O  let  me 
in  this  ae  nif;ht"— Epigram,  .»>..,-«,.--....«...  41f 


From  Mr.'  Thomson  —  profuse  of  acknowle^g. 

From  the  same— Peter  Pindar's  task  eomplcted— 
Ritson's  Collection— drtaitng  up  of  OMSongs^    419 


COKTIMn. 


w 


Mm  Ai  ISnI^  Ci^igMBm  Wood*  and  dM 

feanla^Mllaahia  Ihr  §^Mmm  m«fcln»^»^«Mi*  •<  Saw 


^n||l* 


^■IT  nrtly"— ••  TiM  PQiW— 'ODoDoditlMir 


-«  h**  Birth*  «w  JMr    wndt  Som  •<  How 
hm  Mi  AtHfy  ii  Um  nkhr— *'  Let  not  Wo- 


—  "SiMi^it  tbou"— Eaat 
•«  The  Aiikl  lf«/  .........^  414 


I— In  MknowMfmcnt,  and 

V  Ibr  lUtBoo-Sopgof  Chlo- 

B,  CaniagiA  and  Platonto— **  ChlocT-- 

vT  tbn  lint-white  lodur— "  Mariat 

ivaOmr— "  Banka  and  Bmei  or  boonle  Doon" 

to  aaako  a  Seoti  Tone— hnmble  rt* 

a  Copy  of  the  Work  to  give  to  a  fe^ 


415 


I  wrieone  to  10  as  to  a  pindi 


««MB 


«f  kiBMr— ••  cuai  thou  leave  me  uii»  ray 
Katy*— Ronaiks  on  Songs  and  the  Stock  and 


Mr. 

^PitlMKs  fbr  the  Work, 

fnm  the I^Mt— with  So^  •'  Nannie'iawa*'-<Ple. 


FfeBB  the 


P<*MMM«PrfiaitfWMlMMaMA«P««« 


416-17 

417 

418- 
419 
419 


f—or^nality  a  ooy  feature  hi 

*'  A  manli  a  man  for  a' 

'—whldi  shows  that  Song  making  is  not 

iasd  to  loTO  and  wino—oew  set  of^"  Crai- 

B^^tMun  ivoodf    < «>»>*— !»*»«» »» ■»■■■»  w»  ■>»»»■—»■  »«■  419 

?ram  Mr.  Thomson    ha  acknowledgment,  ^.^^  419 


fna  thaPeet.»^ith, "  O  letme  hi  ttiis  ae  Night; 

^DQ    AwWBv  •     «to«WM«^WlM>MWi*«iM«tfWW«eMW«tfMW«tfWMP«M««<««tf«HMMW^W      «9U 


ftwn  the  sMiiti    nbiisfi  of  sweet  Eesteftdian 
"W^lgang  nan  mair  to  yon  Town,"  it  wortny 

^BV    v^BV^IB^^^      ^""**'  ~       ' ^^ "* '* —  —  —  —  ^~  —  ^      "      — "^ 

ItanMrb 


ID— «r, 
worthy 

4S0 


Fm»  tht  tHMt-«fkii  Amt  tem 

lark*—*'  Long,  kng  the  NlghT— • 
^sweet  Mynk^  "^ 
Ean  was  my  ruin. 


.>< 


^ThaWood 

"lliahgtofai 

h«  hoonia  Una 


From  Mr.  ThomauiV  attiMpal 
for  flie  work*  *>4* 


4aiM 


From  the  Poet— with  two  SoQgs.  •*  How  cruel  ar* 
the  Parent^—*'  Mark  vonder  PomiT— adda> 
'<  Your  Tailor  eoold  not  be  more  punctual,***..  4tl 
From  die  same  '  acknowledgment  of  a  present,*—.  4S1 
From  Mr.  Thomeon^-Clarke's  Afar  to  Mallatrs  Bal> 

lad  of  «  William  and  Margaret,*  « ■ 4f  1 

From  the  Poet— with  four  Sonp  and  Verses, 
"  O  Whistle  and  I'll  ooroe  to  ye,  my  Lad*— ^*  O 
this  is  no  my  ain  Lasricr'— ''  Now  Spring  has 
dad  the  Orove  In  Orcen**— "  O  bonnie  was  yon 
rosv  Brier,*— Inscription  on  his  Poems  yHniil  ■ 
ed  to  a  young  Lady,  *»«».  ■».»  ■■■■  »■■»»  »»w»«i> «»«»»» »»■■  4B 
From  Mr.  Thomson— In  acknowledgment, «— »  43lf 
From  the  Poet— with  English  Song,  "  Fovlon, 

my  i<oTe,    <■<»«! wM«i>.MMi»«»<«m»i»—««i.i*»»<»^» *»*>.«»> .—»ww«»i»  433 
From  the  same— with  Song,  *'  Last  May  a  bra' 
Wooer  cam'  down  the  lang  Glen,**— a  Frag- 

ment,  « »»». ■i—»»w.i»<i»— «»<■»— !—■—<—■««■<«— <!»■»■  sxv 

^rom  Mr.  Thomion  ■■■in  answer,  ■>.— ».— >»<i.«>i  mwh  423 
From  the  ■am«— after  an  awful  pause,  *^^i-«.»>^  423 
From  the  Poet— acknowledges  a  Pieisnt  lo  Mrs. 
Bw-4cnds  Song,  '*  Hey  for  a  Lau  wi'  a  Tocfa- 

From  Mr.  Thosason— in  answer,.. «  *«.. « i* .. ..  i24 

FVom  the  Poet— health  has  deserted  hfan,  not  the 

Riom  Mr.  Thomson  ■  in  answer«fl»r..«.«i>«i »    n  424 

From  the  Poet— with  Soi«.  '*  Here^  a  health  to 
them  that's  awa."  ».i.m».  .« wi.»*».<»»i  »■.«■» 425 


From  the  same— announces  Us  purpose  to  reviae 

all  his  Soogi,<ip.wiMi>«ii».»i«....»»M  II >.»».■— .—mwwMw  429 


From  the  sam»-«t  Sea»barhhig  depressed  and  tat 
extremity. 


«iMM.*P...«M«*.I.W 


From  Mr.  Thomson— with  a  llemittancei  »m. 
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CHAPTERS 

mmT  JMiieAcr— AinbAi|if  9f  hi*  £arfy  Yean-^SoureUt  wth  a»  Huy  wtn^  of  hit  MaM 
impt  <>iKiwait—  Ofmmmedh  Love  and  Poetry  at  16. 


'« Iff  fiute  WW  ft  tantr  ttiMA  the  Cutkk  Bofdefi 
AMlftObcriy  ha  brought  ms  np  in  decanqf  and  «ite«^  i 

RotttftY  Bomn  wu  bom  on  the  25th  of  January  1750/  b  a  day-Mlt 
epttagi^  about  tro  ailei  to  the  south  of  the  town  m  Ayr,  and  in  the  ia- 
nadiale  vicinity  of  the  Kirk  of  AUoway,  and  the  **  Auld  Brig  o'  Doon/' 
Abont  s  week  aftcrwardiy  part  of  the  frail  dwelling,  which  hli  Ikther  bad 
oonetmcted  with  hia  own  hands,  gave  way  at  midnight ;  and  the  faiAnt 
poet  and  hia  mother  were  carried,  through  the  storm,  to  the  shelter  of  a 
neidibouring  hoTel.  The  ftther,  William  Bumes  or  Bumesi,  (for  so  be 
spdt  his  name)|  was  the  son  of  a  farmer  in' Kincardineshire,  whence  he  re- 
moved at  19  years  of  affe,  in  consequence  of  domestic  embarrassments. 
The  farm  on  which  the  family  lived,  formed  part  of  the  estate  forfeited, 
in  consequence  of  tiie  rebellion  of  1715,  by  the  noble  house  of  Keith 
Marischali ;  and  the  poet  took  pleasure  in  saying,  that  his  humble  ances- 
tors shared  the  prinoples  and  the  fiiJl  of  their  chiefs.  Indeed,  after  Wil- 
liam Bumes  settled  in  the  west  of  Scotland^  there  prevailed  a  vague  no- 
tion that  hehimself  had  demottf  in  the  insurrec^hm  of  1745^;  butthouffh 
Bobert  would  &in  have  interpreted  his  fiither's  silence  b  fkvour  of  a  tale 
whidi  flattered  his  imagination,  his  brother  Gilbert  always  treated  it  as  a 
mere  fiction,  and  such  it  was.  Gill^ert  found  among  his  father's  papers  a 
certificate  of  the  minister  of  his  native  perish,  testifying  that  «  the  bearer, 
WOliam  Bumes,  had  no  hand  in  the  late  wicked  rebellion."  It  is  eaqr  to 
suppose  that  when  any  obscure  northern  stranger  fixed  himself  in  those 
daya  in  the  IfOw  Countryi  such  rumours  were  likely  enough  to  be  cSrcu- 
hied  CQOceminir  him« 
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Willkm  Bumefl  laboured  for  some  years  in  the  neighbourliood  of  Ed!ii« 
burgh  as  a  gardener,  and  then  found  his  way  into  Ayrshire.  At  the  Aoe 
wh&k  Robert  n^as  bom,  he  was  gardener  and  overseer  to  a  gentleman  erf* 
small  estate,  Mr.  Ferguson  of  Doonholm ;  but  resided  on  a  few  acres  of 
land,  which  he  had  on  lease  from  another  proprietor,  and  where  he  had 
originally  intended  to  establish  himself  as  a  nurser3mian.  He  married 
Agnes  Brown  in  December  1757,  and  the  poet  was  their  fikvt-bom.  Wil- 
liam Humes  seems  to  have  been,  in  his  humble  station,  a  man  eminently 
entitled  to  respect  He  had  received  the  ordinary  learning  of  a  Scottish 
parish  school,  and  profited  largely  both  by  that  and  by  his  own  experience 
m  the  world.  <<  I  have  met  with  few,"  (said  the  poet,  after  he  had^im- 
self  seen  a  good  deal  of  mankind),  *<  who  understood  men,  their  manners, 
and  their  ways,  equal  to  my  father."  He  was  a  strictly  religious  man. 
Tliere  exists  in  his  handwriting  a  little  manual  of  theology,  in  the  form 
of  a  dialogue,  which  he  drew  up  for  the  use  of  his  chilchren,  and  from 
which  it  tcppean  that  he  had  adopted  more  of  the  Arminian  than  of  the 
Calvinistic  dodrine  ;  a  circumstance  not  to  be  wondered  at,  when  we  con- 
sider that  he  had  been  educated  in  a  district  which  was  never  numbered 
,  among  the  strongholds  of  the  Presbyterian  church.  The  affectionate  re- 
verence with  which  his  children  ever  regarded  him,  is  attested  by  all  who 
have  described  him  as  he  i^peared  in  his  domestic  circle ;  but  there  needs 
no  evidence  beside  that  of  die  poet  Iiimself,  who  has  painted,  in  colours 
that  will  never  fade,  ^'  the  saint,  the  father,  and  the  husband,"  of  7%e 
CoUat'M  StOurde^  NiglU. 

Agnes  Brown,  the  wife  of  this  good  man,  is  described  as  <^  a  very  sagaci- 
ous woman,  without  any  i^pearance  of  forwardness,  or  awkwardness  of  mui- 
ner;"  and  it  seems  that,  in  features,  and,  as  he  grew  up,  in  general  address, 
the  poet  resembled  her  more  than  his  father.  She  had  an  inexhaustible  store 
of  ballads  and  traditionary  tales,  and  appears  to  have  nourished  his  infant 
imagination  by  this  means,  while  her  husband  paid  more  attention  to  *^  the 
weightier  matters  of  tlie  law."  These  worthy  people  laboured  hard  fiir 
the  lopport  of  an  increasing  family.  William  was  occupied  with  Mr.  Fer- 
guson's service,  and  Agnes  contrived  to  manage  a  small  dairy  as  well  as 
her  dbildren.  But  though  their  honesty  and  diligence  merited  better  things, 
their  condition  continued  to  be  very  uncomfortable ;  and  our  poet,  (in  his 
letter  to  Dr.  Moore),  accounts  distinctly  for  his  being  bom  and  bred  **  a 
veiT  poor  man's  son,"  by  the  remark,  diat  <<  stubborn  ungainly  integrity, 
and  headlong  ungovemi&le  irascibility,  are  disqualifying  circumstances." 

These  defects  of  temper  did  not,  however,  obscure  the  sterling  worth 
of  William  Bumes  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Ferguson ;  who,  when  his  garde- 
ner expressed  a  wish  to  try  his  for  tuneon  a  farm  of  his,  then  vacant,  and 
confessed  at  the  same  time  his  inability  to  meet  the  charges  of  stocking  it, 
at  once  advanced  £100  towards  the  removal  of  the  difficulty.  Bumes  ac- 
cordinf^v'  removed  to  this  farm  (that  of  Mount  Oliphant,  in  the  parish  of 
Ayr)  at  Whitsuntide  1766,  when  his  eldest  son  was  between  six  and  seven 
years  of  age.  But  the  soil  proved  to  be  of  the  most  ungrateful  descrip- 
tion ;  and  Mr.  Ferguson  dying,  and  his  affairs  falling  into  the  hands  of  a 
harsh  AeCor,  (who  afterwards  sat  for  his  picture  in  the  Twa  Dogs)^  Bumes 
was  ffftA  to  give  up  his  bargain  at  the  end  of  six  years.  He  then  removed 
about  ten  nules  to  a  larger  and  better  farm,  that  of  Lochlea,  in  the  parish 
of  Tarbolton.  But  here,  after  a  short  interval  .of  prosperity,  some  imfiir- 
tonate  misunderstanding  took  place  as  to  the  conditions  of  the  lease ;  the 
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dBqmte  w«t  refenred  to  afbitrfttion ;  and,  after  three  fSIH  of  sufipense,  die 
rendt  invoWed  fiumes  ih  ruin.  The  worthy  man  lived  to  know  of  tiiis  de- 
cition  ;  but  death  saved  him  from  witnessing  its  necessary  consequences. 
He  died  of  consumption  on  the  ISth  February  1784.  Severe  hbour,  and 
hopes  only  renewed  to  be  baffled,  had  at  last  exhausted  a  robust  but  irri- 
table structure  and  temperament  of  body  and  of  mind. 

Id  the  midst  of  the  harassing  struggles  which  found  this  terminadony 
William  Bumes  appears  to  have  used  his  utmost  exertions  for  promoting 
the  mental  improvement  of  his  children — a  duty  rarely  neglected  by  Scot* 
tish  parents,  however  humble  their  station,  and  scanty  Uieir  means  may 
be.  Robert  was  sent,  in  his  sixth  year,  to  a  small  school  at  AUow^ 
Miln,  about  a  mile  from  the  house  in  which  he  was  bom  ;  but  Campbeuy 
the  teacher,  being  in  the  course  of  a  few  months  removed  to  another 
aituation,  Bumes  and  four  or  five  of  •  his  neighbours  engaged  Mr.  John 
Murdoch  to  supply  his  place,  lodging  him  by  turns  in  their  own  houses, 
and  ensuring  to  him  a  small  payment  of  money  quarterly.  Robert  Bums, 
and  Gilbert  his  next  brother,  were  the  aptest  and  the  favourite  pupils  of 
this  worthy  man,  who  survived  till  very  lately,  and  who  has,  in  a  letter 
published  at  length  bv  Currie,  detailed,  with  honest  pride,  the  part  which 
he  had  in  the  early  education  of  our  poet  He  became  the  frequent  in- 
mate and  confidential  friend  of  the  fiunily,  and  speaks  with  enthusiasm  of 
the  virtues  of  William  Bumes,  and  of  the  peaceful  and  happy  life  of  his 
bumble  abode. 

**  He  was  (says  Murdoch)  a  tender  and  affectionate  father ;  he  took  plea* 
sure  in  leading  his  children  in  the  path  of  virtue ;  not  in  driving  tliem,  as 
tome  parents  do,  to  the  performance  of  duties  to  which  they  themselves  are 
averse.  He  took  care  to  find  fault  but  very  seldom  ;  and  therefore,  when 
be  did  rebuke,  he  was  listened  to  with  a  kind  of  reverential  awe.  .  A  look 
of  d]sq>probation  was  felt ;  a  reproof  was  severely  so :  and  a  stripe  with 
the  iawzt  even  on  the  skirt  of  the  coat,  gave  heart-fielt  pain,  produced  a 
loud  lamentation,  and  brought  forth  a  flood  of  tears. 

**  He  had  the  art  of  gaining  the  esteem  and  good-will  of  those  that  were 
labourers  under  him.  I  think  I  never  saw  him  angry  but  twice :  the  one 
time  it  was  with  the  foreman  of  the  band,  for  not  reaping  the  field  as  he 
was  desired ;  and  the  other  time,  it  was  with  an  old  man,  for  using  smutty 
inoendos  and  dtndde  efUendres" **  In  this  mean  cottaee,  of  which  I  my- 
self was  at  times  an  inhabitant,  I  really  believe  there  dwelt  a  larger  por- 
tion of  content  than  in  any  palace  in  Europe.  TTie  Cottar  m  Saturday  Night 
will  give  some  idea  of  the  temper  and  manners  that  prevailed  there." 

The  boys,  under  the  joint  tuition  of  Murdoch  and  their  fieither,  made  rar 
pid  progress  in  reading,  spelling,  and  writing ;  they  committed  psalms  and 
nynms  to  memory  with  extraordinary  ease — the  teacher  taking  care  (as  he 
tella  us)  that  they  should  understand  the  exact  meaning  of  each  word  in 
the  sentence  ere  they  tried  to  get  it  by  hearL  "  As  soon,"  says  he,  *<  as 
they  were  capable  of  it,  I  taught  them  to  turn  verse  into  its  natural  prose 
order ;  sometimes  to  substitute  sjmonymous  expressions  for  poetical  words ; 
and  to  supply  all  the  ellipses.  Robert  and  Gilbert  were  genendly  at  the 
uper  end  of  the  class,  even  when  ranged  with  boys  by  fiir  their  seniors^ 
The  books  most  commonly  used  in  the  school  were  the  SpeiUnff  Book, 
die  Ntw  TettamaU,  the  BUfU,  Maton't  CoUoetion  qf  Prao  and  Vene,  ws4\ 
FUke/M  Efigluh  Orammar:*-^*'  Gilbert  always  appeard  to  me  to  possess  a 
more  lively  imagination^  and  to  be  more  of  the  wit,  than  Robert    I  at- 
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tempted  to  teach  them  a  little  church-muaic  Here  ihey  were  left  iiur  be* 
hind  by  all  the  rest  of  the  school.  Robert*!  ear,  in  particular,  was  remark* 
ably  dull,  and  his  voice  untunable.  It  was  long  before  I  could  get  them 
to  distinguish'  one  tune  from  another.  Robert's  countenance  was  general- 
ly grave  and  expressive  of  a  serious,  contemplative,  and  thoughtful  mind. 
Gilberts  face  said,  Mirth^  with  thee  J  mean  to  live;  and  certamly,  if  any 
pterson  who  knew  the  two  boys,  had  been  asked  which  of  them  was  the 
most  likely  to  court  the  Muses,  he  would  never  have  guessed  that  Robert 
had  a  propensity  of  that  kind." 

**  At  those  years,"  says  the  poet  himself,  m  n87»  '<  I  was  by  no  meaas 
a  favourite  with  anybody.  I  was  a  good  deal  noted  for  a  retentive  memory, 
a  stubborn  sturdy  something  in  my  disposition,  and  an  enthusiastic  idiot 
pie^.  I  say  idiU  piety,  because  I  was  then  but  a  child*  Though  It  cost 
the  schoolmaster  some  thrashings,  I  made  an  excellent  Enfj^lish  scholar ; 
and  by  the  time  I  was  ten  or  eleven  years  of  age,  I  was  a  critic  in  sidbstaa* 
tivesy  verbs,  and  particles.  In  my  infant  and  boyish  days,  too,  I  owed 
much  to  an  old  woman  who  resided  in  the  family,  remarkable  for  her 
ignorance,  credulity,  and  superstition.  She  had,  I  suppose,  the  lai^est 
collection  in  the  country  of  tales  and  songs  concerning  devils,  ghosts,  fairies, 
brownies,  witches,  warlocks,  spunkies,  kelpies,  elf-candles,  dead-IightS, 
wraiths,  apparitions,  cantraips,  giants,  enchanted  towers,  dragons,  and  other 
trumpery.  This  cultivated  the  latent  seeds  of  poetry ;  but  had  so  strong 
an  effect  on  my  imagination,  that  to  this  hom*,  in  my  nocturnal  rambles,  I 
sometimes  keep  a  sharp  look-out  in  suspicious  places ;  and  though  nobpdy 
can  be  more  sceptical  than  I  am  in  such  matters,  yet  it  often  takes  an  ef- 
fort of  philosophy  to  shake  off  these  i^e  terrors.  The  earliest  composition 
that  I  recollect  taking  pleasure  in,  was  The  Vmon  qfMinay  and  a  hymji 
of  Addison's,  beginning.  How  are  thy  servanie  hlegt^  O  Lord  !  I  particular- 
ly remember  one  half-stanza,  which  was  music  to  my  boyish  ear-^ 

'  '>  For  though  on  dtwdfol  whirb  we  hung 
High  on  the  broken  wave—" 

I  met  with  these  pieces  in  Mason's  English  CoUeedon,  one  of  my  school- 
books.  The  two  first  books  I  ever  read  in  private,  and  which  gave  me 
more  pleasure  than  any  two  books  I  ever  read  since,  were,  The  Lifit^  Etan^ 
mAal^  and  The  Hiktory  of  SirWUUam  WaUace.  Hannibal  gave  my  young 
ideaf  such  a  turn,  that  I  used  to  strut  in  raptures  up  and  down  after  the 
lecniiting  drum  and  bagpipe,  and  wish  myself  tall  enough  to  be  a  soldier ; 
wlule  the  story  of  Wallace  poured  a  tide  of  Scottish  prejudice  into  my 
"-*--  which  will  boil  along  there  till  the  flood-gates  of  life  shut  in  eternal 


Murdoch  continued  his  instructions  until  the  family  had  been  about  twa 
years  at  Mount  Oliphant — ^when  he  left  for  a  time  that  part  of  the  country. 
**  There  being  no  school  near  us,"  says  Gilbert  Bums,  *<  and  our  little  ser- 
vion  being  already  useftil  on  the  farm,  my  father  undertook  to  teach  us  arith- 
metic in  the  winter  evenings  by  candle  hght-^and  in  this  way  my  two  elder 
sisters  received  all  the  education  they  ever  received."  Gilbert  tells  an  anec- 
dote which  must  not  be  omitted  here,  since  it  furnishes  an  «arly  instance 
of  the  liveliness  of  his  brother's  imagination.  Murdoch,  being  on  a  visit 
to  die  family,  read  aloud  one  evening  part  of  the  tragedy  of  Titus  Andro- 
ricns    the  circle  listened  wUh  the  ^pest  interest  until  he  came  to  Act 

1^  iCi  (|  where  I^vinici  U  introduced  «<  with  her  hands  cut  off^  and  I)er 
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(•Bgue  cot  out***  At  this  the  children  entreated,  with  one  voice*  in  aa 
tfpnj  of  distreM*  that  their  friend  would  read  no  more.  **  If  ye  will  not 
hear  the  vhj  out,"  said  William  Barnes,  "  it  need  not  be  left  with  yoiu" 
^<«  If  it  be  left,**  cries  Robert,  «  I  will  bum  it"  His  father  was  about 
to  Aide  him  fbr  this  return  to  Murdoch's  kindness-^but  the  good  young 
man  interfered,  saying  he  liked  to  see  so  much  sensibility,  and  left  lik 
Sekooifir  hone  in  place  of  his  truculent  tragedy.  At  thja  time  Robert 
vas  nlnie  years  of  age.  '<  Nothing,"  continues  Gilbert  Bums,  **  could  bi 
flMm  retired  than  our  general  manner  of  living  at  Mount  Oliphant }  wa 
rarely  saw  any  body  but  the  members  of  our  own  family.  There  were  no 
boys  of  onr  own  age^  or  near  it,  in  the  neighbourhood.  Lideed  the  greatest 
part  of  the  land  in  the  vicinity  was  at  that  time  possessed  by  shopkeepers* 
and  people  of  that  stamp,  who  had  retired  from  business,  or  who  kept  their 
ftrm  in  the  country,  at  the  same  time  that  they  followed  business  m  town. 
Mjrikther  was  for  some  time  almost  the  only  companion  we  had*  He- con* 
verted  fkmiliarly  on  all  subjects  with  us,  as  if  we  had  been  men ;  and  waa 
^f  sreat  pains,  while  we  accompanied  him  in  the 'labours  of  the  farm,  to 
lad  the  conversation  to  such  subjects  as  might  tend  to  increase  our  know* 
le4ge,  or  conflrm  us  in  virtuous  habits.  He  borrowed  Salmorie  Ckogra* 
fkkat  Grammar  fbr  us,  and  endeavoured  to  make  us  acquainted  with  the 
ttloation  and  history  of  the  different  countries  in  the  world ;  while,  fram  m 
book-aociety  in  A3nr,  he  procured  for  us  the  reading  of  Dirkam*M  Pfytieo 
and  Attrth  Theology,  and  Bay's  Wisdom  of  God  in  die  Creation^  to  give  ua 
some  idea  of  astronomy  and  natural  history.  Robert  read  all  these  booka 
with  an  avidity  and  industry  scarcely  to  be  equalled.  My  Either  had  beeo 
a  sabseriber  to  Staok/iouse*s  History  of  the  Bib!e,  From  this  Robert  col« 
lected  a  competent  knowledge  of  ancient  history ;  for  no  book  wa$  ao  ffcm 
harifUQnu  as  to  slacken  kis  industry,  or  so  untiqtuUed  as  to  damp  kis  reatarehu^ 
A  eollectiofi  of  letters  by  eminent  English  authors,  is  mentioned  as  having 
fUen  into  Bums*s  hands  much  about  the  same  time,  and  greatly  delighted 
Bias* 

When  Bums  was  about  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  old,  his  Ihther  sent 
Um  and  Gilbert  **  week  about,  during  a  summer  quarter,"  to  the  parish 
adiool  of  Dahrymple,  two  or  three  miles  distant  from  Mount  Oliphant,  fbr 
Ibe  improvement  of  their  penmanship.  The  good  man  could  not  pay  two 
ftea ;  or  his  two  boys  could  not  be  spared  at  the  same  time  from  the  la* 
bour  of  the  ^xm !  *<  We  lived  very  poorly,"  says  the  poet  <<  I  was  a  dex« 
terooa  ploughman  fbr  my  age ;  and  the  next  eldest  to  me  was  a  broth«r| 
(<Slbart)»  who  could  drive  the  plough  very  well,  and  help  me  to  tlwasb  this 
eoriL  A  novd  writer  might  perhaps  have  viewed  these  scenes  with  some 
gatlafhction,  but  so  did  not  I.  Mv  indignation  yet  boila  at  die  reooUeetlQn 
of  the  scoondrel  factor's  insolent  letters,  which  used  to  set  us  idl  in  tears.^ 
O&bert  Bums  gives  his  brother's  situation  at  this  period  in  greater  detail 
-«-*<  To  the  buffetings  of  misfortune,"  sajrs  he,  **  we  could  only  oppose 
Iwrd  labour  and  the  most  rigid^  economy.  We  lived  veiy  sparingly.  Foe 
several  years  butcher's  meat  was  a  stranger  in  the  house,  whue  all  the 
asembers  of  Ae  fiunily  exerted  themselves  to  the  utmost  of  their  strength 
and  rather  beyond  it,  in  the  labours  of  the  farm.  My  brother,  at  the  age 
ef  thirteen,  assisted  in  thrashmg  the  crop  of  com,  and  at  fifteen  waa  tot 
brfaidpal  labourer  on  the  ftrm,  for  we  had  no  hired  servant^  male  or  fbnale. 
file  angiuab  of  mind  we  felt  at  our  tender  years,  under  these  aMita  aa4 
Mfcrnesi  waa  very  greet    To  think  ofourftthergrowiagoki  (for  Wwirii 
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''•■'• 
DOW  above  fifty)»  broken  down  trith  the  long-Qontinued  fatigues  of  his  lUe, 

with  a  wife  and  five  other  children,  and  in  a  (dedining  staieofcircuinstancefy 
these  reflections  produced  in  my  brother*s  ndind  and'xnine  sensations  of  the 
deepest  distress.  I  doubt  not  but  the  hard  labour  and  sorrow  of  this  pe- 
riod of  his  life,  was  in  a  great  measure  the  cause  of  thkt  depression  of  spirits 
with  which  Robert  was  so  often  afflicted  tlirough  JtMs  whole  life  aflerwards* 
'At  this  time  he.  was  almost  constantly  afflictecL  jn  the  evenings  with  a  dull 
headach,  which,  at  a  future  period  of  his  life,  was  ^xchangctd  for  a  palpita* 
tion  of  ^e  heart,  and  a  threatening  of  fainting  and  suffocation  in  his  bec^  in 
the  night-dme." 

The  year  after  this.  Bums  was  able  to  gain  three  weeks  of  respite^  ono 
before,  and  two  after  the  harvest,  from  the  labours  which  were  thus  struin- 
ii^  his  youthful  strength.  His  tutor  Murdoch  was  now  established  in  the 
'town  of  Ajrr,  and  the  boy  spent  one  of  these  weeks  in  revising  the  English 
grammar  with  him ;  the  other  two  were  given  to  French*  He  laboiired 
enthusiastically  in  the  new  pursuit,  and  came  home  at  the  end  of  a  fort- 
night with  a  ^tionary  and  a  Tdemaquet  of  which  he  made  such  use  at  his 
.eisure  hours,  by  himself,  that  in  a  short  time  (if  we  may  believe  Gilbert) 
he  was  able  to  understand  any  ordinary  book  of  French  prose.  His  pro- 
gress, whatever  it  really  amounted  to,  was  looked  on  as  something  of  a 
prodigy;  and  a  writing-master  in  Ayr,  a  friend  of  Murdoch,  insisted  that 
Aob^  Bums  must  next  attempt  the  rudiments  of  the  Latin  txmgue.  He 
did  80^  but  with  little  perseverance,  we  may  be  sure,  since  the  results  were 
of  no  sort  of  value.  Bums*s  Latin  consisted  of  a  few  scraps  of  hackneyed 
quotations,  such  as  many  that  never  looked  into  Ruddiman's  *Rudiina&tB 
can  apply,  on  occasion,  quite  as  skilfully  as  he  ever  appears  to  have  done. 
The  matter  is  one  of  no  importance ;  we  might  perhaps  safely  dismiss  it ' 
with  parodying  what  Ben  Jonson  said  of  Shakspeare;  he  had  little 
French,  ana  no  Latin.  He  had  read,  however,  and  read  well,  ere  his  six- ; 
teenth  year  elapsed,  no  contemptible  amount  of  the  literature  of  his  ^wnV 
country.  In  addition  to  the  books  which  have  already  been  mentioned  he 
tells  us  that,  ere  the  family  quitted  Mount  Oliphant,  he  had  read\^  the 
J^Metator^  some  plays  of  Shakspeare,  Pope,  (the  Homer  included)^  TuU 
and  Didnon  on  Agriculture,  Locke  on  the  Human  Understanding,  Jus- 
tice's JSW^mA  Gordeaner's  Directory^  BoyIe*s  Lecture*^  Taylor's  5crgieicy« 
Doetrme  af  Original  Sin,  A  Select  CoUectian  of  English  Songs,  Hervey'a 
MtHtatiom^.  (a  book  which  has  ever  been  very  popular  among  the  Scottish  : 
peasantry),  **  and  the  Works  of  Allan  Ramsay  ;"  and  Gilbert  adds  to  this 
list  Pamda,  (the  first  novel  either  of  the  brothers  rei^),  two.  stray  vo- 
lumes of  Peregrine  PiMs,  two  of  Count  Fathom,  and  a  single  volume  of 
*^  some  English  historian,"  containing  the  reigns  of  James  j.,  and  his  sqn. 
The  **  Collection  of  Songs,"  says  Bums,  was  my  vade  mecum^  I  pored 
over  them,  driving  my  cart,  or  walking  to  labour,  song  by  song,  viene  bjr 
▼erse;  carefully  noticing  the  true,  tender,  or  sublime,  from  affectation  or 
fostian ;  and  I  am  convinced  I  owe  to  this  practice  mudi  of  my  critic-craftg 
such  as  it  is." 

He  derived,  daring  this  period,  considerable  advantages  from  the  vicinity 
of  Mount  Oliphant  io  the  town  of  Ayr-*a  place  then,  and  still,  distinguish- 
ed by  the  residence  of  many  respectable  gentlemen's  &milies,  and  a  con- 
ami  deganoe  of  society  and  manners,  not  common  in  remote  provin- 
situatkms.  To hisfriend,  Mr. Murdoch,  he  nodoubt  owed,  in  tne  first 
nstMic^  whiitever  attentions  be  receiy^  there  from  people  older  as. well 
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as  Ugher  than  himielf :  lome  siichpenoDS  appear  to  have  iricn  ft  pleMare 
in  leading  him  books,  and  surelj  no  kindness  could  haTe  been  moire  nselUL 
to  him  tkm  this.  As  for  his  coevals,  he  himself  says,  very  justly,  **  It  is 
not  conmionly  at  that  green  age  that  our  young  gentry  have  a  just  sense 
of  the  distance  between  them  and  their  ragged  playfellows,  ify  young  • 
superiors,"  he  proceeds,  <<  never  insulted  the  dauterfy  appearance  of  my 
p]oiig^4x>y  carcass,  the  two  extremes  of  which  were  often  exposed  to  au 
the  inclemencies  of  all  the  seasons.  They  would  give  me  stray  volumes 
of  bodes :  among  them,  even  then,  I  could  pick  up  some  observation ;  and 
one,  whose  heart  I  am  sure  not  even  the  Munny  Begum  scenes  have  tainted^ 
helped  me  to  a  little  French.  Parting  with  these,  my  young  friends  and 
bene&ct(M^  as  they  occasionally  went  off  for  the  East  or  West  Indies,  waa  of- 
ten to  ne  a  sore  affliction, — but  I  was  soSn  called  to  more  serious  evils.**-.- 
(Letter  to  Moore).  The  condition  of  the  family  during  the  last  two  yens 
of  their  residence  at  Mount  Oliphant,  when  the  struggle  which  ended  in 
their  removal  was  rapidly  approaching  its  crisis,  has  been  already  describ- 
ed ;  nor  need  we  dwell  again  on  the  untimely  burden  of  sorrow,  as  well  as 
toil,  which  fell  to  the  share  of  the  youthful  poet,  and  which  would  have 
bidcen  altogether  any  mind  wherein  feelings  like  his  had  existed,  without 
strength  like  his  to  control  them.  The  removal  of  the  family  to  LochleSy 
in  the  parish  of  Tarbolton,  took  place  when  Bums  was  in  his  sixteenth  year. 
He  had  some  time  before  this  made  his  first  attempt  in  verse,  and  the  oocfr* 
skm  is  thus  described  by  himself  in  his  letter  to  Moore.  **  This  kind  of  life-— 
the  cheerless  gloom  of  a  hermit,  wi^h  the  unceasing  moil  of  a  galley-slave^ 
brought  me  to  my  sixteenth  year ;  a  little  before  which  period  I  first  commit- 
ted Sie  sin  of  Rhyme.  You  know  our  country  custom  df  coupling  a  man  and 
woman  tc^ther  as  partners  in  the  labours  of  harvest.  In  my  fifteenth  an- 
tonm  mj  partner  was  a  bewitching  creature,  a  year  younger  than  myseK  . 
My  scarcity  of  English  denies  me  the  power  of  doing  her  justice  in  that 
language ;  but  you  know  the  Scottish  idiom — she  was  a  bonme,  sweet,  eoneie  . 
last.  In  short,  she.  altogether  unwittingly  to  herself  initiated  me  in  that 
delicious  passion,  which,  in  spite  of  acid  disappointment,  gin-horso  pru- 
dence, and  book-worm  philosophy,  I  hold  to  be  the  first  of  human  joys,  our 
dearest  blessing  here  below  !  How  she  caught  the  contagion,  I  cannot  teH  : 
you  medical  people  talk  much  of  infection  from  breathing  the  same  air,  the 
touch,  Ac ;  but  I  never  expressly  said  I  loved  her.  Indeed^  I  did  not  know 
myself  why  I  liked  so  much  to  loiter  behind  with  her,  when  returning  in 
the  evening  from  our  labours ;  why  the  tones  of  her  voice  made  my  heart- 
strings thrill  like  an  ^olian  harp ;  and  particularly  why  my  pulse  beat  sudi 
a  furious  ratan,  when  I  looked  and  fingered  over  her  little  hand,  to  pick  cut 
the  cruel  nettle-stings  and  tliistles.  Among  her  other  love-inspiring  qua- 
lities, she  sung  sweetly ;  and  it  was  her  favourite  reel,  to  which  I  attempted 
giving  an  embodied  vehicle  in  rh3rme.  I  was  not  so  presumptuous  as  (o 
imagine  that  I  could  make  verses  like  printed  ones,  composed  by  men  who 
had  Greek  and  Latin ;  but  my  girl  sung  a  song,  which  was  said  to  be  com- 
posed by  a  small  country  laird's  son,  on  one  of  his  father's  maids,  with  whom 
he  was  in  love ;  and  I  saw  no  reason  why  I  might  not  rhyme  as  well  as  he ; 
for,  excepting  that  he  could  smear  sheep,  and  cast  peats,  his  fiither  living 
in  the  moorlands,  he  had  no  more  scholar-craft  than  myself. 

'<  Thus  with  me  began  love  and  poetry ;  which  at  times  have  been  my 
only,  and  tiU  within  the  last  twelye  montbsi  have  been  my  highest  eiyoy 
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-•  «  --  ■  • 

^Ttie  fftrHoM  of  Uie  f^u  prodiiotiimi  ii  the  Utde  MUMd 

« 

^  O  oooe  J  loved  »  bQtm J  Iwi.  ...    . 

^  Bun^i  himself  characterises  it  as  '*  a  Terr  puerile  end  silly  performance  s* 
yet  itc^tains  here  and  there  Udcs  of  ^bich  be  need  hardly  have  b^en 
aibM»ed  ftt  any  period  of  his  life :— 

^'  She  dressai  aye  sae  deap  and  neat» 
Baith  decent  and  gented, 
And  then  tbeie*i  tomethuig  in  ber  gatt 
Gais  ony  dress  look  weeL" 

«  Silly  and  puerile  as  it  is,**  said  the  poet»  long  afterwardii  <<  I  am  al« 
ways  pleased  with  this  song,  as  it  recalls  to  my  mind  those  happy  Sajm 
when  my  heart  was  yet  honest,  and  my  tongue  sincere...!  composed  it  ia  a 
wild  enUiusiasm  of  passion,  and  to  this  hoiu*  I  never  recollect  it  but  mj 
heart  melu,  my  blood  salliesi  at  the  remembrance,"  (MS<  MenioraodaQl 
book,  August  X78S.)  * 

In  bis  nrst  epistle  to  Lapraik  (1785)  he  says^ 

"  Amaist  at  soon  as  I  could  speU, 
I  to  the  cnunbo-jingle  felL 

Tho*  rude  and  rough ; 
Yet  crooning  to  a  body's  seU 
.J>oet  wed  eneogh." 

And  in  some  nobler  verses^  entitled  '<  On  my  Early  Days,**  we  have  the 
ibUpwiog  passage : — 

'*  I  mind  it  weel  in  early  date, 
When  I  was  beardless,  younff  and  Uate, 

And  first  could  thrash  the  bam, , 
Or  baud  a  yokin*  o'  the  j>lengh. 
An*  tho*  forfoughten  sair  eneugfc^ 

Yet  unco  proud  to  leazki — 
When,  first  amang  the  yellow  com 

A  man  I  reckoned  was, 
An*  wi'  the  lave  ilk  merry  mom 

Could  rank  my  rig  and  lass 
Still  shearing  and  clearing 

The  tither  stookit  raw, 
Wi*  claivers  and  haiveit 

Wealing  the  day  awa.— 
E*en  then  a  wish,  I  mind  its  power, 
A  wish  that  to  my  latest  hour 

Shall  strongly  neaTC  my  breast : 
That  I  for  poor  auld  Scotland's  sake. 
Some  useful  plan  or  book  could  make. 

Or  sing  a^sans,  at  least : 
The  rough  bur-thutle  spreading  wido 

Amang  the  bearded  Mr, 
I  tum'd  the  weeder-clips  aside. 

And  spared  the  symbol  defur.** 

He  is  hardly  to  be  envied  who  can  contemplate  without  emotiony  this 
exquisite  picture  of  young  nature  and  young  genius.  It  was  amidst  such 
scenes  that  this  extraor^iary  being  felt  those  first  indefinite  stirrings  of 
immortal  ambition,  which  he  has  himself  shadowed  out  under  the  magnifi- 
<)wt  image  of  «  the  blind  gropings  of  Homer*s  Cydops,  around  the  wiBs 
of  bis  caTOt" 


CHAPTER  a 

•'^J^ram  17  to  2i^Iioberi  and  divert  Sum$  work  to  their  Father,  oi  Zohouronm 
of  m^Ud  Wagt9-~At  Rural  Work  the  Poet  feared  no  Competitor^  This  period  not  uarhoi 
ly  mmek  Mkntal  hnprovement-^At  l}anein(f~  School — Priffreu  in  Zove  and  Pinfry  4i 
MM  of  XMo$malie9^Sad  Com^f^J^  Irvin^^Fla^drmiwg^^ftmt^  thm  Mm- 


^'  O  envUble  earlj  days, 
M^en  dancing  thoogbdess  pleasare'i  inu«,    • 

To  care  and  milt  unKnovn  I 
How  iH  exchanged  Tor  riper  timely 
To  feel  the  fdllea  or  the  crimes 

Of  oUien-^>r  my  own  !** 

Am  bai  been  already  mentioned^  William  Burnet  now  quitted  Momu 
(Miphant  for  Lochlea,  in  the  parish  of  Xarbolton,  where,  for  tome  liltto 
ipaoe,  fortune  appeared  to  smile  on  his  industry  and  frugality.  Robert 
and  Oflbert  were  employed  by  their  fether  as  regular  labourers--^he  allow* 
ii^  them  £7  of  wages  each  per  annum ;  from  which  sum,  howerer,  di# 
Taltte  of  any  home-made  clothes  received  by  the  youths  was  exactly  de« 
ducted.  Robert  Bums's  person,  inured  to  daily  toil,  and  continually  espoi* 
ed  to  every  variety  of  weather,  presented,  before  the  usual  time,  every  dtm» 
neCeriftic  of  robust  and  vigorous  manhood.  He  says  himself,  that  he  nmv 
ftared  a  competitor  in  any  species  of  rural  exertion ;  and  Qilbert  Bttrai, 
a  man  of  uncommon  bodily  strength,  adds,  that  neither  he,  nor  any  labourer 
be  ever  saw  at  work,  was  equal  to  the  youthful  poet,  either  in  the  oom 
ileldt  or  the  severer  tasks  of  the  thrashmg-floor.  Gilbert  says,  that  Re« 
berlTa  literary  seal  slackened  considerably  after  their  remove)  to  Taiiioheik 
He  was  separated  from  his  acquaintances  of  the  town  of  Ajrr,  and  prdb*> 
bly  missed  not  only  the  stimulus  of  their  conversation,  but  the  kindnagt 
that  had  fbmished  him  with  his  supply,  such  as  it  was,  of  books.  But  tht 
main  source  of  his  change  of  habits  about  this  perioti  was,  it  is  confessed 
on  an  hands,  the  precocious  fervour  of  one  of  his  own  turbulent  passio&a* 

<<  In  my  seventeenth  year,"'  says  Bums,  '*  to  give  my  manners  a  bnisfa,  I. 
went  to  a  country  dancbg-school. — My  father  had  an  unaccountable  aatl« 
pathy  against  these  meetings ;  and  my  going  was,  what  to  this  momeDt  I 
repent,  in  opposition  to  his  wishes.  My  father  was  subject  to  strong  pas* 
sions ;  frt>m  umt  instance  of  disobedience  in  me,  he  took  a  sort  of  duilike 
to  me,  which  I  believe  was  one  cause  of  the  dissipation  which  marked  my 
succeeding  years.  I  say  dissipation,  comparatively  with  the  striotnesi^ 
and  sobriety,  and  regularity  of  Presbyterian  country  life ;  for  though  ^tm 
WiII'0*«Wi8p  meteors  of  thoughtless  whim  were  almost  thp  sole  ll^ts  of 
my  path,  yet  early  ingrained  piety  and  virtue  kept  me  for  several  yean 
afrerwards  within  the  line  of  innocence.  The  great  misfortune  of  my  Ufb 
was  to  wdnt  an  aim.  I  saw  my  father's  situation  entailed  on  me  perpetual 
labour.    The  only  two  openings  by  which  I  coul^  enter  the  temple  of  Ibv* 
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tiute»  were  the  gate  of  nigardlj  economy,  or  the  path  of  little  chicanii'ig 
bargain-making.    The  first  is  so  contracted  an  apertw^,  I  could  never 
squeese  myself  into  it ; — the  last  I  always  hated — there  was  contamination 
in  the  very  entrance  !     Thus  abandoned  of  aim  or  view  in  life,  with  a 
strong  iqppetite  for  sociability,  as  well  from  native  hilarity,  as  from  a  pride 
of  observation  and  remark ;  a  constitutional  melancholy  or  hypochondria- 
cism  that  made  me  fly  solitude  ;  add  to  these  incentives  to  social  life,  mj 
reputation  for  bookish   knowledge,   a  certain  wild  logical  talent,  and  a 
strength  of  thought,  something  like  the  rudiments  of  good  sense  ;  and  it 
will  not  seem  surprising  that  I  was  generally  a  welcome  guest  where  I  vi- 
sited, or  any  great  wonder  that,  always  where  two  or  three  met  together, 
there  was  I  among  them.     But  far  beyond  all  other  impulses  of  my  heart, 
was  un  penchant  pour  V adorable  nuniii  du  genre  humain.   My  heart  was  com- 
pletely tinder,* and  was  eternally  lighted  up  by  some  goddess  or  other; 
and  as  in  every  other  warfare  in  this  world  my  fortune  was  various,  some- 
times I  was  received  with  favour,  and  sometimes  I  was  mortified  with  a 
repulse.    At  the  plough,  scythe,  or  reap-hook,  I  feared  no  competitor,  and 
thus  I  set  absolute  want  at  defiance  ;  and  as  I  never  cared  farther  for  my 
labours  than  while  I  was  in  actual  exercise,  I  spent  the  evenings  in  the 
way  after  my  own  heart.     A  country  lad  seldom  carries  on  a  love  adven- 
ture without  an  assisting  confidant. '  I  possessed  a  curiosity,  zeal,  and  in- 
trepid dexterity,  that  recommended  me  as  a. proper  second  on  these  occa- 
sions, and  I  diure  say,  I  felt  as  much  pleasure  in  being  in  the  secret  of 
half  the  loves  of  the  parish  of  Tarbolton,  as  ever  did  statesman  in  knowing 
the- intrigues  of  half  the  courts  of  Europe." 

In  regard  to  the  same  critical  period  of  6ums*s  life,  his  excellent  brother 
writes  as  follows :-— *'  1  wonder  how  Robert  could  attribute  to  our  father  that 
lasting  resentment  of  his  going  to  a  dancing-school  against  his  will,  of  whidi 
he  was  incapable.  I  believe  the  truth  was,  that  about  this  time  he  began 
' to  see  the  dangerous  impetuosity  of  my  brothers  passions,  bm  well  as  his 
aot  being  amenable  to  counsel,  which  often  irritated  my  father,  and  which 
he  would  naturally  think  a  dancing-school  was  not  likely  to  correct.  But 
he  was  proud  of  Robert's  genius,  which  he  bestowed  more  expense  on 
cultivating  than  on  the  rest  of  the  family — and  he  was  equally  delighted 
widi  his  warmth  of  heart,  and  conversational  powers.  He  had  indeed  that 
dislike  of  dandng-schools  which  Robert  mentions ;  but  so  far  overcame  it 
during  Robert's  first  month  of  attendance,  that  he  permitted  the  rest  of 
the  fiunily  that  were  ftt  for  it;  to  accompany  him  during  the  second  month. 
Robert  excelled  in  dancing,  'and  was  for  some  time  distractedly  fond  of  it. 
And  thus  the  seven  years  we  lived  in  Tarbolton  parish  (extending  from  the 
seventeenth  to  the  twenty-fourth  of  my  brother's  age)  were  not  marked  by 
much  literary  improvement ;  but,  during  this  time,  the  foundation  was  laid 
of  certain  hsints  in  my  brother's  character,  which-  afterwards  became  but 
too  prominent,  and  which  malice  and  envy  have  taken  delight  to  enlarge 
on.  Though,  when  young,  he  was  bashful  and  awkward  in  his  intercourse 
with  women,  yet  when  he  approached  manhood,  his  attachment  to  their 
society  became  very  strong,  and  he  was  constantly  the  victim  of  some 
fair  enslaver.  The  symptoms  of  his  passion  were  often  such  as  nearly  to 
equal  those  of  the  celebrated  Sappho.  I  never  indeed  knew  that  he 
fimiedf  sunk^  and  died  away  ;  but  the  agitations  of  his  mind  and  body 
exceeded  any  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  knew  in  real  life.  He  had  always  a 

psrticalar  jmousy  of  people  who  were  richer  than  himself}  or  who  jbad 
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oonaequence  iir  life.  Hia  lore,  therefore,  rarely  settled  on 
it  ihif  description.  When  he  selected  anjr  one  out  rf  the  severettn^^ 
\m  gixxl  pleasure  to  whom  he  should  pay  his  particular  attention,  she  wm 
instsmtly  invested  with  a  sufficient  stock  of  charms,  out  of  the  plentiM 
stoves  of  his  own  imagination ;  and  there  was  often  a  great  ilt— Sipqif^^i^ 
between  his  fiur  captivator,  as  she  appeared  to  others,  and  as  she  sroimid 
irhen  invested  with  the  attributes  he  gave  her.  One  generally  reigpted 
pff»Tf^i>^^nt  in  his  affections ;  but  as  Yorick's  affections  ftywed  out  Ummk 
SCndame  de  L  at  the  remise  door,  while  the  eternal  vows  of  Elisa  witn 
upon  him,  so  Robert  was  frequently  encountering  other  attraction^  wkiah 
fimned  so  many  under-plots  in  the  drama  of  his  love." 

Thus  occupied  with  labour,  love,  and  dancing,  the  youth  '<  witliont  an 
aim"  fbiind  leisure  occasionally  to  clothe  the  sufficiently  various  meads  of 
his  mind  in  rhymes.  It  was  as  early  as  seventeen,  (he  tells  as)b*  diat  bt 
wrote  some  stanzas  which  begin  beautifully : 

^  I  dmm*d  I  lay  where  flowen  were  ipiingiiig 

Oeil?  in  the  tunny  beam ;  • 

lAtcning  to  the  wfld  birds  etnging, 

B^  a  xallen  oyttal  stream. 
Stnught  the  sky  new  black  and  daring, 

Thro*  the  woocu  the  whizlwinds  rave. 
Trees  with  aged  arms  were  warring, 

O'er  the  swelling  dmmiie  wave. 
Such  was  life's  deceitful  rnQnung,"  Ac. 

On  comparing  these  verses  with  those  on  **  Handsome  NeU,**  the  ad- 
vance achieved  by  the  young  bard  in  the  course  of  two  short  years,  musi 
be  r^;arded  with  admiration ;  nor  should  a  minor  circumstance  be  entiraijr 
overlooked,  that  in  the  piece  which  we  have  just  been  quotings  tbore  oocnia 
but  one  Scotch  word.  It  was  about  this  time,  also,  that  he  wrote  a  ballad  of 
ttucfa  less  ambitious  vein,  which,  years  after,  he  says,  he  used  to  oon  0f«r 
with  delight,  because  of  the  fiuthfulness  with  whicn  it  reodled  to  hta  liia 
drcumstances  and  feelings  of  his  opening  manhood. 

i— <*  Hy  fiitber  was  a  fanner  upon  the  Carrick  Border, 
And  careCnUy  he  brought  me  up  in  decency  and  order. 
And  bade  me  act  a  manly  part,  tho*  I  had  ne'er  a  farthing  { 
Jm  without  att  honest  manly  heart,  no  man  was  worth  zcaaralBgi 

Then  out  into  the  world  my  course  I  did  detennine  { 
Tho*  to  b§  Heh  wot  not  my  wishy  yH  to  he  great  wot  ehwmUmgf 
My  talentt  they  were  not  the  worsts  nor  yet  my  edmcatio»  /^ 
Bemted  was  I  at  least  to  try  to  mend  my  situation. 

No  hdp,  nor  hope,  nor  new  had  I,  nor  petsoo  to  beftisid  noi 
So  Imust  toiL  and  sweat,  and  broil,  and  labour  to  sustsin  me. 
To  plongli  and  low,  to  reap  and  mow,  my  &ther  bred  me  eailv ; 
For  one,  he  said,  to  labonr  bred,  was  a  match  for  fntniie  itiaf. 

Thus  all  obscure,  unknown  and  poor,  thro*  life  Vm  doomed  to  waadsri 
'Nl  down  my  weary  bones  1  lay,  in  everlasting  slumber. 


No  view,  dor  can,  out  diun  whate'er  might  braed  me  pain  or  sooov} 
I  Uts  (Msy,  as  wdl's  I  may,  regaxdlest  of  tcKiDOKxow,^'  Ac* 


These  are  the  only  two  of  his  very  early  productions  in  which  we  havn 
nothing  expressly  about  love.  The  rest  were  composed  to  oeMmte  Iht 
cfaansa  of  those  rural  beauties  who  followed  each  other  in  tbe  ^^rifn  $i 

f  NiqiMS,  p,  MS. 
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tm  tecy— or  shared  tlie  oapridous  tlvona  between  tbem ;  iad  we  nw 
etifljr  Mieve,  that  one  who  possested,  with  his  other  qnaliBaatiaiiS)  ndh 
Mwen  of  flattering,  feared  competitors  as  little  in  the  diTerriona  of  Iris. 
ff^itegs  a«  in  die  toils  of  his  day. 

-    The  rural  lover,  in  those  districts,  pursues  his  tender  Tocation  in  a  atjle» 
flie  especial  fascination  of  which  town-bred  swains  maj  find  it 


irtat  diffloult  to  comprehend.  After  the  labours  of  the  day  are  over,  lunry 
eery  often  aifter  he  is  supposed  by  the  inmates  of  his  own  fireside  to  be  m 
Ma  bed,  the  happy  youUi  thinks  little  of  walking  many  long  Sootdl  imtea 
10  the  vesidenoe  of  his  mbtress,  who,  upon  the  signal  of  a  tap  at  her  wfii« 
dow,  comes  forth  to  spend  a  soft  hour  or  two  beneath  the  harrest  mcMMH 
ei^  k  the  weather  be  severe,  (a  circumstance  which  never  prevents  the 
JeuHwy  from  being  accomplished),  amidst  the  sheaves  of  her  fhthet^s 
Sliia  <*  chimin*  out,'*  as  they  call  it,  is  a  custom  of  which  parents 
raonly  wink  at,  if  they  do  not  openly  approve,  the  observance  s  and  tlie 
consequences  are  far,  very  far,  more  frequently  quite  harmless,  than  per* 
sons  not  familiar  with  the  peculiar  manners  and  feelings  of  oCnr  peasantrj 
mky  find  it  easy  to  believe.  Excursions  of  this  class  form  the  theme  of 
almost  all  the  songs  which  Bums  is  known  to  have  produced  about  this  pe- 
riod,—>and  such  of  these  juvenile  performances  as  have  been  preserved* 
are,  without  exception,  beautiful.  They  show  how  powerfully  his  bojrish 
fancy  had  been  affected  by  tlic  old  rural  minstrelsy  of  his  own  country* 
and  how  easily  his  native  taste  caught  the  secret  of  its  charm.  The  truth 
*  and  simplicitv  of  nature  breathe  in  every  line — the  images  are  alwavs  just* 
often  originauy  happy — and  the  growing  refinement  of  his  ear  ana  Judg- 
ment, may  be  tracea  in  the  terser  language  and  more  mellow  flow  <nt9i5\ 
Successive  ballad. 
.    The  best  of  the  songs  written  at  tliis  time  is  that  begmningi-^ 

<'  It  ivas  upoQ  a  Lamniaa  nig^t, 
When  com  rigs  are  bonnie. 
Beneath  the  rooon*s  unclouded  light, 

I  held  awa  to  Annie. 
The  time  flew  by  wi*  tcntlcss  heed, 

Till,  'tween  the  late  and  early, 
Wi*  sma*  persuasion  the  agreed 
To  see  roe  thro'  the  barley.** 

We  may  let  the  poet  carry  on  his  own  story.  ^  A  circumstance,"  says 
he,  ^*  which  made  some  alteration  on  my  mind  and  manners,  was,  tha^I 
spent  my  nineteenth  summer  on  a  smuggling  coast,  a  good  distance  firom 
home,  at  a  noted  school  (Kirkoswald*8)  to  learn  mensuration,  surveying, 
dialling,  &c.,  in  which  I  made  a  good  progress.  But  I  made  a  greater  pro- 
gress in  the  knowledge  of  mankind.  The  contraband  trade  was  at  that 
time  very  successful,  and  it  sometimes  happened  to  me  to  flill  in  with  those 
who  carried  it  on.  Scenes  of  swaggering  riot  and  roaring  dissipation  were 
till  this  time  new  t5  me ;  but  I  was  no  ^uemy  to  social  life.  Here,  though 
I  learnt  to  fill  my  glass,  and  to  mix  without  fear  in  a  drunken  squabble,  yet 
I  went  on.witii  a  high  hand  with  my  geometry,  till  the  sun  entered  Virgo, 
a  month  which  is  always  a  carnival  in  my  bosom,  when  a  charming  JimB, 
who  lived  next  door  to  the  school,  overset  my  trigonometry,  and  set  me 
off  at  a  tangent  from  the  sphere  of  my  studies.  I,  however,  strugried  on 
with  my  stuet  and  eo-^es  for  a  few  days  more  ;  but  stepping  into  me  ([sr- 
one  diamlng  noon  to  take  the  sun's  altitude,  there  I  met  my  angd^ 
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"  PfOierpine,  ffafhcTing  floweri, 
Henelf  a  fiurtr  flower."     . 

*'  it  was  in  vain  to  think  of  doing  any  more  good  at  school.  The  remalii* 
tng  week  I  staid,  I  did  nothing  buC  craze  the  faculties  of  my  soul  about 
her*  or  steal  out  to  meet  her ;  and  the  two  last  nights  of  my  stay  in  the 
coontnr,  had  sleep  Ipeen  a  mortal  sin,  the  image  of  this  modest  aud'iimo- 
ceot  girl  had  kept  me  guiltless.  I  returned  home  very  considerably  improved* 
Mjr  teading  was  enlarged  with  the  very  important  addition  of  Thomson's 
and  Shenstone's  Works  ;  I  had  seen  human  nature  in  a  new  phasis ;  and  I 
engaged  several  of  my  school -fellows  to  keep  up  a  literary  correspondenct 
with  me.  This  improved  me  in  composition.  I  had  met  with  a  collectiof 
of  letters  by  the  wits  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,  and  I  pored  over  them  moa( 
deYoutlv  ;  I  kept  copies  of  any  of  my  own  letters  that  pleased  me ;  and  I 
comparison  between  them  and  the  composition  of  most  of  my  correspond 
dents  flattered  my  vanity.  I  carried  this  whim  so  far,  that  though  I  hac 
not  three  farthings  worth  of  business  in  the  world,  yet  almost  every  pos: 
broogfat  me  as  many  letters  as  if  I  had  been  a  broad  plodding  son  of  dajTr 
book  and  ledger.  My  life  flowed  on  much  in  the  same  course  till  mj 
twenty-third  year.  Vive  ramoitr,  et  vive  la  bagatelle,  wei;e  my  sole  princi* 
pies  of  action.  The  addition  of  two  more  authors  to  my  library  gave  mi 
great  pleasure;  Sterne  and  Mackenzie — Tristram  Shandy  ana  Ine  Man 
ffPwing — were  my  bosom  favourites.  Poesy  was  still  a  darling  walk  fo| 
my  mind ;  but  it  was  only  indulged  in  according  to  the  humour  oi  the  hour 
I  had  usually  half  a  dozen  or  more  pieces  on  hand ;  I  took  up  one  or  otheij 
as  it  suited  the  momentary  tone  of  the  mind,  and  dismissed  the  work  af. 
it  bordered  on  fatigue.  My  passions,  once  lighted  up,  raged  like  so  man] 
derOsy  till  they  found  vent  in  rh}ane ;  and  then  the  conning  over  my  verses^ 
like  a  spell,  soothed  all  into  quiet." 

Of  the  rhymes  of  those  days,  i^v^,  when  he  wrote  his  letter  to  Moorei  baa 
appeared ioprint.  Winter,,  a dirge^  an  admirably  versified  piece,  is  of  theil 
number  ;  Tht  Deatft  of  Poor  MaiUey  Mailies  JElegy^  and  John  Barkjfcomi 
and  one  charming  song,  inspired  by  the  Nymph  of  Kirkoswald'si  wbosa  at? 
tractions  put  an  end  to  his  trigonometry. 

^  Now  wetdin  winds,  and  lUagliCering  guns, 
Bring  Antttmn's  pleasant  weather ; 
The  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 
Amaog  the  blooming  heather. 


[.  •  •  • 


^Pemr  dear,  the  evening^!  clear, 

Tbicjc  flies  the  skimming  swallow ; 
The  skr  is  blue,  the  fields  m  view, 

All  fading  green  and  yellow  i  i 

Come  let  us  stnj  out  gbdsome  way,**  &(• 

JdJm  Sarleyeom  is  a  clever  old  ballad,  very  deverlv  new-modelled  mi 
extended ;  but  the  Zkatfi  and  Elegy  of  Poor  MaiUe  deserve  more  atttft' 
tion.  The  expiring  animal's  admonitions  touching  the  education  of  t(i^ 
*'  poor  toop  lamb,  her  son  and  heir,"  and  the  "  yowie,  silly  thing,"  her 
draghter,  are  from  the  same -peculiar  vein  of  sly  homely  wit,  embedded 
ttpOB  fimcy,  which  he  afterwards  dug  with  a  bolder  hand  in  the  I\ml  Dog$^ 
(ttd  jperfaapa  to  its  utmost  depth,  in  his  Death  and  Dodtor  HtmdMk^  ll 
•tea  scarcely  be  added,  that  Poor  Mailie  was  a  real  person^y  though  il# 
did  not  actually  die  jontil  some  time  after  her  last  words  were  written.  8M 
had  baea  pvurchased  by  Bums  in  a  frolici  and  became  exceedfaigly  attidlii 
tobiipemm« 
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<*  fW  an  the  town  ihe  trotted  by  him ; 
A  laag  haUUnile  she  could  detcry  him  ; 
Wi'  UDdlj  blent,  when  she  did  spy  hon, 

She  can  ni*  speea: 
A  friend  miar  faitfafii*  De*er  cune  nigh  him, 

Than  Mailie  dead.^ 

TbHB  little  pieces  are  in  a  much  broader  dialect  than  any  6t  tlior  pre* 
teeesaors.  His  merriment  and  satire  were,  from  the  beginning,  Scotch. 
Notwitliatanding  the  luxurious  tone  of  some  of  Bums*s  pieces  produced  in 
thoie  timet,  we  are  assured  by  himself  (and  his  brother  unhesitatingly  con- 
Brmfl  the  statement)  that  no  positive  vice  mingled  in  any  of  hb  loves,  until 
ifter  he  had  reached  his  twenty-third  year.  He  has  already  told  us,  that 
bii  short  residence  '<  away  from  home*'  at  Kirkoswald's,  where  he  mixed 
in  the  society  of  seafaring  men  and  smugglers,  produced  an  unfavourable 
iteration  on  some  of  his  habits  ;  but  in  1781-3  he  spent  six  months  at 
tnrine ;  and  it  is  from  this  period  that  his  brother  dates  a  serious  change. 

**  As  his  numerous  connexions,"  says  Gilbert »  "  were  governed  by  the 
Strictest  rules  of  virtue  and  modesty,  (from  which  he  never  deviated  till 
his  twenty-third  year),  he  became  anxious  to  be  in  a  situation  to  marry. 
This  was  not  likely  to  be  the  case  while  he  remained  a  farmer,  as  the  stock- 
tqg  of  a  farm  required  a  sum  of  money  he  saw  no  probability  of  being  mas- 
ter offer  a  great  while.     He  and  I  had  for  several  years  taken  land  pf  our 
filther,  for  the  purpose  of  raising  flax  on  our  own  account ;  and  in  the 
course  of  selling  it,  Robert  began  to  think  of  turning  flax-dresser,  both  as 
being  suitable  to  his  grand  view  of  settling  in  life,  and  as  subservient  to 
the  flax-raising."*    Burns,  accordingly,  went  to  a  half-brother  of  his  mo- 
ther's, by  name  Peacock,  a  flax-dresser  in  Irvine,  with  the  view  of  learn- 
ing thb  new  trade,  and  for  some  time  he  applied  himself  diligently ;  but 
misfortune  after  misfortune  attended  him.     'flie  shop  accidentally  caught 
fire  during  the  carousal  of  a  new-year*s-day*s  morning,  and  Robert  '<  was 
lefty  like  a  true  poet,  not  worth  a  sixpence." — "  I  was  obliged,"  says  he, 
**  to  give  up  this  scheme ;  the  clouds  of  misfortune  were  gathering  thick 
round  my  fiuther's  head ;  and  what  was  worst  of  all,  he  was  visibly  far  gone 
b  a  consumption ;  and,  to  crown  my  distresses,  a  belle  Jille  whom  I  adored, 
ind  who  had  pieced  her  soul*  to  meet  me  in  tl]e  field  of  matrimony,  jilted 
net  with  peculiar  circumstances  of  mortification.     The  finishing  evil  thi^ 
brought  iq>  the  rear  of  this  infernal  file,  was,  my  constitutional  melancholy 
being  increased  to  such  a  degree,  that  for  three  months  1  was  in  a  state 
of  mind  scarcely  to  be  envied  by  the  hopeless  wretches  who  have  got 
dieir  nuttimus----Z^i9Niff/niiii  me,  ^  cursed"  The  following  letter,  addressed 
by  Bums  to  his  fiidier,  three  days  before  the  unfortunate  fire  took  place, 
rat  show  abimdantly  that  the  gloom  of  his  spiriu  had  little  need  of  that 
^gravatioQ.     When  we  consider  by  whom,  to  whom,  and  under  what  cir- 
it  was  written,  the  letter  is  every  way  a  remarkable  one  :— 
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^  1  RAys  purposely  delayed  writing,  in  the  hope  that  I  should  have 
fhe  pieawin  of  seeing  you  on  New-year's  day ;  but  work  comes  so  hard 
apoB  VMf  that  I  do  not  choose  to  be  absent  on  that  account,  as  well  as  for 
iooM  oilier  little  reasonsi  which  I  shall  tell  you  at  meeting.  My  health  is 
Mn|j  the  same  as  when  you  were  here,  only  my  sleep  is  a  little  sounder; 
nd,  on  the  whole,  I  am  rather  better  than  otherwise,  though  I  mend  by 
my  plow  degrees.    The  weaJmess  of  my  nerves  has  so  debilitated  mj 
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nbdt  ibftt  I  dare  neither  reviev^past  wants,  nor  look  forward  into  futurity ; 
fiir  the  least  anxiety  or  perturbation  in  my  breast  produces  most  unhappy 
eftcts  on  my  whole  frame.  Sometimes,  indeed,  when  for  an  hour  or  two 
my  spirits  are  alightened,  I  gUmmer  a  little  into  futurity ;  but  my  principal, 
and  mdeed  my  only  pleasurable  employment,  is  looking  backwards  and  for- 
wards in  a  moral  and  religious  way.  I  am  quite  transported  at  the  thought^ 
that  ere  long,  perhaps  Tery  soon,  I  shall  bid  an  eternal  adieu  to  all  the 
pains  and  uneasiness,  and  disquietudes  of  this  weary  life ;  for  I  assure  you 
I  am  heartily  tired  of  it ;  and,  if  I  do  not  very  much  deceive  myself,  I 
ooold  contentedly  and  gladly  resign  it 

*  The  KRil,  nnetsy,  and  confined  at  home, 
Besis  and  expatiates  in  a  Hfe  to  come.' 

^  It  is  for  this  reason  j  am  more  pleased  with  the  15th»  l6th,  and  17tli 
c£  the  7th  chapter  of  Revelations,  than  with  any  ten  times  as  many 
in  the  whole  Bible,  and  would  not  exchange  the  noble  enthusiasm 
with  which  they  inspire  me  for  all  that  this  world  has  to  offer.  As  for  thk 
woild,  I  despair  of  ever  making  a  figure  in  it.  I  am  not  formed  for  the 
tmstle  of  the  busy,  nor  the  flutter  of  the  g9^y^  1  shall  never  again  be  cap- 
able  of  entering  into  such  scenes.  Indeed,  I  am  altogether  unconcerned 
at  the  thoughts  of  this  life.  I  foresee  that  poverty  and  obscurity  probaUj 
await  me,  and  I  am  in  some  measure  prepared,  and  daily  preparing,  to  meet 
them.  I  have  but  just  time  and  paper  to  return  you  my  gratml  thanks 
fir  the  lessons  of  virtue  and  piety  you  have  given  me,  which  were  too  much 
Mi^ected  at  the  time  of  giving  them,  but  which  I  hope  have  been  remem- 
bered ere  it  is  yet  too  late.  Present  my  dutiful  respects  to  my  mother, 
and  my  compliments  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Muir;  and,  with  wishing  you  a 
many  New-year's-day,  I  shall  conclude.  ^ 

<^  I  am,  honoured  Sir,  your  dutiful  son,'* 

«  Robert  Bubks.'* 

^  P.  &— -My  meal  is  nearly  out ;  but  I  am  going  to  borrow,  till  I  gel 
nore. 

«  The  verses  of  Scripture  here  alluded  to,  are  as  follows  ^^ 

**  is.  tlieiefore  are  they  before  the  thione  of  God,  and  serve  him  day  and  mfjbi  in  his  l«m« 
pie;  and  he  that  sitteth  on  the  throne  shall  dweU  among  them. 

**  ISL  They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more ;  neither  shaU  the  ran  light  oil 
tlwni^  DOr  any  heat. 

**•  17*  For  the  Lamb  that  is- in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  them,  and  ahaO  lead  tbem 
VDto  living  fountains  of  waters ;  and  Ood  shall  wipe  away  all  tean  from  their  eyes.*' 

**  This  letter,'*  says  Dr.  Currie,  <<  written  several  years  before  the  ptbli' 
cation  of  his  Poems,  when  bis  name  was  as  obscure  as  his  condition  was 
bumble,  displays  the  philosophic  melancholy  which  so  generally  forms  the 
poetical  temperament,  and  that  buoyant  and  ambitious  spirit  which  iitdl« 
cates  a  mind  conscious  of  its  strength.  At  Irvine,  Bums  at  this  time  pos« 
aessed  a  single  room  for  his  lodgings,  rented,  perhaps,  at  the  rate  of  a  shfl- 
Sag  a-weeL  He  passed  his  days  in  constant  labour  as  a  flax-dresser,  and 
his  fixNl  consisted  chiefly  of  oat-meal,  sent  to  him  from  his  father's  fittnly. 
The  store  of  this  humble,  though  wholesome  nutriment,  it  appears,  was 
nearly  exhausted^  and  he  was  about  to  borrow  till  he  should  obtain  a  sup- 
ply. Yet  even  in  this  situation,  his  active  imagination  had  formed  to  itself 
pictmrea  of  eminence  and  distinction.    His  despair  of  making  a  figure  in 
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the  woiM,  shows  how  ardently  he  wished  for  honourable  fSune ;  and  hia 
contempt  of  life,  founded  on  this  despair,  is  the  genuine  expression  of  a 
yontfaful  and  generous  mind.  In  such  a  state  of  reflecdon,  and  of  sufieringt 
the  imagination  of  Bums  naturally  passed  the  dark  boundaries  of  Qur  earth^ 
horizon,  and  rested  on  those  beautifiil  representations  of  a  better  world, 
where  diere  is  neither  thirst,  nor  hunger,  nor  sorrow,  and  where  happiness 
shall  be  b  proportion  to  the  capacity  of  hap|>ine!r8.'' — lAft^  p.  102, 

Unhappify  for  himself  and  for  the  world,  it  was  not  always  in  the  recol* 
lections  of  his  virtuous  home  and  the  study  of  his  Bible,  that  Bums  sought 
for  consolation  amidst  the  heavy  distresses  which  «  his  youth  was  heir  to.** 
Irvine  is  a  small  sea-port ;  and  here,  as  at  Kirko8wald*s,  the  adventurous 
iqurits  of  a  smuggling  coast,  with  all  their  jovial  habits,  were  to  be  met 
with  in  abundance.  "  He  contracted  some  acquaintance,"  says  Gilbert, 
"  of  a  freer  manner  of  thinking  and  living  than  he  had  been  used  to,  whose 
society  prepared  him  for  overleaping  the  bounds  of  rigid  virtue,  which  had 
bhherto  restraibed  him."* 

One  of  the  most  intimate  companions  of  Bums,  while  he  remained  at 
Irvine,  seems  to  have  been  David  Sillar,  to  whom  the  EpUdi  to  Da- 
$tkf  0  Bmher  Pdei,  was  subsequently  addressed.  Sillar  was  at  this  time  a 
poor  schoolmaster  in  Irvine,  enjoying  considerable  reputation  as  a  writer 
of  local  verses :  and,  according  to  all  accounts,  extremely  jovial  in  his  life 
and  conversation. 

Bums  himself  thus  sums  up  the  results  of  his  residence  at  Irvine :— - 
Sf  nmn  this  adventure  I  learned  something  of  a  town  life  ;  but  theprinci* 
psl  tfahig  which  gave  my  mind  a  turn,  was  a  iriendship  I  formed  with  a 
young  fellow,  a  very  noble  character,  but  a  hapless  son  of  misfortimet  Hs 
was  the  son  of  a  simple  mechanic ;  but  a  great  man  in  the  neighbourhood, 
taking  him  under  his  patronage,  gave  him  a  genteel  education,  with  a  view 
of  bettering  his  situation  in  life.  The  patron  dying  just  as  he  was  ready  to 
launch  out  into  the  world,  the  poor  fellow  in  despair  went  to  sea ;  where, 
after  a  variety  of  good  and  ill  fortmie,  a  little  before  I  was  acquainted  with 
him,  he  had  been  set  ashore  by  an  American  privateer,  on  the  wild  coast  of 

Connaught,  stripped  of  every  tiling His  mind  was  fraught  with 

independence,  magnanimity,  and  every  manly  virtue.  I  loved  and  admir- 
ed him  to  a  degree  of  enthusiasm^  and  of  course  strove  to  imitate  him.  In 
some  measure  I  succeeded ;  I  had  pride  before,  but  he  taught  it  to  flow  in 
proper  channels.  His  knowledge  of  the  world  was  vastly  superior  to  mine ; 
and  I  was  all  attention  to  leam.  He  was  the  only  man  1  ever  saw  who  was 
a  greater  fool  than  myself,  where  women  was  the  presiding  star ;  but  he 
spoke  of  illicit  love  with  the  levity  of  a  sailor'— which  hitherto  I  had  regard* 
ed  with  horror.  Here  hig  friendship  did  me  a  mischief'*  Professor  Walker, 
when  preparing  to  write  his  Sketch  of  the  Poet's  life,  was  informed  by  an 
sgad  inhabitant  of  Irvine,  that  Bums's  chief  delight  while  there  was  in  dis- 
cussing religious  topics,  particularly  in  those  circles  which  usually  gather 
in  a  Scotch  diurchyard  aher  service.  The  senior  added,  that  Bums  com- 
monly took  the  high  Calvinistic  side  in  such  debates ;  and  concluded  with 
a  boast,  that  ^  the  lad'  was  indebted  to  himself  in  a  great  measure  for 
the  gradual  adoption  of  *'  more  liberal  opinions.*'  It  was  during  the  same 
period,  that  the  poet  was  first  initiated  in  the  mpteries  of  free  masonry, 
M  which  was,"  sayi  his  brother,  *'  his  first  introduction  to  the  life  of  a  boon 
companion*"    He  wa^  introduced  to  St.  Mary's  Lodge  of  Taibolton  by 
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Jaim  Rankeoi  a  ver  j  dissipated  man  of  conBidarabto  taU&Uf  to  whom  he 
afterwards  indited  a  poetic^  epistle,  which  will  be  noticed  in  its  place* 

<<  fthyme/'  Burns  says,  **  I  had  given  up ;''  (on  going  to  Irvine)  **  but 
meeting  with  Ferguson  s  Scottish  Po&nsy  I  strung  anew  my  wil(U/  sound- 
kg  lyre  with  emulating  vigour."  Neither  flax-dressing  nor  the  tavern 
could  keep  him  long  from  his  proper  vocation.  But  it  was  probably  this 
accidental  meeting  with  Ferguson,  that  in  a  great  measure  finally  deter- 
mined the  Scottish  character  of  Bums's  poetry ;  and  indeed,  but  for  the 
lasting  tense  of  this  obligation,  and  some  natural  sympathy  with  the  personal 
mislbrtulies  of  Ferguson's  life,  it  would  be  difficult  to  account  for  the  veiy 
lu^  terms  hi  which  Bums  always  mentions  his  productions. 

ohortly  before  Bums  went  to  Irvine,  he,  his  brother  Gilbert,  and  some 
seven  or  eight  young  men  besides,  all  of  the  parish  of  Tarbolton,  had  Ibrm- 
«d  themselves  into  a  society,  which  they  called  the  Bachelor's  Club ;  and 
whic^  met  one  evening  in  every  month  for  the  purposes  of  mutual  enter- 
taSnment  and  improvement.  That  their  cups  were  but  modestly  filled  is 
evident ;  for  the  rules  of  the  club  did  not  permit  any  member  to  spend 
more  tlum  threepence  at  a  sitting.  A  question  was  announced  for  dis- 
eossion  at  the  close  of  each  meeting ;  and  at  the  next  they  came  prepared 
to  deliver  their  sentiments  upon  the  subject-matter  thus  prop6sed.  Bums 
drew  up  the  regulations,  and  evidently  was  the  principal  person.  He  in- 
trodisced  his  friend  Sillar  during  his  stay  at  Irvine,  and  the  meetings  ap- 
pear to  have  continued  as  long  as  the  family  remained  in  Tarbolton*  Of 
the  sort  of  questions  discussed,  we  may  form  some  notion  from  the  minute 
of  one  evening,  still  extant  in  Bums's  hand-writing.<^QuBSTioK  for  Hai»- 
&owsJBJf,  (Nov.  11),  1780. — <<  Suppose  a  young  man^  bred  a  farmer^  but 
mtkout  OMyforiunef  has  it  in  his  power  to  marry  either  of  two  womoh  the  one 
m  §ai  of  large  fortune^  but  neither  handsome  in  penon,  nor  agrf^oble^in  eon^ 
wmuHon^  but  who  can  manage  the  liousehold  affairs  ofafarw^'^  enough  ; 
the  other  itfthem  a  girl  every  way  agreeable  in  person,  conversa^'h  <^  behavi- 
ouff  bui  without  any  fortune  :  which  of  them  shall  he  ch^  f"  Bums,  as 
any  be  guessed,  took  the  imprudent  side  in  this  discu^^on. 

•*  On  one  solitary  occasion,"  says  he,  "  we  resolve"^  to  meet  at  Tarbol- 
loa  in  July,  on  the  race-night,  and  have  a  dance  i^nonour  of  our  society. 
Aec^ttdingly,  We  did  meet,  each  one  with  a  partn«^>  and  spent  the  evening 
in  such  innocence  and  merriment,  such  cheerfulness  and  good  humour,  that 
eveiy  brother  will  long  remember  it  with  delist."  There  can  be  no  doubt 
that  Bumft  would  not  have  patronized  this  so»er  association  so  long,  unless 
he  had  experienced  at  its  assemblies  the  pleasure  of  a  stimulated  mind ; 
and  as  little,  that  to  the  habit  of  arrangiitg  his  thoughts,  and  expressing 
them  in  somewhat  of  a  formal  shape,  thus  early  cultivated,  we  ought  to  at- 
tribute much  of  that  conversational  skill  which,  when  he  first  mingled  with 
the  upper  world,  was  generally  considered  as  the  most  remarkable  of  all  his 
personal  accomplishmenU. — Bums's  associates  of  the  Bachelor's  Club, 
must  have  been  young  men  possessed  of  talents  and  acquirements,  other- 
wise such  mmds  as  his  and  Gilbert's  could  not  have  persisted  m  measuring 
themselves  against  Uieirs ;  and  we  may  believe  that  the  periodical  display 
of  the  poet's  own  vigour  and  resourc»es,  at  these  club-meetmgs,  and  (more 
fi«quentiy  than  his  brother  approved)  at  the  Free  Mason  Lodges  of  Irvine 
and  Tarbolton,  extaided  his  nu*!  reputation ;  and,  by  degrees,  prepared 
penons  not  immediately  included  in  his  own  circle,  for  the  extraordinary 
kniireanon  which  his  poetical  efforU  were  ere  long  to  create  all  over  «<  tii^ 
(;arrick  border,"  ^ 
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David  Saiar  giteft  an  accoimt  of  the  begiimiog  of  his  own  ncipwintartce 
with  BimiSi  and  mtroduction  intothis  Bachelor's  Cltib»  which  will  ahrajs  be 
vaul  with  much  interesu—<<  Mr.  Robert  Bums  was  some  time  in  the  pariah 
of  Tttrbolton  prior  to  my  acquaintance  with  him.  His  social  dispositioa 
easily  procured  him  acquaintance ;  but  a  certain  satirical  seasoning  with 
which  ne  and  all  poetical  geniuses  are  in  some  degree  influenced,  while  it 
set  the  rustic  circle  in  a  roar,  was  not  unaccompanied  with  its  kindred  at- 
tendant, suspicious  fear.  I  recollect  hearing  his  neighbours  observe,  he  had 
a  great  deal  to  say  for  himself,  and  that  they  suspected  his  principles.  He 
wore  the  bnly  tied  hair  in  the  parish ;  and  m  the  church,  his  plaid,  which 
was  of  a  particular  colour,  I  think  fillemot,  he  wrapped  in  a  particiifair 
manner  round  his  shoulders.  .  These  surmises,  and  his  exterior,  had  such 
a  magnetical  influence  on  my  curiosity,  as  made  me  particularly  solicttooa 
of  his  acquaintance.  Whether  my  acquaiotance  with  Gilbert  was  caaoai 
or  premeditated,  I  am  not  now  certain.  By  him  I  was  introduced,  not 
only  to  his  brother,  but  to  the  whole  of  that  &mily,  where,  in  a  short.time, 
I  became  a  frequent,  and  1  believe,  not  unwelcome  visitant.  After  the 
commencement  of  my  acquaintance  with  the  bard,  we  flrequehtly  met 
upofi  Sundays  at  church,  when,  between  sermons,  instead  of  going  with 
our  friends  or  lasses  to  the  ixm,  we  oflen  took  a  walk  in  the  fields.  In  these 
walks,  I  have  frequently  been  struck  with  his  fitcility  in  addressing  the  fiur 
sex ;  and  many  times,  when  I  have  been  bashfully  anxious  how  to  etpress 
mjrself,  he  woudd  have  entered  into  conversation  with  them  with  the  great- 
est ease  and  freedom ;  and  it  was  generally  a  death-blow  to  our  conversa- 
tion, however  agreeable,  to  meet  a  female  acquaintance.  Some  of  the  few 
opportunities  of  a  noontide  walk  that  a  country  life  aUows  her  laborious 
sons,  he  spent  on  the  banks  of  the  river,  or  in  the  woods,- in  the  neigh* 
bourhood  «C  Stair,  a  situation  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  genius  of  a  rural 
bard.  Somtbook  (generally  one  of  those  mentioned  in  his  letter  to  Mr. 
Murdoch)^  he  ^ways  carried  and  read,  when  not. otherwise  employed.  It 
was^  likewise  his  custom  to  read  at  table.  In  one  of  my  visits  to  Lochlea, 
in  time  of  a  sowei  supper,  he  was  so  intent  on  reading,  I  thmk  Tristram 
Shandy,  that  his  S|oon  falling  out  of  his  hand,  made  him  exclaim,  in  a 
t«Mie  scarcely  imitabi^  <  Alas,  poor  Yorick !'  Such  was  Bums,  and  such 
were  his  associates,  vOien,  in  May  1781,  I  was  admitted  a  member  bf 
the  Bachelor's  Club."        '  -^  '  ^ 

The  misfortunes  of  WilLim  Bumes  thickened  apace,  as  has  ahready  been 
seen,  and  were  approaching  their  crisis  at  the  time  when  Robert  came 
home  from  his  flax-dressing  experiment  at  Irvine.  The  good  old  man 
died  soon  after ;  and  among  othcsr  evils  which  he  thus  escaped,  was  an  af- 
fliction that  would,  in  his  eyes,  have  been  severe.  The  poet  had  not,  as 
he  confesses,  come  unscathed  out  of  the  society  of  those  persons  of  '<  li- 
beral opinions'*  with  whom  he  consorted  in  Irvine ;  and  he  expressly 
attributes  to  their  lessons,  the  scrape  into  which  he  fell  soon  after  «<  he 
pat  his  hand  to  plough  again."  He  was  compelled,  according  to  the  then 
all  but  universal  custom  of  rural*  parishes  in  Scotland,  to  do  penance  in 
church,  before  the  congregation,  in  consequence  of  the  birth  of  an  ill^- 
timate  child ;  and  whatever  may  be  thoti^t  of  the  propriety  of  such  ex- 
hibiticms,  there  can  be  no  difierence  of  opinion  as  to  the  culpable  levi^ 
with  which  he  describes  the  nature  of  hi&  offence,  and  the  still  more  re- 
prehensible bitterness  with  which,  in  his  fpistie  to  Ranken,  he  invei^s 
l^ainst  the  dergyman,  who,  in  rebuking  hun^  only  performed  what  was 
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then  ft  regular  part  of  the  clerical  dutj,  and  a  part  of  it  that  could  never 
hkve  been  at  wl  agreeable  to  the  worthy  man  whom  he  satirizes  mider 
the  ^>pe]lation  of  "  Daddie  Atild.*'  7%^  Poei's  Welcome  to  an  IHegidmaie 
CkUd  was  composed  on  the  same  occasion — a  piece  in  which  some  very 
taftDlj  feelings  are  expressed,  along  with  others  which  x^an  give  no  one 
pleasure  to  contemplate.  There  is  a  song  in  honour  of  the  same  occasion, 
or  ft  similar  one  about  the  same  period,  77ui  remtm'  Dog  the  Daddie  oV, — 
whidi  exhibits  the  poet  as  glorying,  and  only  glorying  in  his  shame. 

When  I  consider  his  tender  affection  for  the  surviving  members  of  his 
own  family,  and  the  reverence  with  which  he  ever  regarded  the  memory  of 
the  fiither  whom  he  had  so  recently  buried,  I  cannot  believe  that  Bums  has 
thoQgfat  fit  to  record  in  verse  all  the  feelings  which  this  exposure  excited 
In  his  bosom.  **  To  wave  (in  his  own  language)  the  quantum  of  the  sin,** 
he  who,  two  years  afterwards,  wrote  ne  Cottar's  Saiharday  Nighty  had  not, 
we  mfty  be  sure,  hardened  his  heart  to  the  thought  of  bringing  additional 
sorrow  and  unexpected  shame  to  the  fireside  of  a  widowed  mother.  But 
his  fidse  pride  recoiled  from  letting  his  jovial  associates  guess  how  little  he 
was  able  to  ^wn  the  whispers  (fthe  MksmaU  voice  ;  and  the  fermenting 
bitterness  of  a  mind  ill  at  ease  within  itself,  escaped  (as  may  be  too  often 
trsoed  in.  the  history  d  satirists)  in  the  shape  of  angry,  sarcasms  against 
others,  who^  whatever  their  private  errors  might  be,  had  at  least  done  him 
no  wrong. 

It  is  impossible  not  to  smile  at  one  item  of  consolation  which  Bums  pro- 
poses to  hunself  on  this  occasion  :— 

K  —^  The  nuiir  tfaey  talk,  Fm  kend  the  Utter  ; 

£'a  let  them  cUuhr 

This  is  indeed  a  singular  manifestation  of  <<  the  last  infirmity  of  noble 
nnndSa 


CttAPTfill  m. 

t 

fiomnxts.— 2^  Brotken,  Hobert  and  Gilbert,  become  tenmOi  o^  Jfetiyirf—  IMrinngami 
.  ybour  and  moderate  habUt—The  farm  cold  and  unfertUe^ifot  praq)erom9^^f%e  Mwm 
emH-etibinhticti^^Tke  pod  thenet  tnroftmf  tieephf  in  hcd  potmicBf  &»d  iiitbr^  *M  M> 
rof^CbHMff  aecavmi  tf  McM  ft&if^i/tm^Meahf  pomnt  pttfh^^  bff  tkmm  tQfj^  ^  mM 
rmarkM  npon  cfte  foete  pringipai  pitmt^Jimm  ietdi  Mm  fit  uttrmif^^A  entl$»m,g%$JMl  #* 
tk§  Wett  inditi^ThM  aUarnativ. 


t«fciMMft*i 


**  Tkt  tttr  tliat  voks  my  IbcUcm  kM 
Hm  fated  me  the  nittet  eoet. 
Aod  iutui*d  my  ftntune  to  ttie  Kn»k$ 

BtttUiimtti 
Hat  btatM  me  wi*  a  noidom  ahot 

0*  country  wit/* 

Thrs£  months  before  the  death  of  William  fiurnes,  Robert  iad 
took  the  fiurm  of  Mossgiel,  in  the  neighbouring  parish  of  Mauchline,  witb 
the  view  of  providing  a  shelter  tor  their  pareqtsi  in  the  storm  which  they 
had  seen  gradually  thickenmg,  and  knen^.  must  soon  burst ;  and  to  thui 
place  the  whole  raxnily  removed  on  William's  death.  The  farm  consisted 
of  110  acres,  and  the  rent  was  £90.  <<  It  was  stocked  by  the  pro|>ert7 
and  individual  savings  of  the  whole  family,  (says  Gilbert),  and  was  a  joint 
concern  among  us.  Every  member  of  the '  f^Siil^  was  allowed  ordinary 
wages  for  the  labour  he  performed  on  the  faMp. '  My  brother's  allowance 
and  mine  wa^  £7  per  annum  each ;  and  during  the  whole  time  this  family 
cpncem  lasted,  which  was  four  years,  as  well  as  during  the  preceding  pe« 
riod  at  Lochlea,  Robert's  expenses  never,  in  any  one  year,  exceeded  his 
slender  income." 

**  I  entered  on  this  farm,"  says  the  poet,  <'  with  a  full  resolution,  aanef 
fOf  IwiU  be  wise,  1  read  farming  books,  I  calculated  crops,  I  attended 
markets  ;  and,  in  short,  in  spite  of  the  devU,  and  ike  worlds  and,  the  jink, 
I  believe  I  should  have  been  a  wise  man ;  but  the  first  year,  from  unfor- 
tunately bu3ring  bad  seed,  the  second,  from  a  late  harvest,  we  lost  half 
our  crops.  This  overset  all  my  wisdom,  and  I  returned,  lihi  Ae  dog  to  kis 
vomUf  and  lAe sow  that  was  washed  to  her  waUowing  in  the  mire*' 

*^  At  the  time  that  our  poet  took  the  resolution  of  becoming  wiset  he 

procured,"  says  Gilbert,  "  a  little  book  of  blank  paper,  with  the  purpose, 

expressed  on  the  first  page,  of  making  farming  memorandums.     These 

fitnmtig  memarandufns  are  curious  enough,"  Gilbert  slyly  adds,  <<  and  a 

^ledmen  may  gratify  the  reader." — Specimens  accordingly  he  gives ;  as. 

"  O  whv  the  deuce  should  I  repine. 
Ana  be  an  ill  ibieboder  P 
J*m  twenty-thiee,  and  five  foot  iune,-« 
|*tt  ^  sod  be  ft  lodger,"  &€« 


^  0  Ittfs  nofcilt,  je  MftndUine  bcDM, 

YcS«  lanr  At  four  ninning  wfaed  | 
0ich  witcHnc  book!  fii«  Wttd  hooka 

For  z»kish  rooks-like  Bob  Motagfel* 
Yoor  fine  Tom  Joncf  and  Oiandlions, 

Thar  fluka  yoov  youthftil  faDdea  Mtly 
Tbajf  Be»(  your  Taioa,  an4  fire  jreiir  iMtnogf 

And  then  ye're  prey  for  Rob  Moasgiel,**  ftc.  &0. 

He  Ibur  ^eaffi  during  which  Bttrns  resided  on  this  cold  and  ungrateftil 

Arm  of  Mossgiel,  were  the  most  important  of  his  lifb.    It  was  then  that 

hia  genius  developed  its  highest  energies ;  on  the  works  produced  in  these 

jears  his  flime  was  first  established,  and  must  ever  continue  mainly  to  restt 

it  was  then  also  that  his  personal  character  camo  out  in  all  its  brightest  lights, 

«od  in  all  but  its  darkest  shadows ;  and  indeed  fVom  the  commencement 

of  this  period,  the  history  of  the  man  may  be  traced,  step  by  step»  in  his 

own  immortal  writings.    Bums  now  began  to  know  that  nature  had  meant 

h\(fk  ftir  a  poet ;  and  diligently,  though  as  yet  in  secret,  he  laboured  in 

what  he  felt  to  be  his  destined  vocation.    Gilbert  continued  ibr  some  time 

to  be  his  chief,  oflen  indeed  his  only  confidant ;  and  any  thing  more  inte* 

resting  and  delightful  than  this  excellent  rnan's  account  of  the  manner  f!| 

which  the  poems  Included  in  the  first  of  his  brother*s  publicat^ns  were 

composed,  is  certainly  not  to  be  found  in  the  annals  of  literary  history. 

Tlie  reader  has  already  seen,  that  long  before  the  earliest  of  them  WM 
known  beyond  the  domestic  circle,  the  strength  of  Burns's  understanding. 
and  the  keenness  of  his  wit,  as  displayed  in  his  ordinary  conversation,  and 
more  particularly  at  masonic  meetings  and  debating  clubs,  (of  which  ha 
ftrmed  one  in  Mauchline,  on  the  Tarboltoa  model,  immediately  on  his  re- 
moval to  Mossgicl),  had  made  his  name  knoirn  to  some  considerable  extent 
hi  tfie  country  about  Tarbolton,  Mauchline,  and  Irvine ;  and  this  mpared 
the  way  for  his  poetry.  Professor  Walker  gives  an  anecdote  on  this  head, 
which  must  not  be  omitted.  Burns  alreisdy  numbered  several  clergymen 
among  his  acquaintances.  One  of  these  gentlemen  told  the  Professor,  that 
Hfter  entering  on  the  clerical  profession,  he  had  repeatedlv  niet  Burps  in 
company,  «  where,"  said  lie,  ♦*  the  acuteness  and  originality  displayed  l?y 
him,  the  depth  of  hi«  discernment,  the  force  of  his  expressions,  and  th^ 
autboritative  energy  of  his  understanding,  had  created  a  ^anse  of  his 
power,  of  the  extent  of  which  I  was  unconscious,  till  \t  was  revealed  tQ 
roe  by  accident  On  the  occasion  of  my  second  appearance  }n  the  pulpjt 
I  came  with  an  assured  and  tranquil  mind,  and  though  a  few  persons  cf 
education  were  present,  advanced  some  length  In  the  service  witn  my  cpn* 
fidence  and  sel/^^ossession  unimpaired ;  but  when  I  saw  Bums,  who  w^ 
of  a  different  parish,  unexpectedly  enter  the  church,  I  was  aftc^ed  with 
a  tremor  and  embarrassment,  which  suddenly  apprised  me  of  the  fampresslpn 
which  piy  mind,  unknown  to  Itself,  had  previously  received."  Tl^e  Pro-| 
fe%»or  adds,  that  the  person  who  hud  thus  unconsciously  been  meBMHiifkf 
the  stature  of  the  intellectual  giant,  was  not  only  a  man  of  good  talents 
and  education,  but  **  remarkablp  fbr  a  more  than  ordinary  poitlpu  of  oon  • 
Stitutional  firmness." 

Every  Scotch  peasant  who  makes  any  pretension  to  understandlngi  is  a 
Uieological  pritic-^-^and  Burns,  no  doubt,  had  Jong  ere  this  time  d)stiq|faish«' 
f  d  himself  considerably  among  those  hard-headed  groups  that  Hiay  usualhr 
be  seen  gathered  together  in  the  church-vard  after  the  sermon  la  oyer,  ft 
may  be  guessed  that  fVom  tlie  time  of  nis  residence  at  IrviDe^  his  stric- 
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tures  were  too  oflen  delivered  in  no  reverend  vein.  ^  Pdendcil  dhrinltfy* 
says  he  to  Dr.  Moore,  in  1787,  **  about  this  time,  was  putting  the  oom- 
try  half  mad,  and  I,  ambitious  of  shining  in  conversation-parties  on  Sun* 
days,  at  funerals,  &&,  used  to  puzzle  Calvinism  with  so  much  heat  and  in* 
discretion,  that  I  raised  a  hue-and-cry  of  heresy  against  me,  which  hat  not 
ceased  to  tliis  hour/' 

To  understand  Bums*s  situation  at  tliis  time,  at  once  patronized  by  a 
number  of  clergymen,  and  attended  with  <<  a  hue-and-cry  of  heresy,"  we 
must  remember  nis  own  words,  "  that  polemical  divinity  was  putting  the 
country  half  mad.**  Of  both  the  two  parties  which,  ever  since  the  revolu- 
tion of  1688,  have  pretty  equally  divided  the  Church  of  Scotland,  it  so 
happened  that  some  of  the  most  zealous  and  conspicuous  leaders  and  par- 
tizans  were  tlius  opposed  to  each  other,  in  constant  warfare,  in  tliis  parti- 
cular district ;  and  their  feuds  being  of  course  taken  up  among  their  con- 
gregations, and  spleen  and  prejudice  at  work,  even  more  furiously  in  the 
cottage  than  in  ine  manK^  he  who,  to  the  annoyance  of  the  one  set  of  belli- 
gerents, could  talk  like  Bums,  might  count  pretty  surely,  witli  wlmtever 
alloy  his  wit  happened  to  be  mingled,  on  the  applause  and  countenance  of 
the  enemy..  And  it  is  needless  to  add,  they  were  the  less  scrupulous  sect 
of  tlie  two  that  enjoyed  the  co-operation,  such  as  it  was  then,  and  far  mere 
important,  as  iu  the  sequel  it  came  to  be,  of  our  poet. 

William  Bumeii^  as  we  have  already  seen,  though  a  most  exen^plary  and 
devout  man,  entertained  opinions  very  different  from  those  which  common- 
\y  obuined  among  tho  rigid  Calvanists  of  his  district.  The  worthy  and 
pious  old  man  himself,  therefore,  had  not  improbably  infused  into  his  son*a 
mind  its  first  prejudice  against  these  persons.  The  jovial  spirits  wiUi  whom 
Bums  associated  at  Irvine,  and  afterwards,  were  of  course  habitual  deriden 
of  the  manners,  as  well  as  the  tenets  of  the 

**  OithodoK,  orthodox,  wha  beUere  in  John  Knox.** 

We  have  already  observed  the  effect  of  the  young  poet*s  own  fu^t  collision 
with  die  rulmg  powers  of  presbyterian  discipline  \  but  it  was  in  the  very 
act  of  settlmg  at  Mossgiel  that  Bums  formed  the  connexion,  which,  more 
than  any  circumstance  besides,  influenced  him  as  to  the  matter  now  in 

aucstion.  The  farm  belonged  to  the  estate  of  the  Earl  of  Loudoun,  but 
be  brothers  held  it  on  a  sub-lease  from  Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton,  writer  (i.  e. 
attome^r)  in  Mauchline,  a  man,  by  every  account,  of  engaging  manners, 
open,  land,  ^erous,  imd  high-spirited,  between  whom  and  Robert  Burns; 
a  close  and  mtimate  friendship  was  ere  long  formed.  Just  about  tliis  time 
it  httipened  that  Hamilton  was  at  open  feud  with  Mr.  Auld,  tlie  minister 
of  Mauchlinoy  (the  same  who  had  already  rdmhed  the  poet),  and  the  ruling 
ciders  of  the  parish,  iii  consequence  of  certain  irregularities  in  his  personal 
conduct  and  deportment,  which,  according  to  the  usual  strict  notions  ot 
khrk  discipline,  were  considered  as  fairly  demanding  the  vigorous  interfer* 
ence  of  these  authorities.  The  notice  of  this  person,  his  own  landlord,  and, 
as  it  would  seem,  one  of  the  principal  inhabitants  of  the  village  of  Mauch- 
line at  the  tiine»  muft,  of  course,  h&ve  been  very  flattering  to  our  polemical 
young  fanner.  He  espoused  Gavin  Hamilton's  quarrel  warmly.  Hamilton 
was  naturally  enough  disposed  to  mix  up  his  personal  affair  with  tlie  stand- 
ing controversies  whereen  Auld  was  at  variance  with  a  large  and  powerful 
body  of  his  brother  clergymen ;  and  by  d^rees  Mr.  Hamilton's  araent/no- 
Iryfcine  to  be  as  vehemently  interested  in  the  church  politics  of  Ayrshirci 
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mfhe  could  have  been  in  politics  of  another  order,  had  he  ha^iened  to  be 
a  freeman  of  some  open  borough,  and  his  patron  a  candidate  for  the  honour 
of  representing  it  in  St.  Stephen's.  Mr.  Cromek  has  been  severely  criti" 
daed  for  some,  details  of  Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton's  dissensions  with  his  paridi 
mmister ;  but  perhaps  it  mi^ht  have  been  well  to  limit  the  censure  to  the 
tone  and  spirit  of  .the  narrative,  since  there  is  no  doubt  that  these  petty 
fi^oabUes  had  a  large  sfature  in  directing  the  early  energies  of  Bums's  po- 
enoal  talents.  Even  in  the  west  of  Scotland,  such  matters  would  hardly 
excite  much  notice  now-a-days,  but  they  were  quite  enough  to  produce  a 
werld  of  vexation  and  controversy  forty  years  ago ;  and  the  English  reader  te 
whom  all  such  details  are  denied,  will  certainly  never  be  able  to  compre- 
hend either  the  merits  or  the  demerits  of  many  of  Bums's  most  remarlcable 
productions.  Since  I  have  touched  on  this  matter  at  all,  I  may  as  well 
add,  that  Hamilton's  fiunily,  though  professedly  adhering  to  the  Presbyte- 
rian Establishment,  had  always  lam  under  a  strong  suspicion  of  Episcopa- 
nanism,  Gavin's  grandfiither  had  been  curate  of  Kirkoswald  in  the  troubl- 
ed times  that  preceded  the  Revolution,  and  incurred  great  and  lasting  po- 
pular liatred,<(in  consequence  of  being  supposed  to  have  had  a  principal 
hand  in  bringing  a  thousand  of  the  ffiffhland  host  into  that  region  in  1677-8L 
The  district  was  commonly  said  not  to  have  entirely  recovered  the  effecta 
of  that  savage  visitation  in  less  than  a  hundred  years ;  and  the  descendants 
and  representatives  of  the  Covenanters,  whom  the  curate  of  Kirkoswald 
had  the  reputation  at  least  of  persecuting,  were  commonly  supposed  to  re- 
gard with  vsLj  thing  rather  than  ready  good-will,  his  grandson,  the  witty 
writer  of  Mauchlme.  A  well-nursed  prejudice  of  this  kind  was  likely 
cfioog^  to  be  met  by  counter-spleen,  and  such  seems  to  have  been  the  trutti 
of  die  case.  The  lapse  of  another  generation  has  sufficed  to  wipe  out  every 
trace  of  feuds,  that  were* still  abundantly  discemibloy  in  the  days  when 
Ajrrahire  first  began  to  ring  with  the  equalljr  zealous  applause  and  vituper- 
ation off— 

^<  Poet  Bami. 
And  hit  prieiUikdpiiig  toms." 

■ 

•  It  is  impossible  to  look  back  now  to  the  civil  war,  which  then  raged 
among  the  churchmen  of  the  west  of  Scotland,  without  confessing,  that  on 
either  side  there  was  much  to  regret,  and  not  a  little  to  blame.  Ph>ad 
and  haugh^  spirits  were  unfortunately  opposed  to  each  other;  and  in  the 
superabundant  display  of  zeal  as  to  doctrmal  points,  neither  party  seems 
to  have  mingled  much  of  the  charity  of  the  Clmstian  temper.  The  whole 
exhilntion  was  unlovely — the  spectacle  of  such  indecent  violence  amoQg 
the  leading  Ecclesiastics  of  the  district,  acted  most  unfiivourably  an  many 
men's  minds — and  no  one  can  doubt  that  in  the  unsettled  state  of  Robert 
Boms's  principles,  the  effect  must  have  been  powerful  as  to  him. 

MacgiU  and  Dafaymple,  the  two  ministers  of  the  town  of  Ayr,  had  loqg 
been  suspected  of  entertaining  heterodox  opinions  on  several  points,  par- 
ticularly the  doctrine  of  orinnal  sin,  and  even  of  the  Trinity ;  and  the  for- 
mer at  length  published  an  Essay,  which  was  considered  as  demandii^ 
the  notice  of  the  Church-courts.  More  than  a  year  was  spent  m  the  dis- 
cussions whi<^  arose  out  of  this ;  and  at  last  Dr.  Macgill  was  &in  to.  ac- 
knowledge his  errors,  and  promise  that  he  would  take  an  early  opportuni^ 
of  apologizing  for  them  to  his  own  congregation  from  the  pulpit— which 
promisei  hofferer,  he  never  perfonncd.    The  gentry  of  the  country  tool^ 
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ftritbe  moftt  part,  the  tide  of  MacgiU,  who  wb»  a  man  of  cpld  UDpopukr 
manners,  but  of  unreproached  moral  character,  and  possessed  of  some  ac- 
complishments, though  certainly  not  of  distinguished  talents.  The  bulk 
of  the  lower  orders  espoused,  with  far  more  fervid  zeal,  the  cau&e  of  those 
who  conducted  the  prosecution  against  this  erring  doctor.  Gavin  Hamil- 
tOQi  and  all  persons  of  his  stamp,  were  of  course  on  the  side  of  Macgill— 
Auld,  and  the  Mauchline  elders,  were  his  enemies*  Mr.  Robert  Aiken,  a 
writer  in  Ayr,  a  man  of  remarkable  talents,  particularly  in  public  speaking, 
had  the  principal  management  of  MacgilFs  cause  before  the  Presbytery, 
mdt  I  believe,  also  before  the  Synod  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Ha< 
milton,  and  through  him  had  about  this  time  formed  an  acquaintance,  which 
soon  ripened  into  a  warm  friendship,  with  Burns.  Burns,  therefore,  was 
fipm  the  beginning  a  zealous,  as  in  the  end  he  was  perhaps  the  most  efTectiye 
partisan,  of  the  side  on  which  Aiken  had  staked  so  much  of  his  reputation* 
Macgill,  Dalrymple,  and  their  brethren,  suspected,  with  more  or  less  jus>- 
tusf ,  of  leaning  to  heterodox  opinions,  are  the  New  Light  pastors  of  his 
earliest  satires.  The  prominent  airtagonists  of  these  men,  and  chosen  cham^ 
pions  of  the  Auld  Lights  in  Ayrshire,  it  must  now  be  admitted  on  all  hands, 
presented,  in  many  particulars  of  personal  conduct  and  demeanour,  as  broad 
a  mark  as  ever  tempted  the  shafu  of  a  satirist.  These  men  prided  them^ 
lalves  on  being  the  legitimate  and  undegenerate  descendants  and  repr^* 
atntatives  of  the  haughty  Puritans,  who  chiefly  conducted  the  overthrow 
of  Popery  in  Scotland  and  who  ruled  for  a  time,  and  would  fain  have  cqn« 
tinued  to  rule,  over  both  king  and  people,  with  a  more  tyrannicaf  dominiou 
than  ever  the  Catholic  priesthood  itself  had  been  able  to  exercise  amidst 
that  high-spirited  nation.  With  the  horrors  of  the  Papal  system  for  ev^ 
in  their  mouths,  these  men  were  in  fact  as  bigoted  monks,  and  almost  aa 
relentless  inquisitors  in  their  hearts,  as  ever  wore  cowl  and  oord-«austara 
and  ungrapous  of  aspect,  coarse  and  repulsive  of  address  and  manners*^ 
very  Pharisees  as  to  the  lesser  matters  of  the  law^  and  many  of  them,  to  all 
outward  appearance  at  least,  overflowing  with  pharisaical  self-coDceit,  as 
well  as  monastic  bile.  That  admirable  qualities  lay  concealed  under  this 
•  ungainly  exterior,  and  mingled  with  and  checked  the  worst  of  these  gloomy 
passions,  no  candid  man  will  permit  himself  to  doubt  or  suspect  for  a  mo- 
ment;  and  that  Burns  has  grossly  overcharged  his  portraits  of  them,  deep* 
tning  shadows  that  were  of  themselves  sufficiently  dark,  and  excludujg  al« 
together  those  brighter,  and  perhaps  softer,  traits  of  character,  which  re* 
deemed  the  originals  witWn  the  sympathies  of  many  of  the  worthiest  an4 
best  of  men,  seems  equally  clear.  Their  bitterest  enemies  dared  not  at 
least  to  brmg  against  them,  even  when  the  feud  was  at  its  height  of  f^rouTi 
charges  of  that  heinous  sort,  which  they  fearlessly,  and  I  fear  justly,  pre* 
iferred  against  their  antagonists.  No  one  ever  accused  them  of  signiM  the 
Articles,  admmistering  the  sacraments,  and  eating  the  bread  of  a  Cbnrch, 
whose  fundamental  doctrines  they  disbeheved,  and,  by  insinuation  at  least, 
disavowed. 

The  law  of  Church-patronage  was  another  subject  oh  which  controversy 
ran  high  and  furious  in  the  district  at  the  same  period ;  the  actual  condi 
tion  of  things  on  this  head  being  upheld  by  all  the  men  of  the  New  lagbl, 
and  condemned  as  equally  at  variance  with  the  precepts  of  the  gospel,  and 
the  rights  of  freemen,  by  not  a  few  of  the  other  party,  and,  in  particular 
Ijy  certain  conspicuous  zealots  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood^  Buna! 
.  wWJe  this  warfare  raged,  there  broke  out  m  intea^  diaeord  if ithia  the 
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of  Uie  faction  which  he  loved  not.    Two  of  the  foremott  \e$dm§  «# 

tha  Auld  Ll|^t  party  quarrelled  about  a  question  of  parish-boundafitt  | 

the  matter  was  taken  up  in  the  PreBb3rtery  of  Kilmamocki  and  there^  in 

the  opm  court,  to  whioh  the  announcement  of  tlie  discussion  had  drawn  a 

multitude  of  the  country  people,  and  Burns  among  the  rest,  the  revavend 

dmnea»  hitherto  sworn  friends  and  associates,  lost  all  command  of  tempef i 

and  abused  each  other  coram  poputo,  with  a  fiery  virulence  of  personal  ia^ 

▼•etive,  such  as  has  long  been  banished  from  all  popular  assemblies,  where* 

in  she  laws  of  courtesy  are  enforced  by  those  of  a  certain  un]rritten  code. 

^  The  first  of  my  poetic  offspring  that  saw  the  light,"  8a3rs  Bums,  <«  wis 

a  burkaque  lamentation  on  a  quarrel  between  two  reverend  Calvinists,  both 

of  liMfli  tU^amaHi  periona  in  my  Holy  Pair.    I  had  a  notion  mjrself,  thai 

tlM  pieoe  had  some  merit ;  but  to  prevent  the  worst,  I  gave  a  copy  of  It  to 

a  Mmd  who  was  very  fond  of  such  things,  and  told  him  that  I  cottld  ael 

geeaa  who  was  the  author  of  it,  but  that  I  thought  it  pretty  clever.   With 

a  eertaia  description  of  the  clergy,  as  well  as  laity,  it  met  with  a  foor  ef 

offhum.*'     This  was  The  Holy  Tuiizie,  or  Two  Herds,    The  two  kttdk^ 

Of  paaCorSy  were  Mr.  Moodie,  minister  of  Iliccartoun,  and  that  fiivourite  vi^ 

tiai  of  Bums's,  John  Russell,  then  minister  of  Kilmarnock,  and  afterwards 

of  Mrling^^*'  From  this  time,"  Bums  says,  **  I  began  to  be  known  fai  the 

ceuatoy  as  a  maker  of  rhymes Ho/y  Willie's  Prayer  next  made  IM 

appaaraace,  and  ahirmed  the  kirk-session  so  much,  that  they  held  seveval 
meetings  to  look  over  their  spiritual  artillery,  and  see  if  any  of  it  might 

he  peinted  against  profane  rhymers. Burhs's  reverend  editor,  Mr.  Paul^ 

pseseuts  J9bfy  WiUie'e  Prayer  at  full  length,  although  not  inserted  in  Dr« 
Carrie's  edition,  and  calls  on  the  fViends  of  religion  to  bless  the  memory  ef 
die  poet  who  took  sudi  a  judicious  method  of  <*  leading  the  liberal  mind  to 
a  rational  view  of  the  nature  of  prayer." — <<  This,"  says  that  bold  com* 
mentator,  *<  was  not  only  the  prayer  of  Holy  Willie,  but  it  is  merely  the 
metrical  version  of  every  prayer  that  is  offered  up  by  those  who  call  them- 
selves the  pure  reformed  church  of  Scotland.     In  the  course  of  his  read-* 
iag  and  polemical  warfare,  Bums  embraced  and  defended  the  opinion^  of 
Taylor  of  Norwich,  Macgill,  and  that  school  of  Divines.     He  could  npt 
reconcile  his  mind  to  that  picture  of  the  Being,  whose  very  essence  H 
love,  which  is  drawn  by  the  high  Calviniste  or  the  representatives  of  l)ie 
Covenanters — ^namely,  diat  he  is  disposed  to  grant  salvalion  to  none  but 
a  few  of  their  sect ;  that  the  whole  Pagan  world,  the  disciples  of  Maho" 
met,  the  Roman  Catholics,  the  Lutherans,  and  even  the  Calviftistt  who 
differ  from  them  in  certain  tenets,  must,  like  Korah,  Dathan  and  Abiram, 
descend  to  the  pit  of  perdition,  man,  woman,  and  child,  without  the  possN 
bHity  of  escape  ;  but  such  are  the  identical  doctrines  of  the  CaiAeroniani 
of  the  present  day,  and  such  was  Holy  Willie's  style  of  prayer.    The  hy- 
pocrisy and  dishonesty  of  the  man,  who  was  at  the  time  a  renuted  Saint, 
were  perceived  by  the  discerning  penetration  of  Bums,  and  to  expose 
them  he  considered  his  duty.     The  terrible  view  of  the  Deity  exhiHte4' 
in  that  able  production  is  precisely  the  same  view  whicn  is  given  of  htm, 
jn  different  words,  by  many  devout  preachers  at  present.  They  inculcate, 
that  the  greatest  sinner  is  the  greatest  favourite  of  heaven — that  a  reform- 
ed bawd  is  more  acceptable  to  the  Almighty  than  a  pure  virgin,  who  has 
hardly  ever  transgressed  even  in  thought — that  the  lost  sheep  alone  will  be 
saved,  and  that  the  ninety-and-nine  out  of  the  hundred  will  be  left  in  the 
wildemessy  to  perish  without  merey.'^that  the  Sevioor  of  the  world  loves 
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iIm  deet»  not  from  any  lovely  qualities  which  they  poMeai^  Ibr  tiiey 
halefiil  in  his  aight,  biit  <<  he  loyes  them  because  he  loves  them*"  Soeh 
are  the  sentiments  which  are  breathed  by  those  who  are  denominated  HmA 
CalTinists,  and  from  which  the  soul  of  a  poet  who  loves  mankind,  and  too 
has  not  studied  the  system  in  all  its  bearings,  recoils  with  horror.  • . .  The 
rioomy  forbidding  representation  which  they  give  of  the  Supreme  Beings 
has  a  tendency  to  produce  insanity*  and  lead  to  suicide/'  * 

This  Reverend  author  may  be  considered  as  expressing  in  the  above* 
and  in  other  passages  of  a  similar  tendency,  the  sentiments  with  which 
even  the  most  audacious  of  Buras's  anti-calvimsttc  satires  were  received 
anoDgthe  Ayrshire  divines  of  the  New  Light ;  that  performances  so  Uas- 
phemous  should  have  been,  not  only  pardoned,  but  applauded  by  minia* 
tara  of  religion,  is  a  singular  circumstance,  which  may  go  fiur  to  make  the 
raader  comprehend  the  exaggerated  state  of  party  feeling  in  Bursa's  native 
county,  at  the  period  when  he  first  appealed  to  the  public  ear :  nor  is  it 
'fidr  to  pronounce  sentence  upon  the  young  and  reckless  satirist,  without  tak- 
ing into  consideration  the  undeniable  fact — that  in  his  worst  offences  of 
this  kind,  he  was  encouraged  and  abetted  by  those,  who,  to  say  nothin|[^ 
niore  about  their  professional  character  and  authority,  were  almost  the 
only  persons  of  liberal  education  whose  society  he  had  any  opportunity  of 
approaching  at  the  period  in  question.  Had  Burns  received,  at  this  time* 
firam  his  clerical  friends  and  patrons,  such  advice  as  was  tendered,  whm 
rather  too  late,  by  a  layman  who  was  as  far  from  bigotry  on  religious  sub- 
jects as  any  man  in  the  world,  this  great  genius  might  have  made  his  first 
approaches  to  the  public  notice  in  a  very  different  character. — "  Let  your 
bnght  talents,'* — (thus  wrote  the  excellent  John  Ramsay  of  Ochtertyre^  in 
October  1787), — <<  Let  those  bright  talents  which  the  Almighty  has  be- 
atowed  on  you,  be  henceforth  employed  to  the  noble  purpose  ^suppwting 
the  cause  of  truth  and  virtue.  An  imagination  so  varied  and  forcible  aa 
jTOurs,  may  do  this  in  many  different  modes ;  nor  is  it  necessary  to  be  al- 
ways serious,  which  you  have  been  to  good  purpose ;  good  morals  may  be 
recommended  in  a  comedy,  or  even  in  a  song.  Great  allowances  are  due 
to  the  heat  and  inexperience  of  youth ; — and  few  poets  pan  boast,  like 
Thomson^  of  never  having  written  a  line,  which,  dying,  they  would  wish  to 
UoC  In  particular,  I  wish  you  to  keep  clear  of  the  tiiorny  walks  of  satire, 
which  makes  a  man  an  hundi'ed  enemies  for  one  friend,  and  is  doubly  dan- 
gerous when  one  is  supposed  to  extend  the  slips  and  weaknesses  of  indi- 
viduab  to  their  sect  or  party.  About  modes  of  faith,  serious  and  excellent 
men  have  always  differed ;  and  there  are  certain  curious  questions,  which 
may  afford  scope  to  men  of  metaphysical  heads,  but  seldom  mend  the 
heart  or  temper.  Whilst  these  points  are  beyond  human  ken,  it  is  suffi- 
cient that  all  our  sects  concur  in  their  views  of  morals.  You  will  forgive 
me  for  these  hints." 

It  is  flw^Mftg  to  observe  how  soon  even  really  Bucolic  bards  leam  the 
tricks  of  their  trade :  Bums  knew  already  what  lustre  a  compliment  gains 
ftom  being  set  in  sarcasm,  when  he  made  Willie  call  for  special  notice  of 

^*'  Omaa  Hamilton's  deterts,    .... 

He  drinki,  and  iweara,  and  plays  at  carts ; 
Yet  has  sae  mony  taken*  arts 

Wi'  great  and  8^% . 
Fnie  God*s  ain  priests  the  people's  hearts 

He  steals  awa,'*  &c. 

*  Zbe  Her.  HsmfltOD  Psal*s  lifejxf  Bans,  ppi  40, 0. 
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Nor  is  Uf  oilier  patnm,  Aiken,  introduoed  with  inlerior  doll  mIiIm 
■eriled  Willie's  most  fervent  execration  by  his  <<  gUb-toogued"  definoeor 
tke  heterodox  doctor  of  Ayr : 

^  Lord  !  Tuit  tfaem  vha  did  employ  him. 
And  for  thy  people*!  nke  dttttof  'em.** 

Bums  owed  a  compliment  to  this  gentleman  for  a  well-timed  exifdie  if 
hm  eiocutioiiary  talents.  **  I  never  knew  there  was  any  merit  in  my 
said  he,  "  mitil  Mr.  Aitken  read  them  into  repute." 

Enoomvged  by  the  **  roar  of  applause"  which  greeted  these  pieoe% 
onlly  promulgated  and  recommended,  he  produced' in  succession  varioaa 
satires  wherein  the  same  set  of  persons  were  lashed ;  as  l%e  Ordmatitmi 
79b  Kirk's  Alarm^  Sec  6cc. ;  and  last,  and  best  undoubtedly,  21s  BUg 
Fmr^  in  which,  imlike  the  others  that  have  been  mentioned,  satire  kteefM 
its  own  place,  and  is  subservient  to  the  poetry  of  Bums.  This  was,  i^ 
deed,  an  extraordinary  performance ;  no  partizan  of  any  sect  could  whisper 
diat  malice  had  formed  its  principal  inspiration,  or  that  its  chief  attnctifln 
lay  in  the  boldness  with  which  individuals,  entitled  and  accustomed  to 
spect,  were  held  up  to  ridicule :  it  was  acknowledged  amidst  the 
mutterings  of  wrath,  that  national  manners  were  once  more  in  the  bands 
of  a  national  poet.  The  Holy  Fair,  however,  created  admiration,  not  sur* 
prise,  among  the  circle  of  domestic  friends  who  had  been  admitted  to  watdi 
the  steps  of  his  progress  in  an  art  of  which,  beyond  that  circle,  littk  or 
nothing  was  heard  until  the  youthful  poet  produced  at  length  a  satirical 
master-piece.  It  is  not  possible  to  reconcile  the  statements  of  Gilbert  and 
others,  as  to  some  of  the  minutise  of  the  chronological  history  of  Bums's 
previoos  performances ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt,  that  although  ftom 
dMHoe  or  accident,  his  first  provincial  &me  was  that  of  a  satirist,  he  had^ 
some  tame  before  any  of  his  philippics  on  the  Auld  Light  Divines  made 
their  appearance,  esdiibited  to  those  who  enjoyed  his  personal  confidence^ 
a  range  of  imaginative  power  hardly  inferior  to  what  the  Bofy  Fair  itself  die* 
pkys ;  and,  at  least,  such  a  rapidly  improving  skill  in  poetical  langiwfo 
and  versification,  as  must  have  prepared  them  for  witnessmg,  without 
der,  even  the  most  perfect  specimens  of  his  art.  Gilbert  says,  that  ** 
Ae  tarUut  of  his  poems,"  was  the  Episde  to  Datne^  (t.  e.  'Mr.  David 
asd  Mr.  Walker  believes  that  this  was  written  very  soon  after  the  death  of 
William  Barnes.  This  piece  is  in  the  very  intricate  and  difficult 
of  the  Cherry  and  the  Shie ;  and,  on  the  whole,  the  poet  moves 
and  grace  in  his  very  unnecessary  trammels ;  but  young  poeta  are  carelem 
beiorehand  of  difficulties  which  would  startle  the  experienced ;  and  great 
poeta  may  overcome  any  difficulties  if  they  once  grapple  with  them ;  so 
that  I  should  rather  ground  my  distrust  of  Gilbert's  statement,  if  it  flSiHl 
be  literally  taken,  on  Uie  celebration  of  Jean^  with  which  the  epistle  Vet* 

*  itea :  and,  after  all,  she  is  celebrated  in  the  concluding  stansas,  whidi 
have  been  added  some  time  after  the  first  (hiaught.  The  gk)omy  dr- 
of  the  poet*s  personal  condition,  as  described  in  this  pieeob 
iT*"-*^'^)  it  cannot  be  doubted,  to  all  die  vears  of  his  youthfiil  hia« 
loty ;  so  that  no  particukr  date  is  to  be  founded  up(m  these ;  and  if  this 
was  the  first,  certainly  it  was  not  the  last  occasion,  on  which  Bums  ex- 
erased  his  filincy  in  the'coburing  of  the  very  worst  issue  that  could  attend 
a  Ufis  of  onaoooessful  toiL  But  Gilbert's  recollections,  however  on  trivial 
poiBta  mooontei  wiU  always  be  more  interestiiig  than  imy 
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^jMl  te  tluilr  plaoe.    '<  Robert,"  mji  he,  ^  often  eompoied  wiltettl  iny 
fe^iki  plan*    When  any  thing  made  a  strong  impression  on  his  miiidi  •• 
as  to  rouse  it  to  poetic  exertion,  he  would  give  way  to  the  impttlsei  mad 
embody  the  thought  in  rhyme.    If  he  hit  on  two  or  three  stanzas  to  please 
him,  he  would  then  think  of  proper  introductory,  connecting,  and  condud- 
ing  stanzas ;  hence  the  middle  of  a  poem  was  often  first  produced.  It  was, 
I  chink,  In  summer  1784,  when  in  the  interval  d  harder  labour,  he  and  I 
Mrava  weeding  in  the  garden  (kaii»yard),  that  he  repeated  to  me  the  piin* 
cipal  part  of  his  epistle  (to  Davie).    I  believe  the  first  idea  of  Robett'a 
keoeming  an  author  was  started  on  this  occasion.    I  was  modi  pleased 
mMi  the  epistle,  and  said  to  him  I  was  of  opinion  it  would  bear  beiag 
pffnted,  and  that  it  would  be  well  received  by  people  of  taste;  that  I 
Aeu^ht  it  at  least  equal,  if  not  superior,  to  many  of  Allan  Ramsa/a  epis- 
tles, and  that  the  merit  of  these,  and  much  other  Scotch  poetry,  seemed 
tS  consist  principally  in  the  knack  of  the  expression — ^but  here,  there  was 
a  siMin  of  interesting  sentiment,  and  the  Scotticism  of  the  language  soaree# 
iy  seemed  afibcted,  but  appeared  to  be  the  natural  language  of  the  peat  % 
diit,  besides,  there  was  certainly  some  novelty  in  a  poet  pointing  out  ^ 
eoRSoIations  that  were  in  store  for  him  when  he  should  go  a*begging»  Ro» 
bert  seemed  very  well  pleased  with  my  criticism,  and  he  talked  of  seodaig 
il  to  some  magazine ;  but  as  this  plan  afforded  no  opportunity  of  knowing 
how  it  would  take,  the  idea  was  dropped.     It  was,  1  think,  in  the  winter 
Iblloiring,  as  we  were  going  together  with  carts  for  coal  to  the  fiunily,  (fnd 
t  could  yet  point  out  the  particular  spot),  that  the  author  first  repeated  ta 
me  the  Address  to  the  DeiL    The  curious  idea  of  such  an  address  was  sug*> 
gested  to  him,  by  running  over  in  his  mind  the  many  ludicrous  aocounla 
and  representations  we  have,  firom  various  quarters,  of  this  august  persoii«^ 
age*  '  Death  and  Doctor  Hornbook^  though  not  published  hi  the  Kiimar* 
iiedk  edition,  was  produced  early  in  the  year  1785.    The  scfaoolmastev  af 
Tarbolton  parish,  to  eke  up  the  scanty  subssitence  allowed  to  that  useftil 
elass  of  men,  had  set  up  a  shop  of  grocery  goods.    Having  acddentalljr 
Mlea  in  with  some  medical  books,  and  become  most  hobby-horsically  a^ 
taehed  to  the  study  of  medicine,  he  had  added  the  sale  of  a  few  medi* 
#hiee  to  his  little  tr^de.    He  had  got  a  shop-bill  printed,  at  the  bottom  of 
which,  overlooking  his  own  incapacity,  he  had  advertised,  that  ^  Adviea 
would  be  given  in  common  disorders  at  tl)e  shop  gratis."    Robert  was  at  a 
nasen-meeting  in  Tarbolton,  when  the  Domittie  unfortunately  made  too 
estentatfous  a  display  of  his  medical  skill.    As. he  parted  in  the  evenii^ 
from  this  mixture  of  pedantry  and  physic,  at  the  place  where  he  deserflsaa 
Ms  meeting  with  Death,  one  of  those  floating  ideas  of  apparitions,  ha  mmh 
Hons  in  his  letter  to  Dr.  Moore,  crossed  his  mind ;  this  set  him  to  woric  ftr 
Ate  rest  of  the  way  home.    These  circumstances  he  related  when  be  re* 
peated  the  verses  to  me  next  afternoon,  as  I  was  holding  the  plough,  and 
he  was  letting  the  water  off  the  field  beside  me.  The  Epistk  to  MmLsft^ 
ftdh  was  {woduced  exactly  on  the .  occasion  described  by  the  author.    Me 
e^Yt  in  that  poem,  Oa  Fasten^e'en  we  had  a  roekin\    I  believe  he  has  oedt- 
%ta  the  word  roMn^  in  the  glossary.    It  is  a  term  derived  fhwn  thaee 
pnmitive  times,  when  the  country-women  employed  their  spare  houra  Ih 
spinning  on  the  rock  or  distaff.    This  simple  implement  is  a  very  pertahle 
one,  and  well  fitted  to  the  socid  inclination  of  meeting  in  a  Mighbeur^ 
houae ;  h^nce  the  phrase  o£  going  a^roMng^  or  yfUh  ffts  raeL    As  the  eon* 

IMdordit  phieie  had  with  the  baplement  wis  ftrgottea  utea  iht  pe^c 
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§iN  ftiM  to  dM  tpioftiog-wfaMl,  the  phraia  cMn«  to  be  uaea  bgrteth 
•caM  eft  ieeial  oecasioDt,  and  men  talk  of*  going  with  their  reck*  ae  well  ei 
inoliiem    It  was  at  one  of  these  rockiiigs  at  our  houte»  when  we  had  ttrelte 
or  fifteen  young  people  with  their  rodt^  that  Lapraik's  song,  beginning— 
**  When  I  upon  thy  bosom  lean,"  was  sung,  and  we  were  in^rmea  who  wee 
the  author*    Upon  this  Robert  wrote  his  first  epistle  to  Lapraik  i  and  hif 
second  in  reply  to  his  answer.     The  verses  to  the  Mouse  anditfotwletp 
Dm^  were  composed  on  the  occasions  mentioned,  and  while  the  author 
holding  the  plough ;  1  could  point  out  the  particular  spot  where  each 
composed.    Hplding  the  plough  was  a  favourite  situation  with  Robert 
lor  poetic  compositions,  and  some  of  his  best  verses  were  produced  while 
he  was  at  that  exercise*  Several  of  the  poems  were  produced  for  the  pur- 
pose of  bringing  forward  some  fiivourite  sentiment  of  the  author.  He  used 
to  remark  to  me,  that  he  could  not  well  conceive  a  more  mortifying  picture 
of  human  life  than  a  man  seeb'ng  work.  In  casting  about  in  his  mind  how 
this  sentiment  might  be  brought  forward,  the  elegy,  Meat  was  made  to 
Mimnh  was  composed.     Robert  had  frequently  remarked  to  me,  that  he 
thought  there  was  something  peculiarly  venerable  in  the  phrase,  ^*  Let  us 
worship  God,"  used  by  a  decent  sober  head  of  a  fhmily  introducing  family 
worship.  To  this  sentiment  of  the  author  the  world  is  indebted  for  7^  Coi" 
ias^B  Sahtrdayi  Night  The  hint  of  the  plan,  and  title  of  the  poem,  were  taken 
ibm  Verguson's  Farmsi's  Ingk.    When  Robert  had  not  some  pleasure 
in  view»  in  which  I  was  not  thought  fit  to  participate,  we  used  frequently 
to  walk  together,  when  the  weather  was  favourable,  on  the  Sunday  aftef- 
iHMms,  (those  precious  breathing-times  to  the  labouring  part  of  the  Ccmi* 
munity),  and  ei^oyed  such  Sundays  as  wduld  make  one  regret  to  see  thehr 
feumlier  abridged.  It  was  in  one  of  these  walks  that  I  first  had  tlie  pleasure 
of  hearing  the  author  repeat  The  Coiiar*s  ScOurday  Night,   I  do  not  recollect 
to  have  read  or  heard  any  thing  by  which  I  was  more  highly  electrified* 
The  fifth  and  six  stansas,  and  the  eighteenth,  thrilled  with  peculiar  ecstacy 
throu^  my  soul." 

The  poems  mentioned  by  Gilbert  Burns  in  the  above  extract,  are  among 
tha  most  popuhir  of  hb  brother's  performances ;  and  there  may  be  a  time 
toft  toeumng  to  some  of  their  peculiar  merits  as  works  of  art*  It  may  be 
tnontioned  herei  that  John  Wilson,  alias  Dr.  Hornbook,  was  not  tonniif 
ooupelled  to  shut  up  shop  as  an  apothecary,  or  druggist  rather,  by  the  iMh 
tiro  which  bears  his  name ;  but  so  irresistible  was  the  tide  df  ridiculei  that 
his  pupilst  one  by  one,  deserted  himi  and  he  abandoned  his  Schoolcraft  also^ 
Bemoving  to  Glasgow,  and  turning  himself  successfully  to  cOmmenriai 
piMiiita»  Dr*  Hornbook  survived  the  local  storm  which  he  could  not  oiiM^ 
lOally  withstand,  and  was  oflen  heard  in  his  latter  days,  when  waxing  chte^ 
ltd  and  conununicative  over  a  bowl  of  punch,  *<  in  the  Saltmarketf"  tobieai 
the  lucbf  hour  in  which  the  dominie  of  Tarbolton  provoked  the  castlgatieo 
of  Robert  Bums.  In  those  days  the  Scoteh  universities  did  not  turn  out 
doctors  of  physic  by  thie  hundred ;  Mr.  Wilson's  was  probably  the  oolt 
medicino^chest  fh>m  which  salts  and  senna  were  distributed  for  the  benefit 
of  a  oonsiderabie  circuit  of  parishes ;  and  his  advice,  to  say  the  least  of  the 
matter,  was  perhaps  as  good  as  could  be  had,  for  love  or  money,  among  the 
wise  women  who  were  the  only  rivals  of  his  practice.  'Vht  poem  whiek 
drove  him  from  Ayrshire  was  not,  we  may  believe,  eitlter  expected  or  di^ 
signed  to  produce  any  such  serious  effect.  Poor  Hornbook  and  the  pan 
were  old  acquaintances^  and  in  some  sort  rival  wits  at  the  time  in  the  nH' 
m  lod^fOt 
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In  Jbi  MH  Modf  19  J&Nm,  whaterer  might  be  the  eamul  tdea  diit  tee 
die  poet  to  work,  it  i«  but  too  eyident,  that  he  wrote  from  the  habiCnl 
ftdfligi  of  his^own  bosom.  The  indignation  with  which  he  through  life 
oonienqplated  the  inequality  of  htunan  condition,  and  perticnlarly,  the  ooo- 
tiiit  between  his  own  worldly  circumstances  and  intellectual  rankt  was 
ttefer  more  bitterly,  nor  more  loftily  expressed,  than  in  some  of  thooe 


**  Sm  yonder  poor  o*erlabonr*d  vigbt, 

So  aIjiJocC,  mecn,  and  Tile, 
Who  b^  A  brother  of  the  eutfa 

To  giro  him  leaTO  to  toQ. 
And  tee  his  loidly  ftUow  womi 

The  poor  petition  spurn, 
Unminafiil,  tho*  a  weeping  wife 

And  helpless  ofispriog  moonu 

If  I*m  derignM  yon  lordlins's  abiY*-^ 

By  Nature's  laws  design*a^ 
Why  was  an  independent  wish 

E'er  planted  in  my  mind  ? 
If  not,  why  am  I  subject  to 

His  cruelty  and  scorn. 
Or  why  has  man  the  will  and  power 

To  make  his  fellow  mourn  ?** 

« 

<*  I  had  an  old  grand-unde,"  says  the  poet,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  Mra. 
Dunkp^  *^  with  whom  my  mother  lived  in  her  girlish  years ;  the  good  old 
mmikf  rar  audi  he  wai»  was  blind  long  ere  he  di^ ;  during  which  time  hia 
highest  enjoyment  was  to  sit  down  and  cry,  while  my  mother  would  sing 
die  sinmle  dd  song  of  The  Idfe  and  Age  rfManJ' 

1ft  Mm  wa$  mtuk  to  JUbum,  Bums  appears  to  have  taken  many  hints 
this  ancient  bellady  which  begins  thus : 

**  Upon  tiie  sixteen  hundred  year  of  God.  and  fifty-three, 
Fne  Christ  was  bom,  that  bought  us  dear,  as  writings  tettifie; 
On  January,  the  sixteenth  day,  as  I  did  lie  alone, 
With  many  a  sigh  and  sob  did  say— Ah  I  man  is  made  to  moan  !**" 


'  I%i  CoUa^i  Satiarday  Night  is,  perhaps,  of  all  Bums's  pieces,  the  one 
whole  ezdusion  from  the  collection,  were  such  things  possible  now-a-^lays, 
would  be  the  most  injurious,  if  not  to  the  genius,  at  least  to  the  character, 
of  the  man.  In  spite  of  many  feeble  lines,  and  some  heavy  stanzas,  it  ap- 
pears to  me,  that  even  his  genius  would  suffer  more  in  estimation^  by  being 
contemplated  in  the  absence  of  this  poem,  than  of  any  other  single  perform- 
ance he  has  left  us.  Loftier  flights  he  certainly  has  made,  but  in  these  he 
remained  but  a  short  while  on  tibe  wing,  and  effort  is  too  often  perceptible ; 
here  the  motion  is  easy,  gentle,  placidly  undulating.  There  is  more  of  the 
oonadous  security  of  power,  than  in  any  other  of  his  serious  pieces  of  con- 
sidersble  length ;  the  whole  has  the  appearance  of  coming  in  a  full  stream 
from  the  fountain  of  the  heart— «  stream  that  soothes  the  ear,  and  has  no 
g^are  on  Uie  surfrce. 

It  is  deli^tfhl  to  turn  flrom  any  of  the  pieces  which  present  so  great  a  * 
getthis  as  writhing  under  an  inevitable  burden,  to  this,  where  his  buojrant 
energy  seems  not  even  to  feel  the  pressure.  The  miseries  of  toil  and  pe- 
mrjr,  iHio  shall  affect  to  treat  as  unreal  ?  Yet  they  shrunk  to  small  dimen- 
iioiiB  in  the  presence  of  a  spirit  thus  exalted  at  once,  and  softened,  by  the 
pieties  of  nigin  love,  filial  reverence,  and  domestic  devotion. 

*  Ciomdc*8  Scottish  Songs. 
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Ite  CUter «  Saiurdt^  Nighi  and  the  Holy  Fair  hare  been  put  b  coB- 
tastt  and  much  marvel  made  that  they  should  have  sprung  from  the  same 
aoorce.  ''  The  annual  celebration  of  the  Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper 
in  the  rural  parishes  of  Scotland,  has  much  in  it,"  says  the  unfbrtvnate 
Heron,  "  of  those  old  popish  festivals,  in  which  superstition,  traffic,  and 
anunementy  used  to  be  strangely  intermingled.  Bums  saw  and  seized  m 
it  ooe  of  the  happiest  of  all  subjects  to  afford  scope  for  the  display  of  that 
strong  and  piercing  sagacity,  by  which  he  could  almost  intuitively  distin* 
^uiah  the  reasonable  from  the  absurd,  and  the  becoming  from  the  ridiculous ; 
cf  that  picturesque  power  of  fancy  which  enabled  him  to  represent  soenet^ 
and  persons,  and  groups,  and  looks,  and  attitudes,  and  gestures,  in  a  manner 
almcMt  aa  lively  and  impressive,  even  in  words,  as  if  all  Uie  artifices  and  ener- 
gies of  the  pencil  had  been  employed ;  of  that  knowledge  which  he  had  ne- 
ceiaarily  acquired  of  the  manners,  passions,  and  prejudices  of  the  rustics 
araund  nim— of  whatever  was  ridiculous,  no  less  than  whatever  was  affect' 
in^j  beautiful  in  rural  life."  This  is  very  good,  but  who  ever  disputed  the 
exquisite  gn^hic  truth  of  the  poem  to  which  the  critic  refers?  The  ques- 
tion remains  as  it  stood ;  is  there  then  nothing  besides  a  strange  mixture 
of  saperstition,  traffic,  an'd  amusement,  in  the  scene  which  such  an  annual 
oelelmtion  in  a  rural  parish  of  Scotland  presents?  Does  nothing  of  what 
is  "  affiectingly  beautiful  in  rural  life,"  make  a  part  in  the  original  which 
iHWk  before  the  poet's  eyes  ?  Were  '<  Superstition,"  *<  Hypocrisy,"  and 
**  Fun,'*  the  only  influences  which  he  might  justly  have  impersonated  ?  It 
^ould  be  hard,  I  think,  to  speak  so  even  of  the  old  popish  festivals  to  whieii 
Mr.  Heron  alludes  ;  it  would  be  hard,  surely,  to  say  it  of  any  festival  in 
whichy  mingled  as  tliey  may  be  with  sanctimonious  pretenders,  and  sur- 
rounded  wiUi  giddy  groups  of  onlookers,  a  mighty  multitude  of  devout  men 
sue  assembled  for  the  worship  of  God,  beneath  the  open  heaven,  and  above 
the  tombs  of  their  fathers. 

Let  us  beware,  however,  of  pushing  our  censure  of  a  young  poet,  mad 
with  the  inspiration  of  the  moment,  from  whatever  source  derived,  too  &r« 
It  can  hardly  be  doubted  that  the  author  of  The  CoUar^s  Saturday  Night 
had  felt,  in  his  time,  all  that  any  man  can  feel  in  the  contemplation  of  the 
most  f^Ume  of  the  religious  observances  of  his  country ;  and  as  Uttle,  that 
had  he  taken  up  the  subject  of-  this  rural -sacrament  in  a  solemn  mood,  he 
mig^t  have  produced  a  piece  as  gravely  beautiful,  as  his  Holy  Fair  is 
quaint,  graphic,  and  picturesque.  A  scene  of  &mily  worship,  on  the  other 
han^  I  can  easily  imagine  to  have  come  from  his  hand  as  pregnant  with  the 
ludicrous  as  that  Holy  Fair  itself.  The  family  prayers  of  the  Saturday's 
night,  and  the  rural  celebration  of  the  Eucharist,  are  parts  of  the  same  sys- 
tem—the system  which  has  made  the  people  of  Scotland  what  they  are-— 
and  whatf  it  is  to  be  hc^ed,  they  will  continue  to  be.  And  when  men  ask 
of  tbenMelves  what  this  great  national  poet  really  thought  of  a  system  in 
whidi  minds  immeasurably  inferior  to  his  can  see  so  much  to  venerate,  it 
is  sorely  just  that  they  should  pay  most  attention  to  what  he  has  delivered 
voder  &e  gravest  sanction. 

Hie  Reverend  HamOton  Paul  does  not  desert  his  post  on  occasion  of 
7^  Hol^  Fair;  he  defends  that  piece  as  manfully  as  Hofy  Willie g  and, 
indeed,  expressly  applauds  Burns  for  havmg  endeavoured  to  explode  **  a« 
buses  discountenanced  by  the  General  Assembly."  HcJlowe^en,  a  descrip- 
tive poem,  perhaps  even  more  exquisitely  wrought  than  the  Holy  Fatr^ 
and  amtaJniiHt  nothing  that  could  offiend  the  feelings  of  anybody,  was  pro- 
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(tmi  iMttt  Hhe  teme  period.  Bums't  art  had  taw  r^a^h^  Itt  difilix': 
%lll  it  il  time  that  we  should  revert  more  particularly  to  the  perMAil  lliii- 
lary  of  the  poet. 

He  leems  to  hate  very  Boon  perceived,  that  the  fkrm  of  Mofi^el  toSA 
tl  the  best  Aimish  no  more,  than  the  bare  means  of  existence  to  ao  btftpe 
t  Auntly ;  and  wearied  with  <<  the  prospects  drear,"  from  which  he  mly 
iaeaped  in  occasional  intervals  of  social  merriment,  or  when  gay  flaahei  MP 
Mlitary  fancy,  for  they  were  no  more,  threw  smishine  on  every  HhhUtf  h^ 
Hry  naturally  took  up  the  notion  of  quitting  Scotland  for  a  time,  nhattf" 
lllg  his  fbrtune  in  the  West  Indies,  where,  as  is  well  known,  the  man^gefft 
of  the  plantations  are,  in  the  great  majority  of  cases,  Scotchmen  of  Burfii'ft 
mm  rank  and  condition.  His  letters  show,  that  on  two  or  three  dUfe^ettt 
Ottcttsions,  long  before  his  poetry  had  excited  any  attention,  he  had  appllM 
fittf  and  nearly  obtained  appointments  of  this  sort,  through  the  interventiOO 
ttf  hit  acquaintances  in  the  sea-port  of  Irvine.  Petty  accidents,  not  worth 
disoffibing,  interfered  to  disappoint  him  iVom  time  to  time ;  but  at  kit  It 
IMVW  burst  of  misfortune  rendered  him  doubly  anxious  to  escape  fhmi  bli 
Mtiw  land ;  and  but  fbr  an  accident,  his  arrangements  would  certainly 
liata  been  completed,  fiut  we  must  not  come  quite  so  rapidly  to  the  laat 
of  his  Ayrshhre  love-stories.  How  many  lesser  romances  of  this  order  wef^ 
evolved  and  completed  during  his  residence  at  Mossgiel,  it  is  needless  to 
inquire  t  that  they  were  many,  his  songs  prove,  for  in  those  days  he  wrote 
lio  love^songs  on  imaginary  Heroines.  Mary  Mmam — Behind  yon  kiltg 
tsisre  Sthu^r  flows — On  Cessnock  bank  there  lives  a  lass — ^belong  to  thia 
tteriod ;  and  there  are  three  or  four  inspired  by  Mary  Campbell — the  ob- 
joot  of  by  fkr  the  deepest  passion  that  ever  Bums  knew,  and  which  he  haa 
ioODtdlngly  immortalized  in  the  noblest  of  his  elegiacs.  In  introduehig 
la  Mr*  Thomson's  notice  the  song,— 

"  Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  imr  Mary, 
And  leave  auld  ScoUa*B  snore  ?— 
Will  ye  go  to  the  Indies,  my  Mary, 
Across  the  Atlantic's  roar  ?" 

ttltma'saySf  ^  In  my  early  years,  when  I  was  thinking  of  going  to  tho  Waal 
ladiasi  I  took  this  farewell  of  a  dear  girl ;"  afterwarcibi  in  a  note  on-— 

"  Ve  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 
The  Castel  o*  Montgomerie ; 
Oreen  be  your  woods,  and  fair  your  flovers, 
Your  waters  never  drumlie.** 

h<  addsy— <<  After  a  pretty  long  trial  of  the  most  ardent  reciprocal  afto^ 
Hon,  we  met  by  appointment  on  the  second  Simday  of  May,  in  a  sequestar* 
ad  vfQit  by  the  buiks  of  Ayr,  where  we  spent  a  day  in  taking  a  ftrwell  bo* 
Ibra  she  should  embark  for  the  West  Highlands/  to  arrange  matters  amoog 
tier  friends.fbr  our  projected  change  of  life.  At  the  close  of  the  autmna 
following  she  crossed  the  sea  to  meet  me  at  Greenock^  where  she  had 
Bcarce  limded  when  she  was  seized  with  a  malignant  fever,  which  hurried 
my  dear  girl  to  her  grave  in  a  few  daysi  before  I  could  even.hear  of  her  01- 
tiess ;"  and  Mr.  Cromek,  speaking  of  the  same  <<  day  of  parting  love,"  gives 
some  further  particulars.  "  Tliis  adieu,"  says  that  zealous  inquirer  into  the 
details  of  Biurns's  story,  <<  was  performed  with  all  those  simple  and  striking 
Cwemonialsi  which  rustic  sentiment  has  devised  to  protoig  tender  emotij»% 


'  Wai  to  ImpOM  ftwe.  The  loverf  itoodon  each  side  of  a  small  j^txrling  brook 
^^fhej  laved  their  hand»  in  the  limpid  stream — and^  holding  a  B^Ie  be- 
tween them,  pronomiced  their  vows  to  be  faithful  to  each  other.  They 
parted — never  to  meet  again."  It  is  proper  to  add,  that  Mr.  Cromek's  story 
nu  recently  been  confirmed  very  strongly  by  the  accidental  discoTery  of  a 
Bible  presented  by  Bums  to  Mary  Campbell^  in  the  possession  of  her  still 
surviving  sister  at  Ardrossan.  Upon  the  boards  of  the  first  volume  is  in- 
flcribedy  In  Bums's  hand-writings — <<  And  ye  shall  not  swear  by  my  natte 
ftbelr— I  am  the  Lord." — ^Levit.  chap.  xix.  v.  12.  On  the  second  volume^ 
.».<<  Thou  shalt  not  forswear  thyself^  but  shalt  perform  unto  the  Lord  thioe 
oadi.*'-^t  Matth.  chap,  v.,  v.  38.  And,  on  a  blan];  leaf  of  eitheri-*''  Ro- 
bert Bums,  Mossgiel."  How  lasting  was  the  poet's  remembrance  of  this 
Gore  love,  and  its  tragic  termination,  will  be  seen  hereafter.  Highland 
aiy  seems  to  have  died  ere  her  lover  had  made  any  of  his  more  serious 
attempts  in  poetry.  In  the  Epistle  to  Mr.  Sillar,  (as  we  have  already  hint- 
ed^, tne  very  earliest,  accordmg  to  Gilbert,  of  Uiese  attempts,  tlie  po^t 
o^brates  '*  his  Davie  and  his  Jean^  This  was  Jean  Armour,  a  young 
womant  a  step,  if  any  thing,  above  Burns's  own  rank  in  life,  the  daughter 
of  a  respectable  man,  a  master-mason,  in  the  village  of  Mauchline,  where 
she  was  at  the  time  the  reigning  toast,  and  who  still  survives,  aa  the  re- 
spected widow  of  our  poet  There  are  numberless  allusions  to  her  maiden 
warms  in  the  best  pieces  which  he  produced  at  Mossgiel ;  amonffst  others 
b  the  six  Belles  of  Mauchline,  at  the  head  of  whom  she  is  placed. 

**  In  Manchline  there  dwells  six  proper  youne  bellet. 
The  pride  of  the  place  and  its  neighoournood  a' ; 
Their  carriage  and  dress,  a  stranger  woold  guess. 
In  Lon'on  or  Paris  theyM  gotten  it  a* : 

*^  Mifli  Millar  is  fine,  Miss  Markland^s  divine. 

Miss  Smith  she  has  wit,  and  jVliss  Betty  \b  \mw ; 
There's  beauty  and  fortune  to  get  wi'  Miss  Morton, 
But  Armours  the  jewel  for  me  o'  them  a'.** 

The  time  is  not  yet  come,  .in  which  all  the  details  of  this  story  can  be  ex- 
pected.    Jean  Armour  found  herself  pregnant. 

Buras's  worldly  circumstances  were  in  a  most  miserable  state  when  he 
was  informed  of  Miss  Armour's  condition  ;  and  the  first  announcement  of 
it  staggered  him  like  a  blow.  He  saw  nothing  for  it  but  to  fly  the  country 
at  once ;  and,  in  a  note  to  James  Smith  of  Mauchline.  the  confidant  of  his 
amour,  he  thus  wrote : — *<  Against  two  things  I  am  fixed  as  fate — staying 
at  home,  and  owning  her  conjugally.  The  first,  by  Heaven,  I  wiU  not  do ! 
— the  last,  by  hell,  I  will  never  do  ! — A  good  God  bless  you,  and  make 

you  happy,  up  to  the  warmest  weeping  wish  of  parting  friendship 

If  you  see  Jean,  tell  her  I  will  meet  her,  so  help  me  God,  in  my  hour  of 
need.**  The  lovers  met  accordingly ;  and  the  result  of  the  meeting '^  was 
what  was  to  be  anticipated  from  the  tenderness  and  the  manliness  of  Bums'a 
feelings.  All  dread  of  personal  inconvenience  yielded  at  once  to  the  tears 
of  the  woman  he  loved,  and,  ere  they  parted,  he  gave  into  her  keeping  a 
written  acknowledgment  of  marriage.  This,  under  the  circumstances,  and 
produced  by  a  person  in  Miss  Armour's,  condition,  according  to  the  Scots 
law,  was  to  be  accepted  as  legal  evidence  of  an  irr^gtdar  marriage  having 
really  taken  place ;  it  being  of  course  understood  that  the  marriage  was  to 
be  formally  avowed  as  soon  as  the  consequences  of  their  imprudence  could 
no  longer  be  concealed  from  her  familv.    The  disclosure  was  deferred  to 

7    * 
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die  last  moBMttftf  and  it  was  reoeited  bjtlie  &tfaer  of  Miss  Annoiir  widt 
(Sfoal  surprise  a&d  anger.  Biinis»  coDfeMing  himself  to  be  unequal  to  the 
nuutttenanoe  of  a  fiunuji  proposed  to  00  inunediatelj  to  Jamaica,  where  he 
hoped  to  find  better  fortunes.  He  orored,  if  this  were  rejected,  to  absoi- 
don  his  fivm,  wludi  was  bv  this  time  a  hopeless  concem,  and  earn  bread* 
at  least  fiir  Ids  wife  and  duidren,  by  his  labour  at  home ;  but  nothing  could 
appease  the  indignation  of  Armour.  By  what  arguments  he  preTaUed  cm 
his  dat^fater  to  take  so  strange  and  so  painful  a  step  we  know  not ;  but  the 
ftct  is  certain,  that,  at  his  urgent  entreaty,  she  destroyed  the  document. 

It  was  under  such  extraordinary  circumstances  that  Miss  Armour  be- 
came  the  mother  of  twins.^— Bums  s  love  and  pride,  the  two  most  powerful 
ftdings  of  his  mind,  hadbeen  equally  wounded.  His  anger  and  grief  to- 
gether drove  him,  according  to  every  account,  to  the  verge  of  absolute 
msanity ;  and  some  of  his  letters  on  this  occasion,  both  published  and  un« 
puUished,  have  certainly  aU  the  appearance  of  having  been  written  in  as 
deep  a  concentration  of  despair  as  evef'  preceded  the  most  awful  of  human 
calamities.  His  first  thought  had  been,  as  we  have  seen,  to  fly  at  once 
from  the  scene  of  his  disgrace  and  misery ;  and  this  course  seemed  now  to 
be  absolutely  necessary.  He  was  summoned  to  find  securi^  for  the  main- 
tenance of  the  duldren  whom  he  was  prevented  from  legitimating ;  but 
die  man  who  had  in  his  desk  the  immortal  poems  to  whic£  we  have  been 
leftrrtng  above,  either  disdamed  to  ask,  or  tried  in  vain  to  find,  pecuniary 
aasistance  hi  his  hour  of  need ;  and  the  only  alternative  that  presented  it^ 
self  to  his  view  was  America  or  a  jail 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Pdd  pitet  up  Mp$9gid  to  hia  Brother  Gilbert — Tutentls  for  Jamaie^>^ 
JBditiom  of  kit  Poemt  tugguUd  to  auppip  meana  of  outjli —  One  of  600  capita 
priadad  ai  JSSbaamoek,  1786 — H  brin^a  him  extended  reputaivm,  amd  £20^^Alao  wuamy 
warp  Mrndfriemda,  bmi  mo  patron — Im  theae  circumxtineest  GmtyiHy  Jirat  hinted  to  him  bp 
%aa  oarip  friemdat  MamUon  and  Aihen-i^i-Saying»  find  d.nnf/s  in  thr.Jir*t  year  of  hia  fame— 
JSiniwi  agmi  l»  twip  Ptam  deaiated  from  beenuac  of  cncnrnyetueut  by  Dr,  BtaeUoek 
topaMUk  ai  Jfdimbmph,  wherein  the  Poei  aqfouma. 


**•  He  law  misfortane's  cauld  fwr^-xecat^ 
Laoff  musterio^  up  a  bitter  blast ; 
A  julet  bnk  his  heart  at  last, 

HI  may  she  be ! 
So,  took  a  birth  afore  the  mBsX^ 

•    An*  owrc  the  sea." 

Jamaica  was  now  his  mark,  for  at  that  time  the  United  States  were 
not  lookied  to  as  the  place  of  refuge  they  have  since  become.  Afl^  some 
little' time,  and  not  a  little  trouble,  the  situation  of  assistant-overseer  on 
the  estate  of  Dr.  Douglas  in  that  colony,  was  procured  for  him  by  one  of 
his  friends  in  the  town  of  Irvine.  Money  to  pay  for  his  passage,  however, 
lie  had  not ;  and  it  at  last  occurred  to  him  that  Uie  few  pounds  requisite 
fi>r  this  purpose,  might  be  raised  by  the  publication  of  some  of  the  finest 
poema  that  ever  delighted  mankind. 

His  landlord,  G^vin  Hamilton,  Mr.  Aiken,  and  other  friends,  encouraged 
him  warmly ;  and  after  some  hesitation,  he  at  length  resolved  to  hazard,  an 
experiment  which  might  perhiqw  better  his  circumstances ;  and,  if  any  tole- 
rable number  of  subscribers  could  be  procured,  could  not  make  them  worse 
than  they  were  already.  His  rural  patrons  exerted  themselves  with  suc- 
cess in  die  matter ;  and  so  many  copies  were  soon  subscribed  for,  that 
Bams  entered  into  terms  with  a  printer  in  Kilmarnock,  andJi>egan  to  copy 
out  hia  performances  for  the  press.  He  carried  his  MSS.  piecemeal  to  die 
printer ;  and  encouraged  by  the  ray  of  light  which  unexpected  patronage 
had  begun  to  throw  on  his  affairs,  composed,  while  the  printing  was  in  pro- 
greia,  some  of  the  best  poems  of  the  collection.  The  tale  of  the  Tum  DogMf 
ror  instance,  with  which  the  volume  commenced,  is  known  to  have  been 
written  in  the  short  interval  between  the  publication  being  determined  on 
and  the  printing  begun.  His  own  account  of  the  business  to  Dr.  Moore  is 
as  follows : — 

^  I  gave  up  my  part  of  the  &rm  to  my  brother :  in  truth,  it  was  only 
nominally  mine ;  and  made  what  little  preparation  was  in  my  power  for 
Jamaica.  But  before  leaving  my  native  land,- 1  resolved  to  publish  my 
Poems.  I  weighed  my  productions  as  impartially  as  was  in  my  power  i  I 
thoui^t  they  had  merit ;  and  it  was  a  delicious  idea  that  I  should  be  called 
% derer  feUow,  even  thcmgh  it  should  never  reach  my  ears  'a  poor  negro- 
driTer-«or,  perhaps,  a  Tictim  to  that  inhospitable  cumei  imd  gone  to  the 
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world  of  spirits.  I  can  truly  say  that,  pauvre  tnconnu  as  I  then  was,  t  had 
pretty  nearly  as  high  an  idea  of  myself  and  of  my  works  ad  I  have  at  this 
moment  when  the  public  has  decided  in  their  favour.  It  ever  was  my  opi- 
nion, that  the  mistakes  and  blunders,  both  in  a  rational  and  religious  point 
of  view,  of  which  we  sec  thousands  daily  guilty,  are  owing  to  their  igno- 
rance of  themselves. — To  know  myself,  had  been  all  along  my  constant 
study.  I  weighed  myself  alone  ;  I  balanced  myself  with  others :  I  watch- 
ed every  means  of  information,  to  see  how  much  ground  I  occupied  as  a 
man  and  as  a  poet :  I  studied  assiduously  Nature's  design  in  my  formation — 
where  the  lights  and  shades  in  character  were  intended,  I  was  pf^ltj  eon- 
iident  my  poems  would  meet  with  some'  applause ;  but,  at  the  wonH,  the 
roar  of  tne  Atlantic  would  deafen  the  voice  of  censure,  and  tlie  novelty  of 
West  Indian  scenes  make  me  forget  neglect.  I  threw  oft*  six  hundred  ca|>ies, 
for  which  I  got  subscriptions  for  about  three  hundred  and  fifty  .'""-My  va- 
nity was  highly  gratified  by  the  reception  I  met  with  from  the  public ;  and 
besides,  I  pocketed  nearly  £20.  This  sum  came  very  seasonably,  as  I  was 
thinking  of  indenting  myself,  for  want  of  money  to  procure  my  passage.  As 
soon  as  I  was  master  of  nine  guineas,  the  price  of  wafting  me  to  the  torrid 
zone,  1  t6ok  a  steerage  passage  in  the  first  sliip  that  was  to  sail  from  the 
Clyde;  for 

"  Hungry  ruin  had  me  in  the  wir4d/* 

'<  I  had  been  for  some  days  skulking  from  covert  to  covert,  under  all  the 
terrors  of  a  jail ;  as  some  ill-advised  people  had  uncoupled  the  merciless 
pack  of  the  law  at  my  heels.  I  had  taken  the  last  fhrcwell  of  my  few  fHends ; 
my  chest  was  on  the  road  to  Greenock ;  I  had  composed  the  last  song  I 
should  ever  measure  in  Caledonia,  Hie  gloomy  night  is  gathering  fist^  when 
a  letter  from  Dr.  Blacklock  to  a  friend  of  mine,  overthrew  all  my  schemes, 
by  opening  new  prospects  to  my  poetic  ambition.*' 

To  the  above  rapid  narrative  of  the  poet,  wc  may  annex  a  few  details, 
gathered  from  his  various  biographers  and  fVom  his  own  letters. — While 
the  Kilmarnock  edition  was  in  the  press,  it  appears  that  his  IViends  Hamil- 
ton and  Aiken  revolved  various  schemes  for  procuring  him  the  meana  of 
remaining  in  Scotland  ;  and  having  studied  some  of  the  practical  branches 
of  tmtthematics,  as  we  have  seen,  and  in  particular  g^toging,  it  occurred  to 
hfanaelf  that  a  situation  in  the  Excise  might  be  better  suited  to  him  than  any 
other  he  was  at  all  likely  to  obtain  by  the  intervention  of  such  patrons  as  he 
possessed.  He  appears  to  have  lingered  longer  af\cr  the?  publication  of  the 
poems  than  one  might  suppose  fVom  his  own  naiTative,  in  the  hope  that 
these  gentlemen  might  at  length  succeed  in  their  eftbrts  In  his  behalf.  The 
poems  were  received  with  fhvour,  even  with  rapture,  in  the  county  of  Ayr, 
and  ere  long  over  the  adjoining  comities.  '*  Old  and  young,"  thus  speaks 
Robert  Heron,  ♦*  high  and  low,  grave  and  gay,  learned  or  ignorant,  were 
alike  delighted,  agitated,  transported.  I  was  at  that  time  resident  in  Gal- 
loway, contiguous  to  Ayrshire,  and  I  can  well  remember  how  even  plough- 
boys  and  maid-servants  would  have  glady  bestowed  the  wages  they  earned 
the  most  hardly,  and  which  they  wanted  to  purchase  necessary  clothing, 
If  Ihey  might  but  procure  tlie  Works  of  Burns.*' — llie  poet  soon  found 
thai  his  person  also  had  become  an  object  of  general  curiosity,  and  that  a 
Uvely  interest  in  his  personal  fbrtunes  was  excited  among  sonie  of  the  gen* 

^  OiaHbm  Bans  mentkins,  that  m  ifaigtc  individual,  Mr.  William  Patk«r  meitlisst  in 
yUBMniMWih,  ittbtnihfd  ftt  fft  timiti. 
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trj  ol  the  dbtrict,  when  the  details  of  his  story  reached  them,  as  it  was 
pmtcy  aum  to  do,  along  with  his  modest  and  manlv  preface.  *  Among 
others,  the  celebarted  Profbssor  Dugald  Stewart  of  Edinhurgh,  and  his  ac* 
compliabed  lady,  then  resident  at  their  beautiful  seat  oi  Catrine,  began  to 
Dotlee  httn  witn  much  polite  and  friendly  attention.  Dr.  Hugh  Blair,  who 
then  held  an  eminent  place  in  the  literary  society  of  Scotland,  happened 
to  be  paying  Mr.  Stewart  a  visit,  and  on  reading  T/te  Holy  Faxr^  at  once 
pronounced  it  the  **  work  of  a  very  great  genius ;"  and  Mrs.  Stewart,  her- 
self a  poetess,  Mattered  him  perhaps  still  more  highly  by  her  warm  coiq- 
mendlitions.  But.  above  all,  his  little  volume  happened  to  attract  the  no- 
tice of  Mrs.  Duhlop  of  Dunlop,  a  lady  of  high  birtli  and  ample  fortune^ 
enthusiastically  attached  to  her  country,  anil,  interested  in  whatever  ap- 
peared to  concern  the  honour  of  Scotland.  This  excellent  woman,  while 
slowly  recovering  from  the  languor  of  an  illness,  laid  her  hand  acciden- 
tally  on  the  new  production  of  the  provincial  press,  and  opened  the  volume 
at  The  CoUar's  Saturday  Night.  *'  She  read  it  over,*'  says  Gilbert,  "  with 
the  greatef  t  pleasure  and  surprise  ;  the  poet's  description  of  the  simple 
cottfl^ers  operated  on  her  mind  like  the  charm  of  a  powerful  exorcist,  re- 
pelling the  demon  ennui,  and  restoring  her  to  her  wonted  mward  harmony 
and  satisfaction/'  Mrs*  Dunlop  instantly  sent  an  express  to  Mossgiel,  dis« 
tant  sixteen  miles  from  her  residence,  with  a  very  kind  letter  to  Bums,  re- 
questing him  to  supply  her,  if  he  could,  with  half-a^ozen  copies  of  the 
book,  and  to  call  at  Dunlop  as  soon  as  he  could  find  it  convenient.  Bums 
was  from  home*  but  he  acknowledged  the  favour  conferred  on  him  in  this 
very  interesting  letter : — 

• 

«  Madam,  AyrshtBt  1786. 

^  I  AH  tndy  sorry  I  was  not  at  home  yesterday,  when  I  was  so  much 
hoQonred  with  your  order  for  my  copies,  and  incomparably  more  by  the 
handaomif  compliments  you  are  pleased  to  pay  my  poetic  abilities.  I  am 
fally  persttaded  tliat  there  is  not  any  class  of  mankind  so  feelingly  alive  to 
the  titillations  bi  applause  as  the  sons  of  Parnassus ;  nor  is  it  easy  to  con- ' 
ceive  how  the  heart  of  the  poor  bard  dances  with  rapture,  when  those 
wboae  character  in  life  gives  tliem  a  right  to  be  polite  judges,  honour  him 
with  their  approbation.  Had  you  been  thoroughly  acquainted  with  rae, 
Madam*  you  could  not  have  touched  my  darling  heart-chord  mote  sweetly 
than  by  noticing  my  attempts  to  celebrate  your  illustrious  ancestor,  thie 
SoMWur  qfhi$  Country » 

"  Great  patriot  hero  !  ill  requited  chief !" 

*^  The  first  book  I  met  with  in  my  early  years,  which  I  perused  with 
pleasure,  was  The  Life  of  Hannibal ;  the  next  was  Tlie  History  of  Sir 
Wiliiom  Wallace :  for  several  of  my  earlier  years  1  had  few  other  authors  i 
and  many  a  solitHry  hour  have  I  stole  out,  aflcr  the  laborious  vocations  of 
the  day,  to  shed  a  tear  over  their  glorious  but  unfortunate  stories.  In 
those  boyish  days  1  remember  in  particular  being  struck  with  that  part  0^ 
WaUoco's  story  where  these  lines  occur — 

**  ^jne  to  (he  Le^lan  wood,  when  it  was  late, 
*i  0  mdu;.  a  silent  and  a  lafe  retreat.** 

^  flfS  PfOSt  CODIp9|ttl0M«  .      *     . 
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<<  I  chose  a  fine  summer  Sunday,  the  onlj  day  my  ime  of  life  tUaweA^ 
and  walked  half  a  dozen  of  miles  to  pay  my  respects  to  the  Leglan  wood, 
with  as  much  devout  enthsiasm  as  ever  pilgrim  did  to  Loretto ;  and  as  I 
explored  every  den  and  dell  where  I  could  suppose  my  heroic  countryman 
to  have  lodged,  I  recollect  (for  even  then  I  was  a  rhymer),  thai  my  heart 
glowed  with  a  wish  to  be  able  to  make  a  song  on  him  in  some  measure 
equal  to  his  merits-" 

Shortly  afterwards  commenced  a  personal  acquaintance  with  this  arni* 
able  and  intelligent  lady,  who  seems  to  have  filled  in  some  degree  the  place 
of  Sage  Mentor  to  fhe  poet,  and  who  never  afterwards  ceased  tobefriend 
him  to  the  utmost  of  her  power.  His  letters  to  Mrs.  Dunlop  fi>rm  a  very 
large  proportion  d  all  his  subsequent  correspondence,  and,  addressed  as 
they  were  to  a  person,  whose  sex,  age,  rank,  and  benevolence,  inspired  at 
once  profound  respect  and  a  graceful  confidence,  will  ever  remain  the  moat 
pleasing  of  all  the  materials  of  our  poet's  biogn^hy. 

At  the  residences  of  these  new  acquaintances.  Bums  was  introduced  into 
society  of  a  class  which  he  had  not  before  approached ;  and  of  the  manner 
in  which  he  stood  the  trial,  Mr.  Stewart  thus  writes  to  Dr.  Currie :—  ' 

"  His  manners  were  then,  as  they  continued  ever  afterwards,  simple, 
manly,  and  independent;  strongly  expressive  of  conscious  genius  and 
worth ;  but  without  any  tiling  that  indicated  forwardness,  arrosance,  or 
vanity.  He  took  his  share  in  conversation,  but  not  more  than  belonged  to 
him;  and  listened,  with  apparent  attention  and  deference,  on  siu>jects 
where  his  want  of  education  deprived  him  of  the  means  of  information.  If 
there  had  been  a  little  more  of  gentleness  and  accommodation  in  his  tem« 
pcr,  he  wouldf  I  think,  have  been  still  more  interesting ;  but  he  had  been 
accustomed  to  give  law  in  the  circle  of  his  ordinary  acquaintance ;  and  hia 
dread  of  any  thing  approaching  to  meanness  or  servility,  rendered  his  man- 
ner somewhat  decided  and  hard.  Nothihg,  perhaps,  was  more  remaricable 
among  his  various  attainments  than  the  fluency,  and  precision,  and  origt- 
nality  of  his  language,  when  he  spoke  in  company,  more  particularly  as  ha 
aimed  at  purity  in  his  turn  of  expression,  and  avoided,  more  succesafidly 
than  most  Scotsmen,  tlie  peculiarities  of  Scottish  phraseolc^.  At  this  time, 
Bums*s  prospects  in  life  were  so  extremely  gloomy,  that  he  had  seriously 
formed  a  plan  for  going  out  to  Jamaica  in  a  very  humble  situation,  not» 
however,  without  lamenting  that  his  want  of  patronage  should  force  him 
to  think  of  a  project  so  repugnant  to  his  feelings,  when  his  ambition  aimed 
at  no  higher  an  object  than  the  station  of  an  exciseman  or  ganger  in  hia 
owncountr^;* 

The  provincial  applause  of  his  publication,  and  the  consequent  notice  of 
his  simeriors,  however  flattering  such  things  must  have  been,  were  far  from 
administering  any  essential  relief  to  the  urgent  necessities  of  Bums*s  situa- 
tion. Very  shortly  after  his  first  visit  to  Catrine,  where  he  liiet  with  the 
young  and  amiable  Basil  Lord  Daer,  whose  condescension  and  kindness  on 
the  occasion  he  celebrates  in  some  well-known  verses,  we  find  the  poet 
writing  to  his  friend,  Mr.  Aiken  of  Ayr,  in  the  following  sad  strain  i-^**  I 
have  been  feeling  all  the  various  rotations  and  movements  within  respect- 
ing the  Excise.  There  are  many  things  plead  strongly  against  it ;  the  un- 
certainty of  getting  soon  into  business,  the  consequences  of  my  follies,  which 
may  perhaps  make  it  impracticable  for  me  to  stay  at  home ;  and  besides^ 
I  btTe  f^r  9Qm  tiine  been  pining  ynder  secrel  wretch^esii  from  caqsea 
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yMdk  you  pretty  well  know — the  pang  of  disappointmeiity  tlie  sting  of 
pfide>  with  some  wandering  stabs  of  remorse,  which  nevcf  fail  to  settle  on 
mj  Titala,  like  rultores,  when  attention  is  not  called  away  by  society^  or 
the  vagaries  of  the  muse.  Even  in  the  hour  of  social  mirth,  my  gaiety  ia 
the  madness  of  an  intoxicated  criminal  imdcr  the  hnnd<t  of  the  execuliQiier* 
All  these  reasons  urge  me  to  go  abroad ;  and  to  all  these  reasons  I  Imwe 
only  one  answer»the  feelings  of  a  father.  This,  in  the  present  mood  I  am 
in,  overbalances  every  thing  that  can  be  laid  in  the  scale  against  it.** 

lie  proceeds  to  say,  that  he  claims  no  right  to  complain.  '<  The  world 
has  in  general  been  kkid  to  me,  fully  up  to  my  deserts.  I  was  for  some 
time  past  fiist  getting  into  the  pining  distrustful  snarl  of  the  misanthrope. 
I  saw  myself  alone,  unfit  for  the  struggle  of  life,  shrinking  at  every  rismg 
cbad  in  the  chance-directed  atmosphere  of  fortune*  while,  all  defenceless, 
I  looked  about  in  vain  for  a  cover.  It  never  occurred  to  me,  at  least  never 
with  the  force  it  deserved,  that  this  world  is  a  busy  scene,  and  man  a  creli- 
turc  destined  for  a  progressive  struggle ;  and  that,  however  I  might  pos- 
sess a  warm  heart,  and  inoffensive  manners,  (which  last,  by  the  by,  was 
rather  more  than  1  could  well  boast),  still,  more  than  these  passive  qnali* 
ties,  there  was  something  to  be  done.  When  all  my  schoolfellows  and 
yoirthlul  compeers  were  striking  oiF,  with  eager  hope  and  earnest  inteiit» 
on  some  one  or  other  of  the  many  paths  of  busy  life,  I  was  ^  standing  idle 
:n  the  market-place,"  or  only  lefl  the  chase  of  the  butterfly  from  flof^  to 
flower,  to  hunt  fancy  from  whim  to  whim.  You  see,  Sir,  that  if  to  ibioip 
one's  errors,  were  a  probability  of  mending  them,  I  stand  a  fair  clianee  ; 
bat,  according  to  the  reverend  Westminster  divines,  though  convictioii 
must  precede  conversion,  it  is  very  fkr  from  always  implying  it" 

In  the  midst  of  all  the  distresses  of  this  period  of  suspense,  Boms  fbond 
limey  as  he  tells  Mr.  Aiken,  for  some  "  vagaries  of  the  muse  ;"*  and  one  or 
two  of  these  may  deserve  to  be  noticed  here,  as  throwing  li^t  on  his  per- 
sonal demeanour  during  this  first  summer  of  his  fame.  The  poems  appear- 
ed in  July,  and  one  of  the  first  persons  of  superior  condition  (Gilbert,  in* 
deed»  says  the  first)  who  courted  his  acquaintance  in  consequence  of  having 
read  tbem«  was  Mrs.  Stewart  of  Stair,  a  beautiful  and  accomplished  lady. 
Bums  presented  her  on  this  occasion  with  some  MSS.  songs ;  and  among 
the  Tset,  widi  one  in  which  her  own  charms  were  celebrated  in  that  warai 
strain  of  compliment  which  our  poet  seems  to  have  all  along  considered 
the  most  proper  to  be  used  whenever  this  fiur  hdy  was  to  be  addressed  in 
rhyme. 


Flow  gently,  tweet  Afton,  diituib  not  her  dicsni* 
How  i^euaiifc  thv  binki  and  green  TaUeyt  bdow, 
MHiere  wild  in  tne  woodlands  the  piimrMei  blow; 
There  oft,  as  mild  evenmg  iweept  oter  the  lea. 
The  tweet-ieented  birk  ibBdei  my  Maiy  and  met** 

It  was  in  the  spring  of  the  jsame  year,  that  he  happened,  in  the  course 
of  an  evening  ramble  on.the  banks  of  the  Ayr,  to  meet  with  a  yoonff  and 
kvdy  anmarried  lady,  of  the  family  of  Alexander  of  BaDamyle,  of  Mom^ 
it  was  said,  her  personal  charms  corresponded  with  the  chnracter  of  her 
aund.  The  incident  save  rise  to  a  poem,  of  which  an  aooomit  will  be 
fbond  in  the  foQowing  Tetter  to  Miss  Alexfmdery  t^  olifect  of  his  iupinh 
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«<  Uadau,     -  Mougid,  l^Nao.  1786. 

/'.Posts  are  such  owtre  beings,  so  much  the  children  of  wayward  fancy 
and  Gttiricious  whim,  that  I  believe  the  world  generally  allows  than  a 
larger  latitude  in  the  laws  of  propriety,  than  the  sober  sons  of  judgment 
ana  prudence.  I  mention  this  as  an  apology  for  the  liberties  that  a  name- 
less stranger  has  taken  with  you  in  the  enclosed  poem,  which  he  begs  leave 
to  present  you  with.  Whether  it  has  poetical  merit  any  way  worthy  of  the 
theme,  I  am  not  the  proper  judge ;  but  it  is  the  best  my  abilities  can  pro- 
duoe ;  and  what  to  a  good  heart  will  perhaps  be  a  superior  gracei  it  is 
equally  sincere  as  fervent.  ^ 

*<  'uie  scenery  was  nearly  taken  from  real  life,  though  I  dare  say,  Ma- 
dam, you  do  not  recollect  it,  as  I  believe  you  scarcely  noticed  the  poetic 
reiMur  as  he  wandered  by  you.  I  had  roved  out  as  chance  directed  m  the 
favourite  haunts  of  my  muse,  on  the  banks  of  the  Ayr,  to  view  nature  in 
all  the  gaiety  of  the  vernal  year.  The  evening  sun  was  flaming  over  the 
distant  western  hills  ;  not  a  breath  stirred  the  crimson  opening  blossom,  or 
the  verdant  apreading  leaf.  It  was  a  golden  moment  for  a  poetic  heart.  I 
listened  to  the  feathered  warblers,  pouring  their  harmony  on  every  hand, 
with  a  congenial  kindred  regard,  and  frequently  turned  out  of  my  path, 
lest  I  shouhi  disturb  their,  little  songs,  or  frighten  them  to  another  station. 
Surely,  said  I  to  myself,  he  must  be  a  wretch  indeed,  who,  regardless  of 
your  harmonious  endeavour  to  please  him,  can  eye  your  elusive  flights  to 
discover  your  secret  recesses,  and  to  rob  you  of  all  the  property  nature 
gives  you,  your  dearest  comforts,  your  helpless  nestlings.  Even  the  hoary 
hawthorn-twig  that  shot  across  the  way,  what  heart  at  such  a  time  but 
must  have  b^  interested  in  its  welfare,  and  wished  it  preserved  from 
tke  rudely-browsing  cattle,  or  the  withering  eastern  blast?  Such  was  die 
scene,  a&id  such  the  hour,  when  in  a  comer  of  my  prospect,  I  spied  one 
of  the  ftirest  pieces  of  Nature's  workmanship  that  ever  crowned  a  poetic 
landscape^  or  met  a  poet's  eye,  those  visionary  bards  excepted  who  hold 
Qommeroe  with  aerial  beings !  Had  Calumny  and  Villany  taken  my  walk, 
they  had  at  that  moment  sworn  eternal  peace  with  such  an  object. 

^  What  an  hour  of  inspiration  for  a  poet !  It  would  have  raised  plaiOi 
duU,  historic  prose  into  metaphor  and  measure. 

^  The  enclosed  song  was  the*  work  of  my  return  home ;  and  perhaps  it 
but  poorly  answers  what  might  be  expectea  from  such  a  scene. 
<  "• .«•.••••» 

**  I  have  the  honour  to  be,"  &c. 

* 

*'  'TwB8  even— the  dwey  fields  were  ana, 

On  eveiy  blade  the  peails  hang  ;* 
The  Zephyr  wanton*d  round  the  beam, 

And  bore  its  fragrant  sweets  alang ; 
lo  evetj  glen  the  mayis  sang* 

All  nature  listening  seemed  the  while. 
Except  where  green-wood  echoes  rang, 

Aooang  the  braes  o*  Ballochmyle. 

'  M^th  careless  step  I  onward  strsyed, 

My  heart  rtgoioed  In  nature's  joy. 
When  miising  in  a  lonelv  glade, 

A  maiden  fair  1  chanc^dto  spy ; 
Her  look  was  like  the  moming^s  eye, 

3cr  air  Bke  jialuM*B  venial  smife, 

*  QaDgjSoottidnnforAsiVv 
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• 

Fiir  ii  the  mom  in  floweiy  May, 

And  sweet  Ig  ni^t  In  atttamn  mild ; 
When  roving  thnmgh  the  gaiden  gay. 

Or  wabdwDg  in  the  leoiix  wild  i 
Bnt  woman.  nature*i  dazilng  child ! 

There  all  net  charms  ihe  doei  eompilei 
Mntt  then  her  other  wetke  are  foU*d 
.  Bj  the  bonny  lam  o*  BaUocfamyle. 

O  had  ihe  been  a  ooontry  maid. 

And  I  the  happy  country  iwaia, 
Dioiigh  shritered  m  the  lowest  ■he4 

That  OTor  rose  on  Scotland's  plain. 
Through  weary  winter's  wind  and  rsin. 

With  joy,  with  rapturt,  I  would  toil. 
And  nigndy  to  my  bosom  strain 

The  bonny  last  o*  Ballochmyle. 

Then  pride  might  dimb  the  slippery  steep, 

MHiere  fiune  and  honours  lofty  shine ; 
And  thirst  of  gold  mifriit  tempt  the  deep, 

Ov  downward  seek  Uie  Indiaa  isdne  i 
Give  me  the  cot  below  the  pine, 

To  tend  the  flocks  or  till  the  soil, 
And  every  day  bare  joys  divine. 

With  the  bonny  lass  o*  BaUoehmyle. 

The  Milttiim  of  this  eTentful  year  was  now  drawing  to  a  close»  and  Burnst 
who  had  already  lingered  three  months  in  the  hope,  which,  he  now  consi- 
dered vaini  of  an  excise  appointment,  perceived  that  another  year  must  be 
lost  atoofether,  unless  he  made  up  his  mind,  and  secured  his  passage  to 
the  Weat  Indies.  The  Kilmarnock  edition  of  his  poems  was,  however^ 
nearly  axhausted ;  and  his  fViends  encouraged  him  to  produce  another  at 
the  same  plaoe,  with  the  view  of  equipping  himself  the  better  for  the  ne« 
cesiitiea  cf  his  voyage.  But  the  pnnter  at  Kilmarnock  would  not  under- 
take the  new  impression  unless  Burns  advanced  the  price  of  the  paper  fe« 
quirad  fiir  it ;  and  with  this  demand  the  poet  had  no  means  of  complying. 
Mr.  Ballantyne,  the  chief  magistrate  of  Ayr,  (the  same  gentleman  to  whan 
the  poem  on  the  Twa  Brigg  tf  Ayr  was  afterwards  inscribed),  offered  to 
furnish  the  BM>aey ;  and  probably  this  kind  offer  would  have  been  accepted* 
Butt  en  diis  matter  oould  be  arranged,  the  prospects  of  the  poet  were,  In 
a  veiy  unexpected  manner,  altered  and  improved. 

Bmna  went  to  pav  a  parting  visit  to  Dr.  Laurie,  minister  of  Loudoun, 
a  geotleaian  from  whom,  and  his  accomplished  iamilv,  he  had  previously 
reoaived  aaoy  kind  attentions.  After  taking  farewefl  of  this  benevolent 
cadty  the  poet  proceeded,  as  the  night  was  setting  in,  **  to  convey  hii 
chestB**  as  be  saysy  '*  so  fiur  on  the  road  to  Greenock,  where  he  was  to  em- 
bsrfc  m  a  tew  days  for  America.*'  And  it  was  under  these  circumstances 
that  he  composed  the  song  already  referred  to,  which  he  meant  as  his  fart* 
iviD  dii§a  to  his  native  land,  and  which  ends  thus  :— 

•«  FarewdL  old  Coala*8  hills  and  dales. 
Her  heathy  moots  and  wloding  Tales, 
The  iosBea  wliere  wrotebed  fancy  roves, 
fuaoing  past  uahappy  loves. 

*  FerMoa.    The  lily*i  hue  and  roso*s  dye 

Bespoke  the  Usa  o*  BallocBiayto. 
8. 
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Fiamren,  mj  fiiaidi !  ftiewell,  mT  ftei  I 
with  tfaoe— jny  lort  nitn 


«  .  • 


My  peace  with  tfaeM— my  lore  nith  thoifr— 
The  Duiitiiijg  tean  my  heart  declare, 
FarewiU,  the  boiuiy  hanks  of  Ayr.** 


Dr.  Laurie  had  given  Burns  much  good  counsel,  and  irhat  comfort  he 
could,  at  parting ;  but  prudently  said  nothing  of  an  effort  which  he  had 
previously  made  in  his  behalf  He  had  sent  a  copy  of  the  poems,  with  a 
sketch  of  the  author's  history,  to  his  friend  Dr.  Thomas  filaddock  of  Edin- 
burgh, with  a  request  that  he  would  introduce  both  to  the  notice  of  those 
persons  whose  opinions  were  at  the  time  most  listened  to  in  regard  to  lite- 
rary productions  in  Scotland,  in  the  hope  that,  by  their  intervention.  Bums 
might  yet  be  rescued  from  the  necessity  of  expatriating  himsel£  Dr. 
Blacklock's  answer  reached  Dr.  Laurie  a  day  or  two  after  Bums  had  made 
his  visit,  and  composed  his  dirge ;  and  it  was  not  yet  too  late*  Laurie 
forwarded  it  immediately  to  Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton,  who  carried  it  to  Bums. 
It  is  as  follows : — 

**  I  ought  to  have  acknowledged  your  &vour  long  ago,  not  only  as  a  tes- 
timony of  your  kind  remembrance,  but  as  it  gave  me  an  opportunity  of 
sharing  one  of  the  finest,  and  perhaps  one  of  the  most  genuine  entertain- 
ments of  which  the  human  mmd  is  susceptible.  A  number  of  avocations 
retarded  my  progress  in  reading  the  poems  ;•  at  last,  however,  I  have  finish- 
ed diat  pleasing  perusal.  Many  instances  have  I  seen  of  Nature's  force  or 
beneficence  exerted  under  numerous  and  formidable  disadvantages ;  but 
none  equal  to  that  with  which  you  have  been  kind  enou^  to  present  me. 
There  is  a  pathos  and  delicacy  in  his  serious  poems,  a  vem  of  wit  and  hu- 
mour in  those  of  a  more  festive  turn,  which  cannot  be  too  much  admired, 
nor  too  warmly  approved ;  and  I  think  I  shall  never  open  the  book  without 
feeling  my  astonishment  renewed  and  increased.  It  was  my  wish  to  have 
expressed  my  approbation  in  verse  ;  but  whether  from  dedming  life,  or  a 
temporary  depression  of  spirits,  it  is  at  present  out  of  my  power  to  accom- 
plish that  agreeable  intention. 

**  Mr.  Stewart,  Professor  of  Morals  in  this  University,  had  formerly 
read  me  three  of  the  poems,  and  I  had  desired  him  to  get  my  name  in- 
serted among  the  subscribers ;  but  whether  this  was  done  or  not,  I  never 
could  learn.  I  have  little  intercourse  with  Dr.  Blair,  but  will  take  care  to 
have  the  poems  communicated  to  him  by  the  intervention  of  some  mutual 
friend.  It  has  been  told  me  by  a  gentleman,  to  whom  I  showed  the  per- 
formances, and  who  sought  a  copy  with  diligence  and  ardour,  that  the 
whole  impression  is  already  exhausted.  It  were,  therefore,  much  to  be 
wished,  for  the  sake  of  the  young  man,  that  a  second  edition,  more  nume- 
rous than  the  former,  could  immediately  be  printed ;  as  it  appears  certain 
that  its  intrinsic  merit,  and  the  exertions  of  the  author's  friends,  might  give 
it  a  more  universal  circulation  than  any  thing  of  the  kind  which  luis  &en 
published  in  my  memory." 

We  have  already  seen  with  what  surprise  and  delight  Bums  read  this 
generous  letter.  Although  he  had  ere  this  conversed  widi  more  than  one 
person  of  established  literary  reputation,  and  received  from  them  atten- 
tions, for  which  he  was. ever  afler  grateful,— the  despondency  of  his  spirit 
app^rs  to  have  remained  as  dark  as  ever,  up  to  the  very  hour  when  his  land- 
lord produced  Dr.  Blacklock's  letter. — «  There  was  never,"  Henm  savi, 
^  peraaps,  one  among  all  mankind  whom  you  might  more  truly  have  calkd 
wa  aogel  upon  earth  than  Dr.  Blackloctu    He  was  guileless  and  innoo^l 
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as  a  duld,  yet  endowed  with,  manly  sagadtj  and  penetratkm.  His  heart 
was  a  perpetual  spring  of  benignity.  His  feelings  were  all  trembliQi^y 
alhre  to  the  sense  of  the  sublime,  the  beautifii),  the  tender,  the  piouSy  tb 
virtuous.  Poetry  was  to  him  the  dear  solace  of  perpetual  blindness."  This 
was  not  the  man  to  act  as  Walpole  did  to  Chatterton ;  to  discourage  with 
feeble  praise,  and  in  order  to  sfiift  off  the  trouble  of  future  patronaoey  to 
bid  the  poet  relinquish  poetry  and  mind  his  plough.— *<  Dr.  BlaeMockt" 
says  Burns  himself,  "  belonged  to  a  set  of  critics^  for  whose  applause  I  had 
not  dared  to  hope.  His  opinion  that  I  would  meet  with  encouragement  in 
Edinburgh,  fired  me  so  much,  that  away  I  posted  for  that  city,  without  a 
single  acquaintance,  or  a  single  letter  of  introduction.  The  banefid  star 
that  had  so  long  shed  its  blasting  influence  on  my  zenith,  for  once  made  a 
revolution  to  the  nadir." 


CHAPTER  V. 

• 

Qi>nm9n$,-^ThM  Poti  wiuivt  in  Edinbwgh,  1786-7 — J?y  ttit  advent,  the  eoHdition  ((f  tkai 
tiiy.  Literary t  LegaU  PhilotopMicaJ,  Patrician,  and  Pedantic,  is  lighted  up,  as  by  a  meteor 
"^iti  ii  1i$  the  fidl  tide  of  his  fame  there,  and  for  a  while  careued  by  the  fashioneMe — . 

>  WIM  happens  t&  him  yemnttp  in  that  new  world,  and  his  behapiour  nnder  the  varying  and 
very  trying  circumstances^-*  The  tavern  life  then  yreatly  foUowed—^The  Poet  tempted  h^foetd 
alt  former  experience  by  bacchanals  of  every  degree — His  conversational  talent  univerroi/^ 
admitted,  as  not  the  least  of  his  talents — The  Ladies  like  to  be  carried  off  their  feet  l*y  ii, 
while  the  philosophers  hardly  ke^  theirs — Edition  of  1500  copies  by  Creech,  which  yiddo 
much  money  to  the  Poet — Resolves  to  visit  the  classic  scenes  of  his  own  ctmntry—^Assailed 
with  thick'Coming  visions  of  a  reflux  to  bear  him  back  to  the  region  of  poverty  and  sedusiom* 


^^  Edina !  Sootia*8  darling  seat ! 

All. hail  thv  palaces  and  tow'rs. 
Where  once  beneath  a  monarch's  feet 

Sat  legislation's  sovereign  powers ; 
From  marking  wildly-scatterd  flow'rs. 

As  on  the  banks  ot  Ayr  I  stray M, 
And  singing,  lone,  the  lingering  hours^ 

I  shelter  m  thy  honour*d  shade.** 

Burns  found  several  of  his  old  Ayrshire  acquaintances  established  in 
Edinburgh,  and,  I  suppose,  felt  himself  constrained  to  give  himself  up 
for  a  brief  space  to  their  society.     He  printed,  however,  without  delay,  a 

Srospectus  of  a  second  edition  of  his  poems,  and  being  introduced  by 
fr.  Dalrymple  of  Orangcfield  to  the  Earl  of  Glencaim,  that-  amiable 
nobleman  easily  persuaded  Creech,  then  the  chief  bookseller  in  Edinburgh, 
to  undertake  the  publication.     The  Honourable  Henry  Erskine,  Dean  of 
the  Faculty  of  Advocates,  the  most  agreeable  of  companions,  and  the  most 
benignant  of  wits,  took  him  also,  as  the  poet  expresses  it,  **  under  his 
wing."     The  kind  Blacklock  received  him  with  all  the  warmth  of  paternal 
affection,  and  introduced  him  to  Dr.  Blair,  and  other  eminent  literati; 
his   subscription   lists  were   soon  filled;   Lord  Glencaim  made   interest 
with  the  Caledonian  Hunt,   (an   association   of  the  most  distinguished 
members  of  the  northern  aristocracy),  to  accept  the  dedication  of  the  forth- 
coming edition,  and  to  subscribe  individually  for  copies.  Several  noblemen* 
especially  of  the  west  of  Scotland,  came  forward  with  subscription-moneys 
considerably  beyond  the  usual  rate.     In  so  small  a  capital,  where  every 
body  knows  every  body,  that  which  becomes  a  favourite  topic  in  one 
leading  circle  of  society,  soon  excites  an  universal  interest ;  and  before 
Bums  bad  been  a  fortnight  in  Edinburgh,  we  find  him  writing  to  his 
earliest  patron,  Gavin  Hamilton,  in  these  terms : — *<  For  my  own  affairs,  I 
am  in  a  fair  way  of  becoming  as  eminent  as  Thomas  a  Kempis  or  John  Bim- 
yan ;  and  you  may  expect  henceforth  to  see  my  birth-day  incribed  among 
the  wonderful  events  in  the  Poor  Robin  and  Aberdeen  Almanacksi  along 
with  the  Black  Monday,  and  the  Battle  of  Bothwell  Bridge." 
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It  If  but  a  melancholy,  bminess  to  trace  among  the  recordi  9f  litersfy 
luitory,  the  manner  in  which  most  great  original  geniuses  have  been  greet* 
•d  on  their  first  appeals  to  the  world,  by  the  contemporary  arbiters  of 
taate  ;  coldly  and  timidly  indeed  have  the  sympathies  of  professional  criti- 
ctmn  Sowed  on  most  such  occasions  in  past  times  and  in  the  present :  But 
tho  reception  of  Bums  was  worthy  of  Tiie  Man  of  Feclinff,  Mr.  Henry 
Mackenzie  was  a  man  of  genius,  and  of  a  polished,  as  well  as  a  liberal  taste. 
After  alluding  to  the  provincial  circulation  and  reputation  of  the  first  edi- 
tion of  the  poems,  Mr.  Mackenzie  thus  wrote  in  the  Lounge>,  an  Edin- 
burgh periodical  of  that  period  : — <<  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  thought  to  assume 
too  much,  if  I  endeavour  to  .place  him  in  a  higher  point  of  view,  to  call 
for  a  verdict  of  his  country  on  the  merits  of  his  works,  and  to  claim  for 
bim  those  honours  which  their  excellence  appears  to  deserve.  In  men- 
tioning the  circumstance  of  his  humble  station,  I  mean  not  to  rest  his  pre- 
tensions solely  on  that  title,  or  to  urge  the  merits  of  his  poetry,  when  cod- 
siclered  in  relation  to  the  lowness  of  his  birth,  and  the  little  opportunily  of 
improvement  which  his  education  could  afford.  These  particulars,  indeed, 
must  excite  our  wonder  at  his  productions ;  but  his  poetry,  considered  ab- 
stractedly, and  without  the  apologies  arising  from  his  situation,  seems  to 
Old  fully  entitled  to  command  our  feelings,  and  to  obtain  our  applause/' 
•  •  .  •  .  After  quoting  various  passages,  in  some  of  which  his  readers 
^  must  discover  a  high  tone  of  feeling,  and  power,  and  energy  of  expres- 
•ion,  particularly  and  strongly  characteristic  of  the  mind  and  the  voice  of 
a  poet,"  and  others  as  shewing  **  the  power  of  genius,  not  less  admirable 
in  tracing  the  manners,  than  in  painting  the  passions,  or  in  drawing  Ihe 
scenery  oi  nature,"  and  '*  with  what  uncommon  penetration  and  sagacity 
this  heaven-taught  ploughman,  from  his  humble  and  unlettered  condition, 
had  looked  on  men  and  manners,"  the  critic  concluded  with  an  eloquent 
Hgipeal  in  behalf  of  the  poet  personally :  **  To  repair,"  said  he,  *<  the  wrong 
of  attferiog  or  neglected  merit ;  to  call  forth  genius  from  the  obscurity  in 
ivhUdi  it  had  pined  Indignant,  and  place  it  where  it  may  profit  or  delight 
tito  world^^these  are  exertions  which  give  to  wealth  an  enviable  superiori- 
ty* to  gfeatness  and  to  patronage  a  laudable  pride."* 

The  ^^peal  thus  made  for  such  a  candidate  was  not  unattended  to. 
Burns  was  only  a  very  short  time  in  Edinburgh  when  he  thus  wrote  to  one 
€if  his  early  friends  ; — **  I  was,  when  first  honoured  witli  your  notice,  too 
otMoure }  now  I  tremble  lest  I  should  be  ruined  by  being  dragged  too  sud- 
dooly  into  tho  glare  of  polite  and  learned  observation  "  and  he  concludes 
the  aarne  letter  with  an  ominous  prayer  ibr  <'  better  health  and  more  «u- 
ri^'f  <*^Two  or  three  weeks  later,  we  find  him  writing  as  follows  :*— <<  (Ja» 
nuaijr  14s  1787).  I  went  to  a  Mason  I^odgc  yesternight,  where  the  M«W. 
Grand  Master  Charteris,  and  all  the  Grand  Lodg<^  of  Scotland  visited.  The 
meeting  was  numerous  and  elegant :  all  the  different  lodges  about  town  wefe 

C0Ot  ia  aU  their  pomp.  The  Grand  Master,  who  presided  with  great  so* 
iity»  among  other  general  toasts  gave, '  Caledonia  and  Caledonia's  bard. 
Brother  Bums,*  which  rung  through  the  whole  assembly  with  multiplied 
honours  and  repeated  acclamations.  As  I  had  no  idea  such  a  thing  would 
hunpeHf  I  waa  downright  thunderstruck ;  and  trembling  in  every  iiart% 
vmm  tha  best  return  in  my  power.    Just  as  I  had  finished^  one  of  thf 

*  Hw  Lonager  for  S^toiday,  Decsmber  9, 1786. 

f  Uilsr Wflis.  Mhoiiaf  «f  Ayi^  Dssmbcr  19, 1789}  Rs^mSi p,  If, 
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Grand  OAoeffi  said,  so  loud  that  I  could  hoar,  wWi  a  most  oomfoitiii^ 
cent,  « Tcry  well  indeed,'  which  set  me  something  to  rights  agauu"— And 
a  few  weeks  later  still,  he  is  thus  addressed  by  one  of  his  old  assoaaten 
who  was  meditating  a  visit  to  Edinburgh.  "  By  all  accounts,  it  wiU  be  a 
dHBcuh  matter  to  get  a  sight  of  you  at  all,  unless  your  company  is  beqmke 
a  week  beforehand.  There  are  great  rumours  here  of  your  intimacy  with 
Ibe  Duchess  of  Gordon,  and  other  ladies  of  distinction.  I  am  really  told 
that — 

"  Cftids  to  invite,  fly  by  thousands  eacb  night ;" 

and  if  you  had  one,  there  would  also,  I  suppose,  be  «  bribes  for  your  old 
secretaiT.*  I  observe  you  are  resolved  to  make  hay  while  the  sun  shines, 
and  avoid,  if  possible,  the  fate  of  poor  Ferguson,  QiuBrenda  pecunia  pri* 
mum  «•<—  Virtus  post  nummos,  is  a  good  maxim  to  thrive  by.  You  seem- 
ed to  despise  it  wliile  in  this  country ;  but,  probably,  some  philosophers 
bi  Edinburgh  have  taught  you  better  sense." 

In  this  proud  career,  however,  the  popular  idol  needed  no  slave  to  whis- 
per whence  he  had  risen,  and  whither  he  was  to  return  in  the  ebb  of  the 
spring-tide  of  fortune.  His  «  prophetic  soul"  carried  always  a  sufficient 
memento.  He  bore  all  his  honours  in  a  manner  worthy  of  himself;  and 
of  this  the  testimonies  are  so  numerous,  that  the  only  difficulty  is  that  ot 
selection,  «•  The  attentions  he  received,"  says  Mr.  Dugald  Stewart,  "  from 
all  ranks  and  descriptions  of  persons,  were  such  as  would  have  turned  aiiy 
bead  but  his  own.  I  cannot  say  that  I  could  perceive  any  unfavourable  effect 
which  they  lefi  on  his  mind.  He  retained  the  same  sraiplicity  of  manners 
and  appearance  which  had  struck  me  so  forcibly  when  I  first  saw  him  in  the 
country ;  nor  did  he  seem  to  feel  any  additional  self-unportance  from  the 
Bmnber«nd  rank  of  his  new  acquaintance." — Professor  Walker,  who  met  him 
fyt  the  first  time,  early  in  the  same  season,  at  breakfast  in  Dr.  BlacUock's 
bouse,  has  thus  recorded  his  impressions :— "  I  was  not  much  struck  with  his 
first  appearance,  as  I  had  previously  heard  it  described.  His  person,  th<Nigh 
strong  and  well  knit,  and  much  superior  to  what  might  be  expected  in  a 
pbughman,  was  still  rather  coarse  in  its  outline.  His  stature,  from  want 
of  setting  up,  appeared  to  be  only  of  the  middle  size,  but  was  rather  above 
it.  His  motions  were  firm  and  decided,  and  though  without  any  preten- 
sions to  grace,  were  at  the  same  time  so  free  from  clownish  constraint,  as 
to  show  that  he  had  not  always  been  confined  to  the  .society  (^  his  profes- 
sion. His  countenance  was  not  of  that  elegant  cast,  which  is  most  fte- 
quent  among  the  upper  ranks,  but  it  was  mainly  and  intelligent,  and  marked 
by  a  thoughtfiil  gravity  which  shaded  at  times  into  sternness.  In  his  large 
daric  eye  the  most  striking  index  of  his  genius  resided.  It  was  full  of  mind; 
and  would  have  been  singularly  expressive,  under  the  management  of  one 
who  could  employ  it  with  more  art,  for  the  purpose  of  expression*  ^  He 
was  plainly,  but  properly  dressed,  in  a  style  mid-way  between  the  holiday 
costume  of  a  fermer,  and  that  of  the  company  with -which  he  now  associ- 
Med.  His  black  hair,  without  powder,  at  a  time  when  it  was  very  gene- 
rally worn,  was  tied  behind,  and  spread  upon  his  forehead.  Upon  the 
wbde^  from  bis  person,  physiognomy,  and  dress,  had  I  met  him  near  a  sea- 
twrt,  and  been  required  to  guess  his  condition,  I  should  have  probably  am- 
jectured  him  to  be  the  master  of  a  merchant  vessel  of  the  most  re«>ectable 
dass.  In  no  part  of  his  manner  was  there  the  slightest  degree  of  affecta- 
tioiii  nor  could  a  strapger  have  suspected^  from  my  thing;  in  his  behaviour 
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tr  ooDTeNfttioiv  that  he  had  been  for  some  months  the  &vpurite  of  all  the 
Iwhionable  drdes  of  a  metropolis.  In  conversation  he  was  powerful.  His 
conoeptaons  and  expression  were  of  corresponding  vigour,  and  on  all  subjects 
were  as  remote  as  possible  from  common  places,  lliough  somewhat  autho* 
ritative»  it  was  in  a  way  which  gave  little  offence,  and  was  readily  imputed 
to  his  inexperience  in  Uiose  modes  of  smoothing  dissent  and  soflening  asser- 
tion, which  are  important  characteristics  of  polished  manners.  Afier  break- 
fast I  requested  him  to  communicate  some  of  his  unpublished  pieces,  and 
he  recited  his  farewell'  song  to  the  Banks  of  Ayr,  introducing  it  with  a  des- 
cription of  the  circumstances  in  which  it  was  composed,  more  striking  than 
the  poem  itself.  I  paid  particular  attention  to  his  recitation,  which  was 
plain,  slow,  articulate,  and  forcible,  but  without  any  eloquence  or  arL  He 
did  not  always  lay  the  emphasis  with  propriety,  nor  did  he  humour  the 
sentiment  by  the  variations  of  his  voice  He  was  standing,  during  Uie  time, 
with  his  face  towards  the  window,  to  which,  and  not  to  his  auditors,  he  di- 
rected his  eye — thus  depriving  himself  of  any  additional  effect  which  the 
language  of  his  composition  might  have  borrowed  from  the  language  of  his 
countenance.  In  this  he  resembled  the  generality  of  singers  in  ordinary 
cmnpany,  who,  to  shun  any  charge  of  affectation,  withdraw  all  meaning 
from  their  features,,  and  lose  the  advantage  by  which  vocal  performers  on 
the  stage  augment  the  impression,  and  give  energy  to  the  sentiment  of  the 
song.  The  day  afler  my  first  introduction  to  Bums,  I  supped  in  company 
with  him  at  Dr.  Blair's.  The  other  guests  were  very  few,  and  as  eadk 
had  been  invited  chiefly  to  have  an  opportunity  of  meeting  with  the  poet, 
the  Doctor  endeavoured  to  draw  him  out,  and  to  make  him  the  central 
fitgnre  of  the  group.  Though  he  therefore  furnished  the  greatest  prqpor- 
tioQ  of  the  conversation,  he  did  no  more  than  what  he  saw  evidently  was 
eaqiected."  * 

To  these  reminiscences  I  shall  no:/  add  those  of  one  to  whom  is  alwaya 
readily  accorded  the  willing  ear,  Sir  Walter  Scott. — ^He  thus  writes : — 
**  Am  Sat  Bums,  I  may  truly  say,  Virgilium  vidi  ttmium.  I  was  a  lad  of 
fifteen  in  1786-79  when  he  came  first  to  Edinburgh,  but  had  sense  and 
ftding  enough  to  be  much  interested  in  his  poetry,  and  would  have  given 
die  world  to  know  him ;  but  I  had  very  little  acquaintance  with  any  lite- 
lary  people^  and  stiU  less  with  the  gentry  of  the  west  country,  the  two 
seta  tliat  he  most  frequented.  Mr.  Thomas  Grierson  was  at  that  time 
a  derk  of  my  father's.  He  knew  Burns,  and  promised  to  ask  him  to  hia 
lo^gmgs  to  mnner,  but  had  no  opportunity  to  keep  his  word ;  otherwise  I 
mi^t  have  seen  more  of  this  distinguished  man*  As  it  was,  I  saw  him 
one  day  at  the  late  venerable  Professor  Fergusson's,  where  there  were  se- 
Tend  ffentlemen  of  literary  reputation,  among  whom  I  remember  the  cele- 
fanted  Mr.  Dugald  Stewart  Of  course  we  youngsters  sat  silent,  hxdtf^ 
■id  fistened*  'Die  only  thing  I  remember  which  was  remarkable  in  Bums'a 
was  the  effect  produced  upon  him  by  a  print  of  Bmibis/s,  »- 
a  soldier  lying  dead  on  the  snow,  his  dog  sitting  in  misezr  on 
the  other,  his  widow,  with  a  child  in  her  arms.  ^Tbese  m» 
w«re  written  beneath,— 

^  Cold  an  Cansdian  hOls,  or  Mioden*g  nUin, 
Pcdiaps  that  parent  wept  her  ioldier  alaia— 
Bent  o*er  her  babe,  her  eje  dioolTed  in  dm 
The  big  drops,  mingling  with  the  milk  he  mw, 

*.]ionisoii'kBoiOi|T9l«i.pp>ln]9taiit    . 


MMU  LtfB  OV  ROilAT  BnKS. 

Oftve  the  Md  pMMfi^  ofhli  ftitnie  ytiii, 
The  child  of  misery  baptized  in  teecit** 

M  Burns  seemed  much  affected  by  the  print,  or  rathef  the  ideal  whfcii 
It  suggested  to  his  mind.  He  actually  shed  tears.  He  asked  whole  the 
lines  were,  and  it  chanced  that  nobody  but  myself  remembered  that  ttmy 
occur  in  a  half-forgotten  poem  of  Langhome*8,  called  by  the  unpromUIn^ 
title  of  The  Justice  of  Peace.  I  whispered  my  information  to  a  friend 
presentt  who  mentioned  it  to  Burns,  who  rewarded  me  with  a  look  and 
a  word^  which,  though  of  mere  civility,  I  then  received,  and  still  recollect^ 
with  very  great  pleasure. 

**  His  person  was  strong  and  robust ;  his  manners  rustic,  not  dpwnifth  ; 
a  sort  of  aignified  plainness  and  simplicity,  which  received  part  <^  its  mf" 
ftot,  perhaps,  fVom  one*s  knowledge  of  his  extraordinary  talents.    His 
ftntures  are  represenCed  in  Mr.  Nasm^th's  picture,  but  to  me  it  convejra 
the  idea,  diat  tiiey  are  diminished  as  if  seen  in  perspective.    I  think  his 
countenance  was  more  massive  than  it  looks  in  any  of  the  portraits.  ,  I 
would  have  taken  the  poet,  had  I  not  known  what  he  was,  for  a  very  sa- 
.  gacious  country  fanner  of  the  old  Scotch  school,  t.  e.  none  of  your  modern 
agriculturists,  who  keep  labourers  for  their  drudgery,  but  the  douce  gmb' 
mtm  who  held  his  own  plbugh.  There  was  a  strong  expression  of  sense  and 
shrewdness  in  all  his  hneaments;  the  eye  alone,  I  think,  indicated  the 
poetical  character  and  temperament.    It  was  large,  and  of  a  dark  cast* 
which  glowed  (I  say  literally  glowed)  when  he  spoke  with  feeling  or  inte- 
rest   I  never  saw  such  another  eye  in  a  human  head,  though  I  have  seen 
the  most  distinguished  men  of  mv  time.  His  conversation  expressed  perfect 
•e]f*confidence,  without  the  slightest  presumption.    Among  the  men  who 
w«e  the  most  learned  of  their  time  and  country,  he  expressed  himself 
with  perfect  firmness,-  but  without  the  least  intrusive  forwardneis  i  and 
when  he  differed  in  opinion,  he  did  not  hesitate  to  express  it  firmlyi  yet  at 
the  same  time  with  modesty.    I  do  not  remember  any  part  of  his  eonver- 
stttion  distinctly  enough  to  be  quoted,  nor  did  I  ever  see  him  sgabt  exoept 
hi  the  street,  where  he  did  not  recognise  me,  as  I  could  not  expect  he 
riioidd.    He  was  much  caressed  in  Edinburgh,  but  (considering  what  My^ 
mry  emoluments  have  been  since  his  day)  the  efforts  made  tor  his  rsBef 
were  extremely  trifling.    I  remember  on  this  occasion  t  mention,  I  thotidit 
Burns's  ac^aintance  with  English  Poetry  was  rather  limited,  and  also,  wat 
having  twenty  times  the  abilities  of  Allan  Kamsav  and  of  Ferguson^  he 
talked  of  them  with  too  much  humility  as  his  models ;  there  wai»  deiiht- 
leas,  nationa]  predilection  in  his  estimate.    This  is  all  I  can  tell  you  about 
Bums.    I  have  only  to  add,  that  his  dress  corresponded  with  his  manner. 
He  was  like  a  ftrmer  dressed  in  his  best  to  dine  with  the  Laird.    1  do  not 
seaafc  in  mdam  partan^  when  I  say,  I  never  saw  a  man  hi  company  with 
Ma  superiors  in  station  and  information,^ more  periectly  free  from  either 
die  feaiity  er  the  affectation  of  embarrassment.    I  was  told,  but  did  not 
ebaarre  it}  that  his  address  to  females  was  extremely  deferential,  and  al» 
wajrs  with  a  turn  either  to  the  pathetic  or  humorous,  which  engaged  thefr 
attention  particularly.    I  have  heard  the  late  Dudhess  of  Gordon  remark 
this. — I  do  not  know  any  thing  I  can  add  to  these  recollections  of  forty 
years  since." — 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Bums  made  his  first  qspearance  at  a  period 
highly  favourable  fbr  his  reception  as  a  British,  and  especially  as  a  Scottish  ' 
poet«    Nearly  forty  yean  bad  elapsed  ainca  the  death  of  Thomson  ;-<^ 
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CoDiitf,  Gray,  Goldsmith,  had  successively  disappeared  :-»Dr.  Johnson 
had  belied  the  rich  promise  of  his  early  appearance,  and  confined  him- 
self to  prose;  and  Cowper  had  hardly  begun  to  be  recognized  as  havbig 
any  considerable  pretensions  to  fill  the  long- vacant  throne  in  England.  At 
hmne — ^without  derogation  from  the  merits  either  of  Douglas  or  the  MM- 
iiteij  be  it  said — men  must  have  gone  back  at  least  three  centuries  to  find 
a  Scottish  poet  at  all  entitled  to  be  considered  as  of  that  high  order  to  which 
the  generous  criticism  of  Mackenzie  at  once  admitted  '<  the  Ayrshire 
Ploughman."  Of  the  form  and  garb  of  his  composition,  much,  unquesdon- 
aMy  and  avowedly,  was  derived  from  his  more  immediate  predecessors, 
Runsay  and  Ferguson  :  but  there  was  a  bold  mastery  of  hand  in  his  pic- 
tureeqoe  descriptions,  to  produce  any  thing  equal  to  which  it  was  neces- 
sary to  recall  the  days  of  Christ* s  Kirk  on  the  Green,  and  Peebles  to  the 
Fiay  ;  and  in  his  more  solemn  pieces,  a  depth  of  inspiration,  and  a  massive 
energy  of  language,  to  which  the  dialect  of  his  country  had  been  a  stranger, 
at  least  since  *'  Dunbar  the  Mackar/'  The  Muses  of  Scotland  had  never 
indeed  been  silent ;  and  the  ancient  minstrelsy  of  the  land,  of  which  a  slen- 
der portion  had  as  yet  been  committed  to  the  safeguard  of  the  press,  was 
handed  from  generation  to  generation,  and  preserved,  in  many  a  fragment, 
ikithful  images  of  the  peculiar  tenderness,  and  peculiar  humour,  of  the  na- 
tionid  fancy  and  character — precious  representations,  which  Bums  himsdf 
never  surpassed  in  his  happiest  efforts.  But  these  were  fragments  ;  and 
with  a  scanty  handful  of  exceptions,  the  best  of  them,  at  least  of  the  seri- 
ous kind,  were  very  ancient.  Among  the  numberless  effusions  of  the 
Jacobite  Muse,  valuable  as  we  now  consider  them  for  the  record  of  man- 
ners and  events,  it  would  be  difficult  to  point  out  half-a-dozen  strains 
worthy,  for  poetical  excellence  alone,  of  a  place  among  the  old  chivalrous 
ballads  of  the  Southern,  or  even  of  the  Highland  Border.  Generations  had 
passed  away  since  any  Scottish  poet  had  appealed  to  the  sympathies  of  hts 
oottntrymen  in  a  lofty  Scottish  strain. 

The  dialect  itself  had  been  hardly  dealt  with.  "  It  is  my  opinion,"  said 
Dr.  Geddes,  "  that  those  who,  for  almost  a  century  past,  have  written  in 
Scotch,  Allan  Ramsay  not  excepted,  have  not  duly  discriminated  the  ge- 
nuine idiom  from  its  vulgarisms.  They  seem  to  have  acted  a  similar  patt 
to  certun  pretended  imitators  of  Spenser  and  Milton,  who  fondly  ima^ife 
that  they  are  copying  from  these  great  models,  when  they  only  mnnic  their 
antique  mode  of  spelling,  their  obsolete  terms,  and  their  irregular  construc- 
tions." And  although  I  cannot  well  guess  what  the  doctor  considered  as 
the  irregular  constructions  of  Milton,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  general 
justice  of  his  observations.  Ramsay  and  Ferguson  were  both  men  (^hum- 
ble condition,  the  latter  of  the  meanest,  the  former  of  no  very  elegant 
habits ;  and  the  dialect  which  had  once  pleased  tlie  ears  of  kings,  who 
themselves  did  not  disdain  to  display  its  powers  and  elegances  in  verse, 
did  not  come  untarnished  through  their  hands.  Ferguson,  who  was  en- 
tirely town-bred,  smells  more  of  the  Cowgate  than  of  the  country ;  and 
pleasing  as  Ramsay's  rustics  are,  he  appears  rather  to  have  observed  the 
wrfapg  of  rural  manners,  in  casual  excursions  to  Pennycuik  and  the  Hun- 
ter's Tryste,  than  to  have  expressed  the  results  of  intimate  knowledge  and 
sympathy.  His  dialect  was  a  somewhat  incongruous  mixture  of  the  Upper 
Ward  of  Lanarkshire  and  the  Luckenbooths  ;  and  he  could  neither  wriee 
English  verses,  nor  engraft  English  phraseology  on  his  Scotch,  without  be- 
traying a  lamentable  want  of  skill  in  the  use  of  his  instruments*   It  was  re* 
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miPftA  tor  Bami  to  mterpret  the  ininost  soul  of  the  Scottish  peaaant  in  ml 
its  moods,  and  in  Terse  exquisitely  and  intensely  Scottish,  without  degrau]< 
ing  either  his  sentiments  or  his  language  with  one  touch  of  yulgarity.  Sudm  u 
the  ddicacy  of  native  taste,  and  the  powcfr  of  a  truly  masculine  genius.  ITIiis 
is  the  more  remaricable,  when  we  consider  that  tike  dialect  of  Bums's  mue- 
tive  district  is,  in  all  mouths  but  his  own,  a  peculiarly  offensive  one.  Xlie 
few  poets*  whom  the  west  of  Scotland  had  produced  in  the  old  time,  frere 
all  men  of  high  condition ;  and  who,  of  course,  used  the  language,  not  oi 
their  own  vilhiges,  hue  of  Holyrood.  Their  productions,  moreover,  in  o 
fiir  as  they  have  been  produced,  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  peculiar  diA- 
racter  and  feelings  of  the  men  of  the  west.  As  Bums  himself  has  said,-^- 
**  It  is  somewhat  singular,  that  in  Lanark,  Renfrew,  Ayr,  &c  there  is 
scarcely  an  old  song  or  tune,  which,  from  the  tide,  &c.  can  be  guessed  to 
belong  to,  or  be  the  production  of,  those  counties." 

The  history  of  Scottish  literature,  firom  the  union  of  the  crowns  to  that 
of  the  kingdoms,  has  not  yet  been  made  the  subject  of  any  separate  work 
at  all  wortiiy  of  its  importance ;  nay,  however  much  we  are  inddl>ted  to  the 
kamed  labours  of  Pinlcerton,  Irving,  and  others,  enough  of  the  ffound  ob- 
scurity of  which  Warton  complained  still  continues,  to  the  no  small  discre- 
dit of  so  accompb'shed  a  nation.    But  how  miserably  the  iUatUun  of  the 
country  wto  affected  by  the  loss  of  the  coi^t  under  whose  immediate  pa- 
tronage it  ho^  in  almost  all  preceding  times,  found  a  measure  of  protec- 
tion that  will  ever  do  honour  to  the  memory  of  the  unfortunate  house  of 
Stuart,  appears  to  be  indicated  with  sufficient  plainness  in  the  single  &ct» 
that  no  man  can  point  out  any  Scottish  author  of  the  first  rank  in  all  the 
long  period  whidi  intervened  between  Buchanan  and  Hume.     The  re- 
moval of  the  chief  nobility  and  gentry,  consequent  on  the  Legislative  Union^ 
appefued  to  destnnr  our  hist  hopes  as  a  separate  nation,  possessing  a  se- 
parate literature  of  our  own ;  nay,  for  a  time,  to  have  all  but  extinguished 
the  flame  of  intellectual  exertion  and  ambition.    Long  torn  and  harassed 
by  religious  and  political  feuds,  this  people  had  at  last  heard,  as  many  be- 
lieved, the  sentence  of  irremediable  degradation  pronounced  by  the  lips  of 
their  own  prince  and  parliament.    The  universal  spirit  of  Scotland  was 
humbled;  the  unhappy  insurrections  of  1715  and  1745  revealed  the  full 
extent  of  her  internal  disunion ;  and  England  took,  in  some  respects,  mer- 
ciless advantage  of  the  fallen. 

Time,  however,*  passed  on ;  and  Scotiand,  recovering  at  last  from  the 
hk>w  trhich  had  stunned  her  energies,  began  to  vindicate  her  pretensioDS, 
in  the  only  departments  which  had  been  left  open  to  her,  with  a  zeal  and 
a  success  whidi  wiU  ever  distinguish  one  of  the  brightest  pages  of  her  his- 
tory. Deprived  of  every  national  honour  and  distinction  which  it  was  pos- 
sible to  remove — all  the  high  branches  of  external  ambition  lopped  off, — 
sunk  at  last,  as  men  thought,  effectually  into  a  province,  willing  to  take 
hw  with  passive  submission,  in  letters  as  well  as  polity,  ^m  her  powerful 
flister— the  old  kingdom  revived  suddenly  from  her  stupor,  and  once  more 
asserted  her  name  in  reclamations  which  England  was  compelled  not  only 
to  hear,  but  to  applaud,  and  '*  wherewith  all  Europe  rung  from  side  to 
aide,"  at  the  moment  when  a  national  poet  came  forward  to  profit  by  the 
nflux  of  a  thousand  half-forgotten  sympathies — amidst  the  full  joy  of  a  na« 
tional  pride  revived  and  re-established  beyond  the  dream  of  hope. 

*  Sacii  as  Kcooedf,  Shsw,  Montgomenr,  md,  mm  Istely,  Bsmtlton  of  Gilbertfield 
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It  will  always  reBect  honour  on  the  salaxy  of  eminent  men  of  letters, 
whoy  in  their  various  departmentSi  shed  lustre  at  that  period  on  the  name 
of  Scotland,  that  they  suffered  no  pedantic  prejudices  to  interfere  ^ith 
their  reception  of  Bums.    Had  he  not  appeared  personally  among  them, 
it  may  be  reasonably  doubted  whether  this  would  have  been  so.     They 
were  men,  generally  speaking,  of  very  social  habits  ;  livilig  together  in  a 
small  capital ;  nay,  almost  all  of  their,  m  os  About  one  street,  maintaining 
friendly  intercourse  continually ;  not  a  few  of  them  considerably  addicted 
to  the  pleasures  which  have  been  called,  by  way  of  excellence,  I  presume, 
convivial.    Bums*s  poetry  might  have  procured  him  access  to  these  circles ; 
but  it  was  the  extraordinary  resources  he  displayed  in  conversation,  the 
strong  vigorous  sagacity  of  his  observations  on  life  and  manners,  the  ^en- 
dour  of  his  wit,  and  the  glowing  energy  of  his  eloquence  when  his  feelings 
were  stirred,  that  made  him  the  object  of  serious  admiration  among  these 
practised  masters  of  the  arts  of  tcJk.    There  were  several  of  them  who 
probably  adopted  in  their  hearts  the  opinion  of  Newton,  that  "  poetry  is. 
ingenious  nonsense."    Adam  Smith,  for  one,  could  have  had  no  very  r^y 
respect  at  the  service  of  such  an  unproductive  labourer  as  a  maker  of  Scot- 
tish ballads ;  but  the  stateliest  of  these  philosophers  had  enough  to  do  to 
maintain  the  attitude  of  equality,  when  brought  into  personal  contact  with 
Bum8*s  gigantic  understanding ;  and  every  one  of  them  whose  impressions 
on  the  subject  have  been  recorded,  agrees  in  pronouncing  his  conversation 
to  have  been  the  most  remarkable  thing  about  him.     And  yet  it  is  amus- 
ing enough  to  trace  the  lingering  reluctance  of  some  of  these  polished  scho- 
lars, about  admitting,  even  to  themselves,  in  his  absence,  what  it  is  cer- 
tain they  all  felt  sufficiently  when  they  were  actually  in  his  presence.    It 
is  difficult,  for  example,  to  read  without  a  smile  that  letter  of  Mr.  Dugald 
Stewart,  in  which  he  describes  himself  and  Mr.  Alison  as  being  surprised 
to  discover  that  Bums,  after  reading  the  latter  author's  elegant  JEuaj^  on 
TqmU,  had  really  been  able  to  form  some  shrewd  enough  notion  of  the 
general  principles  of  the  association  of  ideas. 

Bums  would  probably  have  been  more  satisfied  with  himself  in  these 
learned  societies,  had  he  been  less  addicted  to  giving  free  utterance  in  con- 
versation to  the  very  feelings  which  formed  the  noblest  inspirations  of  his 
poetry.     His  sensibility  was  as  tremblingly  exquisite,  as  his  sense  was 
masculine  and  solid ;  and  he  seems  to  have  ere  long  suspected  that  the  pro- 
fessional metaphysicians  who  applauded  his  rapturous  bursts,  surveyed  them 
in  reality  with  something  of  the  same  feeling  which  may  be  supposed  to 
attend  a  skilful  surgeon's  inspection  of  a  curious  specimen  of  morbid  ana- 
tomy.   Why  should  he  lay  his  inmost  heart  thus  open  to  dissectors,  who 
took  special  care  to  keep  the  knife  from  their  own  breasts  ?     The  secret 
blush  that  overspread  his  haughty  countenance  when  such  suggestions  oc- 
cured  to  him  in  his  solitary  hours,  may  be  traced  in  the  opening  lines  of  a 
diary  which  he  began  to  keep  ere  he  had  been  long  in  Edinburgh.   **  AprU 
9,  1787. — As  I  have  seen  a  good  deal  of  hmnan  life  in  Edinburgh,  a 
great  many  characters  which  are  new  to  one  bred  up  in  the  shades  of  life, 
as  I  have  been,  I  am  determined  to  take  down  my  remarks  on  the  spot. 
Gray  observes,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Palgrave,  that,  '  half  a  word  fixed,  upon, 
or  near  the  spot,  is  worth  a  cart-load  of  recollection.'     I  don't  know  how 
it  is  with  the  world  in  general,  but  with  me,  making  my  remarks  is  by  no 
means  a  solitary  pleasure.    I  want  some  one  to  laugh  with  me,  some  one 
to  be  grave  with  rac^  some  one  to  please  me  and  help  my  discrimination, 
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with  hifi  or  her  6Wii  remark,  and  at  times,  no  doubt,  to  admire  mv  acuie^ 
1I6M  and  penetration.  The  world  are  so  busied  with  selfish  pursuits,  am- 
bition, Vanity,  interest,  or  pleasure,  that  very  few  think  it  worth  their  while 
to  make  any  observation  on  what  passes  around  them,  except  where  that 
obsenration  is  a  sucker,  or  branch,  of  the  darling  plant  they  are  rearing  in 
tfieir  fancy.  Nor  am  I  sure,  notwithstanding  all  the  sentimental  flights  of 
novel-writers,  and  the  sage  philosophy  of  moralists,  whether  we  are  cap- 
able of  so  intimate  and  cordial  a  coalition  of  friendship,  as  that  one  roan  may 
pour  out  his  bosom,  his  every  thought  and  floating  fanc}',  his  very  inmost 
soul,  with  unreserved  confidence,  to  another,  without  hazard  of  losing  part 
of  that  respect  which  man  deserves  from  man  ;  or,  from  the  unavoidable 
imperfections  attending  human  nature,  of  one  day  repenting  his  confidence. 
For  thei$e  reasons  I  am  determined  to  make  these  pages  my  confidant. 
1  will  sketch  every  character  that  any  way  strikes  me,  to  the  best  of  my 
power,  wjjth  unshrinking  justice.  I  will  insert  anecdotes,  and  take  down 
remarks,  in  the  old  law  phrase,  %oithovt  feud  or  favour, — Where  I  hit  on 
any  thing  clever,  my  own  applause  will,  in  some  measure,  feast  my  vanity  • 
and,  beting  Patroclus*  and  Achates*  pardon,  I  think  a  lock  and  key  a  se« 
eurity,  at  least  equal  to  the  bosom  of  any  friend  wliatevcr."  And  the  same 
lurking  thorn  of  suspicion  peeps  out  elsewhere  in  this  complaint :  "  I  know 
ttOt  how  it  is  ;  I  find  I  can  win  liking — ^but  not  respect*' 

"  Bums  (says  a  grSat  living  poet,  in  commenting  on  the  free  style  of  Dt. 
•  Ctirrie)  was  a  man  of  extraordinary  genius,  whose  birth,  education,  and  em- 
ployments had  placed  and  kept  him  in  a  situation  far  below  that  in  which  the 
writers  and  readers  of  expensive  volumes  are  usually  found.  Critics  upon 
works  of  fiction  have  laid  it  down  as  a  rule  that  remoteness  of  place,  in 
fixinc^  the  choice  of  a  subject,  and  in  prescribing  the  mode  of  treating  it,  is 
equfll  in  effect  to  distance  of  time  ; — ^restraints-  may  be  tiirown  off  accord- 
ingly. Judge  then  of  the  delusions  which  artificial  distinctions  impose, 
when  to  a  man  like  Dr.  Currie,  writing  with  views  so  honourable,  the  so- 
cial condition  of  the  individual  of  whom  he  was  treating,  could  seem  to 
place  him  at  such  a  distance  from  the  exalted  reader,  that  ceremony  might 
be  disc&rded  with  him,  and  his  memory  sacrificed,  as  it  were,  almost  with- 
out compunction.  This  is  indeed  to  be  crushed  beneath  the  furrow's 
weight.*'*  It  would  be  idle  to  suppose  that  the  feelings  here  ascribed,  and 
JusUy^  no  question,  to  tlie  amiable  and  benevolent  Currie,  did  not  often 
find  their  way  into  the  bosoms  of  those  persons  of  superior  condition  and 
Attainments,  with  whom  Bums  associated  at  the  period  when  he  first  e- 
merged  into  the  blaze  of  reputation ;  and  what  found  its  way  into  men's 
bosoms  was  not  likely  to  avoid  betraying  itself  to  the  perspicacious  glance 
of  the  proud  peasant.  How  perpetually  he  was  alive  to  the  dread  of  being 
looked  down  upon  as  a  man,  even  by  diosc  who  most  zealously  applauded 
the  works  of  his  genius,  might  perhaps  be  traced  through  the  whole  se- 
quence of  his  letters.  When  writing  to  men  of  high  station,  at  least,  he 
preserves,  in  every  instance,  the  attitude  of  self-defence.  But  it  is  only 
in  his  own  secret  tables  that  we  have  the  fibres  of  his  heart  laid  bare ;  and 
the  cancer  of  this  jealousy  is  seen  distinctly  at  its  painful  work :  habemus 
mn»  et  ennfiientem.  "  There  are  few  of  the  «ore  evils  under  the  sun  give 
me  more  uneasiness  and  chagrin  than  the  comparison  how  a  man  of  genius, 
nay,  of  avowed  worth,  is  received  everywhere,  with  the  reception  which  a 

*  Mr.  M^otdstorth*8  letter  to  a  friend  of  Bnmit  p.  1% 
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mere  ordinary  character,  decorated  with  the  trappings  and  futile  distinc- 
tions of  fortune,  meets.  I  imagine  a  man  of  abiuties,  his  breast  glowing 
with  honest  pride,  conscious  that  men  are  bom  equal,  still  giving  honour 
to  whom  honour  is  due  ;  he  meets,  at  a  great  man's  table,  a  Squire  some- 
thing, or  a  Sir  somebody  ;  he  knows  the  noble  landlord,  at  heart,  givea  the 
bard,  or  whatever  he  is,  a  share  of  his  good  wishes,  beyond,  perhaps,  any 
one  at  tnble ;  yet  how  will  it  mortify  him  to  see  a  fellow,  whose  abili- 
ties would  scarcely  have  made  an  eightpenny  tailor,  and  whose  heart  Is  not 
worth  three  farthings,  meet  with  attention  and  notice,  that  are  withheld 
from  the  son  of  genius  and  poverty  ?  The  noble  Glencaim  has  wounded 
me  to  the  soul  here,  because  I  dearly  esteem,  respect,  and  love  him.  He 
showed  so  much  attention — engrossing  attention,  one  day,  to  the  only 
blockhead  at  table,  (the  whole  company  consisted  of  his  lordship,  dunder* 
pate,  and  myself/,  that  I  was  within  half  a  point  of  throwing  down  my  gage  . 
of  contemptuous  defiance  ;  but  he  shook  my  hand,  and  looked  so  benevo* 
lently  good  at  parting — God  bless  him  !  though  I  should  never  see  him 
more,  I  shall  love  him  until  my  dying  day !  I  am  pleased  to  think  I  am  so 
capable  of  the  throes  of  gratitude,  as  I  am  miserably  deficient  in  some  other  - 
virtues.  With  Dr.  Blair  I  am  more  at  my  ease.  I  never  respect  him  with 
humble  veneration ;  but  when  he  kindly  interests  himself  in  my  welfare,  or 
still  more,  when  he  descends  fVom  his  pinnacle,  and  meets  me  on  eoual 
ground  in  conversation,  my  heart  overflows  with  what  is  called  liking. 
When  he  neglects  me  for  the  mere  carcass  of  greatness,  or  when  his  eye 
measures  the  difference  of  our  points  of  elevation,  I  say  to  myself,  wjth 
scarcely  any  emotion,  what  do  I  care  for  him,  or  his  pomp  either  ?"  "  It 
is  not  easy  (rays  Bums)  forming  an  exact  judgment  of  any  one ;  but,  in  « 
my  opinion,  Dr.  Blair  is  merely  an  astonishing  proof  of  what  industry  and 
application  can  do.  Natural  parts  like  his  are  frequently  to  be  met  with  ) 
his  vanity  is  proverlbially  known  among  his  own  acquaintances  ;  but  he  Is 
iustly  at  the  head  of  what  may  be  called  fine  writing,  and  a  critic  of  the  •' 
first,  the  very  first  rank  in  prose  ;  even  in  poetry  a  bard  of  nature's  mak- 
ing can  only  take  the  pass  oi'him.  He  has  a  heart,  not  of  the  very  finest 
water,  but  far  from  bein<^  an  ordinary  one.  In  short,  he  is  a  truly  worthy 
and  most  respectable  cliaracter." 

A  nice  speculator  on  the  *  follies  of  the  wise,'  D'Israeli,  ♦  says—"  Once 
we  were  nearly  receiving  from  the  hand  of  genius  the  most  curious  sketches 
of  the  temper,  the  irascible  humours,  the  delicacy  of  soul,  even  to  Its 
shadowiness,  from  the  warm  sbozzos  of  Bums,  when  he  began  a  diary  of 
his  heart— a  narrative  of  characters  and  events,  and  a  chronology  of  his 
emotions.  It  was  natural  for  such  a  creature  of  sensation  and  passion  to 
project  such  a  regular  task,  but  quite  impossible  to  get  through  it"  This 
most  curious  document,  it  is  to  be  observed,  has  not  yet  been  printed  en- 
tire. Another  generation  will,  no  doubt,  see  the  whole  of  the  confession  i 
however,  what  has  already  been  given,  it  may  be  surmised,  indicates  suf- 
ficiently the  complexion  of  Burns's  prevailing  moods  during  his  moments 
of  retirement  at  this  interesting  period  of  his  history.  It  was  in  such  a 
mood  (they  recurred  oflen  enough)  that  he  thus  reproached  *<  Nature,  par<« 
tial  nature ;" — 

^  Thoa  gnmit  di«  au  hit  hide,  ifae  ntil  fate  ■beU  i 
Tbs  taTfooni'd  wi^  fictoiioiui  giiaidt  bit  cell  t 
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But,  oh !  tlioa  bitter  Btemnodier,  and  ha^d^ 

To  thy  Door  fencelcM  naked  diild,  the  baid.    ;    .        . 

In  nakea  feding  and  in  aching  pride. 

He  bean  the  unbroken  bhat  ma  erciy  side.** 

Mb  blast  pierced  this  haughty  soul  so  sharply  as  the  contumely  of  conde- 
scension. 

One  of  the  poet's  remarks,  when  he  first  came  to  Edinburgh,  has  been 
handed  down  to  us  by  Cromek. — It  was,  <<  that  between  the  men  of  rustic 
life  and  the  polite  world  lie  observed  little  difference — that  in  the  former, 
though  unpolished  by  fashion  and  unenlightened  by  science,  he  had  found 
much  observation,  and  much  intelligence — ^but  a  refined  and  accomplished 
woman  was  a  thing  almost  new  to  him,  and  of  which  he  had  formed  but  a 
very  inadequate  idea."  To  be  pleased,  is  the  old  and  the  best  receipt  how 
to  please ;  and  there  is  abundant  evidence  that  Burns*8  success,  among  the 
high'bom  ladies  of  Edinburgh,  was  much  greater  than  among  the  "  stately- 
patricians,"  as  he  calls  them,  of  his  own  sex.  The  vivid  expression  of  one 
of  them  has  almost  become  proverbial — that  she  never  met  with  a  man, 
<<  whose  conversation  so  completely  carried  her  off  her  feet,"  as  Bums*s. 
The  late  Duchess  of  Gordon,  who  was  remarkable  for  her  own  conversa- 
tional talent,  as  well  as  for  her  beauty  and  address,  is  supposed  to  be  here 
referred  to.  But  even  here,  he  was  destined  to  feel  ere  long  something  of 
the  fickleness  of  fashion.  He  confessed  to  one  of  his  old  friends,  ere  the 
season  wa^  over,  that  some  who  had  caressed  him  the  most  zealously,  no 
longer  seemed,  to  know  him,  when  he  bowed  in  passing  their  carriages, 
and  many  more  acknowledged  his  salute  but  coldly. 

It  is  but  too  true,  that  ere  this  season  was  over.  Burns  had  formed  con- 
nexions in  Edinburgh  which  could  not  have  been  regarded  with  much  ap- 
probation by  the  eminent  literati,  in  whose  society  his  debut  had  made  so 
powerful  an  impression.  But  how  much  of  the  blame,  if  serious  blame, 
indeed,  there  was  in  the  matter,  ought  to  attach  to  his  own  fastidious  jea- 
lousy— how  much  to  the  mere  caprice  of  human  favour,  we  have  scanty 
means  of  ascertaining :  No  doubt,  both  had  their  share;  and  it  is  also  suf- 
ficiently apparent  that  there  were  many  points  in  Bum8*s  conversational 
habits  which  men,  accustomed  to  the  delicate  observances  of  refined  so- 
ciety, mi^t  be  more  willmg  to  tolerate  under  the  first  excitement  of  per- 
sonal curiosity,  than  from  any  very  deliberate  estimate  of  the  claims  of  such 
a  genius,  under  such  circumstances  developed.  He  by  no  means  restricted 
his  sarcastic  observations  on  those  whom  he  encountered  in  the  world  to 
the  confidence  of  his  note-book ;  but  startled  polite  ears  with  the  utterance 
of  audacious  epigrams,  far  too  witty  not  to  obtain  general  circulation  in  so 
small  a  society  as  that  of  the  northern  capital,  far  too  bitter  not  to  produce 
deep  resentment,  far  too  nunierous  not  to  spread  fear  almost  as  widely  as 
admiration.  Even  when  nothing  was  farther  from  his  thoughts  than  to  in* 
flict  pain,  his  ardour  often  carried  him  headlong  into  sad  scrapes ;  witness, 
for  example,  the  anecdote  given  by  Professor  Walker,  of  his  entering  into 
a  long  discussion  of  the  merite  of  the  popular  preachers  of  die  day,  at  the 
taUe  of  Dr.  Blair,  and  enthusiastically  avowmg  his  low  opinion  of  all  the 
rest  in  comparison  with  Dr.  Blair's  own  colleague  •  and  most  formidable 
rival — a  man,  pertainly,  endowed  with  extraordinary  graces  of  voice  and 
*  manner,  a  generous  and  amiable  strain  of  feeling,  and  a  copious  flow  of 
language ;  but  baying  no  pretensions  either  to  the  general  accomplishments 
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for  irhich  Blair  was  honoured  in  a  most  accomplished  society^  or  to  the 
polifthed  el^ance  which  he  first  introduced  into  the  eloquence  of  the  Scot- 
tish pulpit.  Mr.  Walker  well  describes  the  unpleasing  effects  of  such  aa 
€9tapade;  the  conversation  during  the  rest  of  the  evening,  "  labouring  un- 
der that  compulsory  effort  which  was  unavoidable,  while  the  thoughts  of 
all  were  fuU  of  the  only  subject  on  which  it  was  improper  to  speak."  Bums 
showed  his  good  sense  by  making  no  effort  to  repair  this  blunder ;  but  years 
afterwards,  he  confessed  that  he  could  never  rectill  it  without  exquisite 
pain.  Mr.  Walker  properly  says,  it  did  honour  to  Dr.  Blair  that  his  kind- 
ness remained  totally  unaltered  by  this  occurrence ;  but  the  Professor 
would  have  found  nothing  to  admire  in  that  circumstance,  had  he  not  beea 
well  aware  of  the  rarity  of  such  good-nature  among  the  genus  irritabUe  of 
authors,  orators,  and  wits. 

A  specimen  (which  some  will  think  worse,  some  better)  is  thus  recorded 
by  Cromek : — "  At  a  private  breakfast,  in  a  literary  circle  of*  Edinburgh, 
the  conversation  turned  on  the  poetical  merit  and  pathos  of  Gray's  Elegy^ 
a  poem  of  which  he  was  enthusiastically  fond.  A  clergyman  present,  re- 
markable for  his  love  of  paradox  and  for  his  eccentric  notions  upon  every 
subject,  distinguished  himself  by  an  injudicious  and  ill-timed  attack  on  this 
exquisite  poem,  which  Burns,  with  generous  warmth  for  the  reputation  of 
Gray,  manfully  defended.  As  the  gentleman's  remarks  were  rather  gene- 
ral than  specific.  Bums  urged  him  to  bring  forward  t)he  passages  which  he 
thought  exceptionable.  He  made  several  attempts  to  quote  the  poem^  but 
always  in  a  blundering,  inaccurate  manner.  Bums  bore  all  this  for  a  good 
while  with  his  usual  good*natured  forbearance,  till  at  length,  goaded  by 
the  fitftadiouB  criticisms  and  wretched  quibblings  of  his  opponent,  he  roused 
himself,  and  with  an  eye  flashing  contempt  and  indignation,  and  with  great 
vehemence  of  gesticulation,  he  dius  addressed  the  cold  critic : — <  Sir,  I  now 
perceive  a  man  may  be  an  excellent  judge  of  poetry  by  square  and  rule, 

and  after  all  be  a  d d  blockhead.'  *' — Another  of  the  instances  may  be 

mentioned,  which  shew  the  ix)et'8  bluntness  of  manner,  and  how  true  the 
reaoA  afterwards  made  by  Mr.  Ramsay  is,  that  in  the  game  of  society  he 
did  not  know  when  to  play  on  or  off.  Wnile  the  second  edition  of  his  Poems 
was  passing  through  the  press,  Bums  was  &voured  with  many  critical  sug- 
gestions and  amendments ;  to  one  of  which  only  he  attended.  Blair,  read- 
ing over  with  him,  or  hearing  him  recite  (whidi  he  delighted  at  idl  times 
in  doing)  his  Hofy  Fmr^  stopped  him  at  the  stanza-^ 

Now  »'  the  ocngKi^fttioa  o*er 

It  fiknt  ocpflcCatioo, 
For  RoMol  tpedi  tbo  holy  door 

Wi' tidiiin  0*  SoliNrfkM^ 


Nay*  said  the  Doctor,  read  dienwiolMm.  Bums  improved  the  wit  of  this 
Terse,  undoubtedly,  by  adopting  the  emendation;  but  he  nve  another 
strange  specimen  of  wantof  ftic^  when  he  insisted  that  Dr.  Blair,  one  of 
the  most  scrupulous  observers  of  clerical  propriety,  should  permit  him  to 
acknowledge  ihe  obligation  in  a  note. 

But  to  pass  from  these  trifles,  it  needs  no  effort  of  imagination  to  con* 
ceiTO  what  the  sensations  of  an  isolated  set  of  scholars  (fdmost  all  either 
clergymen  or  professors)  must  have  been  in  the  presence  of  tlus  big-boned^ 
MaoMbrowed,  brawny  stranger,  with  his  great  flashing  eyes,  who,  baring 
Ibieed  his  way  among  them  firom  the  ptougb-tail  at «  sip^  itride^  BMuii^ 


M  LIFE  OF  ROBERT  BURNS. 

» 

fested,  in  the  whole  strain  of  his  bearing  and  conversation,  a  most  thoroudi 
conviction,  that,  in  the  society  of  the  most  eminent  men  of  his  nation,  he 
was  exactly  where  he  was  entitled  to  be ;  hardly  deigned  to  flatter  them 
by  exhibiting  even  an  occasional  symptom  of  being  flattered  by  their  no- 
tice ;  by  turns  calmly  measured  himself  against  the  most  cultivated  under* 
standings  of  his  time  in  discussion ;  overpowered  the  bon  mots  of  the  most 
celebrated  convivialists  by  broad  floods  of  merriment,  impregnated  with  all 
-the  burning  life  of  genius  ;  astounded  bosoms  habitually  enveloped  in  the 
thrice-piled  folds  of  social  reserve,  by  compelling  them  to  tremble — ^nay  to 
tremble  visibly — beneath  the  fearless  touch  of  natural  pathos ;  and  all  this 
without  indicating  the  smallest  willingness  to  be  ranked  among  those  pro- 
fessional ministers  of  excitement,  who  are  content  to  be  paid  in  money  and 
smiles  for  doing  what  the  spectators  and  auditors  would  be  ashamed  of  do- 
ing in  their  own  persons,  even  if  they  had  the  power  of  doing  it ;  and, — 
last  and  probably  worst  of  all, — who  was  known  to  be  in  the  habit  of  en- 
livening societies  which  they  would  have  scorned  to  approach,  still  mchre 
frequently  than  their  own,  with  eloquence  no  less  magnificent ;  with  wit*  in 
all  likelihood  still  more  daring;  often  enough,  as  the  superiors  whom' he 
fronted  without  alarm  might  have  guessed  from  the  beginning,  and  had, 
ere  long,  no  occasion  to  guess,  with  wit  pointed  at  themselves. 

The  lawyers  of  Edinburgh,  in  whose  v/ ider  circles  Bums  figured  at  his 
outset,  with  at  least  as  much  success  as  among  the  professional  literati, 
were  a  very  different  race  of  men  from  these  ;  they  would  neither,  I  take 
it,  have  pardoned  rudeness,  nor  been  ialarmed  by  wit.  But  being,  in  those 
days,  with  scarcely  an  exception,  members  of  the  landed  aristocracy  of  the 
country,  and  forming  by  far  the  most  influential  body  (as  indeed  they  still 
do)  in  the  society  of  Scotland,  they  were,  perhaps,  as  proud  a  set  of  men 
as  ever  enjoyed  the  tranquil  pleasures  of  unquestioned  superiority.  What 
^  their  haughtiness,  as  a  body,  was,  may  be  guessed,  when  we  know  that  in- 
ferior birth  was  reckoned  a  fair  and  legitimate  ground  for  excluding  any 
man  from  the  bar.  In  one  remarkable  instance,  about  this  very  time,  a 
man  of  very  extraordinary  talents  and  accomplishments  was  chiefly  opposed 
in  a  long  and  painful  struggle  for  admission,  and,  in  reality,  for  no  reasons 
but  those  I  have  been  alluding  to,  by  gentlemen  who  in  the  sequel  stood 
at  the  very  head  of  the  Whig  party  in  Edinburgh  ;.♦  and  the  same  aristo- 
cratical  prejudice  has,  within  the  memory  of  the  present  generation,  kept 
more  persons  of  eminent  qualifications  in  the  background,  for  a  season, 
than  any  English  reader  would  easily  believe.  To  this  body  belonged 
nineteen  out  of  twenty  of  those  "  patricians/'  whose  stateliness  Bums  so 
Ions  remembered  and  so  bitterly  resented.  It  might,  perhaps,  have  been 
well  for  him  had  stateliness  been  the  worst  fault  of  their  manners.  Wine- 
bibbing  appears  to  be  in  most  regions  a  favourite  indulgence  with  those 
whose  brains  and  lungs  are  subjected  to  the  severe  exercises  of  legal  study 
and  forensic  practice.  To  this  day,  more  traces  of  these  old  habits  linger 
about  the  inns  of  court  than  in  any  other  section  of  London.  In  Dublin 
and  Edinburgh,  the  barristers  are  even  now  emmently  convival  bodies  of 
men  ;  but  among  the  Scotch  lawyers  of  the  time  of  Burns,  the  principle  of 
jollity  was  indeed  in  its  "  high  and  palmy  state."  He  partook  largely  in 
those  tavern  scenes  of  audacious  hilarity,  which  then  soothed,  as  a  matter 

*  Mr.  John  Wild,  ion  of  »  TobBccoxust  in  \he  High  Strcet,  Edinbuiffh.    Ht  cano  to  be 
Prcfcfior  of  Civil  Uw  in  tbAt  Uni?erBtty ;  but,  in  the  end,  was  idao  i^i  ustnoe  of  nnbtppv 
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of  coiirae»  the  $xiA  labours  of  the  northern  nobkue  de  la  rohe.  The  tavern-* 
lift  ia  now-a-daja  nearly  extinct  every  where ;  but  it  was  then  in  full 
vigour  in  Edinburgh,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  Bums  rapidly  fiuni. 
licrised  himself  with  it  during  his  residence.  He  had,  afler  all,  tasted  but 
rarely  of  such  excesses  while  in  Ayrshire;  So  little  are  we  to  consider 
hia  SpotA  Drinkf  and  other  jovial  strains  of  the  early  period,  as  conveying 
any  thing  like  a  fair  notion  of  his  actual  course  of  life,  that  "  Auld  Nanse 
lumockt"  or  <<  Poosie  Nancie,*'  the  Mauchline  landlady,  is  known  to  have 
expressed,  amusingly  enough,  her  surprise  at  the  style  in  which  she  found 
her  name  celebrated  in  the  Kilmarnock  edition,  saying,  "  that  Robert 
Buraa  might  be  a  very  clever  lad,  but  he  certainly  was  regardkssy  as,  to  the 
best  of  her  belief,  he  had  never  taken  three  half-rautchkins  in  her  house  in 
all  his  life."  And  in  addition  to  Gilbert's  testimony  to  the  same  purpose^ 
we  have  on  record  that  of  Mr.  Archibald  Bruce,  a  gentleman  of  great 
worth  and  discernment^  tliat  he  had  observed  Bums  closely  during  that 
period  of  his  life,  and  seen  him  '<  steadily  resist  such  solicitations  and  al- 
Jurements  to  excessive  convivial  enjoy nicnt,  as  hardly  any  other  person  could 
have  withstood." — The  urj fortunate  Heron  knew  Burns  well ;  and  himself 
minted  largely  in  some  of  the  scenes  to  which  he  adverts  in  the  following 
strong  language  : — "  The  enticements  of  pleasure  too  oflen  imman  our  vir- 
tuouB  resolution,  even  while  wc  wear  the  air  of  rejecting  them  with  a  stem 
brow.  We  resist,  and  resist,  and  resist ;  but,  at  last,  suddenly  turn,  and 
passionately  embrace  the*  enchantress.  The  huchg  of  Edinburgh  accom- 
plished, in  regard  to  Burns',  that  in  which  the  boors  of  Ayrshire  had  ^ed. 
After  residing  some  months  in  Edinburgh,  he  began  to  estrange  himself, 
not  altogether,  but  in  some  measure,  from  graver  friends.  Too  many  of 
his  hours  were  now  spent  at  the  tables  of  persons  who  delighted  to  urge 
oooviviality  to  drunkenness — in  the  tavern — and  in  the  brothel."  It  womd 
be  idle  now  to  attempt  passing  over  these  things  in  silence ;  but  it  could 
serve  no  good  purpose  to  dwell  on  them.  During  this  mnter,  Bums.con- 
tinned  to  lodge  with  John  Richmond,  indeed,  to  share  his  bed ;  and  we 
have  the  authority  of  this,  one  of  the  earliest  and  kindest  friends  of  the 
poety  fi>r  the  statement,  that  while  he  did  so,  '*  he  kept  good  hours."  He 
removed  afterwards  to  the  house  of  Mr.  William  Nicoll,  one  of  the  teachers 
of  the  High  School  of  Edinburgh.  Nicoll  was  a  man  of  quick  parts  and 
considerable  learning — who  had  risen  from  a  rank  as  humble  as  Buras's ; 
from  the  beginning  an  enthusiastic  admirer,  and,  ere  long,  a  constant  associ- 
ate of  the  poet,  and  a  most  dangerous  associate ;  for,  with  a  warm  hearty 
the  man  united  an  irascible  temper,  a  contempt  of  the  religious  institutions 
of  his  country,  and  an  occasional  propensity  for  the  bottle.  Of  Nicoll's 
letters  to  Bums,  and  about  him,  I  have  seen  many  that  have  never  been, 
and  probably  that  never  will  be,  printed— cumbrous  and  pedantic  effusions, 
exhibiting  nothing  that  one  can  imagine  to  have  been  pleasing  to  the  poet, 
except  a  rapturous  admiration  of  his  genius.  This  roan,  nevertheless,  was, 
I  suspect,  very  far  from  being  an  unfavourable  specimen  of  the  society  to 
wfaicn  Heron  thus  alludes : — *'  He  (the  poet)  suffered  himself  to  be  sur- 
rounded  by  a  race  of  miserable  beings,  who  were  proud  to  tell  that  they 
had  been  m  company  with  Burns,  and  had  seen  Bums  as  loose  and  as 
foolish  as  themselves.  He  was  not  yet  irrecoverably  lost  to  temperance 
and  moderation  ;  but  he  was  already  almost  too  much  captivated  with  their 
wanton  revels,  to  be  ever  more  won  back  to  a  faithful  attachment  to  their 
more  sober  charms."  Heron  adds— <<  He  now  also  began  to  contract  some- 
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thing  of  new  Arrogance  in  conversation.  Accustomed  to  he,  among 
favourite  associates,  what  is  vulgarly,  but  expressively  called,  the  cock  of 
the  company,  he  could  scarcely  refrain  from  indulging  in  similar  freedom 
and  dictatorial  decision  of  talk,  even  in  the  presence  of  persons  who  could 
less  patiently  endure  his  presumption  ;*'  *  an  account  ex  facie  probable,  and 
which  sufficiently  tallies  with  ^ome  hints  in  Mr.  Dugald  Stewart's  descrip- . 
tion  of  the  poet's  manners,  as  he  first  observed  him  at  Catrine,  and  with 
one  or  two  anecdotes  already  cited  from  Walker  and  Cromek. 

Of  these  failings,  and  indeed  of  all  Burns's  failings,  it  may  be  safely  as- 
serted, that  there  was  more  in  his  history  to  account  and  apdogize  for 
^them,  than  can  be  alleged  in  regard  to  almost  any  other  great  man's  imper« 
fections.  We  have  seen,  how,  even  in  his  earliest  days,  the  strong  thirst 
of  distinction  glowed  within  him^ — how  in  his  first  and  rudest  rhymes  he 
sung, 

" to  be  great  is  clianning ;" 

iuid  we  have  also  seen,  that  the  display  of  talent  in  conversation  was  the 
first  means  of  distinction  that  occurred  to  him.  It  was  by  that  talent  that 
he  first  attracted  notice  among  his  fellow  peasants,  and  after  he  mingled 
with  the  first  Scotsmen  of  his  time,  this  talent  was  still  that  which  appear- 
ed the  most  astonishing  of  all  he  possessed.  What  wonder  that  lie  should 
delight  in  exerting  it  where  he  could  exert  it  the  most  freely — where  there 
was  no  check  upon  a  tongue  that  had  been  accustomed  to  revel  in  the  11* 
oense  of  village-mastery?  where  every  sally,  however  bold,  was  sure  to  be 
received  with  triumphant  applause — where  there  were  no  claims  to  rival 
his— no  proud  brows  to  convey  rebuke,  above  all,  perhaps,  no  grave  eyes 
to  convey  regret  ? 

But  these,  assuredly,  were  not  the  only  feelings  that  influenced  Bums  : 
In  his  own  letters,  written  during  his  stay  in  Edinburgh,  we  have  the  best 
evidence  to  the  contrary.  He  ^rewdly  suspected,  from  the  very  begin- 
ning, that  the  personal  notice  of  the  great  and  the  illustrious  was  not  to  be 
Bs  lasting  as  it  was  eager :  he  foresaw,  that  sooner  or  later  he  was  destined 
to  revert  to  societies  less  elevated  above  the  pretensions  of  his  birth ;  and, 
though  his  jealous  pride  might  induce  him  to  record  his  suspicions  in  lan- 
guage rather  too  strong  than  too  weak,  it  h  quite  impossible  to  read  what 
he  wrote  without  believing  that  a  sincere  distrust  lay  rankling  at  the  roots 
of  his  heart,  all  the  while  tiiat  he  appeared  to  be  surrounded  with  an  at- 
mosphere of  joy  and  hope.  On  the  15th  of  January  1787,  we  find  him 
thus  addressing  his  kind  patroness,  Mrs.  Dunlop  : — <<  You  are  afraid  I  shall 
grow  intoxicated  with  my  prosperity  as  a  poet.  Alas  !  Madam,  I  know 
myself  and  the  world  too  well.  I  do  not  mean  any  airs  of  affected  modes^ ; 
I  am  willing  to  believe'  that  my  abilities  desei^ed  some  notice  ;  but  in  a 
most  enlightened,  informed  age  and  nation,  when  poetry  is  and  has  been 
the  study  of  men  of  the  first  natural  genius,  aided  with  all  the  powers  of 
polite  learning,  polite  books,  and  polite  company — to  be  draggea  forth  to 
the  full  glare  of  learned  and  polite  observation,  with  all  my  imperfections 
of  awkward  rusticity,  and  crude  unpolished  ideas,  on  my  head, — ^I  assure 
you.  Madam,  I  do  not  dissemble,  when  I  tell  you  I  tremble  for  the  conse- 
quences. Tlie  novelty  of  a  poet  in  my  obscure  situation,  without  any  of 
tbose  advantages  which  are  reckoned  necessary  for  that  character,  at  least 
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at  this  time  of  day,  has  raised  a  partial  tide  of  public  noticci  whioh  has 
borne  me  to  a  height  where  I  am  absolutely,  feelingly  certain,  my  abilities 
are  inadequate  to  support  me ;  and  too  surely  do  I  see  that  time,  when  the 
same  tide  will  leave  me,  and  recede  perhaps  as  far  below  the  mark  of 
truth.     ...     I  mention  this  once  for  all,  to  disburden  my  mind,  and  I 
do  not  wish  to  hear  or  say  any  more  about  it.     But--*  When  proud  for- 
tune*s  ebbing  tide  recedes/  you  will  bear  mc  witness,  that  when  my  bubble 
of*  fame  was  at  the  highest,  I  stood  unintoxicated  with  the  inebriating  cup 
in  my  hand,  looking  forward  with  rueful  resolve." — And  about  the  same 
time,  to  Dr.  Moore  :— "  The  hope  to  be  admired  for  ages  is,  in  by  far  the 
greater  part  of  those  even  who  arc  auUiors  of  repute,  an  unsubstantial 
dream.     For  my  part,  my  first  ambition  was,  and  still  my  strongest  wish 
is,  to  please  my  compeers,  the  rustic  inmates  of  the  hamlet,  while  ever- 
changing  language  and  manners  shall  allow  mc  to  be  relished  and  under- 
stood.  I  am  very  willing  to  admit  that  I  have  some  poetical  abilities  ;  and 
as  few,  if  any  writers,  either  moral  or  poetical,  are  intimately  acquainted 
-With  the  classes  of  mankind  among  whom  I  have  chiefly  mingled,  I  may 
have  seen  men  and  manners  in  a  different  phasis  from  what  is  common, 
which  may  assist  originality  of  thought I  scorn  the  affecta- 
tion of  seeming  modesty  to  cover  self-conceit.     That  I  have  some  merit,  I 
do  hot  deny ;  but  I  see,  with  frequent  wringings  of  heart,  that  tlie  novelty 
of  my  character,  and  the  honest  national  prejudice  of  my  countrymen,  have 
borne  me  to  a  height  altogether  untenable  to  my  abilities." — And  lastly^ 
April  the  23d,  1787,  we  have  the  following  passage  in  a  letter  also  to  Dr. 
Moore : — "  1  leave  Edinburgh  in  the  course  of  ten  days  or  a  fortnight.    I 
shaU  return  to  my  rural  shades,  in  all  likelihood  never  more  to  quit  them. 
I  have  fonned  many  intimacies  and  friendships  here,  but  I  am  afraid  they  are 
all  of  too  tender  a  construction  to  bear  carriage  a  hundred  and  fifty  miles." 
One  word  more  on  the  subject  which  introduced  these  quotations :«— Mr. 
Dugald  Stewart,  no  doubt,  hints  at  what  was  a  common  enough  complaint 
among  the  elegant  literati  of  Edinburgh,  when  he  alludes,  in  his  letter  to 
Carrie,  to  the  '^  not  very  select  society"  in  which  Bufns  indulged  himseIC 
But  two  pomts  still  remain  somewhat  doubtfid ;  namely,  whether,  show 
and  marvel  of  the  season  as  he  was,  the  **  Ayrshire  ploughman"  really  had 
it  in  his  power  to  live  ahoays  in  society  which  Mr.  Stewart  would  have  con- 
sidered as  **  very  select  ;'*  and  secondly,  whether,  in  so  doing,  he  could 
have  fiuled  to  chill  the  affection  of  those  humble  Ayrshure  friends,  who^  hav- 
ing shared  with  him  all  that  they  possessed  on  his  first  arrival  in  the  metro- 
polis, faithfully^'and  fondly  adhered  to  him,  afler  the  springtide  of  fiuhkm- 
able  favour  did,  as  he  foresaw  it  would  do,  "  recede ;"  and,  moreovefi  per* 
haps  to  provoke,  among  the  higher  circles  themselves,  criticisms  more  dis- 
tasteful to  his  proud  stomach,  than  any  probable  consequences  of  the  course 
of  conduct  which  he  actually  pursued.    ThQ  second  edition  of  Bums*8 
poems  was  published  early  in  March,  by  Creech ;  there  were  no  less  than 
1500  subscribers,  many  of  whom  paid  more  than  the  shop-price  of  the  to- 
hime.  Although,  therefore,  the  final  settlement  with  the  bookseller  did  not 
take  place  till  nearly  a  year  afler.  Bums  now  found  himself  in  Dossesston 
of  a  considerable  sum  d[  ready  money ;  and  the  first  impulse  of  his  mind 
was  to  visit  some  of  the  classic  scenes  of  Scottish  history  and  romance.  He 
had  as  yet  seen  but  a  small  part  of  his  own  country,  and  this  by  no  means 
among  the  most  interesting  of  her  districts,  until,  indeed,  his  own  poetrr 
made  it  equal|  on  that  scorci  to  any  other«-^«<  The  appellatio^  of  a  Soottisa 


be  LIPB  OF  ROBERT  BURNS. 

bard  is  by  fkr  my  highest  pride ;  to  continue  to  deserve  it,  is  my  most  6X< 
lilted  ambition.  Scottish  scenes,  and  Scottish  story,  are  the  themes  I 
could  vish  to  sing.  I  have  no  dearer  aim  than  to  have  it  in  my  power, 
Unplagued  with  the- routine  of  business,  for  which,  Heaven  knows,  I  am 
unfit  enough,  to  make  leisurely  pilgrimages  through  Caledonia ;  to  sit  on 
the  fields  of  her  battles,  to  wander  on  .the  romantic  banks  of  her  rivers, 
and  to  muse  by  the  stately  towers  or  venerable  ruins,  once  the  honoured 
abodes  of  her  heroes.     But  these  are  Utopian  views."  * 

The  magnificent  scenery  of  Uie  capital  itself  had  filled  him  with  extraor- 
dinary delight.  In  the  spring  mornings,  he  walked  very  often *to  the  top  of 
Arthur's  Seat,  and,  lying  prostrate  on  the  turf,  surveyed  the  rising  of  the 
sun  out  of  the  sea,  in  silent  admiration  ;  his  cliosen  companion  on  such  oc« 
pasions  being  that  ardent  lover  of  nature,  and  learned  artist,  Mr.  Alexander 
Nasmyth.  It  was  to  this  gentleman,  equally  devoted  to  the  fine  arts,  as  to 
liberal  opinions,  that  Bums  sat  for  the  portrait  engraved  to  Creech's  edi- 
tion, and  which  is  here  repeated.  Indeed,,  it  has  been  so  oflen  repeated*  and 
has  become  so  familiar,  that  to  omit  it  now  would  be  felt  as  a  blank  equal 

*  almost  to  the  leaving  out  of  one  of  the  principal  poems.  The  poet's  dress 
has  also  been  chronicled,  remarkably  as  he  then  appeared  in  the  first  hey» 
day  of  his  reputation, — blue  coat  and  buff  vest,  with  blue  stripes,  (the 
Wiiig-livery),  very  tight  buckskin  breeches,  and  tight  jockey  boots. 

The  Braid  hills,  to  die  south  of  Edinburgh,  were  also  among  his  favourite 
morning  walks  ;  and  it*  was  in  some  of  these  Uiat  IVIr.  Dugald  Stewart  tells 
US,  **  he  charmed  him  still  more  by  his  private  conversation  than  he  had 
ever  done  in  company."  "  He  was,"  adds  the  professor,  *<  passionately  fond 
of  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  I  recollect  once  he  told  me,  when  I  was  ad« 
miring  a  distant  prospect  in  one  of  our  morning  walks,  that  the  sight  of  ao 
many  smoking  cottages  gave  a  pleasure  to  his  mind  which  none  could  un- 
derstand who  had  not  witnessed,  like  himself,  the  iiappiness  and  the  wprth 

^  which  they  contained."  Burns  was  far  too  busy  with  society  and  observa* 
tlon  to  find  time  for  poetical  composition,  during^  his  first  residence  in 
Edinburgh.  Creech's  edition  included  some  pieces  of  great  merit,  which 
bad  not  Deen  previously  printed ;  but,  with  the  exception  of  the  Addrest  to 
J^dinburght  all  of  them  appear  to  have  been  written  before  he  left  Ayrshire* 
Several  of  them,  indeed,  were  very  early  productions  :  The  most  important 
additions  were,  DecUh  and  Doctor  Hornbook,  The  Brigg  of  Ayr ^  The  Ordi'^ 
nation^  and  the  Address  to  tiie  unco  Guid.  In  this  edition  also,  W/ten  Guild' 
ford  guid  our pilof  stood,  made  its  first  appearance.   ' 

The  evening  before  he  quitted  Edinburgh,  the  poet  addressed  a  let- 
ter to  pr.  Blair,  in  which,  taking  a  most  resjiectful  farewell  of  him,  and 
expressing,  in  lively  terms,  his  sense  of  gratitude  for  tlie  kindness  he  had 
shown  him,  he  thus  recurs  to  his  own  views  of  his  own  past  and  future  cpn- 
dition :  <*  I  have  oflen  felt  the  embarrassment  of  my  singular  situation. 
However  the  metor<like  novelty  of  my  appearance  in  the  world  might  at* 
tract  notice,  I  knew  very  well,  that  my  utmost  merit  was  far  unequal  to 
the  task  of  preserving  tliat  character  when  once  tlie  novelty  was  over.  I 
have  made  up  my  mind,  that  abuse,,  or  almost  even  neglect,  will  not  sur- 
prise me  in  my  quarters." 

It  ought  not  to  be  omitted,  that  our  poet  bestowed  some  of  the  first  fruits 
of  Creech's  edition  in  the  erection  of  a  decent  tombstone  over  the  hitherto 
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Ixt 


JO^lected  remains  of  his  unfortunate  predecessor,  Robert  Ferguson,  in  the 
Canongate  churchyard.  It  seems  also  due  to  him  here  to  insert  his  Address 
to  Edinburgh, — so  graphic  and  comprehensive, — as  the  proper  record  of 
the  feelings  engendered  in  his  susceptible  and  grateful  mind  by  the  kind- 
ness shown  to  him,  in  his  long  visit,  and  under  which  feelings  he  was  now 
about  to  quit  it  for  a  time. 

ADDRESS  TO  EDINBURGH. 


BoiKA  t  SeotiaU  d^irling  seat ! 

An  hail  thr  ptlaces  and  towers, 
Wbcrt  ooce  Seneath  a  monarches  feet 

Sat  legulation'n  sovereign  povVn  ! 
Ffem  marking  wildly-scatterM  flowers, 

As  on  the  nnka  of  Anr  I  strayM, 
And  ainginif,  lone,  the  lingenng  hours, 

I  abater  m  thj  honour*d  shaae. 

Here  wealth  still  swells  the  golden  tide, 

As  husy  irade  hi«  labours  plies ; 
There  architecture's  noble  pride 

Bids  elegance  and  splenciour  rise ; 
Here  justice,  from  her  native  skies. 

High  wields  her  balance  and  her  rod  ; 
There  learning,  with  his  eagle  eyes, 

Seeks  science  in  her  coy  abode. 

Ihy  SODS,  Edixa,  social,  kind. 

With  open  arms  the  stranger  hail : 
Tkeir  Tiews  enlarged,  their  liberal  mind, 

Above  the  narrow,  rural  vale ; 
Atttntive  stiQ  to  sorrow's  wail, 

Oi  modcat  merit's  silent  claim ; 
And  never  may  their  sources  fail  I 

And  never  envy  blot  tlieir  name. 

Thy  daag^ters  bright  thy  walks  adorn ! 

day  as  the  gilded  suromer^s  sky, 
Swee^aa  the  ^wy  mUk-white  thorn. 

Dear  as  the  raptai«d  thrill  of  joy  ! 
Fair  Burnet  strikes  th'  adoring  eye, 

Heav*n*8  boiuties  on  my  fancy  shine : 
I  tee  the  tire  of  love  on  high^ 

And  own  bk  work  indonl  divine ! 


There,  watching  hi^h  the  least  alacma, 
Tliy  rough  rude  fortress  gleams  afar : 

Like  some  bold  veteran  grey  in  arms, 
And  mark*d  with  many  a  seamy  teal^: 

The  pon*drous  wall  and  mtasv  bar, 
Gnm-rising  o*er  the  ru^^^ea  rock : 


Have  oft  withstood  assailmff  ww. 
And  oft  repelled  th'  inyader's  ihook. 

M'ith  awe-struck  thought  and  pitying  toaia. 

I  view  that  noble,  stately  dome, 
MTiere  Scotia*g  kings  of  other  years. 

Famed  heroes,  had  their  royal  home. 
AluK  \  how  changed  the  times  to  come ! 

Their  royal  name  low  in  the  dust ; 
Their  hapless  race  wild-wand'xin^  roam ! 

Tbo*  rigid  law  cries  out,  'twas  just  \ 

Wild  beats  my  heart  to  trace  your  steps, 

Whose  ancestors  in  days  of  vore, 
Tliro'  hostile  ranks  and  ruin'a  gaps 

Old  Scotia" M  bloody  lion  bote  i 
E'en  /  who  sing  in  rustic  lore,  «     . 

Haply  m;/  sireit  have  left  thdr  ahed, 
And  raced  grim  dangex's  loudeat  rou*. 

Bold  following  where  your  fathers  led  I. 

KntKA !  Scotia' $  darling  scat  I 

AH  hail  thy  pahces  and  tow'rs, 
Where  once  beneath  a  monarch's  feet 

Sat  legislation's  soy'reign  pow'rs ! 
From  marking  wildly>scatter'd  flowon^ 

As  on  the  banks  of  Ayr  I  stray 'd, 
And  singing,  lone,  the  ung'rii^  hours, 

I  shelter  m  thy  honour'd  shiide. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

CoMtnnn.— -ilfaAM  three  teveral  pilffrimages  in  Catedonia^^LantU  from  the  fint  of  them, 
^ter  an  aifmce  ofexx  montha^  amongU  hi»  friendx  in  the  "  Auld  Clay  Biggin** — Finda 
kamemr  in  hie  own  country — Falls  in  with  many  hind  friend*  during  those  pilgrimages,  arnd 
is  familiar  with  the  great,  hvt  never  secures  one  effective  patron — Anecdotes  and  Shetehas — 
JUmgers  in  Edinburgh  amidst  the  fieshpnts,  winter  1787-6 — Upset  in  a  hackney  M«A» 
which  prodmca  a  bruistd  limb,  and  mmtrnful  musings  for  six  weehs — Is  enroUed  in  the  JBx- 
eiss  Another  crisis,  in  which  the  Poet  finds  it  necessary  to  implore  even  his  friend  Jk&s. 
Jhmlop  not  to  desert  him — Growls  over  his  publisher,  hut  after  settling  with  him 
Sdinhmrgh  with  jC500 — Step^  towards  a  more  regular  life. 


*^  Rams^  and  famous  Ferguson, 
Gied  Forth  and  Tay  a  lift  aboom ; 
Yarrow  and  Tweed  to  monie  a  tune 

lliro*  Scotland  rings, 
While  Irvine,  Lugar,  Ayr,  and  uoon, 

Naebody  sings.*' 


On  the  6th  of  May,  Burns  led  Edinburgh,  in  company  with  Mr.  Robert 
Ainalie,  Writer  to  the  Signet,  the  son  of  a  proprietor  in  Berwickshire. — 
Among  other  changes  «  whicli  fleeting  time  procureth,"  this  amiable  gen- 
tleman, whose  youdiful  gaiety  made  him  a  chosen  associate  of  Burns,  is  now 
fUefly  known  as  the  author  of  some  Manuals  of  Devotion. — They  had 
fixrmed  the  design  of  perambulating  the  picturesque  scenery  of  the  south- 
ern  border,  and  in  particular  of  visiting  the  localities  celebrated  by  the 
old  minstrels,  of  whose  works  Burns  was  a  passionate  admirer. 

This  was  long  before  the  time  when  those  fields  of  Scottish  romance  were 
to  be  mdide  accessible  to  the  curiosity  of  citizens  by  stage-coaches ;  and 
Bums  and  his  friend  performed  their  tour  on  horseback ;  Uie  former  being 
mounted  on  a  favourite  marc,  whom  he  had  named  Jenny  Geddes,  in  ho- 
nour of  the  good  woman  who  threw  her  stool  at  the  Dean  of  Edinburgh's 
head  on  the  :23d  of  July  1 037,  %vhen  the  attempt  was  made  to  introduce  a 
Scottish  Liturgy  into  the  service  of  St.  Giles's.  The  merits  of  the  trusty 
animal  have  been  set  forth  by  the  poet  in  very  expressive  and  humorous 
terms,  in  a  letter  to  his  friend  Nicoll  while  on  the  road,  and  which  will  be 
found  entire  in  the  Correspondence.  He  wHtes  : — "  My  auld  ga*d  gleyde 
o'  a  meere  has  huchyalled  up  hill  and  down  brae,  as  touch  and  birnie  as  a 
vera  devil,  wi*  me.  It*s  true  she's  as  puir's  a  sangmaker,  and  as  hard's  a 
kirk,  and  lipper-laipers  when  she  takes  the  gate,  like  a  lady's  gentlewoman 
in  a  minuwae,  or  a  hen  on  a  het  girdle  ;  but  she's  a  yauld  poutherin  girran 
for  a'  that.  When  ance  her  ringbanes  and  pavies,  her  cruiks  and  cramps, 
are  fairly  soupled,  she  beets  to,  beets  to,  and  aye  the  hindmost  hour  tl^e 
lightest,"  &c.  &c. 

Bums  passed  from  Edinburgh  to  Berrjrwell,  the  residence  of  Mr.  Ainslie's 
fiunily,  and  visited  successively  Dunse,  Coldstream,  Kelso,  Fleurs,  and  the 
nuns  of  Roxburgh  Castle,  near  which  a  holly  bush  still  marks  the  spot  on 
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wUch  James  11.  of  Scotland  was  kiUed  by  the  bursting  of  acannon.  Jedburgh 
— ^where  he  admired  the  *'  charming  romantic  situation  of  the  town,  with  gar- 
dens and  orchards  intermingled  among  the  houses  of  a  ooce  magnificent  ca- 
tliedral  (abbey);"  and  was  struck,  (as  in  the  other  towns  of  the  same  district), 
with  the  i^pearance  of  "  old  rude  grandure,*'  and  the  idleness  of  decay ; 
Melrose,  **  that  far-famed  glorious  ruin,"  Selldrk,  Ettrick,  and  the  braes  of 
Yarrow.  Having  spent  three  weeks  in  this  district,  of  which  it  has  been 
jusdy  said,  <<  that  every  field  has  its  battle,  and  every  rivulet  its  song," 
Bums  passed  the  Border,  and  visited  Alpwick,  Warkworth,  Morpeth,  New- 
castle, Hexham,  Wardrue,  and  Carlisle.  He  then  turned  northwards,  and 
rode  by  Annan  and  Dumfries  to  Dalswinton,  where  he  examined  Mr. 
Miner's  property,  and  was  so  much  pleased  with  the  soil,  and  the  terms 
on  which  the  landlord  was  willing  to  grant  him  a  lease,  that  he  resolved  to 
return  again  in  the  course  of  the  summer. 

The  poet  visited,  in  the  course  of  his  tour,  Sir  James  Hall  of  Dunglas, 
author  of  the  well-lmown  Essay  on  Gothic  Architecture^  &c. ;  Sir  Alexander 
and  Lady  Harriet  Don,  (sister  to  his  patron.  Lord  Glencaim),  at  Newton- 
Don  ;  Mr.  Brydone,  the  author  of  Travels  in  Sicily;  the  amiable  and 
kamed  Dr.  SomerviUe  of  Jedburgh,  the  historian  of  Queen  Anne,  &c. ;  and, 
as  usual,  recorded  in  his  journal  his  impressions  as  to  their  manners  and 
characters.  His  reception  was  everywhere  most  flattering.  The  sketch 
of  bis  tour  is  a  very  brief  one.     It  runs  thus : — 

^  Saimrday^  May  6.  Left  Edinburgh — Lammer*muir  hills,  miserably 
dreary  In  general,  but  at  times  very  picturesque. 

**  Lanson-edge,  a  glorious  view  of  the  Merse.    Reach  Berrywell.    •    • 
The  fimiily-meeting  with  my  eompagnon  de  voyage,  very  charming ;  partt- 
colarly  the  sister. 

**  awnday.    Went  to  church  at  Dunse.     Heard  Dr.  Bowmaker. 

^  Monday.  Cpldstream — glorious  river  Tweed — clear  and  majestic—^ 
fine  bridge--dme  at  Coldstream  with  Mr.  Ainslie  and  Mr.  Foreman.  Beat 
Mr.  Foreman  in  a  dispute  about  Voltaire.  Drink  tea  at  Lennel-House  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs*  Brydone.  .  .  .  Reception  extremely  flattering.  Sleep  at 
Coldstream. 

'<  T^usday.  Breakfast  at  Kelso — charming  situation  of  the  town—fine 
bridge  over  the  Tweed.  Enchanting  views  and  prospects  on  both  sides  of 
the  river,  especially  on  the  Scotch  side.  .  .  .  Visit  Roxburgh  Palace 
»-fine  situation  of  it.  Ruins  of  Roxburgh  Castle — a  holly  bush  growing 
where  James  the  Second  was  accidentally  killed  by  tlie  bursting  of  a  can- 
non. A  small  old  religious  ruin  and  a  fine  old. garden  planted  by  the  reli- 
gious, rooted  out  and  destroyed  by  a  Hottentot,  a  maiire  d'  hotel  of  the 
Duke*s  ! — Climate  and  soil  of  Berwickshire,  and  even  Roxburghshire,  su« 
perior  to  Ayrshire — ^ba4  roads — turnip  and  sheep  husbandry,  their  great 
uiprovements.  •  •  .  Low  markets,  consequently  low  lands-— magnifi- 
cence of  farmers  and  farm-houses.  Come  up  the  Teviot,  and  ,up  the  Jed 
to  Jedburgh,  to  lie,  and  so  wish  myself  good  night. 

**  Wtdneiday.  Breakfast  with  Mr.  Fair.  .  .  .  Charming  romantic 
situation  of  Jedburgh,  with  gardens  and  orchards,  intermingled  among  the 
houses  and  the  ruins  of  a  once  magnificent  cathedral.  All  the  towns  here 
have  the  appearance  of  old  rude  grandeur,  but  extremely  idle. — Jed,  a  fine 
romantic  little  river.  Dined  with  Capt.  Rutherford,  .  .  .  retom  to 
Jedburgh.  Walked  up  the  Jed  with  some  ladies  to  be  shown  Love-lane, 
and  Blackburn;  two  iairy  scenes.    Introduced  to  Mr.  Potts,  writer,  and  to 
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Mr.  Somcrville,  the  clergyman  of  the  perish,  a  man,  aad  %  gentlfliiiftiii  tet 
sadly  addicted  to  punning. 

•    > 

**  Jedburgh,  Saturday,  Was  presented  by  the  Magistrates  with  the  fsvt^ 
dom  of  the  town.  Took  farewell  of  Jedburgh,  with  some  melancholjr  sen- 
Bations. 

"  Monday,  May  14,  Kelso.  Dine  with  the  farmer's  dub^all  gentlemen 
talking  of  high  matters — each  of  them  keeps  a  hunter  from  £30  (o  £60 
value,  and  attends  the  fox-hunting  club  in  the  country.  Go  out  with  Mr. 
Ker,  one  of  the  club,  and  a  friend  of  Mr.  Ainslie's,  to  sleep.  In  his  mind 
and  manners,  Mr.  Kcr  is  astonishingly  like  my  dear  old  friend  Robert  Muir 
— Every  tiling  in  his  house  elegant.  He  oners  to  accompany  me  in  my 
.  English  tour. 

."  Tuesday,  Dine  with  Sir  Alexander  Don ;  a  very  wet  day.  •  •  • 
Sleep  at  Mr.  Ker's  again,  and  set  out  next  day  for  Melrose — ^visit  Dryburgh, 
a  fine  old  ruined  abbey,  by  the  way.  Cross  the  Leader,  and  oome  up  the 
Tweed  to  Melrose.  Dine  there,  and  visit  that  far-famed  glorious  ruin— - 
Come  to  Selkirk  up  the  banks  of  Ettrick.  The  whole  qountry  hereabottts, 
both  on  Tweed  and  Ettrick,  remarkably  stony." 

He  wrote  no  verses,  as  far  as  is  known,  during  this  tour,  except  a  humor- 
ous Epistle  to  his  bookseller,  Creech,  dated  Selkirk,  13th  May.  In  dys 
he  makes  complimentary  allusions  to  some  of  the  men- of  letters  who  were 
used  to  meet  at  breakfast  in  Creech's  apartments  in  those  days-— whence 
the  name  of  CreedCs  Levee  ;  and  touches,  too,  briefly  on  some  of  the  sce- 
nery he  had  visited. 

'^  Up  wimpltng  stately  Tweed  I*ve  sped. 
And  Eden  scenes  on  crystal  Jed, 
And  Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red, 

WhUe  tempests  blaw.** 

Burns  returned  to  Mauchline  on  the  8th  of  July.  It  is  pleasing  to  hnagine 
ihe  delight  with  which  he  must  have  been  received  by  the  family  after  the 
absence  of  six  mouths,  in  which  his  fortunes  and  prospects  had  undergone 
so  wonderful  a  change.  He  lefl  them  comparatively  unknown,  his  tender- 
est  feelings  torn  and  wounded  by  the  behaviour  of  the  Armours,  and  so 
miserably  poor,  that  he  had  been  for  some  weeks  obliged  to  skulk  from  the 
Sheriff's  officers,  to  avoid  the  paynient  of  a  paltry  debt.  He  retoraed, 
his  poetical  fame  established,  the  wnole  country  ringing  with  his  praises, 
from  a  capital  in  which  he  was  known  to  haye  formed  the  wonder  and  de- 
light of  the  polite  and  the  learned ;  if  not  rich,  yet  with  more  money  al- 
TMuly  than  any  of  his  kindred  had  ever  hoped  to  see  him  possess,  and  with 
prospects  of  future  patronage  and  permanent  elevation  in  the  scale  of  so- 
ciety, which  might  have  dazzled  steadier  eyes  than  those  of  maternal  and 
fraternal  affection.  The  prophet  had  at  last  honour  in  his  own  country : 
but  the  haughty  spirit  that  had  preserved  its  balance  in  Edinbureh,  was 
not  likely  to  lose  it  at  Mauchline ;  and  we  have  him  writing  from  the  attU 
day  biggin  on  the  18th  of  June»  in  terms  as  strongly  expressive  as  any 
that  ever  came  from  hb  pen,  of  that  jealous  pride  which  formed  the  ground- 
work of  his  character;  that  dark  suspiciousness  of  fortune,  which  the  sub* 
sequent  course  of  his  history  too  well  justified ;  that  nervous  intolerance  of 
condescension,  and  consummate  scorn  of  meanness,  which  attended  hfan 
through  life,  and  made  the  study  of  his  species,  for  which  nature  had  given 
bin  such  extraordinary  qualifications,  the  source  of  more  pain  than  wai 
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ffm  p9mi^AaijuMi  by  the  ejtqiiUite  capacity  ftr  etkj^fmmi  villi  frhkh 
lie  wai  al«o  endowed.    There  are  few  of  hia  letters  in  which  mof  of  w 


dack  traits  o£  his  spirit  come  to  light  than  jn  the  following  exttfK^ii 
*'  I  never,  mj  friencd  thought  mankind  capable  of  any  thing  very  gvne- 
rous ;  but  the  stateliness  of  the  patricians  of  Edinburgh,  and  the  servility 
of  my  plebeian  brethren,  (who,  perhaps,  formerly  eyed  measkanoe),  sioc#  I 
retoroed  home,  have  nearly  put  me  out  of  conceit  altogether  with  my  9pfi^ 
cies.  I  have  bought  a  pocket-Milton,  which  I  carry  perpetually  about  me, 
in  order  to  study  the  sentiments,  the  dauntless  magpanimity*  the  intrepid 
unyielding  independence,  the  desperate  daring,  imd  noble  defiance  of  hsivl* 
ship,  in  that  great  personage — Satan.  .  .  .  The  many  ties  of  acquaintance 
and  friendship  I  have,  or  think  I  have,  in  life — ^I  have  felt  along  the  lines, 
and,  d — ^n  them,  they  are  almost  aU  of  them  of  such  frail  texture,  that  I 
am  sure  they  would  not  stand  the  breath  of  the  least  adverse  breeze  of 
ibrtune." 

Among  those  who  now  appeared  sufficiently  ready  to  coio*t  his  society, 
were  the  family  of  Jean  Armour.  Bums's  regard  for  this  affectionate  young 
woman  had  outlived  his  resentment  of  her  father's  disavowal  of  him  in  the 
preceding  summer ;  and  from  the  time  of  this  reconciliation,  it  is  probable 
he  looked  forward  ;to  a  permanent  union  with  the  mother  of  his  children. 

Bums  at  least  fancied  himself  to  be  busy  with  serious  plans  for  his  fii« 
ture  establishment ;  and  was  very  naturally  disposed  to  avail  himself,  as  far 
as  he  could,  of  the  opportunities  of  travel  and  observation,  which  an  inter- 
val o£  leisure  might  present.  Moreover,  in  spite  of  his  gloomy  language,  a 
specimen  of  which  has  just  been  quoted,  we  are  not  to  doubt  that  he  de- 
nved  mudi  pleasure  from  witnessing  the  extensive  popularity  of  his  writ- 
ingSy  and  from  the  flattering  homage  he  was  sure  to  receive  in  hiq  own  p^- 
soa  in  the  various  districts  of  his  native  country ;  nor  can  any  one  woader 
thatp  after  the  (tate  o£  high  excitement  in  which  he  had  spent  the  winter 
and  spring,  he,  fond  as  he  was  of  his  family,  and  eager  to  make  <lieBi  per- 
taken  in  all  his  good  fortune,  should  have,  just  at  this  time,  found  himaelf 
incapable  of  sitting  down  contentedly  for  any  considerable  period  together, 
in  so  humble  and  quiet  a  circle  as  that  of  Mossgiel.  His  appetite  for  wan- 
dering appears  to  have  been  only  sharpened  by  his  Border  excursion.  Afber 
Kmasnittg  a  few  days  at  home,  he  returned  io  Edinburgh,  and  thence  pno- 
oeeded  on  another  short  tour,  by  way  of  Stirling,  to  Inverary,  and  so  back 
again^  by  Dumbarton  and  Glasgow,  to  jMauchline.  Of  this  second  exc«r- 
aian»  no  journal  has  been  discovered ;  nor  do  the  extracts  from  his  oorrea- 
pondence,  printed  by  Dr.  Currie,  appear  to  be  vrorthy  of  much  notice.  In 
one^  he  briefly  describes  the  West  Highlands  as  a  country  <<  where  savage 
streams  tumble  over  savage  mountains,  thinly  oyerspread  with  savage  flocks, 
which  starvingly  support  as  savage  inliabitants :"  and  in  another,  he  gives 
an  account  of  Jenny  Geddes  running  a  race  after  dinner  with  a  Highlander's 
pony — of  his  dancing  and  drinking  till  sunrise  at  a  gentleman's  house  on 
Loch  Lomond ;  and  of  other  similar  matters. — "  I  have  as  yet,"  says  he, 
**  fixed  on  nothing  with  respect  to  the  serious  business  of  life.  I  am,  just 
as  usual,  a  rhyming,  mason-making,  raking,  aimless,  idle  fellow.  However, 
I  Aaik  aoBDewhere  have  a  farm  soon." 

Id  iftie  course  of  this  tour,  Burns  visited  the  mother  and  sisters  of  his 
fifieiid,  Gavin  Hamilton,  then  residing  at  Harvieston,  in  Clackmannanshire, 
in  die  iaune^te  neighbourhood  of  the  magnificent  scenery  of  Castle  Caasp- 
ML  mkl  tbe  vale  of  Devon*    Castle  Campbell,  called  otherwise  the  Ctuik 

a 

t 


Iirti 


UR  OF  ItOBSRT  BVEMS. 


^"Okmh  if  gruidly  ntoated  in  a  gofg«  of  the  Odulli^  aflmtiHwdnitg  in 
•smrifw  vieir  of  die  plain  of  Stirung.  Tliis  ancient  pOMesnon  of  tiie 
AigyiliinnOy  was,  in  some  sort,  a  town-residence  of  those  chieftains  in  tike 
dm  when  die  court  was  usually  held  at  Stirling,  Linlithgow,  or  Falkland, 
Tne  casde  was  burnt  by  Montrose,  and  has  never  been  renaired.  The 
CamUkam  Lbm  and  AmiMm^  Sngg  of  the  Devon  lie  near  Castle  Camp- 
belly  on  the  verge  of  the  plaui.  He  was  especiaUy  delighted  with  one  of 
tile  young  ladies ;  and,  according  to  his  usual  custom,  celebrated  her  in 
«  song^  in  which,  in  opposition  to  his  general  custom,  there  is  nothing  but 
tile  reqiectfiilness  of  a«liniration. 


How  idfltniit  di0  ImhIb  of  tbe  dnr-winding  Devon, 
With  mn  qmoding  boshei,  md  flowcn  bloomiiig  fiUr ; 

But  the  Dooniett  flower  od  the  benla  of  the  Devon 
Wm  once  » tweet  bud  on  the  bnei  of  die  Ayv* 

Mild  be  the  nn  on  this  iweet  bhuUng  flower. 
In  the  m  tokt  mom  as  it  btthei  in  the  dew  I 

Andgentte  die  an  of  the  soft  Temel  ihower, 
T&t  iteali  on  the  evening  etch  leaf  to  xenew. 

O  imie  die  deer  Uoaiom,  ye  orient  bieens, 
wtth  ddn  hoerr  wing  as  ye  naher  the  dawn  C 

And  tu  be  thon  distan^  thon  xeptile  that  idaei       « 
Hie  veidnie  and  pride  of  the  gaidcn^and  lawn ! 

Let  Boubon  i»*«i*  in  hii  gay  gilded  liUes, 
And  Enifand  trinmnhant  dtapUy  her  mmd  nwe ; 

A  fidier  than  cither  adoms  the  green  vaUeyi. 
Where  Devon,  iweet  Devon,  meandering  flowi* 


At  Harviestonbank,  also,  the  poet  first  became  acquainted  with  Miss 
Oialniers,  afterwards  Mrs.  Hay,  to  whom  one  of  the  most  interesting  se* 
ries  of  his  letters  is  addressed.  Indeed,  with  the  exception  of  his  letters  to 
Mrs.  Dnnlopi  there  is,  perhaps,  no  part  of  his  correspondence  which  may 
be  quoted  so  uniformly  to  his  honour.  It  was  on  this  expedition  tiiat, 
having  been  visited  with  a  high  flow  of  Jacobite  indignation  while  viewing 
tiie  neglected  palace  at  Stirling,  he  was  imprudent  enough  to  write  some 
irerses  bitterly  vituperative  of  the  reigning  family  on  the  window  of  his 
inn.  These  verses  were  copied  and  talked  of;  and  although  the  nex^  time 
Bums  passed  through  Stirling,  he  himself  broke  the  pane  of  glass  contain* 
ing  them,  they  were  remembered  years  afterwards  to  his  disadvantage!  and 
even  danger. — As  these  verses  have  never  appeared  in  any  edition  of  his 
works  hitiberto  published  in  Britain,  we  present  them  to  our  readers  as  a 
literaiy  curiosity. 

Here  once  in  triumph  Stuarts  reign'd, 
And  Uwi  kat  Sootia  well  ordain'd ; 
But  now  unroof  *d  their  palace  stands ; 
Their  8oepCre*s  sway'd  by  other  hands. 

The  ii^iuzed  Stoart  line  is  gone, 

A  nee  outlandish  fills  the  mrone  ;— 

An  idiot  noe,  to  honour  lost, 

Who  know  them  best,  despise  them  most 

The  young  ladies  of  Harvieston  were,  according  to  Dr.  Currie,  surprised 
wiA  the  calm  manner  in  which  Bums  contemplated  their  fine  scenery  on 
Devon  water;  and  the  Doctor  enters  into  a  little  dissertation  on  the  subject, 
showing  that  a  man  of  Bums's  lively  imagination  might  probably  have  form* 
0d  anticipations  which  the  realities  of  the  prospect  might  rather  disappoint. 
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Hits  u  j^OBslble  enough ;  but  I  suppose  few  will  take  it  for  granted  tbat 
Burns  surveyed  any  scenes  either  of  beauty  or  of  grandeur  without  emo« 
tion,  merely  because  he  did  not  choose  to  be  ecstatic  for  the  benefit  of  a 
company  of  young  ladies.  He  was  indeed  very  impatient  of  interruption 
on  such  occasions :  riding  one  dark  night  near  Carron,  his  companion  teased 
him  with  noisy  exclamations  of  delight  and  wonder,  whenever  an  opening 
in  the  wood  permitted  them  to  see  the  magnificent  glare  of  the  furnaces  ; 
*^  Look,  Bums  !  Good  Heaven  !  look  !  look  I  what  a  glorious  sight  !"— 
**  Sir,"  said  Bums,  clapping  spurs  to  Jenny  Geddes,  **  I  would  not  Icok  / 
iook  f  at  your  bidding,  if  it  were  the  mouth  of  hell  !** 

Bums  spent  the  month  of  July  at  Mossgiel;  and  Mr.  Dugald  Stewart, 
in  a  letter  to  Currie,  gives  some  recollections  of  him  as  he  then  appeared : 
— **  Notwithstanding  the  various  reports  I  heard  during  the  preceding  win- 
ter of  Bums's  predilection  for  convivial,  and  not  very  select  society,  I 
should  have  concluded  in  favour  of  his  habits  of  sobriety,  from  all  of  hitn 
that  ever  fell  under  my  own  observation.  He  told  me  indeed  himself,  that 
the  weakness  of  his  stomach  was  such  as  to  deprive  him  entirely  of  any 
merit  in  his  temperance.  I  was,  however,  somewhat  alarmed  about  the 
effect  of  his  now  comparatively  sedentary  and  luxurious  life,  when  he  con- 
fessed to  me,  the  first  night  he  spent  in  my  house  after  his  winter's  cam- 
paign in  town,  that  he  had  been  much  disturbed  when  in  bed,  by  a  palpi- 
tation at  his  heart,  which,  he  said,  was  a  complaint  to  which  he  had  oif  late 
become  subject  In  the  course  of  the  same  season  I  was  led  by  curiosity 
to  attend  for  an  hour  or  two  a  Masonic  Lodge  in  Mauchline,  where  Bums 
presided.  He  had  occasion  to  make  some  short  unpremeditated  com- 
l^iments  to  different  individuals  from  whom  he  had  no  reason  to  expect  a 
visitt  and  every  thing  he  said  was  happily  conceived,  and  forcibly  as  well 
as  fluently  expressed.  His  manner  of  speaking  in  public  had  evidently  the 
maiks  of  some  practice  in  extempore  elocution.** 

In  August,  Bums  revisited  Stirlmgshire,  in  company  with  Dr.  Adair,  of 
Harrawgate,  and  remained  ten  days  at  Harvieston.  He  was  received  with 
particular  kindness  at  Ochtertyre,  on  the  Teith,  by  Mr.  Ramsay  (a  friend 
of  Blacklock),  whose  beautiful  retreat  he  enthusiastically  admired.  His 
host  was  amonff  the  last  of  those  old  Scottish  LatxnitU  who  began  with  Bu- 
chanan. Mr.  Kamsay,  among  other  eccentricities,  had  sprinkled  the  walls 
of  his  house  with  Latin  inscriptions,  some  of  them  highly  elegant ;  and 
these  particularly  interested  Bums,  who  asked  and  obtained  copies  and 
translations  of  them.  This  amiable  man  (another  Monkbams)  was  deeply 
read  in  Scottish  antiquities,  and  the  author  of  some  learned  essays  on  the 
elder  poetry  of  his  country.  His  conversation  must  have  delighted  any 
man  of  talents ;  and  Bums  and  he  were  mutually  charmed  with  each  other. 
Ramsay  advised  him  strongly  to  turn  his  attention  to  the  romantic  drama, 
and  proposed  the  Gentle  Shepherd  as  a  model :  he  also  urged  him  to  write 
Scottish  GeorgicSy  observing  that  Thomson  had  by  no  means  exhausted  that 
field.  He  appears  to  have  relished  both  hints.  **  But,**  says  Mr.  R.  ••  to 
have  executed  either  plan,  steadiness  and  abstraction  from  coinpany  were 
vrantiog.'* — Mr.  Ramsay  thus  writes  of  Bums  : — '*  I  have,  been  in  the  com- 
pany of  many  men  of  genius,  some  of  them  poets ;  but  I  never  witnessed 
such  flashes  of  intellectual  brightness  as  from  him,  the  impulse  of  the  mo- 
ment, sparks  of  celestial  fire.  I  never  was  more  delighted,  therefore,  than 
with  his  company  two  days  t^te-a-tSte.  In  a  mixed  company  I  should  have 
made  little  of  him ;  for,  to  use  a  gamesters  phrase,  he  did  not  always  know 
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when  to  play  off  and  when  to  play  oiu    When  I  asked  hlitl  whether  the 
fldinburgh  Hterati  had  mended  his  poems  by  their  criticisms'—'  Sir/  said 
'  hc>  <  those  gentlemen  remind  me  of  some  spinsters  in  my  country,  who  spin 
their  thread  so  fine  that  it  is  neither  fit  for  weft  nor  woof/  " 

At  Clackmannan  Tower,  the  Poet  s  jacobitism  procured  him  a  hearty 
welcome  from  the  ancient  lady  of  the  place*  who  gloried  in  considering 
herself  a  lineal  descendant  of  Robert  Bruce.  She  bestowed  on  Bums  knight- 
hood with  the  touch  of  the  hero's  sword ;  and  delighted  him  by  giving  as 
her  toast  after  dinner,  JBooki  uncost  away  strangers ! — a  shepherd's  cry 
when  strange  sheep  mingle  in  the  flock.  At  Dunfermlme  the  poet  betray- 
ed deep  emotion,  Dr.  Adair  tells  us;  on  seeing  the  grave  of  the  Brnte ;  but, 
passing  to  another  mood  on  entering  the  adjoining  church,  he  mounted  the 
pulpit,  and  addressed  his  companions,  who  had,  at  his  desire,  ascended  the 
ettttj^Miooi,  in  a  parody  of  the  rebuke  which  he  had  himself  undergone  some 
time  tx^ore  at  Mauchline.  From  Dunfermline  the  poet  crossed  the  FVith'of 
forth  to  Edinburgh ;  and  forthwith  set  out  with  his  friend  Nicoll  on  a  more 
extensive  tour*  than  he  had  as  yet  undertaken,  or  was  ever  again  %o  under- 
take. Some  fragments  of  his  journal  have  recently  been  discovered,  and 
are  now  in  my  hands ;  so  that  I  may  hope  to  add  some  interesting  particu- 
krs  to  the  accout  of  Dr.  Currie.  The  travellers  hired  a  post-chaise  for 
their  expedition— the  schoolmaster  being,  probably,  no  very  skilful  eques- 
trian. 

«  AuguM  25thy  1787.— This  day,"  says  Bums,  <<  I  leave  Edinburgh  for 
h  tour,  in  company  with'  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Nicoll,  whose  originali^  of 
humour  promises  me  much  entertainment. — Litdiihgaw.'-^A.  fertile  im- 
proved country  is  West  Lothian.  The  more  elegance  and  luxury  among 
the  fiuiners,  I  always  observe,  in  equal  proportion,  the  rudeness  and  stupi- 
&tj  of  tlie  peasantry.  This  remark  1  have  made  all  over  the  Lothians, 
Merse,  Roxburgh,  &c  ;  and  for  this,  among  other  reasons,  I  think  that  a 
man  of  romantic  taste,  *  a  man  of  feeling/  will  be  better  pleased  with  the 
poverty,  but  intelligent  minds  of  the  peasantry  of  Ayrshire,  (peasantry  they 
Ive  all)  below  the  Justice  of  Peace),  than  the  opulence  of  a  club  of  Merse 
fiomen,  when  he,  at  the  same  time,  considers  the  Vandalism  of  their  plough- 
folks,  &c.  I  carry  this  idea  so  far,  that  an  uninclosed,  unimproved  coun- 
try is  to  me  actudly  more  agreeable  as  a  prospect,  than  a  country  €ulti« 
vated  like  a  garden." 

It  was  hardly  to  be  expected  that  Robert  Bums  should  have  estimated 
the  wealth  of  nations  on  the  principles  of  a  political  economist ;  or  that 
With  him  the  greatest  possible  produce,— *  no  matter  how  derived,-^was  to 
be  the  paramount  principle.  But,  where  the  greatness  and  happiness  of  a 
people  are  concerned,  perhaps  the  inspirations  of  the  poet  may  be  as  saMy 
taken  for  a  guide  as  the  inductions  of  the  political  economist  :«— 

Fiwa  BCOieB  like  these  old  Scotid*s  grandeur  springs, 

That  makes  her  loved  at  home,  revered  abroad : 
Princes  and  lords  are  hut  die  breath  of  kings, 

^^  An  honest  man's  the  noblest  work  of  UoD  !** 
And  ttrtety  in  fair  virtiie^s  heavjniy  road, 

The  cottage  leaves  the  palace '  far  behind  ( 
What  is  a  lOrdling^  pomp  !  a  cumbrous  load. 

Disgialiing  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kind, 
Scadied  in  aits  of  hell,  in  wickedness  refined; 

O  ScoiU  !  mj  dear,  my  native  soil ! 

For  whom  my  warmest  wish  to  Heaven  is  tent 
Iiflaa  MMiy  thy  baidr  tons  of  rustic  tod, 

9i  lks(  wiA  Mth|  sad  pesosi  sad  swell  60a<*nt  I 
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Afid,  O !  XDBj  Heay'ii  their  simple  lives  prerent 

From  lioxiny's  contagion,  weak  and  Tua  I 
Then,  however  crowns  and  coronett  be  rent^ 
A  viriuout  populace  may  rise  the  while. 
And  stand  a  waU  of  fire  around  their  mucfa-loTed  Jtl0> 

Of  Linlithgow  the  poet  says,  **  the  town  carries  the  appearance  of  ?ud0» 
decayed,  idle  grandeur — charmingly  rural  retired  situation — the  old  Rojral 
Palace  a  tolerably  fine  but  melancholy  ruin — sweetly  situated  by  the  brra]( 
of  a  loch.  Shown  the  room  wher^  the  beautiful  injured  Mary  Queen  dt 
Scots  was  born.  A  pretty  good  old  Gothic  church — the  infamous  stool  of 
repentance,  in  the  old  Komish  way,  on  a  lofty  situation.  What  a  poor 
pimping  business  is  a  Presbyterian  place  of  worship ;  dirty,  narrow,  and 
squalid,  stuck  in  a  comer  of  old  Popish  grandeur,  such  as  Linlithgow,  on4 
much  more  Melrose !  Ceremony  and  show,  if  judiciously  thrown  in,  are  ab« 
solutely  necessary  for  the  bulk  of  mankind,  both  in  religious  and  civil  mat- 
ters  " 

At  Bannockburn  he  ^vrites  as  follows  : — *'  Here  no  Scot  can  pass  unin- 
terested. I  fancy  to  myself  that  I  see  my  gallant  countrymen  coming  qv^ 
the  hill,  and  down  upon  the  plunderers  of  their  country,  the  murderers  of 
their  fathers,  noble  revenge  and  just  hate  glowing  in  every  vein,  striding 
more  and  more  eagerly  as  they  approach  the  oppressive,  insulting,  blood- 
thirsty foe.  I  see  them  meet  in  glorious  triumphant  congratulation  on  tfae 
victorious  field,  exulting  in  their  heroic  royal  leader,  and  rescued  liberty 
and  independence."— Here  we  have  the  germ  of  Burns's  famous  ode  on  the 
battle  of  Bannockburn. 

At  Tay mouth,  the  Journal  merely  has — •'  described  in  rhyme"    This  al-  . 
ludes  to  the  "  verses  written  with  a  pencil  over  the  mantle-piece  of  the 
parlour  in  the  inn  at  Kenmore ;"  some  of  which  are  among  his  best  purely 
English  heroics — 

*^  Poetie  ardours  in  my  bosom  swell,  • 

Ixine  wanderio^  by  the  hermit's  mosKV  cell ; , 
The  sweeping  tneatre  of  hanging  woods ; 
The  inceaaant  roar  of  headlong-tumblijig  flooda  .  •  .  • 
Here  Poesy  might  wake  her  heaven-taught  lyie, 
And  look  through  nature  with  creative  fire  .... 
Here,  to  the  wrongs  of  &te  half  reconciled, 
JKisfortUDe'a  lighten*d  steos  might  wapder  wi|d  i 
And  Disappointment,  in  these  lonely  bounds, 
Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rankling  wounds ; 
Here  hearc*8truck  Grief  might  heavenward  stretch  her  icaii. 
And  injured  Worth  forget  and  pardon  roan.** 

Of  Glenlyon  we  have  this  memorandum : — "  Druids'  templet  three  cir- 
cles of  stones,  the  outermost  sunk,  the  second  has  thirteen  stones  remain- 
ing, the  innermost  eight ;  two  large  detached  ones  like  a  gate  to  the  south- 
east— toy  prayers  on  it.^' 

His  notes  on  Dunkeld  and  Blair  of  Athole  are  as  follows ; — "  DvnhM 
— BresJdast  with  Dr.  Stuart — Neil  Gow  plays ;  a  short,  stout-built,  High- 
land figiu^e,  with  his  greyish  hair  shed  on  his  honest  social  brow — an  inte- 
resting face,  marking  strong  sense,  kind  openheartedness  mixed  with 
unmistnisting  simplicity — ^visit  his  house — Margaret  Gow.-i-PWdby— 
ride  up  1* ummel  river  to  Blair.  Fascally,  a  beautSul  romantic  nest — ^wfld 
grandeur  of  the  pass  of  Killikrankie — visit  the  gallant  Lord  Dundee's  ^tooe, 
^JBtair — sup  with  the  Duchess — ^asy  and  happy  from  the  manners  ef 
that  fhmily — confirmed  in  my  good  opbion  of  mv  friend  Walker. — SaUtt^ 
if^mmili  tfat  MH»et  round  Blair— fine»  but  qpoill  witb  bidtaltt." 


\' 
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Mr.  Walker,  who,  as  we  have  seen,  formed  Burns*s  acquaintance  in 
Edinburgh  through  Blacklock,  was  at  this  period  tutor  in  the  family  of 
Athole,  and  from  him  the  following  particulars  of  Burns's  reception  at  the 
seat  of  his  noble  patron  ^e  derived : — "  On  reaching  Blair,  he  sent  me  no- 
tice of  his. arrival  (as  I  had  been  previously  acquainted  with  him),  and  I 
hastened  to  meet  him  at  the  inn.  The  Duke,  to  whom  he. brought  a  letter 
of  introduction,  was  from  home  ;  but  the  Duchess,  being  informed  of  his  ar- 
rival, gave  him  an  invitation  to  sup  and  sleep  at  Athole  House.  He  ac- 
cepted the  invitation ;  but,  as  the  hour  of  supper  was  at  some  distance* 
b^ged  I  would  in  the  interval  be  his  guide  through  the  grounds.  It  was 
already  growing  dark ;  yet  the  softened,  though  faint  and  uncertain,  view 
of  their  beauties,  which  the  moonlight  afforded  us,  seemed  exactly  suited 
to  the  state  of  his  feelings  at  the  time.  I  had  oflen,  like  others,  experienced 
the  pleasures  which  arise  from  the  sublime  or  elegant  landscape,  but  I  ne- 
ver saw  those  feelings  so  intense  as  in  Bums.  When  we  reached  a  rustic 
hut  on  the  river  Tilt,  where  it  is  overhung  by  a  woody  precipice,  from 
which  there  is  a  noble  water-fall,  he  threw  himself  on  the  heathy  seat, 
and  gave  himself  up  to  a  tender,  abstracted,  and  voluptuous  enthusiasm  of 
imagination.  It  was  with  much  difficulty  I  prevailed  on  him  to  quit  this 
spot,  and  to  be  introduced  in  proper  time  to  supper.  My  curiosity  waa 
great  to  see  how  he  would  conduct  himself  in  company  so  different  from 
what  he  had  been  accustomed  to.  His  manner  was  unembarrassed,  plain, 
and  firm.  He  appeared  to  have  complete  reliance  on  his  own  native  good 
sense  for  directing  his  behaviour.  He  seemed  at  once  to  perceive  and  to 
apfureciate  what  was  due  to  the  company  and  to  himself,  and  never  to  for- 
get a  proper  respect  for  the  separate  species  of  dignity  belonging  to  each. 
He  did  not  arrogate  conversation,  but,  when  led  into  it,  he  spoke  with  ease, 
propriety,  and  manliness.  He  tried  to  exert  his  abilities,  because  he  knew 
it  was  ability  alone  gave  him  a  title  to  be  there.  The  Duke's  fine  young 
fiumly  attracted  much  of  his  admiration ;  he  drank  their  healths  as  kanesi 
mm  and  bonme  kuseM^  an  idea  which  was  much  applauded  by  the  company, 
and  with  which  he  has  very  felicitously  closed  his  poem.  Next  day  I  took 
a  ride  with  him  through  some  of  the  most  romantic  parts  of  that  neigh- 
bourhood, and  was  highly  gratified  by  his  conversation.  As  a  specimen 
of  his  happiness  of  conception  and  strength  of  expression,  I  will  mention  a 
.  remark  which  he  made  on  his  fellow-traveller,  who  was  walking  at  the  time 
a  few  paces  before  us*  He  was  a  man  of  a  robust  but  clumsy  person ;  and 
while  Burns  was  expressing  to  me  the  value  he  entertained  for  him,  on 
account  of  his  vigorous  talents,  although  they  were  clouded  at  times  by 
coarseness  of  manners ;  <<  in  short,"  he  added,  <<  his  mind  is  like  his  body, 
he  has  a  confounded  strong  in-knee'd  sort  of  a  soul." — Much  attention  was 
paid  to  Bums  both  before  and  afler  the  Duke's  retum,  of  which  he  was 
perfectly  sensible,  without  being  vain ;  and  at  his  departure  I  recommended 
to  him,  as  the  most  appropriate  retum  he  could  make,  to  write  some  des- 
criptive verses  on  any  of  the  scenes  with  which  he  had  been  so  much  de- 
S^hted.  After  leaving  Blair,  he,  by  the  Duke's  advice,  visited  the  Folk  of 
ruat^  and  in  a  few  days  I  receiveda  letter  from  Inverness,  with  the  verses 
enclosed."* 

At  Blair,  Bums  first  met  with  Mr.  Graham  of  Fintray,  a  gentleman  to 
whose  kindness  be  was  afterwards  indebted  on  more  than  one  important 

.  *  Extract  or  a  kM«  tan  Jlfi^  Wslktr  tp  «f r.  ComdnfilwaH  dirtedPoctb^  SM  Odotaer, 
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occanon ;  and  Mr.  Walker  expresses  great  regret  that  he  did  not  remain 
a  day  or  two  more,  in  which  case  he  must  have  been  introduced  to  Mr. 
DundaSy  the  first  Lord  Melville,  who  was  th^n  Treasurer  of  the  Nayjj  and 
had  the  chief  management  of  the  afikirs  of'  Scotland.  This  statesman  was 
but  little  addicted  to  literature;  still,  had  such  an  introduction  taken 
place,  he  might  probably  have  been  induced  to  bestow  that  consideration 
on  the  claims  of  the  poet,  which,  in  the  absence  of  any  personal  acquain- 
tance, Burns's  works  should  have  commanded  at  his  hands. 

From  Blair,  Bums  passed  "  many  miles  through  a  wild  country,  among 
di&  grej  with  eternal  snows,  and  gloomy  savage  glens,  till  he  crossed  the 
Spey  ;  and  went  down  the  stream  through  Strathspey,  (so  famous  in  Scot* 
tish  music),  Badenoch,  &c.  to  Grant  Castle,  where  he  spent  half  a  d^  with 
Sir  James  Grant ;  crossed  the  country  to  Fort  George,  but  called  oy  the 
way  at  Cawdor,  the  ancient  seat  of  Macbeth,  where  he  saw  the  identical 
bed  in  which,  traditUni  says^  King  Duncan  was  murdered ;  lastly,  from  Fort 
George  to  Inverness.  From  Inverness,  he  went  along  the  Murray  Frith  to 
Fochabers,  taking  CuUoden  Muir  and  Brodie  House  in  his  way.— 7%ttn^ 
dSoy,  Came  over  Culloden  Muir — reflections  on  the  field  of  battle— break* 
&8t  at  Kilraick— old  Mrs.  Rose — sterling  sense,  warm  heart,  strong  pas* 
sion,  honest  pride — all  to  an  uncommon  degree — a  true  chieftain's  wife» 
daughter  of  Clephane — Mrs.  Rose  junior,  a  little  milder  than  the  mother, 
peihaps  owing  to  her  being  younger — two  young  ladies — Miss  Rose  sun^ 
two  Gaelic  songs — beautiful  and  lovely — Miss  Sophy  Brodie,  not  venr 
beautiful,  but  most  agreeable  and  amiable*-Jx)th  of  them  the  gentlest,  milo* 
est,  sweetest  creatures  on  earth,  and  happmess  be  with  Uiem !  Brodie 
Houae  to  lie — ^Mr.  B.  truly  polite,  but  not  quite  the  Highland  cordiality.—. 
iVfdby,  Cross  the  Findhorn  to  Forres — famous  stone  at  Forres— Mr.  Bro^ 
£e  tefls  me  the  muir  where  Sbakspeare  lays  Macbeth's  witch-meeting  la 
stiO  haunted — that  the  country  folks  won't  pass  bv  night — Elgm^^res^^ 
rable  ruins  of  the  abbey,  a  grander  effect  at  first  giEuice  than  Melrose,  bat 
nothing  near  so  beautmd.— ^ross  Spey  to  Fochabers — ^fine  palace,  worth j 
of  the  noble,  the  polite,  the  generous  proprietor — ^the  Duke  makes  me  hap* 
pier  than  ever  great  man  did ;  noble,  princely,  yet  mild,  condescendiDg^ 
aiMl  affiible— gay  and  kind.— The  Duchess  charming^  witty,  kind,  and  sen* 
aible — God  bless  them."* 

Boms,  who  had  been  much  noticed  by  this  noble  fiunily  when  in  Edtn- 
burgh,  happened  to  present  himself  at  Gordon  Castle,  Just  at  lAe  dinner 
hour,  and  being  invited  to  take  a  place  at  the  table,  did  so,  without  Ifar  the 
moment  adverting  to  the  circumstance  that  his  travelling  companion  had 
been  left  alone  at  the  inn,  in  the  adjacent  village.  On  remembering  this 
soon  after  dinner,  he  begged  to  be  allowed  to  rejoin  his  firiend ;  and  the 
Duke  of  Gordon,  who  now  fi)r  the  first  time  learned  that  he  was  not  joor* 
tutymg  akme,  immediately  proposed  to  send  an  invitatkm  to  Mr  NicoU  to 
come  to  the  Castle.  His  Grace's  messenger  found  the  haughty  sdiool- 
master  striding  up  and  down  before  the  inn  door,  in  a  state  m  hig^  wiath 
and  indignation,  at  what  he  considered  Burns's  neglect,  and  no  apolcM^ 
oonld  soften  his  mood.  He  had  aheady  ordered  horses,  and  the  poet  £d-; 
ing  that  he  must  choose  between  the  ducal  circle  and  his  irritable  associ- 
ate, at  once  left  Gmrdon  Castle,  and  repaired  to  the  inn ;  whence  Nicolt 
sod  hey  in  silence  and  mutual  displeasure^  pursued  their  jouroejr  along  tb^ 


LIFB  OF  ROBERT  BURNS. 

ooMt  of  the  Murray  Frith.  The  abridgment  of  Bums's  visit  at  Gordon 
Castle,  **  was  not  only,**  says  Mr.  Walker,  **  a.  mortifying  disappointmenit 
but  in  all  jN'obability  a  serious  misfortune,  as  a  longer  stay  among  persons 
of  such  influence,  might  have  begot  a  permanent  intimacy,  and  on  their 
parts,  an  active  concern  for  his  future  advanceitaent.**  *  But  tliis  touches 
on  a  delicate  subject,  which  we  shall  not  at  present  pause  to  consider. 

Pursuing  his  journey  along  the  coast,  the  poet  visited  successively 
Nairn,  Forres,  Aberdeen,  and  Stonehive ;  where  one  of  his  relations,  James 
Bumess,  writer  in  Montrose,  met  him  by  appointment,  and  conducted  him 
into  the  circle  of  his  paternal  kindred,  among  whom  he  spent  two  or  three 
days.  When  William  Bumess,  his  father,  abandoned  his  native  district, 
n^er  to  revisit  it,  he^  as  he  used  to  tell  his  children,  took  a  sorrowful  fare- 
well of  his  brotlier  on  tlie  summit  of  the  last  hill  from  which  the  roof  of 
tl^eir  lowly  home  could  be  descried ;  and  the  old  man  appears  to  have 
ever  after  kept  up  an  affectionate  correspondence  with  his  family.  It  fell 
to  the  poet's  lot  to  communicate  his  father's  death  to  the  Kincardineshire 
kindred,  and  afler  that  he  seems  to  have  maintained  the  same  sort  of  cor« 
respondence.  He  nbw  formed  a  personal  acquaintance  with  these  good 
l^ple,  and  in  a  letter  to  his  brother  Gilbert,  we  find  him  describing  them 
in  terms  which  show  the  lively  interest  he  took  in  all  their  concerns.  * 

<<  The  rest  of  my  stages,*'  says  he,  *<  are  not  worth. rehearsing:  warm 
as  I  was  from  Ossian's  country,  where  I  had  seen  his  very  grave,  what 
cared  I  for  fishing  towns  and  fertile  carses  ?'*  He  arrived  once  more  in 
Aidd  Reekie,  on  the  I6th  of  t>eptember,  having  travelled  about  six  hun- 
dred miles  in  twQ-and- twenty  days — greatly  extended  his  acquaintance 
with  his  own  country,  and  visited  some  of  its  most  classical  scenery— ob- 
s^ed  something  of  Higliland  manners,  which  must  have  been  as  interest^ 
ing  as  they  were  novel  to  him — ^md  strengthened  considerably*  amons;  the 
sturdy  Jacobites  of  the  North  those  political  opinions  which  he  at  this  pe« 
ripd  avowed. 

Of  the  few  poems  composed  during  this  Highland  tour,  we  have  already 
menttooed  two  or  three.  While  standing  by  the  Fall  of  Fyers,  near  XjoA 
Nssfl»  be  wrote  with  his  pencil  the  vigorous  couplets — 

•'  Among  the  heathy  hills  and  rugged  woods. 
The  roaring  Fyers  pours  his  mossy  floods,"  &c. 

Wlien  at  Sir  William  Murray's  of  Ochtertyre,  he  celebrated  Miss  Munrny 
of  Lintroaey  oomtnonly  called  '<  The  Flower  of  Sutherland,"  in  Uie  Soog-* 

"  Blytbe,  blythe,  and  merry  w&n  she, 
Blytbe  was  she  but  and  ben/*  &c 

Aad  the  verses  Os  Scaring  $ome  Wildfowl  on  Look  TWtf,^ 

'^  Why,  ye  tenanta  of  the  lake. 
For  me  your  wat*ry  haunts  forsake,"  &c. 

were  composed  while  under  the  same  roof.  These  last,  except  periiaps 
Bruar  Water^  are  the  best  that  he  added  to  his  collection  during  the  wan- 
denngs  of  the  summer.  But  in  Bums's  subsequent  productions,  we  find 
many  traces  of  the  delight  with  which  he  had  contemplated  nature  in  these 
dpine  regions. 
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Ike  poet  once  more  visited  his  family  at  Moss^eV  and  Mr«  Miller  nt 
IDtrirariDtoiiy  ere  the  winter  set  in ;  and  on  more  leisurely  examination  of 
that  gentleman's  estate,  we  find  him  writing  as  if  he  had  all  but  decided 
to  become  his  tenant  on  the  iarm  of  Elliesland.  It  was  not,  however,  un- 
til be  hud  for  the  third  time  visited  Dumfriesshire,  in  March  1788,  that  a 
bvgain  was  actually  concluded.  More  than  half  of  the  intervening 
months  were  spent  in  Edinburgh,  where  Burns  found,  or  fancied  that  his 
preeeace  was  necessary  for  the  satisfactory  completion  of  his  affairs  with 
the  booksellers.  It  seems  to  be  clear  enough  that  one  great  object  was  the 
socae^  of  his  jovial  intimates  in  the  capital.  Nor  was  he  without  the 
amofement  of  a  little  romance  to  fill  up  what  vacant  hours  they  left  him. 
He  lodged  that  winter  in  Bristo  Street,  on  purpose  to  be  near  a  beautiful 
widow— 'the  same  to  whom  he  addressed  the  song, 

^  Ojuinda,  mistress  of  my  soul,**  &c 

and  B  aeries  of  prose  epistles,  which  have  been  separately  published,  and 
wfaidi  present  more  instances  of  bad  taste,  bombastic  language,  and  fulsome 
sentimenty  than  could  be  produced  from  all  his  writings  besides. 

At  this  time  the  publication  called  Jo/mgon's  Museum  of  SeoiUgh  Song 
was  gohig  on  in  Edinburgh ;  and  the  editor  appears  to  have  early  prevailed  on 
Bwnfl  to  give  him  his  assistance  in  the  arrangement  of  his  materials.  Though 
Cfrten  grmo  the  rashes  is  the  only  song,  entirely  his,  which  appears  in  the 
first  volume,  published  in  1787,  many  of  the  old  ballads  included  in  that 
volmose  bear  traces  of  his  hand ;  but  in  the  second  volume,  which  appeared 
in  March  1788,  we  find  no  fewer  than  five  songs  by  Bums ;  two  that  have 
been  already  mentioned,  *  and  three  far  better  than  them,  viz.  TheiM 
MtmjM  bamiy  Mary ;  that  grand  lyric, 

*^  FuewcUi  yo  dooseont  dark  and  stroog, 
The  wretch**  destin  v, 
Macphenon*8  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows  tree  ;** 

both  ef  whioh  perfimnances  bespeak  the  recent  impressions  of  his  Highland 
viat;  «id>  lattly,  Whkth  and  lU  come  to  ymh  nty  lad.  Burns  had  been 
final  hk  youth  upwards  an  enthusiastic  lover  of  the  old  minstrelsy  end 
muiie  oCna  oeuntry ;  but  he  now  studied  both  subjects  with  &r  better  op« 
portDntties  nnd  appliflnoes  than  he  could  have  commanded  previously ;  and 
it  if  frosn  tUa  tinse  Chat  we  must  date  his  ambition  to  transmit  his  own 
poetsy  to  poeterit7f  in  eternal  association  with  those  exquisite  airs  which 
had  hitherto,  in  nr  too  many  instances,  been  married  to  verses  that  did 
not  deaenre  to  be  inmiortal.  It  is  well  known  that  firom  this  time  Bums 
rffwpfftff*^  very  few  pieces  but  songs ;  and  whether  we  ought  or  not  to  re- 
gret that  such  was  the  casoy  must  depend  on  the  estimate  we  make  of  his 
sonfs  00  oompaied  with  his  other  poems;  a  point  on  which  critics  are  to  this 
honr  difidedy  end  on  which  their  descendants  are  not  very  likely  to  agree* 
Mr.  Weflwry  who  is  one  of  those  that  Uunent  Bums's  comparative  derelto* 
tion  of  the  speciee  of  composition  which  he  most  cultivated  in  the  early 
dajs  of  bis  inspiration^  sucgests  very  sensibly,  that  if  Bums  had  not  taken 
to  •OBg'Vritingy  he  wouldprobably  have  written  little  or  nothing  amidst 
the  wioui  temptatioos  to  company  and  dissipation  which  now  and  hence* 

fiwth  surroondea  him    to  say  nothing  of  the  active  duties  of  life  in  which 
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he  was  at  lengtn  about  to  be  engaged.  Burns  was  present,  on  the  Slst  of 
December,  at  a  dinner  to  celebrate  the  birth-day  of  the  unfortunate  Prince 
Charles  Edward  Stuart,  and  produced  on  the  occasion  an  ode,  part  of  which 
Dr.  Currie  has  preserved.  The  specimen  will  not  induce  any  regret  that 
the  remainder  of  the  piece  has  been  suppressed.  It  appears  to  be  a  mouth- 
ing rhapsody — far,  far  different  indeed  from  the  CheiaUer's  Lanienty  which 
the  poet  composed  some  months  afterwards,  with  probably  the  tithe  dt 
the  effort,  while  riding  alone  <<  through  a  track  of  melancholy  muirs  be- 
tween Galloway  and  Ayrshire,  it  being  Sunday."  * 

For  six  weeks  of  the  time  that  Burns  spent  this  year  in  Edinburgh,  he 
was  confined  to  his  room,  in  consequence  of  an  overturn  in  a  hackney  coach. 
"  Here  I  am,"  he  writes,  "  under  the  care  of  a  surgeon,  with  a  bruised ' 
limb  extended  on  a  cushion,  and  the  tints  of  my  mind  vying  with  the  livid 
horrors  preceding  a  midnight  thunder-storm.  A  drunken  coachman  was 
the  cauise  of  the  first,  and  incomparably  the  lightest  evil ;  misfortune,  ,bodi« 
ly  constitution,  hell,  and  m3rself,  have  formed  a  quadruple  aUiance  to  gua* 
rantee  the  other.  I  have  taken  tooth  and  nail  to  the  Bible,  and  am  got 
bidf  wav  through  the  five  books  of  Moses,  and  halfway  in  Joshua.  It  is 
really  k  glorious  book.  I  sent  for  my  bookbinder  to-day,  and  ordered  him 
to  get  an  8vo.  Bible  in  sheets,  the  best  paper  and  print  in  town,  and  bind 
it  with  all  the  elegance  of  his  crafl."  f — In  another  letter,  which  opens  gaily 
enough,  we  find  him  reverting  to  the  same  prevailing  darkness  of  mood. 
^  I  can*t  say  I  am  altogether  at  my  ease  when  I  see  any  where  in  my  path 
thai  meagre,  squalid,  famine-faced  spectre,  Poverty,  attended  as  he  always 
is  by  iron^fisted  Oppression,  and  leering  Contempt.  But  I  have  sturduj 
withstood  his  biiffetings  many  a  hard-laboured  day,  and  still  my  motto  is  / 
BARB.  My  worst  enemy  is  nun-mime.  There  are  just  two  creatures  that 
I  would  envy — a  horse  in  his  wild  state  traversing  the  forests  of  A8ta»  or 
an  oyster  on  some  of  the  desert  shores  of  Europe.  The  one  has  not -a  wish  i 
without  enjoyment ;  the  other  has  neither  wish  nor  fear."  % — One  more 
specimen  may  be  sufficient.  ||  "  These  have  been  six  hcnrible  weeks. 
Anguish  and  low  spirits  have  made  me  unfit  to  read,  write«  or  think.  I  have 
a  hundred  times  wished  that  one  could  resign  life  as  an  officer  does  a  com- 
mission ;  for  I  would  not  take  in  any  poor  ignorant  wretch  by  Mmg  mtL 
Lately,  I  was  a  sixpenny  private,  and  God  knows  a  miserable  soldier  enough : 
now  [  march  to  the  campaign  a  starving  cadet»  a  little  more  coiispiciioi]al7 
wretched.  I  am  ashamed  of  all  this ;  for  though  I  do  not  want  bniyery  fer 
the  warfiu*e  of  life,  I  could  wish,  like  some  other  soldiers,  to  have  as  much 
fortitude  or  cunning  as  to  tlissemble  or  conceal  my  cowardice." 

It  seems  impossible  to  doubt  that  Bums  had  in  hct  lingered  in  Edin- 
burgh, in  the  hope  that,  to  use  a  vague  but  sufficiently  expressive  phrase^ 
something  would  be  done  for  him.  He  visited  and  revisited  a  &rm,— talked 
and  wrote  about  <<  having  a  fortune  at  the  plough-taU,"  and  so  firath ;  bat 
all  the  while  nourished,  and  assuredly  it  would  have  been  most  strange  if 
he  had  not,  the  fond  dream  that  the  admiration  of  his  country  would  ei« 
long  present  itself  in  some  solid  and  tangible  shape.  His  illness  and  con* 
finement  gave  him  leisure  to  concentrate  his  imagination  on  the  darker  side 
ef  his  prospects ;  and  the  letters  which  we  have  quoted  may  teach  those 
who  envy  the  powers  and  the  fame  of  genius^  to  pause  for  a  moment  orer 
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the  aniuds  of  literature,  and  think  what  superior  capabilities  of  misery  Iwro 
been,  in  the  great  majority  of  cases,  interwoven  with  the  possession  of 
those  very  talents,  from  wliich  all  but  their  possessors  derive  unmingled 
gratification.  Bums  s  distresses,  however,  were  to  be  still  farther  aggravated* 
While  still  under  the  hands  of  his  surgeon,  he  received  intelligence  from 
Mauchline  that  his  intimacy  with  Jean  Armour  had  once  more  exposed 
her  to  the  reproaches  of  her  family.  The  father  sternly  and  at  once  turned 
her  out  of  doors ;  and  Burns,  uaable  to  walk  across  his  room,  had  to  write 
to  his  friends  in  Mauchline  to  procure  shelter  for  his  children,  and  for  her 
whom  he  considered  as — all  but  his  wife.  In  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Dunlop, 
^  written  on  hearing  of  this  new  misfortune,  he  say6,  **  <  /  wish  I  toen  dead, 
but  Fm  no  like  to  die.*  I  fear  I  am  something  like — undone ;  but  I  hope  for 
the  best.  You  must  not  desert  me.  Your  friendship  I  think  I  can  count 
on,  though  I  should  date  my  letters  from  a  marching  regiment  Early  in 
life,  and  all  my  life,  I  reckonedi)n  a  recruiting  drum  as  my  forlorn  h<^.  Se» 
riously,  though,  life  at  present  presents  me  with  but  a  melancholy  pach^-— • 
But  my  limb  will  soon  be  sound,  and  I  shall  struggle  on."  * 

It  seems  to  have  been  now  that  Bums  at  last  screwed  up  his  courage  to 
goUai  the  active  interference  in  his  behalf  of  the  Earl  of  GlencainLr  The 
letter  is  a  brief  one.  Bums  could  ill  endure  this  novel  attitude,  and  he 
rushed  at  once  to  his  request  *<  I  wish,*'  says  he,  "  to  get  into  the  excise* 
I  am  told  your  Lordship  will  easily  procure  me  the  grant  from  the  coni- 
roissioners ;  and  your  lordship's  patronage  and  kindness,  w|^ch  have  already 
rescued  me  frpm  obscurity,  wretchedness,  and  exile,  embolden  me  to  ask 
that  interest  You  have  likewise  put  it  in  my  power  to  save  the  little  tie 
of  hanuy  tliat  sheltered  an  aged  mother,  two  brothers,  and  three  sistera 
from  destruction.   There,  mv  lord,  you  have  bound  me  over  to  the  higlietl 

gratitude. My  heart  sinks  within  me  at  the  idea  of  api^ying  to  any 

other  of  The  Great  who  have  honoured  me  with  their  countenance*  I  aa 
ill  qualified  to  dog  the  heels  of  greatness  with  the  impertinence  of  solictta- 
tion ;  and  tremble  nearly  as  much  at  the  Uiought  of  the  cold  promise  as  of 
the  cold  denial."  f  It  would  be  hard  to  think  that  this  letter  was  cokUy  or 
n^ligently  received ;  on  the  contrary,  we  know  that  Burns's  gratitude  to 
Lord  Glencairn  lasted  as  long  as  his  life.  But  the  excise  appointment 
which  he  coveted  was  not  procured  by  any  exertion  of  his  noble  patron's 
influence.  Mr.  Alexander  Wood,  surgeon,  (still  affectionately  remembered 
in  Edinburgh  as  **  kind  old  Sandy  Wood,")  happening  to  hear  Bumti  wh3e 
his  patient,  mention  the  object  of  his  wishes,  went  inunediately,  without 
dropping  any  hint  of  his  intention,  and  communicated  the  state  of  the 
poet*s  case  to  Mr.  Graham  of  Fintray,  one  of  the  commissioners  of  excise» 
who  had  met  Burns  at  the  Duke  of  Athole's  in  the  autumn,  and  who  im« 
mediately  had  the  poet's  name  put  on  the  roll. — '*  I  have  chosen  this»  my 
dear  firiend/'  (thus  wrote  Bums  to  Mrs.  Dunlop),  "  after  nutuie  delibera* 
tion.  The  question  is  not  at  what  door  of  Fortune's  palace  shall  we  enter 
in ;  but  what  doors  does  she  open  to  us  ?  I  was  not  likely  to  get  any  thing 
to  do.  I  wanted  un  buty  which  is  a  dangerous,  an  unhappy  situation*  I  got 
this  without  any  hanging  on  or  mortifying  solicitation.  It  is  immediate 
bread,  and,  though  poor  in  comparison  of  the  last  eighteen  months  of  my 
existence,  'tis  luxury  in  comparison  of  all  my  preceding  life*  Besides,  tlie 
commissioners  are  some  of  them  my  acquaintancesi  and  all  of  them  mj 
firm  friends*"  % 
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Om:  poet  seems  to  have  kept  up  an  angry  correspondence  during  his  cmN 
idiement  with  his  bookseUer,  Mr.  Creech,  whom  he  also  abuses  very  heartily 
ifi  bis  letters  to  his  friends  in  Ayrshire.  The  publisher's  accounts,  howeTer» 
when  tbey  were  at  last  made  up,  must  hava  given 'the  impatient  author  a 
very  agreeable  surprise ;  for,  in  his  letter  above  quoted,  to  Lord  Gleneaim, 
ve  find  him  expressing  his  hopes  that  the  gross  profits  of  his  book  mi^t 
wnount  to  '<  better  than  £200,"  whereas,  on  the  day  of  settling  with  Mr* 
Creech,  he  found  himself  in  possession  of  iJ500,  if  not  of  £600.  Mr.  Ni* 
ooUi  the  most  intimate  friend  Burns  had,  writes  to  Mjr  John  Lewars,  ext 
else  officer  at  Dumfries,  immediatelv  on  hearing  of  the  poet's  death,—* *<  He 
certainly  told  me  that  he  received  £600  for  the  first  Edinburgh  edition,  and 
i^lOO  afterwards  for  the  copyright.'* — Dr.  Currie  states  the  gross  product 
of  Creech's  edition  at  £500,  and  Burns  himself,  an  one  of  his  printed  let- 
terSf  at  £400  only.  NicoU  hints,  in  the  letter  already  referred  to,  that 
Bums  bad  contracted  debts  while  in  Edinburgh,  which  he  might  not  wish 
to  avow  on  all  occasions ;  and  if  we  are  to  believe  this — and,  as  is  probable, 
the  expense  of  printing  Uie  subscription  edition,  should,  moreover,  be  de- 
ducted from  the  £700  stated  by  Mr.  NicoU — the  apparent  cobtradlotions 
in  these  stories  may  be  pretty  nearly  reconciled.  There  appears  to  be 
reason  for  thinking  that  Creech  subsequently  paid  more  than  £100  for  the 
Cl^yright.  If  he  did  not,  liow  came  Bums  to  realize,  as  Currie  states  it 
al  ^e  end  of  bis  Memoir,  **  nearly  £900  in  all  by  his  poems?" 

•  This  supply  came  truly  in  the  hour  of  need ;  and  it  seems  to  have  ele- 
vated his  spirits  greatly,  and  given  him  for  the  time  a  new  stock  of  confi* 
dence ;  for  he  now  resumed  immediately  his  purpose  of  taking  Mr.  Miller's 
ftnO)  retaining  his  excise  commission  in  his  pocket  as  aiiemterrsfor/,  to  be 
qtade  use  of  only  should  some  reverse  of  fortune  come  upon  him.  His  first 
act»  however,  was  to  relieve  his  brother  from  his  difiiculties,  by  advancing 
£180  or  £200,  to  assist  him  in  the  management  of  MossgieL  **  I  give  my- 
self no  airs  on  this,"  he  generously  says,  in  a  letter  to  Dr.  Moore,  ^for  it 
was  mere  selfishness  on  my  part.  I  was  conscious  that  the  wrong  scale  of 
Ae  balance  was  pretty  heavily  charged,  and  I  thought  that  the  tlu'owiag  a 
little  filial  piety 'and  fraternal  afiection  into  the  scde  m  my  fiivour,  might 
bdp  to  smooth  matters  at  the  grand  reckoning"  * 

*  Q«nenlCoReBpondeDcs,^No.c<'' 


CHAPTER  VII. 


C^vtKitf9» --^  MarrieM ^m  Announcements,  fapolo^eticalj,  of  the  emit  i?imflrfti  Seoomii 
(1788)  Farmer  at  £ltietlandf  on  the  Nith^  in  a  romantic  vicinity,  fix  milee/rom  Dumfrie*'^ 
T%e  Mam  wnskefid  aeevet,  whik  the  PMS  maintains  a  varied  and  extensive  literari/  eorre- 
ycfmw  writh  all  and  enndry — Remarks  upon  ike  correspondence — Sketdk  of  his  peNi$n 
amd  habits  at  this  period  by  a  brother  poet,  who  shows  cause  ayainst  suctem  mfarmhip*'^ 
The  untoward  canfunetion  of  Ganger  to  Farmer — The  notice  of  the  squirearchy ^  emd  tfte 
mBe  ef  admiring  visitors,  lead  too  uniformly  to  the  ultra  convivial  life — Leaves  iHUesland 
(1791)  to  be  eateiseman  in  the  town  oflhmfries. 


**  To  make  a  happy  fiTCside  clime 
For  weaDi  and  wife— 
That's  the  trae  pathos  and  sublime 
Of  human  life.** 

Burns,  as  soon  as  his  bruised  limb  was  able  for  a  journey,  went  to  Moss- 
giel,  and  went  through  the  ceremony  of  a  Justlce-of  Peace  marriage  with 
Jean  Armour,  in  the  writing-chambers  of  his  friend  Gavin  Hamilton.  lie 
then  crossed  the  country  to  Dalswinton,  and  concluded  his  bargain  witli 
Mr.  Miller  as  to  the  farm  of  EUiesland,  on  terms  which  must  undoubtedly 
have  been  considered  by  both  parties,  as  highly  favourable  to  the  poet ; 
they  were  indeed  fixed  by  two  of  Burns*s  own  friends,  who  accompanied 
him  for  that  purpose  from  Ayrshire.  The  lease  was  for  four  successive 
tprms,  of  nineteen  years  each, — in  all  seventy- six  years ;  the  rent  for  the 
first  three  years  and  crops  j£50 ;  dui-ing  the  remainder  of  the  period  £1\) 
per  annum.  Mr.  Miller  bound  himself  to  defray  the  expense  of  any  plaQ- 
tations  which  Burns  might  please  to.  make  on  the  banks  of  the  river ;  and^ 
the  farm-house  and  offices  being  in  a  delapidated  condition,  the  new  tenant 
was  to  receive  £300  fi  om  the  proprietor,  for  the  erection  of  suitable  build- 
ings. Bums  entered  on  possession  of  his  farm  at  Whitsuntide  1788,  but 
the  necessary  rebuilding  of  the  house  prevented  his  removing  Mrs.  Burns 
thither  until  the  season  was  far  advanced.  He  had,  moreover,  to  quali^ 
himself  for  holding  his  excise  commission  by  six  weeks*  attendance  on  the 
bttStness  of  that  profession  at  Ayr.  From  these  circumstances,  he  led  all 
the  Bumuier  a  wandering  and  unsettled  life,  and  Dr.  Currie  mentions  this 
as  one  of  his  chief  misfortunes.  The  poet,  as  he  says,  was  continually  rid- 
ing between  Ayrshire  and  Dumfriesshire,  and  oflen  spending  a  night  on 
the  roady  '*  sometimes  fell  into  cmnpany,  and  forgot  the  resolutions  he  had 
formed."  What  these  resolutions  were,  the  poet  himself  shall  tell  us.  On 
the  third  day  of  his  residence  at  EUiesland,  he  thus  writes  to  Mr.  Ainslie  : 
— *'  I  have  all  along  hitherto,  in  the  warfare  of  life,  been  bred  to  arms, 
among  the  light-horse,  the  piquet  guards  of  fancy,  a  kind  of  hussars  and 
Highlander^  of  the  brain ;  but  I  am  firmly  resolved  to  sell  out  of  these  giddy 
battalions.  Coit  what  it  will,  I  am  determined  to  buy  in  among  the  grave 
iqua^ns  of  heavy-armed  tfaooghti  or  the  artillery  corps  of  plodding  con 
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trifanoew  "•  •'"  •  Were  it  not  for  the  terrors  of  my  ticldisti  Bttoation  re« 
ipectii^afiuiiily  of  children,  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion  tliat  the  step  I  have 
taken  is  vastly  for  my  happiness."  * 

To  all  his  friends  he  expresseis  himself  in  terms  of  similar  satisfaction  in 
regard  to  his  marriage.  *'  Your  surmise,  Madam/'  he  ^n-ites  to  Mrs.  Dun- 
lop^  ^  is  just  I  am  indeed  a  husband.  I  found  a  once  much-loved,  and 
still  much-loved  female,  literally  and  truly  cast  out  to  the  mercy  of  the 
naked  elements,  but  as  I  enabled  her  to  purchase  a  shelter ;  and  there  is  no 
sporting  with  a  fellow-creature's  happiness  or  misery.  The  most  placid 
goodnature  and  sweetness  of  disposition  ;  a  warm  heart,  gratefully  devoted 
with  all  its  powers  to  love  me  ;  vigorous  health  and  sprightly  cheerfulness, 
set  off  to\he  best  advantage  by  a  more  than  commonly  handsome  figure  ; 
theaet  I  think,  in  a  woman,  may  make  a  good  wife,  though  she  should  ne- 
ver have  read  a  page  but  the  Scriptures  of  the  Old  and  New  Testament, 

nor  danced  in  a  brighter  assembly  than  a  penny-pay  wedding 

To  jealousy  or  infidelity  I  am  an  equal  stranger ;  my  preservative  from  the 
firaty  is  the  most  thorough  consciousness  of  her  sentiments  of  honour,  and 
lier  attachment  to  me ;  my  antidote  against  the  last,  is  my  long  and  deep- 
rooted  affection  for  hch  In  housewife  matters,  of  aptness  to  learn,  and 
•ctivi^  to  execute,  she  is  eminently  mistress,  and  during  my  absence  in 
Nithadsle,  she  is  regularly  and  constantly  an  apprentice  to  my  mother  and 

listers  in  their  dairy,  and  other  rural  business You  are  right, 

that  a  bachelor  state  would  have  ensured  me  more  friends ;  but  from  a 
cause  yoa  will  easily  guess,  conscious  peace  in  the  enjoyment  of  my  own 
nind,  and  unmistrusting  confidence  in  approaching  my  God,  would  seldom 
have  been  of  the  number."  f 

Some  months  later  he  tells  Miss  Chalmers  that  his  marriage  **  was  not, 
perhaps,  in  consequence  of  the  attachment  of  romance," — (he  is  addressing 
a  vounglady), — ••  but,"  he  continues,  "  I  have  no  cause  to  repent  it  If 
I  have  not  got  polite  tattle,  modish  manners,  and  fashionable  dress,  I  am  not 
aidEened  and  disgusted  with  the  multiform  curse  of  boarding-school  affec- 
tation ;  and  I  have  got  the  handsomest  figure,  the  sweetest  temper,  the 
soondest  constitution,  and  the  kindest  heart  in  the  country.  Mrs.  Bums 
believes  as  firmly  as  her  creed,  that  I  am  ie  plus  bel  esprit  et  hplus  honnite 
komme  in  the  universe  ;  although  she  scarcely  ever,  in  her  life,  except  the 
Scriptures  and  the  Psalms  of  David  in  Metre,  spent  five  minutes  together 
on  either  prose  or  verse — I  must  except  also  a  certain  late  publication  of 
Scots  poems,  which  she  has  perused  very  devoutly,  and  all  the  ballads  of 
the  country,  as  she  has  (O  the  partial  lover,  you  will  say),  the  finest 
woodnote-wild  I  ever  heard.*' — It  was  during  this  honeymoon,  as  he  calls 
it,  while  chiefly  resident  in  a  miserable  hovel  at  EUiesland,  %  and  only 
occasionally  spending  a  day  or  two  in  Ayrshire,  that  he  wrote  the  beautiful 
song:0 

**  Of  a*  the  aicts  the  vind  can  blaw  I  dearly  like  the  west, 
For  there  the  bonnie  lassie  lives,  the  lassie  I  lo*e  best'; 
There  wildwoods  grow,  and  riyers  row,  and  niony  a  hUl  between ; 
But  day  and  night  my  fancy^s  flight  is  ever  wi*  my  Jean. 

O  blaw,  ye  westlin  winds,  blaw  haft  amang  the  leafy  trees, 
Wi*  gentle  gale,  free  muu:  and  dale,  bring  hame  the  laden 


Andbiing  the  lassie  back  to  me,  that*8  aye  sae  neat  and  dean;; 
Ae  Mink  o'  her  wad  banish  care,  sae  lovely  is  r 


bees, 
my  Jean.** 


*  BeHqncs,  p.  6K.  f  See  General  Correspondence,  No.  SS ;  and  Reliqucf .  p.  A 

$  JUfiqncs,  p.  7«.  .     II  Ibid.  p.  278.  ^     >  i* 
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Qat  ot  Borna'B  lettert,  written  not  long  after  thig»  contains  a  pasaage  atrong* 
Ij  tefked  with  bia  hau^tiness  of  character*  **  I  have  escaped/'  says  he« 
^  the  iantaatic  cilice,  the  apish  affectation,  witJi  all  the  other  blessed 
iMSfdiDg-sdiool  acquirements  which  are  sometimes  to  be  found  among  fe- 
males of  the  upper  ranks,  bik  almost  universally  pervade  the  misses  of  the 
wouIdJie  gentry,"* 

*'  A  discerning  reader/'  says  Mr.  Walker,  "  will  perceive  that  the  let- 
ters  in  which  he  announces  his  marriage  to  some  of  his  most  respected  cor- 
respondents, are  written  in  that  state  when  the  mind  is  pained  by  reflect- 
mg  on  an  unwelcome  step,  and  finds  relief  to  itself  in  sinking  arguments 
to  justify  the  deed,  and  lessen  its  disadvantages  in  the  opinion  of  others."  f 
I  confess  I  am  not  able  to  discern  any  traces  of  this  kind  of  feeling  in  any 
of  Bonis's  letters  on  this  interesting  and  important  occasion,  llie  Rev. 
Hamilton  Paul  takes  an  original  view  of  this  business : — "  Much  praise*" 
mya  he,  ^  has  been  lavished  on  Bums  for  renewing  his  engagement  widi 
Jean  when  in  the  blaze  of  his  fame.  .  .  The  praise  is  misplaced.  We 
do  not  think  a  man  entitled  to  credit  or  commendation  for  doing  what  the 
knr  ooliM  compel  him  to  perform.  Bums  was  in  reality  a  married  man* 
and  it  ia  truly  ludicrous  to  hear  him,  aware  as  Tie  must  have  been,  of  th^  in- 
diasolnhle  power  of  the  obligation,  though  every  document  was  destroyed, 
taOdng  of  himself  as  a  bachelor."  j:  There  is  no  justice  in  these  remarks. 
It  is  T^y  true,  that,  by  a  merciful  fiction  of  the  law  of  Scotland,  the  fe- 
male, in  Miss  Armour's  condition,  who  produces  a  written  promise  of  misr- 
liage,  is  considered  as  having  furnished  evidence  of  an  irregular  marriage 
liaviog  taken  {dace  between  her  and  her  lover ;  but  in  this  case  the  female 
lieraelf  had  destroyed  the  document,  and  lived  for  many  months  not  only 
not  assuming,  bur  rejecting  the  character  of  Burns  s  wife ;  and  had  she,  un- 
der such  circumstances,  attempted  to  establish  a  marriage,  with  no  docu- 
■lent  in  her  hand,  and  with  no  parole  evidence  to  show  that  any  such  do- 
cument had  ever  existed,  to  say  nothing  of  proving  its  exact  tenor,  but 
that  of  her  own  father,  it  is  clear  that  no  ecclesiastical  court  in  the  world 
could  have  ffuled  to  decide  against  her.  So  far  from  Burns's  having  all 
along  regarded  her  as  his  wife,  it  is  extremely  doubtful  whether  she  had 
ever  for  one  moment  considered  him  as  actually  her  husband,  until  he  de- 
clared the  marriage  of  1788.  Burns  did  no  more  than  justice  as  well  as 
honour  demanded ;  but  the  act  was  one  which  no  human  tribunal  could 
have  compelled  him  to  perform. 

To  return  to  our  story.  Burns  complains  sadly  of  his  solitary  condition, 
when  living  in  the  only  hovel  that  he  found  extant  on  his  farm.  •<  I  am," 
says  he,  (September  9th)  <<  busy  with  my  harvest,  but  for  all  that  most 
pleasurable  part  of  life  called  social  intercourse,  I  am  here  at  the  very  el- 
bow of  existence.  The  only  things  that  are  to  be  found  in  this  country  in 
any  degree  of  perfection,  are  stupidity  and  canting.  Prose  they  only  know 
in  graces,  &c.,  and  the  value  of  these  they  estimate  as  they  do  their  plaid- 
ing  webs,  by  the  elL  As  for  the  muses,  they  have  as  much  idea  of  a  rhino- 
ceros as  of  a  poet."  And  in  another  letter  (September  i6th)  he  says, 
^  This  hovel  that  I  shelter  in  while  occasionally  here,  is  pervious  to  every 
Uast  that  blows,  and  every  shower  that  falls,  and  I  am  only  preserved 
from  being  chilled  to  death  by  being  suffocated  by  smoke.  You  will  be 
pleased  to  hear  that  I  have  laid  aside  idle  edat,  and  bind  every  day  after 


*  Ckocral  Correspondence,  No.  55. 
±  FwaVn  life  of  tfunis,  p.  45. 
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my  Mqpen.**  Hk  hoim,  however,  did  not  take  mndt  lliiift  k  tliMii^l 
nof  hftd  he  reason  to  complain  of  want  of  society  long*.  He  tara|p^.|is 
wife  home  to  Elliesland  about  the  end  of  Noveipber ;  and  few  hmmiMpCfi 
start  with  a  larger  provision  of  young  mouths  to  feed  than  this  ooiyb*  Mit. 
Bums  had  lain' in  this  autumn,  for  the  secoift  time*  of  tnrinsi  and  I  sup- 
pose ^'  sonsy,  smirking,  dear-bought  Bess,"*  accompanied  her  jrouogef  bro- 
thers and  sisters  from  Mossgiel.  From  ihat  quarter  also  Bami  brought  a 
whole  establishment  of' servants,  male  and  fenude,  who»  of  course,  as  w«s- 
then  the  universal  custom  amongst  the  small  farmers,  both  of  the  watt  and 
of  the  south  of  Scotland,  partook,  at  the  saine  table,  of  the  fame  hate  widi 
their  master  and  mistress. 

Elliesland  is  beautifully  situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Nitfa,  about  m  milas 
above  Dumfries,  exactly  opposite  to  the  house  of  DalswintOD,  of  tfaoae  tioble 
woods  and  gardens  amidst  which  Bums*s  landlord,  the  ingenious  Bfr.  Fa- 
trick  Miller,  found  relaxation  from  the  scientific  studies  and  researehet  b 
which  he  so  greatly  excelled.  On  the  Dalswinton  side,  the^mer  waahaa 
lawns  and  groves ;  but  over  against  these  the  bank  rises  mto  a  long  iM 
samr,  of  considerable  height,  along,  the  verge  of  which,  where  die  have 
shingle  of  the  precipice  all  but  overhangB  the  stream,  Bums  had  Us  fltvoo* 
rite  walk,  and  might  now  be  seen  striding  alone,  early  and  late,  eqpedaJ^ 
when  the  winds  were  loud,  and  the  waters  below  him  swollen  and  nsrfm- 
lent.  For  he  %vas  one  of  those  that  enjoy  nature  most  in  the  more  serious 
and  severe  of  her  aspects ;  and  throughout  his.  poetry,  for  one  alhiaioti 
to  the  liveliness  of  spring,  or  the  splendour  of  summer,  it  would  be  cny 
to  point  out  twenty  in  which  he  records  the  solemn  delight  with  iriddi  he 
contemplated  the  melancholy  grandeur  of  autumn,  or  the  savage  gloom  of 
winter ;  and  he  has  himself  told  us,  that  it  was  his  c\iBtom  **  to  mke  a 
gloamin*  shot  at  the  muses." 

The  poet  was  accustomed  to  say,  that  the  most  happy  period  of  Us  lilb 
was  the  first  winter  he  spent  at  Elliesland, — ^for  the  first  tmie  under  n  mof 
of  his  own — ^with  his  Wife  and  children  about  him— and  in  qute  of  oc- 
casional lapses  into  the  melancholy  which  had  haunted  his  youth,  looking 
fbrward  to  a  life  of  well-regulated,  and  not  ill-rewarded,  .industry.  It  k 
known  that  he  welcomed  his  wife  t6  her  roofb-ee  at  Elliesland  in  the  song, 

^^  I  hae  ft  wife  o*  mine  sin.  III  parUkx  wV  naebodj ; 
,        I'll  tak  cuckold  f^e  nane,  VU.  gie  cuckold  to  naebodj ; 
1  hae  a  peany  to  spend^there --thanks  to  naebody ; 
I  hae  naething  to  lend-^I'U  bonow  fxae  ntebody.* 

In  Commenting  on  this  <<  little  lively  lucky  song,"  as  he  weDoaSs  it,  Mr.  A. 
Cunningham  says,  "  Burns  had  built  his  house,  he  had  committed  lus 
seed-ccNm  to  the  ground,  he  was  in  the  prime,  nay  the  moraiii^  of  life  ■ 
health,  and  strength,  and  agricultural  slull  were  on  his  side  his  genius 
had  been  acknowledged  by  his  country,  and  rewarded  by  a  subscnptioi^ 
more  extensive  than  any  Scottish  poet  ever  received  before ;  no  wonder, 
therefore,  that  he  broke  out  into  voluntary  song,  expressive  of  his  sense  of 
unportance  and  independence." 

Bums,  in  his  letters  of  the  year  1789,  makes  many  apologies  for  doiitf 
imt  little  in  his  poetical  vocation ;  his  form,  without  doubt,  occupied  muis 
of  Us  attention,  but  the  want  of  social  intercourse,  of  whidi  be  oompkined 
on  his  forst  arrival  in  Nithsdale,  had  by  this  time  totally  disappeuvcL     Oh 

*  Poetical  Ikv&ktobt  to  Mr.  Aikia,  MNmiy  2981 : 
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the  amtrarjr,  his  company  was  courted  eagerly,  npt  only  by  his  broths- 
lhmeri»  but  by  the  neighbourinjj^  gentry  of  dl  classes ;  and  now,  too,  for 
the  firft  dm^,  he  began  to  be  visited  continually  in  his  own  hoiise  by  curi- 
otts  trayellers  of  fdl  sorts,  who  did  not  consider,  any  more  than  the  gene- 
rous poet  himself,  that  an  extensive  practice  of  hospitality  must  cost  more 
time  than  he  ought  to  have  had,  and  far  more  money  than  he  ever  had,  at 
Ms  disposal.  Meantime,  he  was  not  wholly  regardless  of  the  muses  ;  for 
{q  addition  to  some  pieces  which  we  have  abready  had  occasion  to  notice, 
be  contributed  to  this  year's  Museum,  The  Thames  flows  proudfy  to  $he 
Am  ;  Tke  hay  mist  hangs,  S^e. ;  The  day  returns,  my  bosom  hums  ;  7fa» 
Gkmj  (one  of  the  best  of  his  humorous  songs) ;  the  splendid  lyric,  Oo 
fitsk  iomeapini  (fuHne,  and  3fy  hearts  in  t/ie  Hielands,  (in  both  of  which, 
iMwrever,  he  adopted  some  lines  of  ancient  songs  to  the  same  tunes) ;  John 
Anderton^  in  nart  also  a  rifacciamenio ;  the  best  of  all  his  Bacchaxudiaii 
deeea,  WUUeoreweda  peck  o*  maut,  written  in  celebration  of  a  festive  meet- 
hg  at  the  oountcy  residence,  in  Dumfriesshire,  of  his  friend  Mr.  MicoO  of 
liie  High  Behool ;  and  lastly,  <that  noblest  of  all  his  ballads.  To  1/ary  in 
Mmoen.  This  celebrated  poem  was,  it  is  on  all  hands  admittec^  composed 
by  Bums  in  September  1789,  on  the  anniversary  of  the  day  on  whidi  he 
he«r4  of  the  death  of  his  early  love,  Mary  Campbell ;  but  Mr.  Cromek 
has  thought  fit  to  dress  up  the  story  with  circumstances  which  did  not  oc- 
cur* Mrs.  Bums,  the  only  person  who  could  appeal  to  personal  recoUec- 
tion  on  this  occasion,  and  whose  recollections  of  all  circumstances  con- 
naeted  with  the  history  of  her  husband's  poems,  are  represented  as  being 
fenariiably  distinct  and  vivid,  ^ives  what  may  at  first  appear  a  more  pro- 
aaie  edition  of  the^  history. «  According  to  her,  Bums  spent  that  day, 
^qgh  lalxniring  under  cold,  in  the  usual  work  of  his  harvest,  and  APPa- 
rentiy  In  excellent  spirits.  But  as  the  twilight  deepened,  he  appeared  to 
grew  ^  very  sad  about  something,"  and  at  length  wandered  out  into  the 
lNPrn-3rard,  to  which  his  wife,  in  her  anxiety  for  his  health,  followed  Iihn, 
entreating  him  in  vain  to  observe  that  frost  had  set  in,  and  to  reti^m 
to  the  fireside.  On  being  again  and  again  requested  to  do  so,  he  always 
promised  compliance — but  still  remained  where  he  was,  striding  up  and 
down  slowly,  and  contemplating  the  sky,  which  was  singularly  clear  and 
ilarrj.  At  last  Mrs.  Bums  found  him  stretched  on  a  mass  of  straw,  with 
his  eyes  fixed  on  a  beautiful  planet  <<  that  shone  like  another  moon ;"  and 
preraOed  on  him  to  come  in.  He  immediately  on  entering  the  house,  called 
for  Ms  desk,  and  wrote  exactly  as  they  now  stand,  with  all  the  ease  tX  one 
eoftyiag  flrom  memory,  the  sublime  and  pathetic  verses — 

**  Thou  Unfif ing  star  with  laseQiAg  rty, 

That  lovest  to  greet  the  early  mom,  • 

Agahi  thou  usherst  in  the  day 

gAj  Mary  from  my  loul  wai  tonu 
O  Alary«  Mar  depaxted  shadej 

Where  is  thy  place  of  blissful  rest ; 
6ee*ft  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid, 

Hoar*8t  thou  the  groans  that  rend  hi«  bifstt  ?**  to 

.  The  Jfbrter'f  Lament  for  her  Son,  and  Inscription  in  an  Bernntage  in 
NkksdeJe^  were  also  written  this  year.  From  the  time  when  Burns  settled 
himself  in  Dumfiriesshire,  he  appears  to  have  conducted  with  much  care 
tiie  extensive  correspondence  in  which  his  celebrity  had  engaged  him*   The 

*  I  owe  thtse  wtticvlan  to  Air.  AI*Diarmid,  the  able  editor  of  (hs  Dmnffiss  Qomsmapd 
teothor  of  the  lamented  author  of  **  liives  of  Btitish  Statesmen,** 
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letteM  iUt  {kftMed  between  him  and  hit  brother  Oilbert,  tte  flttong  (h« 
hidst  precious  of  the  collection*  Ihat  the  brothers  had  entire  kiMmle4ge 
of  and  confidence' in  each  other,  no  one  can  doubt ;  and  the  plain  manly 
affectionate  language  in  which  they  both  write,  is  truly  honourable  to  tfaeiii» 
and  !•-  «he  parents  that  reared  thenu  <<  Dear  Brodier/'  writes  Gilbert, 
January  1st,  1789,  <<  I  have  just  finished  mv  new-year's-day  break&si  in 
the  usual  fi>rni,  which  naturally  makes  me  call  to  mind  the  days  of  former 
years,  and  the  society  in  which  we  used  to  begin  them ;  and  when  I  look 
at  our  family  vicissitudes^  <  through  the  dark  postern  of  time  long  eli^aed,' 
J  cannot  help  rem'arking  to  you,  my  dear  brother,  how  good  the  God  of 
seasons  is  to  us ;  and  that,  however  some  clouds  may  seem  to  lour  over 
the  portion  of  time  before  us,  we  have  great  reason  to  hope  that  all  will 
turn  out  well." 

It  was  on  the  same  new-year*s-day  that  Bums  himself  addressed  to  Mrs. 
Dunlop  a  letter,  part  of  which  is  here  transcribed.  It  is  dftted  Ellieslaiid, 
New-year«day  morning,  1789,  and  certainly  cannot  be  read  too  often  :-— 
<(  Thig,  dear  Madam,  is  a  morning  of  wishes,  and  would  to  God  that  I 
came  u&der  the  aposde  Jameses  description  \— the  prayer  rf a  rightmrntwrnn 
awnkA  mwik.  In  that  case,  madam,  you  should  welcome  in  a  year  full  of 
blessings ;  every  thing  that  obstructs  or  disturbs  tranquillity  and  self-^ijoy- 
ment,  should  be  removed,  and  every  pleasure  that  frail  humanity  can  taste* 
should  be  yours.  I  own  myself  so  little  a  Presbyterian,  that  I  iqiprove  of 
set  times  and  seasons  of  more  than  ordinary  .acts  of  devotion,  for  breaking 
in  on  that  habituated  routine  of  life  and  thought,  which  is  so  apt  to  reduce 
our  existence  to  a  kind  of  instinct,  or  even  sometimes,  and  with  some  minds, 
to  a  state  very  little  superior  to  mere  machinery.  This  day, — ^the  first 
Sunday  oi  May, — a  breezy,  blue-skyed  moon  sometime  about  the  beginr 
lu^g,  and  a  hoary  morning  and  calm  sunny  day  about  the  end  of  autumn  ; 
these,  time  out  of  mind,  have  been  with  me  a  kind  of  holiday. 

*<  I  believe  I  owe  this  to  that  glorious  paper  in  the  Spectator,  <  The 
Vision  of  Miraa ;'  a  piece  that  struck  my  young  fancy  before  I  was  capable 
of  fixing  an  idea  to  a  word  of  three  syllables :  <  On  the  5th  day  of  the  moon, 
which,  according  to  the  custom  of  my  fore&thers,  I  always  itqf  hofy^  after 
having  washed  myself,  and  offered  up  my  morning  devotions,  I  ascended 
the  h^  hill  of  Bagdat,  in  order  to  pass  the  rest  of  the  day  in  meditation 
and  prayer.'  We  £m)w  nothing,  or  next  to  nothing,  of  the  substance  or 
structure  of  our  souls,  so  cannot  account  for  those  seeming  caprices  in 
diem,  that  one  should  be  particularly  pleased  with  this  thmg,  ot  strudc 
with  that,  which,  on  minds  of  a  different  cast,  makes  no  extraordinary  im- 
pression. I  have  some  &vourite  flowers  in  spring,  among  which  are  the 
mountam-daisy,  the  .hare-bell,  the  fox-glove,  the  mid  brier-rose,  the  bud- 
ding-bkch»  and  the  hoary  hawthorn,  that  I  view  and  hang  over  with  par* 
ticidar  delight.  I  never  hear  the  loud^  solitary  whistle  of  the  curlew  in  a 
aunmier  noon,  or  the  wild  mixing  cadence  of  a  troop  of  grey  plover,  in  an 
autumnal  morning,  without  feeling  an  elevation  of  soul  like  the  enthusiasm 
of  devotion  or  poetry.  Tell  me,  my  dear  friend,  to  what  can  this  be  ow* 
log  ?  Are  we  a  piece  of  machinery,  which,  like  the  iBolian  harp,  passive, 
takes  the  impression  o£  the  passing  accident  ?  Or  do  these  workings  argue 
something  within  us  above  the  trodden  dod  ?  I  own  myself  partial  to  such 
ptoofii  of  those  awful  and  important  realities-^a  God  that  made  all  things 
-^mm's  immaterial  and  immortal  nature— and  a  work!  of  weal  or  woe  be^ 
yond  death  and  the  grave." 
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IVir,  it  k  io  be  ho|^,  am  r^ftd  fttich  thingfi  ftfi  th«M  witli6tit  delight ; 
Aonei  surely,  that  taste  the  elevated  pleasure  they  are  calculated  to  in- 
spire, can  turn  from  them  to  the  well-known  issue  of  Bums's  history,  with- 
out being  afflicted.  Tlie  "  golden  days'*  of  Elliesland,  as  Dr.  Currie  justly 
caHs  them,  were  not  destined  to  be  many.  Burns's  farming  speculations 
once  more  failed  ;  and  he  himself  seems  to  have  been  aware  that  such  was 
likely  to  be  the  case  ere  he  had  given  the  business  many  months*  trial ;  for, 
ere  the  autumn  of  1788  was  over,  he  applied  to  his  patron,  Mr^  Graham  of 
Fintray,  for  actual  employment  as  an  exciseman,  and  was  accordingly  ap- 
pointed to  do  duty,  in  that  capacity,  in  the  district  where  his  lands  were 
situated.  His  income,  as  a  revenue  officer,  was  at  first  only  £35  ;  it  by 
and  by  rose  to  ilf(0  ;  and  sometimes  was  £70.  Tliese  pounds  were  hardly 
earned,  since  the  duties  of  his  new  calling  necessarily  withdrew  him  very 
often  from  the  farm,  which  needed  his  utmost  attention,  and  exposed  him, 
which  was  still  worse,  to  innumerable  temptations  of  the  kind  he  was  least 
likely  to  resist. 

I  have  now  the  satisfaction  of  presenting  the  reader  with  some  particu- 
lars of  this  part  of  Bums's  history,  derived  from  a  source  which  every 
lover  of  Scotland  and  Scottish  poetry  must  be  prepared  to  hear  mentioned 
with  respect.     It  happened  that  at  the  time  when  our  poet  went  to  Niths- 
dale,  the  father  of  Mr.  Allan  Cunningham  was  steward  on  the  estate  of 
Dalswinton :  he  was,  as  all  who  have  read  the  writings  of  his  sons  will 
readily  believe,  a  man  of  remarkable  talents  and  attainments :  he  was  a 
wise  and  good  man  ;  a  devout  admirer  of  Bums's  genius ;  and  one  of  those 
sober  neighbours  who  in  vain  strove,  by  advice  and  waming,  to  arrest  the 
poet  in  the  downhill  path,  towards  which  a  thousand  seductions  were  per- 
petually drawing  him.    Mr.  Allan  Cunningham  was,  of  course,  almost  a 
child  when  he  first  saw  Bums ;  but,  in  what  he  has  to  say  on  this  subject, 
we  may  be  sure  we  arc  hearing  the  substance  of  his  benevolent  and  saga- 
cious fiither's  observations  and  reflections.    His  own  boyish  recollections 
of  the  poet's  personal  appearance  and  demeanour  will,  however,  be  read 
with  inSerest.     •*  I  was  very  young,"  says  Allan  Cunningham,  "  when  I 
first  saw  Bums.  He  came  to  see  my  father ;  and  their  conversation  turned 
partly  on  farming,  partly  on  poetry,  in  both  of  which  my  father  had  taste 
and  skill.     Bums  had  just  come  to  Nithsdale  ;  and  I  tliink  he  appeared  a 
shade  more  swarthy  than  he  does  in  Nasmyth's  picture,  and  at  least  ten  years 
older  than  he  really  was  at  the  time.     His  face  was  deeply  marked  by 
thought,  and  the  habitual  expression  intensely  melancholy.  His  frame  was 
very  muscular  and  well  proportioned,  though  he  had  a  short  neck,  and 
something  of  a  ploughman's  stoop :  he  was  strong,  and  proud  of  his  strength. 
I  saw  him  one  evening  match  himself  with  a  number  of  masons  ;  and  out 
of  five-and*twenty  practised  hands,  the  most  vigorous  young  men  in  the 
parish,  there  was  only  one  that  could  lift  the  same  weight  as  Bums.     He 
had  a  very  manly  face,  and  a  very  melancholy  look ;  but  on  the  coming  of 
those  he  esteemed,  his  looks  brightened  up,  and  his  whole  face  beamed 
with  aJTection  and  genius.    His  voice  was  very  musical.    I  once  heard 
htm  read  Tarn  o  SkaiUer.    I  think  I  hear  him  now.    His  fine  manly  voice 
followed  all  the  undulations  of  the  sense,  and  expressed  as  well  as  his  ge- 
nius had  done,  the  pathos  and  humour,  the  horrible  and  the^wful,  of  that 
wonderful  performance.     As  a  man  feels,  so  will  he  write ;  and  In  propor- 
tk»  as  he  83rmpathizes  with  his  autlior,  so  will  he  read  him  with  grace  and 
efect 
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"  I  s^id  that  Bur^is  and  my  father  conversed  ^bout  p^etrv 
The  poet'  had  newly  taken  possession  of  his  farip  of  Ellie8l»pd,<;^th(P  OMKO* 
were  busy  building  his  house, — the  applause  of  the  world  >t|s  with  kioi, 
^nd  a  little  of  its  money  in  his  pocket, — ^in  short,  he  had  f^upd  ft  r^^tlo^- 
place  at  last.  He  spoke  with  grea^  delight  abqut  the  excpUepco  pf  bu 
iarm',  and  particularly  about  the  beauty  of  the  situation.  •  Yes,'  my  father 
said,  <  the  walks  on  the  river  bank  arc  fine,  and  you  will  see  from  you?  win- 
dows some  miles  of  the  Nith ;  but  you  will  also  see  several  fanos  of  6oe 
rich  holnij  *  any  one  of  which  you  might  have  had.  You  have  mgde  a 
poet*s  choice,  rather  than  a  farmer*s/  If  Burns  had  much  of  ^  fanner's 
skill,  he  bad  little  of  a  farmer's  prudence  and  eponomy,  I  once  inquij^ 
of  J^mes  Corrie,  a  sagacious  old  farmer,  whose  ground  marche4  with  Elliea- 
land,  the  cai)se  of  the  poet's  failure.  '  Faith/  said  he,  '  how  could  he  miss 
but  fail,  when  his  servants  ate  the -bread  as  fast  as  it  was  baked?  I  dmi't 
mean  figuratively,  I  mean  literally.  Cortsider  a  little.  At  that  time  clgse 
economy  was  necessary  to  have  enabled  a  man  to  clear  twenty  poimdl  #* 
year  by  Ellieslimd.  Now,  Burns's  own  handywork  was  out  of  the  quet- 
tlon  :  he  neither  ploughed,  nor  sowed*  nor  reaped,  at  least  li]^e  ^  oarfL- 
working  farmer ;  and  then  he  had  a  bevy  of  servants  from  Ayrshire.  The 
l^ses  did  nothing  but  bake  bread,  and  the  lads  sat  by  tlie  fireside,  (md  i||e 
it  warm  with  ale.  Waste  of  time  and  consumption  of  food  wpvdd  soon 
reach  to  twenty  pounds  a-year.'  ** 

<<  The  truth  of  the  case/'  says  Mr.  Cunningham,  in  anotlier  lettpv  wi^h 
which  he  has  favoured  me,  *<  the  truth  is,  that  if  Robert  Bums  liked  l^is 
farm>  it  was  more  for  the  beauty  of  the  situation  than  for  the  labours  which 
it  demanded.  He  was  too  wayward  to  attend  to  the  stated  duties  of  a 
husbandman,  and  too  impatient  to  wait  till  the  ground  returned  in  gaia  the 
cultivation  he  bestowed  upon  it.  The  condition  of  a  farmeri  a  Nithsda)e 
pne,  I  mean,  was  then  very  humble.  His  one-story  house  had  a  coyeriAg 
q£  strt^Wi  and  a  clay  floor ;  the  furniture  was  from  the  hands  of  a  country 
parpenter';  and,  between  the  roof  and  floor,  there  seldom  intervpae^  a 
smoother  ceiling  than  of  rough  rods  and  grassy  turf — while  a  huge  liMaS'Spttle 
of  black  oak  for  himself,  and  a  carved  arm-chair  for  his  wife,  were  the  on]y 
matters  out  of  keeping  with  the  homely  looks  of  his  residence.  Ht  took 
all  his  meals  in  his  own  kitchen,  and  presided  regularly  among  his  childr^ 
and  domestics.  He  performed  family  worship  every  eveningr — pxpepl  4ur- 
mg  the  hurry  of  harvest,  when  that  duty  was  perhaps  limited  to  Sfi^urd^y 
ni^hU  A  few  religious  books,  two  or  three  favourite  poets,  the  history  pf 
his  country,  and  his  Bible,  aided  him  in  forming  the  minds  and  manner*  pf 
the  family.  To  domestic  education,  Scotl^d  owes  as  much  as  to  the  care 
of  her  clergy,  and  the  excellence  of  her  parish  schools. 

"  The  picture  out  of  doors  was  less  interesting.  The  ground  from  which 
the  farmer  sought  support,  was  generally  in  a  very  moderate  state  of  culti- 
vation. The  implements  with  which  he  tiUed  his  land  were  primitive  ^s^ 
clumsy,  and  his  own  knowledge  of  the  management  of  crops  excee4uigly 
limited.  He  plodded  on  in  the  regular  slothful  routine  of  his  imce^ori ; 
he  rooted  out  no  bushes,  he  dug  up  no  stpnes ;  he  drained  not,  neitW  ^fd 
he  enclose ;  and  weeds  obtained  their  fuU  share  of  the  dung  imd  th^  limf , 
,  which  he  bestowed  more  like  a  medicine  than  a  meal  on  his  soi)«  H\s 
plough  was  tlie  rude  old  Scotch  6ne ;  his  harrows  had  as  of(eijt  te^th  pf 

•  H^trfmis  flat,  rich  meadow  land,  intervening  between  a  stream  and  the  gcncnil  4|rfltiM 
p  9w  lW|)wn|P|  coiwtrv, 
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wioiiiot  iron ;  bis  dtrtft  were  heaVjr  ftnd  Idw^he^ted,  dr  i^^i'^,  ihbftf 
p^operfy  speaking,  tutnbler-curte,  so  called  to  distin^lsh  them  fVoiii  tftiil-* 
carts,  both  of  which  were  in  common  use.  On  these  rud^  carriages  His 
manure  wa^  takeii  to  the  field,  und  hid  crop  brought  home.  The  faTmef 
himself  corresponded  in  all  i-espects  With  his  imperfect  instruments.  His 
poTerty  secured  him  from  i-isking  costly  experiments ;  and  his  hatred  o( 
innovation  made  him  entrench  himself  behind  a  breast- Work  of  old  matitn§ 
and  rustic  saws,  which  he  interpreted  as  oracles  delivered  against  itfiprore" 
nienL  With  ground  in  such  condition,  with  tools  so  unfit,  and  with  know* 
Wge  so  imperfect,  he  sometimes  succeeded  in  wringing  a  few  hundred 
pounds  Scoig  from  the  farm  he  occupied.  Such  was  generally  the  state  of 
^culture  when  Burns  came  to  Nithsdald.  1  know  not  how  far  his  own 
skill  was  equal  to  the  task  of  improvement — his  trial  was  short  and  unfor^ 
tunate.  An  important  change  soon  took  plade,  by  which  he  was  not  fated 
to  profit ;  he  had  not  the  foresight  to  see  its  approach,  nor,  probably,  the 
fortitude  to  await  its  coming. 

"  In  the  year  1790,  much  of  the  grouhd  in  Nithsdale  was  leased  at  seten, 
and  ten,  and  fifteen  shillings  per  acre ;  arid  the  farmer,  in  his  person  and 
his  liouse,  difiered  little  from  the  peasants. end  mechanics  around hini.  He 
would  have  thought  his  daughter  Wedded  in  her  degree,  had  she  married  ft 
joiner  or  a  mason  ;  and  at  kirk  or  triarket,  hW  men  beneath  the  rank  Of  k 
"  portioner**  of  the  soil  mingled  together,  equals  in  appearance  and  inlpor- 
tanee.    But  the  war  which  soon  commenced,  gave  a  decided  impulse  td 
^culture ;  the  army  and  navy  consUnied  largely ;  corn  rose  in  demand ; 
the  price  augmented ;  more  land  was  called  into  cultivation  *  and,  as  leases 
expired,  the  proprietors  improved  the  grounds,  built  better  houses,  enldrgi 
ed  the  rents ;  and  the  farmer  was  soon  borne  on  the  wings  of  sudden  wealth 
flbove  h)8  original  condition.  His  hoUse  obtained  a  slated  roof,  sash-windoWs, 
carpeted  floors,  plastered  walls,  ntid  even  began  to  exchange  the.  hanks  of 
y»n  with  which  it  was  formerly  huilg,  for  paintings  and  pianofortes.    H6 
hiid  aside  his  coat  of  home-fnade=  cloth  ;  he  retired  froln  his  seat  among  his 
terrants ;  he — I  am  grieved  to  mention  it — gave  up  family  worship  as  H 
thing  unfasliionabte,  and  became  A  kind  6(  rustic  gtntkmanj  who  rode  abldod 
horse,  and  galloped  home  on  market  nights  at  the  peril  of  his  own  neck,  and 
^  Ae  terror  of  every  modest  pedestrian.    When  a  change  like  ^M^  took 
phtee,  and  a  farmer  could,  with  a  do:«en  years'  industry,  be  able  to  purcltftse 
the  land  he  rented — which  many  Were,  and  many  did — the  same,  tf  a  still 
more  profitable!  change  might  have  happened  with  respect  t<^  EHiesland  \ 
•nd  Bums,  had  he  stuck  by  his  lease  and  his  plough,  woiHd.  in  all  htttnafl 
possibility,  have  found  the  independence  which  he  sougiht,  and  sdtight  in 
^lU  firom  the  coldness  and  parsimony  of  mankind.** 

Mr.  Cunningham  sums  up  his  reminiscences  of  Biotis  at  EOiesland  iti 
*e»e  terms : — "  During  the  prosperity  of  his  farn?,  my  father  often  said 
that  Burns  conducted  himself  wisely,  and  like  on^  anxious  for  his  name  ^s 
•  man,  and  his  fame  as  a  poet.  He  Went  to  Dunscore  Kirk  on  Sunday, 
though  he  expressed  oftener  thcln  on(*6  h!s  dishke  t6  the  stern  Calvinisift  of 
that  strict  old  divine,  Mr,  Kirkpatrick  ?— he  assisted  in  forming  a  reading 
ciub ;  and  ilt  weddings  and  housQ-heatingS,  and  kirns,  and  other  scenes  of  fes- 
J^>ty,  he  was  a  Welcome  guest,  universally  liked  by  the  young  and  the  old. 
But  the  fiulwe  of  his  farming  projects,  and  the  limited  mcome  with  which 
^  yaa  oompelled  to  support  an  increasing  family  and  ftn  expensite  sUitldti 
li^e,  preyed  on  hU  spirits  \  and,  during  these  fitd  of  des|)air,  h^  wad  tHll- 


« 


he 
it 
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ing  too  often  to  become  the  companion  of  the  thoughtless  and  the  gross.  I 
am  grieved  to  say,  that  besides  leaving  the  book  too  much  for  the  bowl, 
and  grave  and  wise  friends  for  lewd  and  reckless  companions,  he  was  also 
m  the  occasional  practice  of  composing  songs,  in  which  he  surpassed  the 
licentiousness,  as  well  as  the  wit  and  humour,  of  the  6ld  Scottish  muse. 
These  have  unfortunately  found  their  way  to  the  press,  and  I  am  afraid 
they  cannot  be  recalled.  In  conclusion,  I  may  say,  that  few  men  have  had 
so  much  of  the  poet  about  them,  and  few  poets  so  much  of  the  man ; — the 
man  was  probably  less  pure  than  he  ought  to  have  been,  but  the  poet  was 
pure  and  bright  to  the  last." 

The  reader  must  be  sufficiently  prepared  to  bear,  that  ttom  the  time 
when  he  entered  on  his  excise  duties,  the  poet  more  and  more  neglected 
the  concerns  of  his  farm.  Occasionally,  he  might  be  seen  holding  the 
plough,  an  exercise  in  which  he  excelled,  and  was  proud  of  excelling, '  or 
stalking  down  his  furrows,  with  the  white  sheet  of  grain  wrapt  about  htm, 
a  "  tenty  seedsman ;"  but  he  was  more  commonly  occupied  in  far  different 
pursuits.  '<  I  am  now,"  says  he,  in  one  of  his  letters,  ''  a  poor  rascaDy 
gauger,  condemned  to  gallop  two  hundred  miles  every  week,  to  inspect 
dirty  ponds  and  yeasty  barrels.**  Both  in  verse  and  in  prose  he  has  recorded 
the  feelings  with  which  he  first  followed  his  new  vocation.  His  jests  on 
the  subject  are  uniformly  bitter.  *^  I  have  the  same  consolation,**  he  tells 
Mr  Ainslie,  **  which  I  once  heard  a  recruiting  sergeant  give  to  his  audi- 
ence in  the  streets  of  Kilmarnock :  *  Gentlemen,  for  your  farther  encourage- 
ment, I  can  assure  you  that  ours  is  the  most  blackguard  corps  under  die 
crown,  and,  consequently,  with  us  an  honest  fellow  has  the  surest  chance 
of  preferment.*  **  On  one  occasion,  however,  he  takes  a  higher  tone.  *'  There 
is  a  certain  stigma,'*  says  he  to  Bishop  Geddes,  <*  in  the  name  of  Excise- 
roan  ;  but  I  do  not  intend  to  borrow  honour  from  any  profession  :'* — which 
may  perhaps  remind  the  reader  of  Gibbon's  lofly  language,  on  finally  quit- 
ting the  learned  and  polished  circles  of  London  and  Paris,  for  his  Swiss  re- 
tirement :  <*  I  am  too  modest,  or  too  proud,  to  rate  my  value  by  that  of 
my  associates." 

Bums,  in  his  perpetual  perambulations  over  the  moors  of  Dumfriesshire, 
had  every  temptation  to  encounter,  which  bodily  fatigue,  the  blandishments 
of  hosts  and  hostesses,  and  the  habitual  manners  of  those  who  acted  along 
with  him  in  the  duties  of  the  excise,  could  present  He  was,  moreover, 
wherever  he  went,  exposed  to  perils  of  his  own,  by  the  reputation  which 
he  had  earned  as  a  poet,  and  by  his  extraordinary  powers  of  entertainment 
in  conversatioQ.  From  the  castle  to  the  cottage,  every  door  flew  open  at 
his  ^proach ;  and  the  old  system  of  hospitality,  then  flourishing,  rendered 
it  difficult  for  the  inmost  soberly  inclined  guest  to  jise  from  any  man*s  board 
in  the  same  trim  that  he  sat  down  to  it  The  farmer,  if  Burns  was  seen 
passing,  left  his  reapeis,  and  trotted  by  the  side  of  Jenny  Geddes,  until 
he  could  persuade  the  \>ard  that  the  day  was  hot  enough  to  demand  an 
extra-libation.  If  he  entered  an  inn  at  midnight,  afler  all  the  inmates 
were  in  bed,  the  news  of  his  arrival  circulated  from  the  cellar  to  the  garret; 
and  ere  ten  minutes  had  ekpsed,  the  hmdlord  and  all  his  guests  were  as- 
sembled round  the  mgle ;  the  largest  punch-bowl  was  produced ;  and 

**  Be  oiin  this  m^U-who  ImowB  whit  conict  todnoinnr  ?** 

was  the  hmguage  of  every  eye  in  the  circle  that  wefeomed  him.    The 
stateliest  gentry  of  the  county,  whenever  they  had  especial  merriment  in 
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view,  called  in  the  wit  and  eloquence  of  Bams  to  enliven  their  carouials.* 
The  famous  song  of  7%e  Wkude  of  worik  commemorates  a  scene  of  this 
kind,  more  picturesque  in  some  of  its  circumstances  than  every  day  oc- 
curred, yet  stricUy  in  character  with  the  usual  tenor  of  life  among  this  j<H 
vial  sgntuBgre^ty.  Three  gentlemen  of  ancient  descent,  had  met  to  deter- 
mine, by  a  solemn  drinking  match,  who  should  possess  Ae  WMnkt  which 
a  common  ancestor  of  them  all  had  earned  ages  before,  in  a  Rp^vAan^li^ 
contest  of  the  same  sort  with  a  noble  toper  from  Denmark ;  and  the  poet 
was  summoned  to  watch  over  and  celebrate  the  issue  of  the  debate. 

^  Then  up  raw  the  bttd  liln  a  pnpliet  in  drink, 
Gni^dtrndi  ihall  Mar  when  creetion  ihall  onk  ; 
Bat  if  then  would'it  fknnjeh  fanmortal  in  ifayme, 
Come,  one  bottle  mor^  and  have  at  the  rabfimeb* 

Nor,  as  has  already  been  hmted,  was  he  safe  ftom  temptations  of  this  kind, 
even  when  he  was  at  home,  and  most  diroosed  to  enjoy  in  quiet  tiie  socie- 
ty of  his  wife  and  chUdren.  Lion-gazers  nom  all  quarters  beset  him ;  they 
ate  and  drank  at  his  cost,  and  often  went  away  to  criticise  him  and  his 
&re,  as  if  they  had  done  Bums  and  his  Hack  boiolf  great  honoor  in  eon* 
descendii^  to  be  entertained  fiir  a  single  evenings  with  such  company  «nd 
sodi  liquor. 

We  have  on  record  various  glimpses  of  him,  as  he  iqppetfred  while  be 
was  half-fiurmer,  half-exciseman ;  and  some  of  these  present  him  in  attt- 
todes  and  aspects,  on  which  it  would  be  pleasing  to  awelL  For  e»amplej 
the  circumstances  tmder  which  the  verses  on  T^s  wtmmdid  Han  wera 
written,  are  mentioned  generally  by  the  poet  himself*  James  Thomson, 
•on  iof  the  occupier  of  a  fiurm  adjoinmg  EUiesland,  told  Allan  Cumiingham, 
that  it  was  he  who  wounded  the  animaL  **  Bums,"  said  this  petMOf  **  was 
in  the  custom,  when  at  home,  of  strolling  by  himself  in  the  twilight  every 
evening,  along  the  Nith,  and  by  the  mirA  between  hie  land  and  ours. 
The  hares  often  came  and  nibbled  our  wheat  brafrdi  and  once^  in  the 
^oamiqg^ — ^it  was  in  April,^ — ^I  got  a  shot  at  one,  and  wounded  her :  she  ran 
bic^^tng  by  Burns,  who  was  pacing  up  and  down  by  himself,  not  fiur  from 
me.  He  started,  and  with  a  bitter  curse,  ordered  me  out  of  his  si^t,  or 
he  would  throw  me  instantly  into  the  Nith.  And  had  I  stayed,  111  war- 
lant  he  would  have  been  as  good  as  his  word — though  I  was  both  young 

and  strong." 

Among  other  curious  travellers  who  found  their  way  about  this  time  to 
EUiesland,  was  Captain  Grose,  the  celebrated  antiquarian,  whoa  Bums 
briefly  describes  as 


<«  Afinefittfbdgel 
Of  ttatuxe  short,  bat  geniiiB  bright ; 


»» 


and  who  has  painted  his  own  portrait,  both  with  pen  and  pencil,  at  lull 
length,  in  his  Ofio.  This  gentleman's  taste  and  pursuits  am  ludicrously  set 
finth  in  the  copy  of  verses — 

"  Tbeee  paitioilin  azeftom  a  letter  of  David  AfeecnUoch.  Sm.,  who,  being  at  thii  period 
•  Terr  young  man,  a  peieionate  edmiier  of  Borne,  and  a  capittd  ebiger  of  meav  0^ 
ffifl/  (ued  often,  in  bis  enthnsiasm,  to  accompany  the  poet  on  hie  ptomi)ooa]  eKCUtiinni. 


inoar,hlefiifther.hi.Iaw,  whohnnaelf  iaahiooedit.    After  naninff  duoai^  many  hwds,  it  it 
aev  in  eomileni  keepbg,  that  of  Akssnda  Hai«ie^  Siq- of  ]^^ 
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<<  Hter.  Land  o*  Cftkes  and  liridier  Scoti, 
Fne  Maidenkirk  to  Jobn  O*0f0fttt, 
A  ddddVi  tanang  ye  takiii'  AMM,**  A4» 

andf  Mr  ofioy  his  lore  of  port  is  not  forgotten*  Grose  and  Burtis  had  too 
mtidl  &  commoii^  not  to  beoome  great  friends.  The  poet's  accurate  kmnr- 
ledgo  of  Scottish  phraseologjr  and  customs,  was  of  great  use  to  the  re- 
searches of  the  humourous  antiquarian ;  and,  above  all,  it  is  to  th6ir  ac« 
qiiatntaace  that  we  owe  Tarn  a'  Shanier.  Bums  told  the  storjr  as  he  had 
heard  it  in  A]rrshire,.  in  a  letter  to  the  Captain,  and  was  easily  persuaded 
to  versify  it  The  poem  was  the  work  of  one  day  ;  and  Mrs.  Bums  well  re* 
members  the  circumstSfices.  He  spent  most  of  Uie  day  on  his  favourite  walk 
by  the  river,  where,  in  the  afternoon,  she  joined  him  with  some  of  her 
children.  <<  He  was  busily  engaged  crooning  to  himiellf  and  Mrs.  Bums 
perceiving  that  her  presence  was  an  interruption,  loitered  behind  with  her 
litlhi  does  atoong  the  broom.  Her  attention  was  presently  attracted  by  the 
straogt  and  wild  gesticulatioos  of  the  bardi  who,  now  at  some  distanoe« 
was  Offomlnd  with  an  ungovernable  access  of  joy«  He  was  reciting  r^sry 
loud,  Md  with  the  tears  rolling  down  his  cheeksi  those  animated  Yersea 
wliMi  he  had  just  conceived  s*— 

^  m^  Tam !  O  Tum  {  hsd  ihey  been  qUetHs^ 
A'  plump  and  strappin'  in  their  teens ; 


Thmi  larks,  ioBtead  of  creeshie  flannen. 
Been  snaw-white  seventeen-hiinder  *lmeli, 
Thif  breeks  o'  mine*  my  odiv  pair, 
That  aaee  were  pluah  o  good  blue  hair, 
I  wad  hae  ei*en  them  off  mv  hurdles. 
For  se  bliwc  o*  the  bonnie  burdies  V\f 


To  the  last  Bums  was  of  opinion  that  Tam  o'  Shanter  was  th^  bM  of 
i|]l  his  productions ;  and  although  it  does  not  always  happ^ti  that  p06t  ind 
pyblic  oome  to  the  same  conclusion  on  such  points,  I  believe  the  decision  ll! 
question  has  been  all  but  unanimously  approved  of.  Hie  admirabte  execU'^ 
tiofi  of  the  pieoe,  so  far  as  it  goes,  leaves  nothing  to  wish  for ;  the  orfy  crl- 
tkifm  has  been,  that  the  catastrophe  appears  unworthy  of  the  preparatidll. 
Bitfas  ll^s  the  scene  of  this  remarkable  performance  almost  On  rfie  apot 
where  he  was  bom ;  and  all  the  terrific  circumstances  by  which  ho  oU 
xnarked  the  fMrogress  of  Tarn's  midnight  journey,  are  drawn  /iroffl  loctfl  tr»- 

**  Br  this  time  he  was  cross  the  ford 
Whare  in  the  snaw  the  chapman  smoorM, 
And  past  the  birks  and  mdkle  stane, 
Whsrt  dtadtfn  Chsrlie  bfak's  ncck-btfie  i 
And  through  the  whins,  and  by  the  cairn, 
Whare  hunter*s  fand  the  muraer^d  bairn ; 
And  near  the  thorn,  aboon  the  weU, 
Whare  Mungo^s  mtthtr  faiing*d  heiMll.** 

None  of  these  tragic  memoranda  were  derived  from  imagination.  Nor  was 
Tim  ^  Shanter  Umself  an  imaginary  character.  Shanter  is  a  fimn  dese 
to  Kirkoswdd's,  that  smuggling  village,  in  which  Btirab,  when  nineteen 
years  old,  studied  mensuration,  and  "  first  became  acquainted  with  scenes 
of  swaggering  riot."     The  then  occupier  of  Shanter,  by  name  Douglas 

•  M  x||0  iDBiiiiraeCiirer's  ferm  for  a  fine  linen,  woren  on  a  reed  of  1700  division^.**— CVmnefc 
4'  Tbs  aboTS  is  quoted  from  a  MS.  jooinal  of  CiomeL     Mr.  M'Diarmid  eonflnni  dtf 

■MMDMttt,  sod  adda,  that  tfas  poet,  hanng  oommttted  die  verses  to  writing  dn  the  top  sf  Ut 

«Mf*r  s^  tU  wi4tt)  ems  iM9  <hs  Im^ 

iDsaisiids. 
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OnAme^  inn,  fey  nil  Account,  equally  what  the  Taiii  of  the  {><)et  appeirs^ 
--iMtTt  omiieitfy  rmtic,  wha  took  much  more  interest  in  the  contrabkna 
MAr  tflf  rtl^  CiMtft,  than  the  rotation  of  efops.  Bums  knew  the  man  well  i 
afitf  t*  Hf  dying  dby,  he,  nothing  loath,  passed  among  his  rural  compeers 
bjT  tke  Dame  of  Tatn  o'  Sumter. 

A  ftw  w^cU  will  bring  as  to  the  dose  of  Bums'a  career  at  EMieiknii. 
Mf.  taoisaj  of  OcbtertJ^e,  lu^pcning  to  pass  through  Nithsdale  lU  1709^ 
nM  Biirna  riding  nq)icll  j  near  Closebum.  The  poet  was  obiig^d  to  puravt 
hSt^Offestional  jounte/i  but  sent  on  Mr.  Ramsay  and  his  felIow*lfateUar 
to  EDieslaod,  where  he  joined  them  as  soon  as  his  duty  permitted  hkof 
tiytiig#  at  he  entered,  **  I  come,  to  use  the  wcH'ds  of  Shakspeare,  Mtwtd 
III  keM^  Mr.  Ramsay  was  '<  much  pleased  with  his  uxof  Sobina  quaU^ 
and  hie  modest  mansioUf  so  unlike  the  habitation  of  ordinary  nistioib" 
Hm  ercoiiiff  was  spent  delightfully.  A  gentleman  of  dry  temperameftty 
wild  lookea  in  acodentallyy  soon  partook  the  contagion,  and  aaft  littA- 
ing  to  fiums  with  the  tears  running  over  his  cheeks*  *'  Poor  Burss!"  aaya 
Mr.  Ramsay,  *'  from  that  time  I  met  him  no  more." 

The  summer  after,  some  English  travellers,  calling  at  EUiesland^  were 
told  that  the  poet  was  walking  by  the  river.  They  proceeded  in  search  of 
him,  and  presently,  <'  on  a  rock  that  projected  into  the  stream,  they  saw 
a  man  employed  in  angling,  of  a  singular  appearance.  He  had  a  cap  made 
of  a  fox's  skm  on  his  head  ;  a  loose  great-coat,  fastened  round  him  by  a 
belty  from  which  depended  an  enormous  Highland  broadsword.  It  was 
Bums.  He  received  them  with  great  cordiality,  and  asked  tliem  to  share 
bis  hmnble  dinner."  These  travellers  also  classed  the  evening  they  spent 
at  EUiesland  with  the  brightest  of  their  lives. 

Towards  the  dcwe  of  1791,  the  poet,  finally  despairing  of  his  farm,  de« 
termined  to  give  up  his  lease,  which  the  kindness  of  his  landlord  rendered 
easy  of  arrangement ;  and  procuring  an  appointment  to  the  Dumfries  divi* 
non,  which  raised,  his  salary  from  the  revenue  to  £70  per  annum,  removed 
his*  family  to  the  county  town,  in  which  he  terminated  his  days.  His  con- 
duct as  an  excise  officer  had  hitherto  met  with  uniform  approbation  ;  and 
he  nourished  warm  hopes  of  being  promoted,  when  he  had  thus  avowedly 
devoted  himself  altogether  to  the  service.  He  left  EUiesland,  however, 
with  a  heavy  heart  The,affection  of  his  neighbours  was  rekindled  in  all  its 
early  fenroor  by  the  thoughts  of  parting  with  him  ;  and  the  roup  of  his 
farming-stock  and  other  e&cts,  was,  in  spite  of  whisky,  a  very  melancholy 
scene.  The  competition  for  his  chatties  was  eager,  each  being  anxious  to 
secure -a  memorandum  of  Bums's  residence  among  them.  It  is  pleasing  to 
know,  that  among  other  <<  titles  manifold"  to  their  respect  and  gratitude, 
Boms  had  superintended  the  formation  of  a  subscription  library  in  the  parish. 
His  letters  to  the  booksellers  on  this  subject  do  him  much  honour :  his 
dioioe  of  authors  (which  business  was  naturally  left  to  his  discretion)  being 
in  the  biggest  degree  judicious.  Such  institutions  are  now  common,  almost 
universal,  indeed,  in  all  the  rural'  districts  of  southern  Scotland :  but  it 
should  never  be  forgotten  that  Bums  was  among  the  first,  if  not  the  very 
first,  to  set  the  example.  *<  He  was  so  good,"  says  Mr.  Riddel,  "  as  to 
take  the  whole  management  of  this  concern  ;  he  was  treasurer,  librarian, 
and  censor,  to  our  little  society,  who  will  long  have  a  grateful  sense  of  his 
public  spirit,  and  exertions  for  their  improvement  and  information."  Once, 
and  only  once,  did  Bums  quit  his  residence  at  EUiesland  to  revisit  Edin* 
burrik    His  d>ject  was  to  close  accounts  with  Creech ;  that  business  ac« 

14 


xc 


LIFE  OF  ROBBRT  BURNS. 


oomplishedt  he  returned  immediately,  and  he  never  again  taw  die  capitaL 
He  thus  writes  to  Mrs.  Dunlop : — '<  To  a  man  who  has  a  home>  however 
humble  and  remote,  if  that  home  is,  like  mine,  the  scene  of  domestic  corn- 
forty  the  bustle  of  Edinburgh  will  soon  be  a  business  of  sidkening  disgust— 


C4 


Vain  pomp  and  glor  of  the  worl4t  I  l^t^  jou  !** 


M  When  I  must  skulk  into  a  comer,  lest  the  rattling  equipage  of  some  gap- 
ing bkKddiead  should  mangle  me  in  the  mire,  I  am  tempted  to  exclaim» 
what  merits  had  he  had,  or  what  demerits  have  I  had,  in  some  state  of 
pre-existence,  that  he  is  ushered  into  this  state  of  being  with  the  sceptre 
of  rule,  and  the  key  of  riches  in  his  puny  fist,  and  I  kicked  into  the  worid, 
the  sport  of  fbUy  or  the  victim  of  pride  ....  often  as  I  have  glided  with 
humble  stealth  through  the  pomp  of  Prince's  Street,  it  has  suggested  itself 
to  me  as  an  improvement  on  the  present  human  figure,  that  a  man,  in  pro- 
portion to  his  own  iconceit  of  his  consequence  in  the  world,  could  have 
miriied  out  the  longitude  of  his  common  size,  as  a  snail  pushes  out  hia 
honii»  or  as  we  draw  out  a  perspective.** 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

CoKTBMTS.-:— i<  more  btset  in  town  than  country — His  early  bioyraphertt  (Dr,  Cunit  met  CJTu 
tapied)^  have  coloured  ttto  durhly  vndcr  that  head — It  i«  n(^  correct  to  apeak  of  Ike  pod  ma 
kmvim^  trnnk  into  a  toper^  or  a  fofitary  drinker,  or  ofhh  reoth  ao  oAor  ikon  orfwricillf»  or  iff 
Aair  having  interfered  trith  the  punctual  discharge  of  hit  offideU  dtttieo-^He  it  ahtrnti  l9 
kaoe  betn  the  affectioKcUe  and  btloted  husband,  although  passing  faUies  imputed ;  amd  tk$ 
ttnutant  andnsost  assiduous  instructor  of  his  children — Impulses  of  the  P)r€Meh  JXtvchiipii 
—"Syn^ftoms  of  fraternizing —  The  attention  of  his  official  tuperiora  M  ooMod  to  MiM  JVw 
tieoBy  ao  Uow  is  infiieted,  only  the  bad  name — Interesting  dotailB  of  lAw  |iii  lurf  Qnm  km 
■Mb  aoul  Uf  aang  making — Preference  in  that  for  his  noHvt  diaitct,  with  lA«  otktt 
eaU/ketSp  at  to  thtU  portion  nf  his  immortal  lays. 


^^  The  Kiiig*8  most  humble  serrant,  I 
Can  scarcely  spare  a  minute; 
But  I  am  yours  at  dinner-time^ 
Or  else  the  derfl^s  in  it"  • 

The  four  principal  bibgraphers  of  our  poet,  Heron,  Currie,  Walker,  and 
Irving,  concur  in  the  general  statement,  that  his  moral  course  from  the 
tune  when  he  settled  in  Dumfries,  was  downwards*  Henm  knew  more  of 
the  matter  personally  than  any  of  the  others,  and  his  worda  are  these  >-* 
^  In  Dumfries  his  dissipation  became  still  more  deeply  habituaL  He  was 
here  exposed  more  than  in  the  country,  to  be  solicited  to  share  the  rioi 
of  the  dissolute  and  the  idle.  Foolish  young  men,  sudi  as  writert'  9p^ 
prentices,  young  surgeons,  merchants'  derks,  and  his  brother  excise- 
men, fiodced  eagerl/ about  him,  and  from  time  to  time  F[|e>Kd  him  to 
drink  with  them,  that  they  might  enjoy  his  wicked  wit  The  Caledoniaa 
Club,  too,  and  the  Dumfries  and  GaDoway  Hunt,  had  occasional  meet* 
ings  in  Dumfries  after  Bums  came  to  reside  there,  and  the  poet  was  oC 
coarse  invited  to  share  their  hospitality,  and  hesitated  not  to  accept  the 
invitation.  The  morals  of  the  town  were,  in  consequence  of  its  becom- 
ing so  much  the  scene  of  public  amusement,  not  a  little  comq»ted,  and 
though  a  husband  and  a  &ther,  Bums  did  not  escape  suffering  by  the  gene* 
ral  contamination,  in  a  manner  which  I  forbear  to  describe*  In  the  mter* 
vals  between  his  different  fits  of  intemperance,  he  suffered  the  keenest  an- 
guish of  remorse  and  horribly  afflictive  foresight.  Hb  Jean  bdhaved  witli 
a  degree  of  maternal  and  conjugal  tenderness  and  prudence,  which  made 
him  feel  more  bitterly  the  evils  of  his  misconduct,  though  they  could  sol 
reclaim  hinu"— *This  picture,  dark  as  it  is,  wants  some  distressinff  shades 
that  mingle  in  the  parallel  one  by  Dr.  Currie ;  it  wants  nothing  however, 
of  which  truth  demands  the  ipsertion.  That  Bums,  dissipated,  ere  be  went 
to  Dumfries,  became  still  more  dissipated  in  a  town,  than  he  had  been  in 
the  ooontvy,  is  certain.    It  may  also  be  trae,  that  his  wife  bed  her  own 

««  ThsabovBiBiwertosn  inntitioii  wa9  written  estevpon  sn  a  ksf  lorn  tae  UiSit 
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•particular  causes,  sometimes,  for  dissatisfaction.  But  that  Bums  ever  sunk 
into  a  toper — ^that  he  ever  was  addicted  to  -solitary  drinking — that  his  bot^ 
tie  ever  mterfered  with  his  discharge  of  his  duties  as  an  exciseman— or 
•that,  in  spite  of  some  transitory  follies,  he  ever  ceased  to  be  a  most  affec- 
tionate husband — all  these  charges  have  been  insinuated — and  they  are  all 
faht.  His  intemperance  was,  as  Heron  says,  in  Jits  f  his  aberrations  of  all 
kinds  were  occasional,  not  systematic ;  they  were  all  to  himself  the  sources 
of  exquisite  misery  in  the  retrospect ;  they  were  the  aberrations  of  a  man 
whose  moral  sense  was  never  deadened ; — of  one  who  encountered  more 
temptations  from  without  and  from  within,  tiian  the  immense  majority  (n^ 
llMuikliid»*  far  from  having  to  contend  against,  are  even  able  to  imagine  i-^ 
df  one,  flfudly,-  trho  prayed  for  pardon^  where  alone  effectual  pardos  cocdd 

Se  fbuhd ; — and  who  died  ere  he  had  reached  that  term  of  life  up  to  whidi 
lie  MSiions  of  many,  who,  their  mortal  career  being  regarded  as  a  whole^ 
#i  oMrafed  as  among  the  most  virtuous  of  mankind,  have  proved  t»o 
gMhf  ftr  th6  tonttd  of  reason.  We  have  already  seen  that  the  poei  Iras 
careful  of  decorum  in  all  things  during  the  brief  space  of  his  prosperity  lit 
Eliiesland,  and  that  he  became  less  so  on  many  points,  as  the  prospects  of 
his  farming  speculation  darkened  around  him.  It  seems  to  be  equally  certain, 
that'he  entertained  high  hopes  of  promotion  in  the  excise  at  the  period  of 
his  removal  to  Dumfries ;  and  that  the  comparative  recklessness  of  his 
later  conduct  there,  was  consequent  on  a  certam  overclouding  of  these  pro- 
fessional expectations.  The  case  is  broadly  stated  so  by  Walker  and  Paul ; 
and  there  are  hints  to  the  same  effect  in  the  narrative  of  Currie.  The 
Mfeaieiithtfs  n§  doilbi  been  exaggerated,  but  it  has  its  foundatioa  iii  troth ; 
Md  iqf  the  Idftdneiflf  of  Mr.  Train,  supervisor  at  Castle  Douglas  in  QaSkH 
ifhfi  I  shildl  p/esently  ^  enabled  to  give  some  details  whidi  nurf  thtoir 
Hght  oft  this  bttsiness. 

BuHm  was  nrtMh  patronised  when  in  Edinborgh  by  Uie  Honovtabie  Heary 
BMMM,  D^iln  0f  the  Faculty  of  Advocates,  and  ^other  leadh^  Wfaigt  W 
th#  pUuicl^^idtldl  Ifiore  so,  to  their  honour  be  it  saidy  than  b^  an^  of  tto 
MAiNHftitf  iMDierents  of  the  then  administration.  His  landlord  at  EUiaa* 
Mdy  Mrr  Miil^  of  Dalstrifium,  his  neighbour^  Mr.  Riddel  of  Friars'Cam^ 
Mil  flkMt  of  ttie  other  gentlemen  who  showed  him  special  attentiofti  beki^ 
ei  16  th«  Made  political  party }  and,  on  his  removal  to  Dutnfries,  it  to  hap^ 
ftafS^i  ttMt  84Mlae  of  his  immediate  superiors  hi  the  revenue  serricie  of  tiiv 
^HMrkH^  Md  Mher  persons  a^  standing  authority,  into  whose  society  he  wae 
tMdflW)  ^iiteftiiehMfd  senthnents  cf  the  same  description^  Bums,  wbenew 
h  Ilia  Mt^fV  he  talks  seriously  of  political  matteis,  aniformly  deseribes  Ids 
HiHf  jHeoMdflttl  flS  flfere  **  matter  t^  fancy"  It  may*  however,  be  easily 
MAi^etfy  tiMt  afiwcy  like  his,  long  indulged  in  dreams  of  that  S6i%  Wm 
¥¥R  fif^piiteA  to  pass  into  certahi  other  dreands,  which  likewise  iftvAltad 
l^dRi^  iff  di6SMsfactk)n  #ith  ^  the  existing  order  of  things^"  Many  ef 
il#  M  ^ftetfCi  of  political  disaffectkm  in  Scotland^  ptit  on  a  new  afaapa  at 
ft§  cMbredUdg  of  the  French  Revolution ;  and  jacobitea  became  half  jaoo« 
Mi#,  #rtf  fhey  were  at  ail  aware  in  what  the  doctrines  of  jacobinism  n^era 
t^  ekAf  tte^  Whigs  naturally  regarded  the  first  daim  of  freedom  in  FramM 
¥MfMifbgR  ^sytnptttby,  delight,  exultatkxn.  The  general,  the  ail  bat 
mM»M  tone  of  feeling  was  favouraMe  to  the  first  assailanU  of  the  Bout^ 
■M  <lW|iJliim  t  ^d  there  w^e  few  who  more  ardently  participated  ki  tiM 
tj^eral  sentiment  of  the  day  than  Bums.  The  revulsion  of  feeling  that 
^^IC'pUsce  ill  Ibis  coutitry  at  hrge,  when  wantozt  Atrocities  began  to  ataia 
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the  oourte  of  the  French  Revolution,  and  Burke  lifted  hi$  poTrerfbl  yojce, 
MM  gntt.  8eene«  more  painful  at  the  time,  and  more  so  eveq  n^  fai  the 
Mwapoely  than  had  for  generations  afflicted  Scotland,  w^re  the  con$e« 
^uenoes  of  the  rancour  into  which  fMutjr  feelings  on  both  sides  now  rose  and 
rament^d.  Old  and  dear  ties  of  friendship  were  torn  in  ffunder ;  saqlety 
was  for  a  time  shaken  to  its  centre.  In  the  most  extravagant  d^eanys  of 
the  Jacobites  there  had  always  been  much  to  command  respect,  hfg;h  chi- 
vahrous  devotion,  reverence  for  old  affections,  ancestral  lojraltv,  and  0ii 
generosity  of  romance.  In  the  new  species  of  hostility,  every  thing  seemed 
mean  as  well  as  perilous  ;  it  was  scorned  even  more  than  hated.  The  v^fj 
tmfRo  stained  whatever  it  came  near ;  and  men  that  had  known  and  loved 
each  other  from  boyhood,  stood  aloof,  if  this  influence  interfered,  as  if  it 
ha^  been  some  leatbsome  pestilence. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  stately  Toryism  at  this  time  in  the  town  of 
Dumfries,  which  was  the  fkvourite  winter  retreat  of  many  of  the  best  gen« 
tlemen's  fhmilies  oi  the  south  of  Scotland.  Feelipgs  that  worked  mofe 
▼iolanlly  Iq  Edinburgh  than  in  London,  acquired  additional  energy  still,  In 
this  praviaoial  capital.  All  men's  eyes  were  upon  Bums.  He  was  t^e 
flanding  marvel  of  the  place ;  his  toasts,  his  jokes,  his  epigrams,  his  longs/ 
w^np  the  daily  fbod  of  conversation  and  scandal ;  and  he,  open  apd  care- 
laiip  and  thinking  he  did  no  great  harm  in  saying  and  pingipg  wha^  taw^y . 
9f  ijk  superi(H^8  Imd  not  the  least  objection  to  hear  and  applaud,  9o<^  be- 
gan la  be  oensidered  among  the  local  admirers  and  disciples  of  Kine  George 
tha  lUrd  and  his  minister,  as  the  most  dangerous  of  all  the  apostJ^^s  of  se- 
dition,— and  to  be  shunned  accordingly. 

The  records  o(  the  Excise-Office  are  silent  concerning  the  suspicions 
«kidi  the  Commissioners  of  the  time  certainly  took  up  in  regard  te  Bur^s 
M  a  political  offender — according  to  the  phraseology  of  the  tempestupus 
parkxi,  a  doHocral  In  that  department,  as  then  conducted,,  I  am  assured 
that  nothing  could  have  been  more  unlike  the  usual  course  of  things,  thi^n 
that  one  syllable  should  have  been  set  down  in  writing  on  such  a  subject, 
unless  the  ease  had  been  one  of  extremities.  That  an  inquiry  was  insti- 
tuted, we  know  from  Bums's  own  letters — ^but  what  the  exact 'termination 
af  the  inquiry  was,  will  never,  in  all  probability,  be  ascertained.  Accord* 
iag  to  the  tradition  of  the  neighbourhood.  Burns,  inter  aHa,  gave  great  of- 
fence by  demurring  in  a  large  mixed  company  to  the  proposed  toast,  *<  t^e 
health  d  William  Pitt  ;*'  and  lefk  the  room  in  indignation,  because  the  19- 
oiaty  vejected  what  he  wished  to  substitute,  namely,  **  the  health  of  a 
greater  and  a  better  man,  George  Washington,"  I  suppose  the  w^rinest 
admirer  of  Mr.  Pitt's  talents  and  politics  would  hardly  venture  now-a-d^s 
ta  disaent  substantially  from  Burns's  estimate  of  the  comparative  merits  of 
ihese  two  great  meii.  The  name  of  Washington,  at  all  events,  when  coq« 
temporary  passions  shall  have  finally  sunk  into  the  peace  of  the  gr^ve,  wHl 
vaqueetionably  have  its  place  in  the  first  rank  of  heroic  virtue,— s-a  statiofi 
whieh  demands  the  exhibition  of  victory  pure  and  unstained  over  teinpt^- 
tlana  and  trials  extraordinary,  in  kind  as  well  as  strength.  But  at  the  t]n\e 
when  Burns,  being  a  servant  of  Mr.  Pitt's  government,  was  guiltjr  of  this 
indiaeretion,  it  is  obvious  that  a  great  deal  **  more  was  meant  than  reached 
the  ear.'*  In  the  poet's  own  correspondence,  we  have  traces  of  another  0^- 
citfvence  of  the  same  sort.  Bums  thus  writes  to  a  gentlema,n  at  whose 
tabb  he  had  dined  the  day  before  '.--'*  I  was,  I  know,  drunk  last  night,  b^t 
I  wm  Mher  this  mornio^.  From  the  expre^sionQ  Cfiptain r       ■'  W4fi  VIP 
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of  to  m«,  had  I  had  ziobody's  welfart  to  car6  for  but  my  o^im,  we  tWnld 
oerlainly  have  comey  according  to  the  manner  of  the  world,  to  the  neoes- 
•i^  of  murdering  one  another  about  the  business.  The  words  were  such 
as  generally,  I  believe,  end  in  a  brace  of  pistols  ;  but  J  am  still  pleased  to 
think  that  I  did  not  ruin  the  peace  and  welfare  of  a  wife  and  children  in 
a  drunken  squabble.  Farther,  you  know  that  the  report  of  certain  political 
opinions  being  mine,  has  already  once  before  brought  me  to  the  brink  of 
destruction.  X  dread  last  night's  business  may  be  interpreted  in  the  same 
way.  You,  I  beg,  will  take  care  to  prevent  iu  I  tax  your  wish  for  Mrs. 
Bums's  welfare  with  the  task  of  waiting  on  every  gentleman  who  was  pre- 
sent to  state  this  to  him ;  and,  as  you  please,  show  this  letter.  What,  af- 
ter all,  was  the  obnoxious  toast  ?  May  our  success  in  the  present  war  be  equal 
to  thejuMiice  (four  cause — a  toast  that  the  most  outrageous  frenzy  of  loyalty 
cannot  object  to."— Bums,  no  question,  was  guilty  of  unpoliteness  as  well 
as  indiscretion,  in  offering  any  such  toasts  as  Uiese  in  mixed  company ;  but 
that  such  toasts  should  liave  been  considered  as  attaching  any  grave  sus- 
picion to  his  character  as  a  loyal  subject,  is  a  circumstance  which  can  only 
be  accounted  for  by  reference  to  the  exaggerated  state  of  political  feelings 
on  all  matters,  and  among  all  descriptions  of  men,  at  that  melancholy  pe- 
riod of  disaffection,  distrust,  and  disunion.  Who,  at  any  other  period  than 
that  lamentable  time,  would  ever  have  dreamed  of  erecting  the  drinking, 
or  declining  to  drink,  the  health  of  a  particular  minister,  or  the  approving, 
or  disapproving,  of  a  particular  measure  of  government,  into  the  test  of  a 
man's  loyalty  to  his  King  ? 

Bums,  eager  of  temper,  loud  of  tone,  and  with  declamation  and  sarcasm 
equally  at  command,  was,  we  may  easily  believe,  the  most  hated  of  human 
beings,  because  the  most  dreaded,  among  the  provincial  champions  of  the 
administration  of  which  he  thought  fit  to  disapprove.  But  that,  he  ever,  in 
his  most  ardent  moods,  upheld  the  principles  of  those  whose  i^plauae  of 
the  French  Revolution  was  but  the  mask  of  revolutionary  designs  at  home, 
aflar  these  principles  had  been  really  developed  by  those  that  maintained 
thenoi,  and  understood  by  him,  it  may  be  safely  denied.  There  is  notj  in 
all  his  correspondence,  one  syllabic  to  give  countenance  to  such  a  charge. 
His  indiscretion,  however,  did  not  always  confine  itself  to  words ;  and 
though  an  incident  now  about  to  be  recorded,  belongs  to  the  year  1792, 
before  the  French  war  broke  out,  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  it  formed 
the  main  subject  of  the  inquiry  which  the  Excise  Commissioners  thought 
themselves  odled  upon  to  institute  touching  the  politics  of  our  poet. 

At  that  period  a  great  deal  of  contraband  traffic,  chiefly  from  the  Isle  of 
Man,  was  going  on  along  the  coasts  of  Galloway  and  Ayrshire,  and  the 
whole  of  the  revenue  officers  from  Gretna  to  Dumfries,  were  placed  under 
the  orders  of  a  superintendent  residing  in  Annan,  who  exerted  himself 
sealously  in  intercepting  the  descent  of  the  smuggling  vessels.  On  the 
S7th  of  February,  a  suspicious-looking  brig  was  discovered  in  the  Solway 
Frith,  and  Bums  was  one  of  the  party  whom  the  superintendent  conducted 
to  wateh  her  motions.  She  got  into  shallow  water  the  day  afterwards,  and 
the  officers  weve  enabled  to  discover  that  her  crew  were  numerous,  armed, 
and  not  likely  to  yield  without  a  struggle.  Lewars,  a  brother  exciseman^ 
an  intimate  friend  of  our  poet,  was  accordingly  sent  to  Dumfries  for  a 
guard  of  dragoons ;  the  superintendent,  Mr.  Crawford,  proceeded  himself 
on  a  similar  errand  to  Ecclefechan,  and  Bums  was  left  with  some  men  un- 
der hit  orders^  to  wateh  the  brig,  and  prevent  landing  or  escape.    From 
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dM  (male  JoOtimI  of  one  of  the  excisemen,  (now  in  my  lianclt),  it  appettM 
Ihat  Bums  manifeited  oonfiiderable  impatience  while  thus  occupied,  beiiig 
left  £x  many  honn  in  a  wet  salt-marsh,  with  a  force  which  he  knew  to  be 
inadequate  for  the  purpose  it  was  meant  to  fulfiL  One  of  his  oomradet 
liearii^  him  abuse  his  friend  Lewars  in  particular,  for  being  slow  about  bis 
journey,  the  man  answered,  that  he  abo  wished  the  devil  had  him  for  bis 
pains,  and  that  Bums,  in  the  meantime,  would  do  well  to  indite  a  song  upon 
the  sluggard :  Bums  said  nothing ;  but  after  taking  a  few  strides  by  biDMcIf 
among  the  reeds  and  shingle,  rejoined  his  party,  and  chanted  to  them  this 
weUrknown  ditty : — 

**  The  de*il  cam*  fiddlinc  thro*  the  town. 
And  danc*d  »«m*  wi*  the  Exdieman ; 
And  ilk  aiild  wife  erj^d,  «  Auld  Mahoun, 

*  We  wish  you  luck  o*  the  prise,  num. 

GBoavfl.-— *  WeHl  mak*  our  nunit,  and  brew  om  drink, 

*  We'U  dance  and  nng^  and  lejoioe,  man ; 

*  And  msoy  thanks  to  the  miickle  black  de*!!, 

*  That  danc*d  awa*  wi*  the  Exciseman. 

*  There*!  Utteewme  nds,  and  Ibursooie  nds, 

*  There's  hornpipes  and  strathspeys,  man ; 

*  But  the  ae  best  dance  e*er  cam*  to  our  Ian*, 

*  Was  the  deil*s  awn'  wi'  the  Exciseman.'  ** 

LcwaiB  arriYed  shortly  afterwards  with  his  dragoons ;  and  Bums,  putting 
himself  at  their  head,  waded,  sword  in  hand,  to  the  brig,  and  was  the  first  to 
board  her.  The  crew  lost  heart,  and  submitted,  though  their  numbers  wei^ 
gKSter  than  those  of  the  assailing  force.  The  vessel  was  condemned,  and, 
with  all  her  arms  and  stores,  sold  by  auction  next  day  at  Dumfries :  upon 
which  occasion  Bums,  whose  behaviour  had  been  highly  commended, 
theu^t  fit  to  purchase  four  carronades,  by  way  of  trophy.  But  his  glee 
went  a  step  fiuther ;— he  sent  the  guns,  with  a  letter,  to  the  French  Con- 
vention, requesting  that  body  to  accept  of  them  as  a  mark  of  his  admiration 
and  respect.  The  present,  and  its  accompaniment,  were  intercepted  at  the 
CttBtom-house  at  Dover ;  and  here,  there  iqppears  to  be  little  room  to  doubt, 
was  the  principal  circumstance  that  drew  on  Bums  the  notice  of  his  jealous 
siqwriora.  We  were  not,  it  is  true,  at  war  with  France ;  but  every  one 
knew  and  felt  that  we  were  to  be  so  ere  long ;  and  nobody  can  pretend 
that  Bums  was  not  guilty,  on  this  occasion,  of  a  most  absurd  and  presump- 
tuous breach  of  de<^rum.  When  he  learned  the  impression  that  had  been 
created  by  his  conduct,  and  its  probable  consequences,  he  wrote  to  his  pa- 
tron, Mr.  Graham  of  Fintray,  the  folbwing  letter,  dated  December  179:1 : 

**  Sib,— I  have  been  surprised,  confounded,  and  distracted  by  Mr.  Mit- 
chell, the  collector,  telling  me  tliat  he  has  received  an  order  from  yoir 
board  to  inquire  into  my  political  conduct,  and  blaming  me  as  a  person 
disaffected  to  government.  Sir,  you  are  a  husband  and  a  father.  You 
know  what  you  would  feel  to  see  the  much-loved  wife  of  your  bosom,  and 
your  helpless,  prattling  little  ones  turned  adrift  into  the  w<Nrld,  degraded 
and  disgraced,  from  a  situation  in  which  they  had  been  respectable  and  re- 
q>ected,  and  left  almost  without  the  necessary  support  of  a  miserable  exist- 
ence. Aks  I  Sir,  must  I  think  that  such  soon  will  be  my  lot?  and  from  the 
damned  dark insmuations  of  hellisli,  groundless  envy  too?  I  believe,  Sir,  I 
nay  aver  it,  and  m  the  sight  of  Omniscience,  that  I  would  not  tell  a  deli* 
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berate  falsehood^  no,  not  though  even  worse  horrora,  if  worse  can  h^ 
dwe  I  have  mentioned,  hung  over  my  head  Aad  I  sav  dial  die  fH  .^ 
item  whatever  villain  has  made  it,  is  a  lie.  To  the  Brfdsk  CoMdUil|9i|« 
on  revolution  principles,  next,  after  my  God,  I  am  mast  devonlhf  attaclie4* 
YoiSf  6i?i  have  been  much  and  generously  my  fHend.  Heaven  knovf  Ii9ir 
Mmntiiy  I  have  felt  tlie  obligation,  and  how  gratefully  I  have  thaahed  jro^. 
Vipstune,  8ir,  has  made  you  powerful,  and  me  impotent  i  has  gt^^n  fwx  psu 
tfrnngftf  and  me  dependence.  I  would  not,  for  my  sm|^  sel^  call  on  your 
Imnanity  i  were  such  my  insular,  unconnected  situation,  I  would  dlwiergc 
eke  tear  that  now  swells  in  my  pye ;  I  could  brave  mislhrtime  t  I  eovid  fkcse 
ruin ;  at  the  worst,  *  death's  thousand  doors  stand  open.'  But,  good  Ood  ! 
the  tender  concerns  that  I  have  mentionpdi  the  olaims  9pd  ties  that  I  see 
at  this  moment,  and  feci  around  )pe,  hpw  lliey  ^nn^rve  courage  and  wither 
resolution !  To  your  patronage,  as  a  man  of  some  genius,  you  have  allowed 
me  a  claim  ;  and  your  esteem,  as  an  honest  man,  I  know  is  my  due.  To 
these.  Sir,  ])ermit  me  tp  appeal.  By  these  may  I  ^^Te  you  to  save  me 
from  that  misery  which  threatens  to  overwhelm  me ;  and  which,  with  my 
latest  breath,  I  will  soy  I  have  not  dpserved  V* 

On  the  2d  of  January,  (a  week  or  two  afterwards),  we  find  him  writing  to 
Mrs.  Dunlop  in  these  terms  :.«-'*  Mr.  C.  can  be  of  Uttle  service  to  me  at 
present ;  at  least,  I  should  hp  s!iy  of  applying,  I  caanot  probably  be  set- 
tied  as  a  supervisor  for  several  years*  1  ruust  wait  llie  rotation  of  lists, 
&c.  Besides,  some  envious  malicious  devil  has  raised  a  little  demur  on  my 
fOliliOBl  prJuaiples,  and  I  wish  to  let  that  matter  settle  bolbre  I  olbr  my* 
ielif  tPQ  much  in  tl)e  eye  of  my  superiors.  I  have  set  henceforth  a  sen!  on 
my  Ups»  as  tP  these  unludcy  politics  \  but  to  you  I  must  breathe  roy  send^ 
Mi^la.  In  thtSy  as  in  every  thing  else,  I  shall  shew  the  undisguised  easo" 
ftieas  of  my  soul.  War,  I  deprecate  s  misery  and  ruin  to  thousands  are  ki 
Ihe  blast  that  announces  the  destructive  demon.    Bui—.—'* 

**  The  remainder  of  this  letter,"  says  Croradi,  **  has  been  torn  awey  by 
lene  baibarous  hand."<-~There  oan  be  little  doubt  that  it  was  tom  flfway  by 
ami  ef  the  kmdest  hands  in  tlie  world,  that  of  Mrs.  Dunlop  herseli^  and 
frem  the  meet  praisofworth  motive. 

llie  enact  result  of  ^e  Excise  Board's  investigation  is  hidden,  as  has 
bMi  said  above,  in  obscurity ;  nor  is  it  at  all  likely  tliat  the  elond  win  be 
withdrawn  hereafler.  A  general  impression,  however,  appears  la  have 
gone  forth*  that  tlie  affair  terramated  in  something  which  Bumi  hhnsdt 
«enaidered  as  tantamount  to  the  destruction  of  alfhgpe  ef  Attaro  premo- 
tfaWLin  bis  profession ;  and  it  has  been  insinuated  by  almost  eveiy  one  at 
biS  biographers,  that  the  crushing  of  these  hopes  operated  unhappily,  even 
AteUy,  an  the  tone  of  his  mind,  and,  in  consequenoe,  or  the  habits  ef  hie 
life.  In  a  word,  the  early  death  of  Burns  has  been  (by  implication  b%  least) 
ascribed  mainly  to  the  circumstances  in  question.  Even  Sir  Waher  gcqtt 
baa  dlatmctly  intimated  his  acquiescence  in  this  prevalent  nodon*  **  The 
palitieal  predilectiens,"  says  he,  *'  for  they  could  hardly  be  termed  prhd- 
pies,  of  Boms,  were  entirely  determined  by  his  fhelings.  At  his  first  ap- 
pearance, he  felt,  or  affected,  a  uropenslty  to  Jacobitism.  Indei^d,  a  youdi 
of  hb  warm  Imaghiation  in  SeoUand  thirty  years  ago,  coidd  hardOfy  e*cape 
this  bias.  The  side  of  Charles  Edward  was  that,  not  surely  of  sound  sense 
and  sober  reason,  but  of  romantic  gallantly  and  high  achievement  The 
inadequacT  of  the  means  by  which  that  prince  attempted  to  regain  the 
€ie#n  formited  by  his  fathers;  the  Strang  and  almost  poetical  adventures 
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wbidi  htf  imdenrent,— the  Scottish  martial  diantcter,  honoovad  la  hia  vic- 
toriea,  and  degraded  and  crushed  in  his  defeat,— the  tales  of  the  ?elenns 
who  had  followed  his  adventurous  standard,  were  all  calculated  to  impicia 
upon  the  mind  of  a  poet  a  warm  interest  in  the  cause  of  the  Home  of 
Stuarti  Yet  the  impression  was  not  of  a  very  serious  cast;  for  Buma  him- 
self acknowledges  in  one  of  his  letters,  (Reliques,  p.  240),  that  *  to  tell 
the  matter  of  hcU  except  ^hen  my  passions  were  heated  hy  some  acci- 
dental cause,  my  Jacobitism  was  merely  by  way  oivwe  la  bagaidUJ    The 
same  enthusiastic  ardour  of  disposition  swayed  Bums  in  his  dioioe  of  p^- 
ttcal  tenets,  when  the  country  was  agitated  by  revolotionaiy  priiidples. 
That  the  poet  should  have  chosen  the  side  on  which  high  tslents  were 
most  likely  to  prociue  celebrity ;  that  he  to  whom  the  fastidious  distinc- 
tiona  of  society  were  always  odious,  should  have  listened  with  compla^ 
oence  to  the  voice  of  French  philosophy,  which  denounced  them  as  usur- 
pations on  the  rights  of  man,  was  precisely  the  thing  to  be  expected.    Yet 
we  cannot  but  tlunk,  that  if  his  superiors  m  the  Excise  department  had 
tried  the  experiment  of  soothing  rather  tlian  irritating  his  feeling8»  they 
might  have  spared  themselves  the  disgrace  of  rendering  desperate  the  pos- 
sessor of  such  uncommon  talents.     For  it  is  but  too  certainy  that  firom  die 
moment  his  hopes  of  promotion  were  utterly  blasted,  his  t^idency  to  dis- 
sipation hurried  him  precipitately  into  t}u«e  excesses  which  shortened  his 
life.    We  doubt  not,  that  in  that  awful  period  of  national  discord,  he  had 
done  and  said  enough  to  deter,  in  ordinary  ca^es,  the  servants  of  govern- 
ment from  countenancing  an  avowed  paitizan  of  faction.  But  this  partisan 
was  Bums !  Surely  the  experiment  of  lenity  might  have  been  tried,  and 
perhaps  successfully.     The  conduct  of  Mr.  Graham  of  Fintray,  our  poet's 
only  shield  against  actual  disi»^^sion  and  consequent  ruin,  reflects  the  high- 
est credit  on  that  gentlenia««" 

In  the  general  strain  p^  sentiment  in  this  passage,  who  can  refuse  to 
concur?  but  I  voi  bound  to  say,  that  after  a  careful  examination  of  all  the 
^locuments,  printed  and  MS.,  to  which  I  have  had  access,  I  have  great 
doubts  as  to  lov^  ^  ^^  principal  &cts  assumed  in  this  eloquent  state- 
ntcat  I  ha^^e  before  me,  for  example,  a  letter  of  Mr.  Findlater,  fiNmerlj 
Collector  st  Glasgow,  who  was,  at  the  period  in  question,  Bums's  imme- 
diate Mperior  in  the  Dumfries  district,  in  which  that  very  respectable  per- 
son Astmedy  says : — "  I  may  venture  to  assert,  that  when  Bums  was  ac- 
cased  of  a  leaning  to  democracy,  and  an  inquiry  into  his  conduct  tocdc 
plsce,  he  was  subjected,  in  consequence  thereof,  to  no  more  than  perhaps 
A  veibal  or  private  caution  to  be  more  circumspect  in  future.  Neither  do 
I  believe  his  promotion  was  thereby  affected,  as  has  been  stated.  That, 
^  he  lived,  would,  I  have  every  reason  to  think,  have  gone  on  in  the 
visual  routine.  His  good  and  steady  friend  Mr.  Graham  would  have  attended 
to  this.  What  cause,  therefore,  was  there  for  depression  of  spirits  on  thi : 
account  ?  or  how  should  he  have  been  hurried  thereby  to  a  premature 
S^Ave?  /never  saw  his  spirit  fail  till  he  was  home  down  by  the  pressure 
of  disease  and  bodily  weakness ;  and  even  then  it  would  occasionally  revive, 
sad  like  an  expiring  lamp,  emit  bright  flashes  to  the  last" 

When  the  war  had  fairly  broken  out,  a  battalion  of  volunteers  was  fimn- 
od  in  Dumfries,  and  Bums  was  an  original  member  of  the  corps.  It  is 
very  true  that  his  accession  was  objected  to  by  some  of  his  neighbours ; 
^t  these  were  over- ruled  by  the  gentlemen  who  took  the  lead  in  the  busi« 
MM,  and  the  pt>et  soon  becamoi  as  might  have  been  expected,  the  graat^ 
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est  poiribie  ftvimriee  with  hit  brotfaen  in  annt.  Hii  committidif^  oAser* 
Cdbael  De  Peyster,  attests  his  sealous  disdbarge  of  his  duties  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  corps ;  and  their  attachment  to  him  was  on  the  increase  to  the 
last.  He  was  their  kiireate»  and  in  that  oqpadtj  did  more  good  service  to 
die  government  of  the  comitry,  at  a  crisis  of  Uie  darkest  aJarm  and  dan- 
gers than  perhftDs  anj  one  person  of  his  rank  and  station,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Dibdun,  had  the  power  or  the  inclination  to  render.  *^  Bums,"* 
•ajrs  Alhm  Cunningham,  **  was  a  zealous  lover  of  his  countr]^,  and  has 

stamped  his  patriotic  feelings  in  many  a  lasting  verse His  poor  and 

kmeti  8oiger  laid  hold  at  once  on  the  public  feeling,  and  it  was  every- 
where sung  with  an  enthusiasm  which  only  began  to  abate  when  Campbell's 
Etak  €f  £rim  and  Womided  Hustar  were  published.  Dumfries,  which 
•enl  so  many  of  her  sons  to  the  wars,  rung  with  it  from  port  to  port ;  and 
the  poet,  wherever  he  went,  heard  it  echoing  from  house  and  hafi.  I  wish . 
due  exqubite  and  useful  song,  with  ScoU  10X0  hoe  tot"  Wallace  bled, — the 
Stmg  ofDeaA,  uiADoetkmgh^  Gtnd  Invasion  7^^ea<;^all  Ivrics  which 
enforce  a  love  of  countij,  and  a  martial  enthusiasm  into  men*s  breasts,  had 
obtained  some  rewm^  for  the  poet.  His  perishable  conversation  was  re- 
membered by  the  rich  15  his  prejudice — ^his  imperishable  lyrics  were  re- 
warded only  by  the  admiration  and  tears  of  his  fellow  peasants." 

Lastly,  whatever  the  rebuke  of  the  Excise  Board  amounted  to— (Mr. 
James  Gray,  at  that  time  schoolmaster  in  Dumfries,  and  seeing  much  of 
Bums  both  as  the  teacher  of  his  children,  and  as  a  personal  fnend  and  as- 
sociate of  literary  taste  and  talent>  ig  the  only  person  who  gives  any  thing 
liks  an  exact  statement :  and  accordfW^  to  him.  Bums  was  admonSshed 

^  Uiat  it  was  his  business  to  act,  not  to  tinjlnk") ^in  whatever  language  the 

censure  was  dothed,  the  Excise  Board  didh>othing  from  which  Bums  had 
any  cause  to  suppose  that  his  hopes  of  ultimate  promotion  were  extinguish- 
ed. Nay,  if  he  had  taken  up  such  a  notion,  rightly  or  erroneously,  Mr. 
Fmdlater,  who  had  him  constantly  under  his  eye»  and  who  enjoyed  dl  his 
confidence,  and  who  enjoyed  then,  as  he  still  enjoys^  the  iitmost  confidence 
of  the  Bonrdt  must  have  known  the  fact  to  be  so.  Sad^  I  cannot  help 
thii^Ungf  is  the  fiur  view  of  the  case :  at  all  events,  we  knOv  that  Bums, 
the  year  before  he  died,  was  permitted  to  ac^  as  a  Supervitor;  %  thing  not 
likel^  to  have  occurred  had  there  been  any  resolution  agamst  promoting 
him  in  his  proper  order  to  a  permanent  situation  of  that  superior  rataL 

On  the  whole,  then,  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  Excise  Board  have  been 
dealt  with  harshly,  when  men  of  eminence  have  talked  of  their  conduct  to 
Bums  as  affixing  disffraee  to  them.  It  appears  that  Bums,  being  gu&^ 
unquestionably  of  great  indiscretion  and  indecorum  both  of  word  and  deed, 
was  admonished  in  a  private  manner,  that  at  such  a  period  of  national  dis- 
Inction,  it  behoved  a  public  officer,  gifted  with  talents  and  necessarily  with 
wfclliM>fM»A  like  his,  very  carefully  to  abstain  fit>m  conduct  whidi,  now  that 
passions  have  had  time  to  cool,  no  eane  man  will  say  became  his  situation : 
that  Bums's  subsequent  conduct  effaced  the  unfavourable  impression  creat- 
ed in  the  minds  of  his  superiors;  and  that  he  had  b^un  to  taste  the  fruits 
of  their  recovered  approbation  and  confidence,  ere  his  career  was  closed  by 
iHnem  and  death.  These  Commissioners  of  Excise  were  themselves  sub- 
ofdinate  officers  of  the  government,  and  strictly  responsible  for  those  un- 
der them.  That  they  did  try  the  experiment  of  lenity  to  a  certain  extent* 
appears  to  be  made  out;  that  Iftiy  could  have  been  justified  in  trying  it  toa 
^srtlier  esdent^  i^  at  the  least  doubtful.  But  with  r^ard  to  the  government 
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Inf  the  cottbtry  ibelf,  I  must  sajr  I  think  it  ift  much  more  difficult  to  defend 
thenu  Mr.  Pitt's  ministry  gave  Dibdin  a  pension  of  £200  a-year  for  writ- 
ing his  Sea  Songs ;  and  one  cannot  help  remembering,  that  when  Bums  did 
b^in  to  excite  the  ardour  and  patriotism  of  his  countrymen  by  such  songs 
as  Mr.  Cunningham  has  been  alluding  to,  there  were  persons  who  had , 
every  opportunity  of  representing  to  the  Premier  the  claims  of  a  greater 
than  Dibdin.  Lenity,  indulgence,  to  whatever  length  carried  in  such 
quarters  as  these,  would  have  been  at  once  safe  and  gracefiiL  What  the 
minor  politicians  of  the  day  thought  of  Bums*s  poetry  I  know  not ;  but 
Mr.  Pitt  himself  appreciated  it  as  highly  as  any  man.  "  I  can  think  of 
no  verse,"  said  the  great  Minister,  when  Bums  was  no  more — "  £  can  think 
of  no  verse  since  Shakspeare's,  that  has  so  much  the  appearance  of  com- 
ing sweetly  from  nature."  * 

Had  Bums  put  forth  some  newspaper  squibs  upon  Lepaux  or  Caraot,  or 
a  smart  pamphlet  **  On  the  State  of  the  Country,"  he  might  have  been 
more  attended  to  in  his  lifetime.  It  is  common  to  say,  **  what  is  every- 
body's business  is  nobody's  business  ;"  but  one  may  be  pardoned  for  think- 
ing that  in  such  cases  as  this,  that  which  the  general  voice  of  the  country 
does  admit  to  be  everybody's  business,  comes  in  fact  to  be  the  business  of 
those  whom  the  nation  intrusts  with  national  concerns. 

To  return  to  Sir  Walter  Scott's  reviewal — it  seems  that  he  has  some- 
what overstated  the  political  indiscretions  of  which  Bums  was  actually 
guilty.  Let  us  hear  the  counter-statement  of  Mr.  Gray,f  who,  as  has  al- 
ready been  mentioned,  enjoyed  Bums's  intimacy  and  confidence  during  his 
residence  in  Dumfries^-— No  one  who  ever  knew  anything  of  that  excellent 
man,  will  for  a  moment  suspect  him  of  giving  any  other  than  what  he  be- 
lieves to  be  true. 

**  Bums  (says  he)  was  enthusiastically  fond  of  liberty,  and  a  lover  of  the 
popular  part  of  our  constitution  ;  but  he  saw  and  admired  the  just  and  de- 
licate proportions  of  the  political  fabric,  and  nothing  could  be  farther  from 
his  aim  than  to  level  with  the  dust  the  venerable  pUe  reared  by  the  labours 
and  the  wisdom  of  ages.  That  provision  of  the  constitution,  however,  by 
which  it  is  made  to  contain  a  self-correcting  principle,  obtained  no  incon- 
siderable share  of  his  admiration  :  he  was,  therefore,  a  zealous  advocate -of 
constitutional  reform.  The  necessity  of  this  he  often  supported  in  conver- 
sation with  all  the  energy  of  an  irresistible  eloquence ;  but  there  is  no  evi- 
dence that  he  ever  went  farther.  He  was  a  member  of  no  political  club. 
At  the  time  when,  in  certain  societies,  the  mad  cry  of  revolution  was  rais- 
ed from  one  end  of  the  kingdom  to  the  other,  his  voice  was  never  heard  in 
their  debates,* nor  did  he  ever  support  their  opinions  in  writing,  or  corre- 
spond with  them  in  any  form  whatever.  Though  limited  to  an  income 
which  any  other  man  would  have  considered  poverty,  he  refused  1 50  a- 
year  offered  to  him  for  a  weekly  article,'  by  the  proprietors  of  an  opposition 
paper ;  and  two  reasons,  equally  honourable  to  him,  induced  htm  to  reject 
this  proposal.    His  independent  spirit  spumed  indignantly  the  idea  of  be- 

*  I  im  isrand  thst  Mr.  Pitt  uied  diese  words  tt  the  table  of  the  Ute  Lord  Liverpool, 
Mon  after  Buniii*!  death.  How  that  event  might  oome  to  be  a  natmal  topic  of  eonTeisatioii 
at  that  tdde,  will  be  seen  in  the  sequeL  *  ,,«.... 

t  Mr.  Oray  removed  from  the  sdiool  of  Dumixiee  to  the  High  School  of  Edinbuigh,  m 
wfakh  cniDCDt  seminarj  he  for  many  yean  ha)oai«d  with  disdngnished  racceu.  He  then  be- 
eame  Profaiior  of  Lattn  in  the  Institutioo  at  HeUaat ;  he  afterwazda  entered  into  holy  orden. 


vd  died  a  few  yean  tinoe  hi  the  East  Indiea,  at  ofidating  chaohin  to  the  Company  in  die 
piffidcnfT  t>f  MadiBi 
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oomin^  the  hireling  of  a  party ;  and  whatever  may  have  been  his  opioioQ 
of  the  men  and  measures  that  then  "prevailed,  he  did  not  think  it  right  to 
fetter  the  operations  of  that  government  by  which  he  was  employed.'' 

The  satement  al^out  the  newspaper,  refers  to  Mr.  Perry  of  the  Morning 
Chronicle^  who,  at  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  MQler  of  Dalswinton,  made  the 
proposal  referred  to,  and  received  for  answer  a  letter  which  may  be  seen 
in  the  General  Correspondence  of  our  poet,  and  the  tenor  of  which  is  in 
accordance  with  what  Mr.  Gray  has  said.  Mr.  Perry  afterwards  pressed 
Bums  to  settle  in  London  as  a  regular  writer  for  his  paper,  and  the  poet 
declined  to  do  so,  alleging  that,  however  small,  his  Excise  appcuntment 
was  a  certainty,  which,  in  justice  to  his  family,  he  could  not  thmk  of  aban 
doning.  * 

Bumsy  after  the  Excise  inquiry,  took  care,  no  doubt,  to  avoid  similar 
flcn^pes ;  but  he  had  no  reluctance  to  meddle  largely  and  zealously  in  the 
•quid>bles  of  county  politics  and  contested  elections  ;  and  thus,  by  merely 
espousing,  on  all  occasions,  the  cause  of  the  Whig  candidates,  kept  up  veiy 
eTOCtually  the  spleen  which  the  Tories  had  originally  conceived  on  tolera- 
bly legitimate  grounds.  One  of  the  most  celebrated  of  these  effusions  was 
written  on  a  desperately  contested  election  for  the  Dumfries  district  of 
borou^bs,  between  Sir  James  Johnstone  of  Westerhall,  and  Mr.  Miller  the 
younger  of  Dalswinton ;  Bums,  of  course,  maintaining  the  cause  of  his  pa- 
tron's family*    There  is  much  humour  in  it : — 

THE  FIVE  CARLINES. 

1.  Tlun  irere  five  arfinei  in  thn  touth,  they  feU  upon  a  ecfaeme, 
To  tend  a  lad  to  Laimim  town  to  bring  tbem  tidings  hame, 
Nor  only  bring  them  tidings  hame,  but  do  their  errands  there, 
And  aiUins  gowd  and  honour  baith  might  be  that  laddie*8  share. 

S.  There  was  Maggy  by  the  banks  o*  Kith,  f  a  dame  w*  pride  cnen^, 
And  Manor>  o*  the  Monylochs,  ±  a  carline  auld  and  teugh : 
And  Uinkin  Bets  o*  Annandale,  §  that  dwelt  near  Solway-side, 
And  whisky  Jean  that  took  her  giU  in  Galloway  sae  wide ;  || 
And  Uack  Joan  frae  Crichton  Peel,  ^  o*  gipsy  kith  and  kin,— 
Fira  wig^ter  carlxnes  war  na  foun*  the  south  countrie  within. 

lb  Toaend  a  lad  to  Lnnnun  town,  they  met  upon  a  day, 

And  mooy  a  kniriit  and  mony  a  laiid  their  errand  fain  wad  gae. 

But  nae  ane  ooold  their  fancy  please ;  O  ne*er  a  ane  but  tway. 

4.  The  fint  he  was  a  belted  knight,**  bred  o*  a  border  clan. 
And  he  wad  sae  to  Lunnun  town,  might'  nae  man  him  withafcan'. 
And  he  wad  do  their  enands  wed,  and  meikle  he  wad  say, 
And  ilka  ane  at  Lunnun  court  would  bid  to  him  gude  day. 

tk  Itie  next  came  in  a  sodger  youth,  ft  and  spak  wi*  modest  grace. 
And  he  wad  gae  to  Lunnun  town,  if  sae  their  pleasure  was ; 
^  He  ^adna  hecht  them  courtly  gifts,  nor  meikle  speech  pretend, 

\  But  he  wad  hecht  an  honest  oeart,  wad  ne*er  desert  a  fiiend. 

a.  Now,  wham  to  choose  and  wham  refuse,  at  strif6  thir  carlines  fell. 
For  tome  had  gentle  folks  to  please,  and  some  wad  please  themseU. 

7.  Then  out  spak  roim-mou*d  Meg  o*  Nith,  and  she  spak  up  wi'  pride, 
And  she  wad  send  the  sodger  youth,  whatever  might  betide ; 
For  the  anld  gnidman  o*  Ijimnnn  Iff.  court  she  didna  care  a  pin ; 
Bnt  aha  wad  tend  the  sodger  youth  to  greet  his  eldest  son.  §§ 

*  Thk  it  fiBfttd  on  the  anthority  of  Mig  or  MiUer. 

t  Pumfiies.  $  Lachmaben.  8  Annan.  (I  yrifVf^^fltfffil'fr 

W  toqubar.  ••  gh-  J,  Johnstone.        ft  Major  Miller.  ^~' 

U  0«or^  lit  fig  The  Prince  of  Wtlet, 
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8.  Then  up  tpra&g  Bess  o*  Annandale.  and  a  deadly  aith  ftbe*i  iamu 
Tfaat  ihe  wad  vote  the  border  knight,  though  she  should  vo|e  her  lantt 
fttr  fiff-aff  fowls  bae  feathers  fair,  and  fools  o*  change  aie  fain ; . 
But  1  bae  tried  the  border  Imight,  and  I*U  try  him  yet  again. 

•     9,  Says  Uaek  Joan  frae  Ctichton  Peel,  a  carline  stoor  and  frim. 

The  auld  guidman,  and  the  young  guidxnan,  for  me  mar  amk  or  fwim  ; 
For  fools  will  frcat  o*  right  or  wrang,  while  knaves  laugh  them  to  seofOt 
Bnt  the  sodger*8  friends  iiae  blawn  the  best,  so  he  shall  bear  the  horn. 

10.  Then  whisky  Jean  spak  ower  her  drink,  Ye  weel  ken.  kimmen  a% 
The  wM  guidman  o*  Lunnnn  court,  he*s  back*s  been  at  the  wa* ; 
And  mony  a  friend  that  kissH  his  cup,  is  now  a  fremit  wight, 

.    But  it*s  ne*er  be  said  o*  whisky  Jean — 1*11  send  the  border  knif^t. 

11.  Then  slow  raise  Marjory  o'  the  Lochs,  and  wrinkled  was  her  broWy 
Her  ancient  weed  was  russet  ^y,  her  auld  Scots  bluid  was  true ; 
There's  some  great  folks  set  light  by  me, — I  set  as  light  by  than ; 
But  I  will  sen^  to  I/unnun  toun  wham  I  like  best  at  name. 

13.  Sae  how  this  weighty  plea  may  end,  pae  mortal  wight  can  tdl, 
God  grant  the  King  and  ilka  man  may  look  wed  to  hmiselL 

The  above  is  far  the  best  humoured  of  these  productions.  The  election 
to  which  it  refers  was  carried  in  Major  Miller's  favour,  but  after  a  severe 
coDtestf  and  at  a  very  heavy  expense. 

These  political  conflicts  were  not  to  be  mingled  in  with  impunity  by  the 
chosen  laureate,  wit,  and  orator  of  the  district.*  He  himself^  in  an  unpub* 
lished  piece,  speaks  of  the  terror  excited  by 

*  • 

•'  --^—  Bums*s  venom,  when 

He  dips  in  gall  unmixed  his  eager  pen, 

And  pours  his  vengeance  in  the  burning  line ;" 

and  represents  his  victims,  on  one  of  these  electioneering  occasioiMii  ai 
kading  a  choral  shout  that 

"  —  He  for  his  heresies  in  church  and  state, 
Might  richly  merit  Muir*s  and  Pd^er*s  fate.*' 

» 
But  what  rendered  him  more  and  more  the  object  of  aversicm  to  one  aet  of 
peo(^,  was  sure  to  connect  him  more  strongly  with  the  passions*  and,  un* 
fortunately  for  himself  and  for  us,  with  the  pleasures  of  the  other ;  and  we 
have,  among  many  confessions  to  the  same  purpose,  the  following,  which  I 
quote  as  the  shortest,  in  one  of  the  poet's  letters  from  Dumfries  to  Mrs* 
Dunlop.  <*  I  am  better,  but  not  quit6  free  of  my  complaint  (he  refers  to 
the  palpitation  of  heart.)  You  must  not  think,  as  you  seem  to  insinuate^ 
that  in  my  way  of  life  I  want  exercise.  Of  that  I. have  enough ;  but  occa« 
Sional  hard  drinking  is  the  devil  to  me."  He  knew  well  what  he  was  domg 
whenever  he  mingled  in  such  debaucheries :  he  had,  long  ere  this',  describ- 
ed himself  as  parting  <*  with  a  slice  of  his  constitution"  every  time  he  waa 
guilty  of  such  excess. 

This  brings  us  back  to  a  subject  on  which  it  can  give  no  one  pleasure  to 
expatiate. 

**  Dr.  Currie,"  says  Gilbert  Bums,  **  knowing  the  events  of  the  htter 
years  of  my  brothers  life,  only  from  the  reports  which  had  been  propagat* 
edy  and  thinking  it  necessary,  lest  the  candour  of  his  work  should  be  caBed 
in  question,  to  state  the  sul^tance  of  these  reports,  has  given  a  yery  exag* 
gerated  view  of  tlie  failings  of  my  brother's  life  at  that  period,  which  is  cer*  ' 
tamly  to  be  regretted." — **  I  love  Dr.  Currie,"  says  the  Rev.  James  Gray^ 
already  more  than  once  referred  to,  but  I  love  the  memory  of  Buma  more» 
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and  no  consideration  shall  deter  me  from  a  bold  declaration  of  the  tnufa* 
The  poet  of  Tib  CaUeart  StUurdmf  Ni^  who  felt  all  the  cfaarma  of  the 
humble  pxetj  and  yirtae  vhich  he  sung,  is  charged,  (in  Dr.  Currie's  Nar- 
rative), with  vices  which  would  reduce  him  to  a  level  with  the  most  degrad- 
ed of  his  species.  As  I  knew  him  during  that  period  of  his  life  emphati- 
cally called  his  evil  days,  Jam  enabkd  to  speak  from  my  oum  observaiion* , 
It  is  not  my  intention  to  extenuate  his  errors,  becaui(e  they  were  combined 
with  genius;  on  that  account,  the/ were  only  the  more  dangerous,  be- 
cause the  more  seductive,  and  deserve  the  more  severe  reprehension  ;  but 
I  shall  likewise  claim  that  nothing  may  be  said  in  malice  even  against  him. 
It  came  under  my  own  view  professionally,  that  he  superin- 
tended the  education  of  his  children  with  a  degree  of  care  that  I  have  ne- 
ver seen  surpassed  by  any  parent  in  any  rank  of  life  whatever.  In  the  bo- 
som of  his  family  he  spent  many  a  delightful  hour  in  directing  the  studies 
of  his  eldest  son,  a  boy  of  uncommon  talents.  I  have  frequently  found  him 
explainu%  to  this  youth,  then  not  more  than  nine  years  of  age,  the  Eng- 
lish poets,  from  Shakspeare  to  Gray,  or  storing  his  mind  with  examples  of 
heroic  virtue,  as  the  v  live  in  the  pages  of  our  most  celebrated  English  his- 
torians I  would  ask  any  person  of  common  candour,  if  employments  lik^ 
these  are  consistent  with  habUual  drunkenness  *f 

*<  It  is  not  denied  that  he  sometimes  mingled  with  society  unworthy  of  him. 
He  was  of  a  social  and  convivial  nature.  He  was  courted  by  all  classes  of 
men  for  the  foscinating  powers  of  his  conversation,  but  over  ms  social  scene 
uncontrolled  passion  never  presided.  Over  the  social  bowl,  his  wit  flashed 
for  houfs  together,  penetrating  whatever  it  struck,  like  the  fire  from  hea- 
ven ;  but  even  in  -the  hour  ok  thoughtless  gaity  and  merriment*  I  never 
knew  it  tainted  by  indecency.  It  was  playful  or  caustic  by  turns,  follow- 
ing an  allusion  through  all  its  windings ;  astonishing  by  its  rigidity,  or 
amusing  by  its  wild  originality,  and  grotesque,  yet  natural  combinational 
but  never,  within  my  observation,  disgusting  by  its  grossness.  In  hia 
morning  hours,  I  never  saw  him  like  one  suffering  from  the  effects  of  last 
night's  intemperance.  He  appeared  then  dear  and  unclouded.  He  was 
the  eloquent  advocate  of  humanity,  justice,  and  political  freedom.  From 
his  paintings,  virtue  appeared  more  lovely,  and  piety  assumed  a  more  ce« 
leatial  mien.  While  his  keen  eye  was  pregnant  with  fancy  and  feeling, 
and  his  voice  attuned  to  the  very  passion  which  he  wished  to  communicate, 
it  would  hardly  have  been  possible  to  conceive  any  being  more  interesting 
and  delightful.  I  may  likewise  add,  that  to  the  very  end  of  his  life,  reading 
was  his  favourite  amusement.  I  have  never  known  any  man  so  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  elegant  English  authors.  He  seemed  to  have  the 
poets  by  heart.  The  prose  authors  he  could  quote  either  in  their  own 
words,  or  clothe  their  ideas  in  language  more  beautiful  than  their  own. 
Kor  was  there  ever  any  decay  in  any  of  the  powers  of  liis  mind.  To  the 
last  day  of  his  life,  his  judgment,  his  memory,  his  imagination,  were  fresh 
and  v^orous,  as  when  he  cbmposed  The  Cottar's  Saturday  Night.  The 
truth  IS,  that  Bums  was  seldom  inioxkated.  The  drunkard  socm  becomes 
besotted,  and  is  shunned  even  by  the  convivial.  Had  he  been  so>  he  could 
not  long  have  continued  the  idol  of  every  party.  It  will  be  freely  confes- 
sed, that  the  hour  of  enjo]rment  was  men  prolonged  beyond  the  limit 
marked  by  prudence ;  but  what  man  will  venture  to  affirm,  that  hi  situa- 
tions where  he  was  conscious  of  giving  so  much  pleasure^  he  could  at  all 
tinei  have  listened  to  her  voice  ? 
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^  Tlie  men  with  whom  he  generally  M«oci«led,  were  not  of  the  kmcst 
order.  He  nmnbered  among  hu  mtimate  firiendsy  many  of  the  moat  reqpec- 
taUe  inhahitants  of  Dumiries  and  the  vicinity.  SeverU  of  those  were  at- 
tadied  to  him  hy  ties  that  the  hand  of  calumny,  buay  as  it  was,  oould  ne- 
ver snap  asunder.  They  admired  the  poet  fbr  his  genius^  and  loved  the 
man  for  the  candour,  generosity,  and  kindness  of  his  nature.  His  early 
friends  clung  to  him  t^ugh  good  and  bod  report  with  a  zeal  and  fideli^ 
that  prove  their  disbelief  ^  tibe  malicious  stories  circulated  to  his  disad- 
Tantage.  Among  them  were  some  of  the  most  distinguished  characters  in 
this  country,  and  not  a  few  femides,  eminent  fbr  delicacy,  taste,  and  genius. 
They  were  proud  of  his  friendship,  and  cherished  him  to  the  last  moment 
of  his  existence.  He  was  endeared  to  them  even  by  his  misfortunes,  and 
they  still  retain  for  his  memory  that  affectionate  veneradon  which  virtue 
alone  inspires/' 

Part  of  Mr.  Gray's  letter  is  omitted,  only  because  it  touches  on  sulgects, 
as  to  which  Mr.  Findlater's  statement  must  be  considered  as  of  not  merely 
sufficient,  but  the  very  highest  authority. 

^  My  connexion  with  Robert  Bums,"  says  that  most  respectable  man, 
'*  commenced  immediately  after  his  admission  into  the  Excise,  and  con- 
to  the  hour  of  his  death.  *  In  all  that  time,  the  superintendence  of 
behaviour,  as  an  officer  of  the  revenue,  was  a  branch  of  my  especial  pro* 
Tince,  and  it  may  be  supposed  that  I  woidd  not  be  an  inattentive  observer 
of  the  general  conduct  of  a  man  -and  a  poet,  so  celebrated  by  his  country- 
men.   In  the  former  capacity,  he  was  exemplary  in  his  attention;  and 
was  even  jealous  of  the  least  imputation  on  his  vigilance :  as  a  proof  of 
which,  it  may  not  be  foreign  to  the  subject  to  quote  a  pert  of  a  letter  from 
him  to  myself,  in  a  case  of  only  $eeming  inattention.^*'  I  know.  Sir,  and  re- 
gret deeply,  that  this  business  glances  with  a  malign  f|qpect  on  my  chai80« 
teres  an  officer ;  but,  as  I  am  r^y  innocent  intheaffiur,  and  as  the  gentle- 
man is  known.to  be  an  illicit  dealer,  and  particularly  as  this*  is  the  migte  in- 
stance of  the  least  shadow  of  carelessnes  or  impropriety  in  my  conduct  as  , 
an  officer,  I  shall  be  peculiarly  unfortunate  if  my  character  shall  fidl  a'sa- 
crifice  to  the  dark  manoeuvres  of  a  smuggler/— This  of  itself  affords  more  . 
than  a  presumption  of  his  attention  to  business,  as  it  c^ot  be  supposed  he 
would  nave  written  in  such  a  style  to  me,  but  froin  «^e  impulse  of  a  consd- 
oos  rectitude  m  this  department  of  his  duty.    Indeed,  it  was  not  tiU  near 
the  latter  end  of  his  days  that  there  was  any  &]liig  off  in  this  respect ;  and 
this  was  amply  accounted  for  in  the  pressure  of  disease  and  accumulating 
iaftrmities.    I  will  further  avow,  that  I  nev^  ^^  ^um,  which  was  very  fre- 
qoently  while  he  lived  at  EUiesland,  and  ^^  more  so,  afanost  eveiy  day, 
after  he  removed  to  Dumfries,  but  in  h«urs  of  business  he  was  quite  him- 
seli;  and  capable  of  discharging  the  d<ities  of  his  office ;  nor  was  he  ever 
known  to  drink  by  himself,  or  seen  to  indulge  in  the  use  of  liquor  in  a  fore- 
noon.   ...    I  have  seen  Bums  in  all  his  various  phases,  in  his  convivial 
moments,  in  his  sober  moodsr  and  in  the  bosom  of  his  family  ;^  indeed,  I 
believe  I  saw  more  of  him  than  any  other  individual  had  occasion  to  see, 
afWr  be  became  an  Excise  officer,  and  I  never  beheld  any  thing  like  the 
groaa  enormities  with  which  he  is  now  charged :  That  when  set  down  in 
an  evenmg  with  a  few  friends  whom  he  liked,  he  was  apt  to  prolong  the 
sodai  hour  beyond  the  bounds  which  prudence  would  dictate,  u  unquea- 

*  JU[r.r0dktcrw»tched  by  Bums  the  night  befisn  he  disd. 
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tlouMe;  bot  m  hk  finniiy,  I  will  ventare.to  say,  he  wag  never  rten  otfiBPi 
wige  tiian  altenthre  and  affectioiiate  to  a  high  degree." 

lliefle  statements  are  entitled  to  every  consideration :  they  come  frona 
men  altogether  incapable,  for  any  purpose>  of  wilfuUy  stating  that  whid& 
they  know  to  be  mitrue. 

To  whatever  Bums's  excesses  amounted,  they  were,  it  is  obvious,  and 
that  frequently,  the  subject  of  rebuke  and  remonstrance  even  from  his  own 
dearest  friends.  That  such  reprimands  ^should  hav^  been  received  at  times 
with  a  strange  mixture  of  remorse  and  indignation,  none  that  have  consi- 
dered the  nervous  susceptibility  and  haughtiness  of  Bums's  character  can 
hear  with  surprise.  But  this  was  only  when  the  good  advice  was  oraL  No 
one  knew  better  than  he  how  to  answer  the  written  homilies  of  such  per- 
sons  as  were  most  likely  to  take  the  freedom  of  admonishing  him  on  points 
of  such  delicacy ;  nor  is  there  any  thing  in  all  his  correspondence  more 
amusing  than  his  reply  to  a  certain  solemn  lecture  of  William  NicolL  •  • 
'*  O  thou,  wisest  among  the  wise,  meridian  blaze  of  prudence,. full  moon 
of  discretion,  and  chief  of  many  counsellors  !  how  infinitely  is  thj  puddle- 
headed,  rattle-headed,  wrong-headed,  round-headed  slave  indebted  to  thy 
supereminent  goodness,  that  from  the  luminous  path  of.  thy  own  right-lined 
rectitude  thou  lookest  benignly  down  on  an  emng  wretch,  of  whom  the 
zig-sag  wanderings  defy  all  the  powers  of  calculation,  from  the  simple  co- 
pwation  of  units,  up  to  the  hidden  mysteries  of  fluxions !  May  one  feeble 
ray  of  that  light  of  wisdom  which  darts  from  thy  sensorium,  straight  as  the 
airow  of  heaven,  and  <  bright  as  the  meteor  of  inspiration,  may  it  be  my 
'portion,  so  that  I  may  be  less  unworthy  of  the  face  and  favour  of  that  m» 
ther  of  proverbs  and  master  of  maxims,  that  antipod  of  folly,  and  maffnet 
among  the  sages,  the  wise  and  witty  Willy  NicoU !  Amen  !  amen  !  Yes, 
so  be  it ! 

^  For  me !  I  am  a  beast,  a  reptile,  and  know  nothing  V  &&  &c*  Ac 
To  how  many  that  have  moralized  over  the  life  and  death  of  Bornsy 
might  not  such  a  Tu  quoque  be  addressed ! 

The  strongest  argument  in  favour  of  those  who  denounce  the  statements 
of  Heron,  Currie,  an^  their  fellow  biographers,  concerning  the  habits  of  the 
poet,  during  the  latter  years  of  his  career,  as  culpably  and  egregiously  ex- 
aggerated, still  remains  V)  be  considered.  On  the  whole,  Bums  gave  sa- 
ti&ction  by  his  manner  ol^^xecuting  the  duties  of  his  station  in  &  reve- 
nue service ;  he,  mbteover,  >^  Mr.  Gray  tells  us,  (and  upon  this  gioond 
Mr.  Gray  could  not  possibly  bemistaken),  took  a  lively  interest  m  the  edu- 
cation of  his  children,  and  speiry  more  hours  in  their  private  tuition  than 
fathers  who  have  more  leisure  tha^  his  excisemanship  left  him,  are  often 
in  the  custom  of  so  bestowing.— "  ^^  was  a  kind  and  attentive  father*  and 
lock  great  delight  in  spending  his  evenings  in  the  cultivation  of  the  minds 
of  his  children.  Their  education  waj.  the  grand  object  of  his  life,  and  he 
did  not,  like  most  parenU,  think  it  sufficient  to  send  them  to  public  schoons ; 
he  was  their  private  instructor,  and  even  at  tStat  early  age,  bestowed  great 
pains  in  training  their  minds  to  habits  of  thooght  and  reflection,  and  in 
keeping  them  pare  from  every  form  of  vice.  Thi»  he  considered  as  a  sa- 
cred duty,  and  never,  to  the  period  of  his  last  illness,  relaxed  in  lus  dili- 
gence. With  his  eldest  son,  a  boy  of  not  more  than  nine  years  of  age,  he 
had  read  many  of  the  favourite  poets,  and  some  of  the  best  historians  in 
our  language ;  and  what  is  more  remarkable,  gave  him  considerable  aid  in 
Ihe  8tu4y  of  I^atm.    This  boy  attended  the  Grammar  School  of  Dmnfiies . 
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aajl  ioaii  tttiaeted  my  notice  by  the  strength  of  his  talent,  and  the  ardour 
of  hb  anabitioD.  Berore  he  had  been  a  year  at  school,  I  thou^t  it  right 
CO  adfanoe  him  a  £nrm»  and  he, began  to  read  Caesar,  and  gave  me  transla* 
tioQS  of  that  author  of  such  beauty  as  I  confess  surprised  me.  On  inquiry, 
1  ibimd  that  his  father  made  him  turn  over  his  dictionary,  till  he  was  able 
to  tranalate  to  him  the  passage  in  such  a  way  tliat  he  could  gather  the  au« 
thorns  meaning,  and  that  it  was  to  him  he  owed  that  polished  and  forcible 
EnglMi  with  which  I  was  so  greatly  struck.  I  have  mentioned  this  inci- 
dent merely  to  show  what  minute  attention  he  paid  to  this  important 
branch  of  parental  duty.".*  Lastly,  although  to  all  men's  regret  he  wrote, 
after  his  removal  to  Dumifriesshire,  only  one  poetical  piece  of  considerable 
lengdiy  (Tam  o'  ShaaiUieT\  his  epistolary  correspondence,  and  his  songs  to 
Johnson's  Museum,  and  to  the  collection  of  Mr.  George  Thomson,  furnish 
undeniable  proof  that,  in  whatever  ^^  of  dissipation  he  unhappily  indulge 
ed,  he  never  could  possibly  have  sunk  into  any  thing  like  that  hahitoal  . 
groesness  of  manners  and  sottish  degradation  of  mind,  vhicfa  the  writers  in 
question  have  not  hesitated  to  hold  up  to  the  commiseration  of  mankind* 

Of  his  letters  written  at  Elliesland  and  Dumfries,  nearly  three  octavo 
volmnes  have  been  already  printed  by  Currie  and  Crcmek ;  and  it  wouM 
be  easy  to  swell  the  collection  to  double  this  extent. '  Enoufdi,  howevert 
has  been  published  to  enable  every  reader  to  judge  for  Umseu  of  the  cha- 
racter of  Bums*s  style  of  epistolary  composition.  The  severest  criticism 
bestowed  on  it  has  been,  that  it  is  too  elaborate — that,  however  natural 
the  feelings,  the  expression  is  frequently  more  studied  and  artificial  than 
belongs  to  that  species  of  composition.  Be  this  remark  altogether  Just  in 
point  of  taste,  or  otherwise,  the  fact  on  which  it  is  founded,  furnishes 
strength  to  our  present  position.  The  poet  produced  in  these  years  a  great 
body  of  elaborate  prose- writing. 

We  have  already  had  occasion  to  notice  some  of  Ms  contributions  to 
Johnson's  Museum.  He  continued  to  the  last  month  of  his  life  to  take  a 
lively  hiterest  in  that  work ;  and  besides  writing  for  it  some  dozens  of  ex- 
cellent original  songs,  his  diligence  in  collecting  andenl  pieces  hitherto 
udpublished,  and  his  taste  and  skill  in  eking  out  fragments,  were  largely, 
and  most  happily  exerted,  all  along,  for  its  benefit  Mr.  Cromek  saw 
among  Johnson's  mpers,  no  fewer  th^  184  of  the  pieces  which  enter  into 
the  coDecCion,  in  Bums's  handwriting. 

His  connexion  with  the  more  important  work  of  Mr.  Thomson  commene- 
ed  hi  September  1792 ;  and  Mr.  Gray  justly  says,  that  whoever  considers 
his  correspondence  with  the  editor,  and  the  collection  itself,  must  be  satis* 
fied,  that  from  that  time  tOl  the  commencement  <X  his  last  illness,  not 
many  days  ever  passed  over  his  head  without  the  production  of  some  new 
stanzas  nir  its  pages.  Besides  old  materials,  for  the  most  part  embellished 
with  lines,  if  not  verses  of  his  own,  and  a  whole  body  of  hints,  suggestions, 
and  criticisms,  Bums  gave  Mr.  Thomson  about  sixty  original  songs.  The 
soi^  in  diis  collection  are  by  many  eminent  critics  placed  decidedly  at 
the  bead  of  all  our  poet's  permrmances :  it  is  by  none  disputed  that  very 
many  of  them  are  worthy  of  his  most  felicitous  mspiration.  He  bestowed 
muc»  more  care  on  them  than  on  his  contributions  to  tiie  Museum ;  and 
the  taste  and  feeling  of  the  editor  secured  the  work  against  any  intrtisions 
of  that  over-warm  dement  which  was  too  apt  to  mingle  in  his  amatory  ef> 

•  LaMar  Item  ills  Rsf.  Janifli  GiSj  to  Mr.  Gilbert  Buns.    See  big  Editka^  vil*  t  Apw 
Ko^v. 
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fottons.  Buras  knew  that  he  was  now  engaged  on  a  work  destined  for  die 
eje  and  ear  of  refinement ;  he  laboured  throug;hout,  under  the  salutary  feel- 
ing, *^  virginibus  puerisque  canto ;"  and  the  consequences  have  been  hap- 
py indeed  for  his  own  fame — ^for  the  literary  taste,  and  the  national  music* 
of  Scotland ;  and,  what  is  of  far  higher  importancei  tlie  moral  and  national 
feelings  of  his  countrjrmen. 

In  almost  all  these  productions — certainly  in  all  that  deserve  to  be  placed 
in  the  first  rank  of  his  compositions — Bums  made  use  of  his  native  dialect. 
He  did  so»  too,  in  opposition  to  the  advice  of  almost  all  the  lettered  cor- 

.  respondents  he  had — more  especially  of  Dr.  Moore,  who»  in  his  own  novels, 
never  ventured  on  more  than  a  few  casual  specimens  of  Scottish  colloquy 
— ^following  therein  the  example  of  his  illustrious  predecessor  Smollett ; 
iind  not  foreseeing  tluit  a  triumph  over  English  prejudice,  which  Smollett 
might  have  achieved,  had  he  pleased  to  make  the  eflfort,  was  destined  to  be 
the  prize  of  Burns*s  perseverance  in  obeying  the  dictates  of  native  taste 
and  judgment  Our  poet  received  such  suggestions,  for  tl)e  most  part,  in 
silence— not  choosing  to  argue  with  others  on  a  matter  which  concerned 
only  his  own  feelings ;  but  in  writing  to  Mr.  Tliomson,  he  had  no  occasion 
either  to  conceal  or  disguise  his  sentiments.  <<  These  English  songs,** 
says  he,  "  gravel  me  to  death.  I  have  not  that  command  of  die  language 
that  I  have  of  my  native  tongue  ;"*  and '  again,  "  so  much  for  naiQby- 
pamby.  I  may,  after  all,  try  my  hand  at  it  in  Seots  verse.  There  I  am  al- 
ways most  at  home."f — He,  besides,  would  have  considered  it- as  a  sort  of 
national  crime  to  do  any  thing  that  must  tend  to  divorce  the  music  of  his 
native  land  from  her  peculiar  idiom.  The  "  genius  loci"  was  never  wor- 
shipped more  fervently  than  by  Burns.  "  I  am  such  an  enthusiast,"  says 
he,  '*  that  in  the  course  of  my  several  peregrinations  through  Scotland,  I 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  the  individual  spot  from  which  every  song  took  its 
rise,  Lxhaber  and  tht  Brat9  ofBalknden  excepted.  So  far  as  the  localityt 
either  from  the  title  <£  the  air  or  the  tenor  of  the  song,  could  be  ascer- 
tained, I  have  paid  m^  devotions  at  the  particular  shrine  of  every  Scottiah 
Muse/*  With  such  feelings,  he  was  not  likely  to  touch  with  an  irreverent 
hand  the  old  &bric  of  our  national  song,  or  to  meditate  a  lyrical  revoluticm 
ibr  the  pleasure  of  strangers.  *'  There  is,"  says  he,  |  *'  a  naivet6,  a  pas- 
tond  simplicity  in  a  slight  intermixture  of  Scots  words  and  phraseology, 
which  is  more  in  unison  (at  least  to  my  taste,  and  I  will  add,  to  every  ge- 
nuine Caledonian  taste),  with  the  simple  pathos  or  tustic  sprightliness  of 
our  native  music,  than  any  English  verses  whatever.  One  hmt  more  let 
me  give  you : — ^Whatever  Mr.  Pleyel  does,  let  him  not  alter  one  iota  of 
the  original  airs ;  I  mean  in  the  song  department ;  but  let  our  Scottish  n»> 
tional  music  preserve  its  native  features.    They  are,  I  own,  frequently 

.  wild  and  irreducible  to  the  more  modem  rules ;  but  on  that  very  eccentn- 
city,  perhi^,  depends  a  great  part  of  their  effect."  § 

Of  the  delight  with  which  Burns  laboured  for  Mr.  Thomson's  Collection, 
his  letters  contain  some  lively  descriptions.  "  You  cannot  imagine,*'  says 
he»  7th  April  I79S,  ^<  how  much  this  business  has  added  to  my  enjoy* 
nents.    What  with  my  early  attachment  to  ballads,  your  book  and  ballad* 

*  Cornqpondanoe  with  Mr.  Thomson,  p.  111.  f  Ibid.  p.  80.  ±  Ibid.  >  88. 

I  It  my  amuse  the  reader  to  hear,  that  in  spite  of  all  Boms's  success  in  the  use  of  hia  native 
dialect,  even  an  eminendy  spirited  bookseller  to  whom  the  manuscript  of  WaTcrtey  waa  8ob« 
mitted,  hesitated  for  some  time  about  publiahing  it,  on  tccooDt  of  the  Scots  dialogue  interwo* 
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nQakby  are  now  as  completely  my  hobbyhorse  as  ever  fortificatioii 

Uncle  Toby's ;  so  1*11  e*en  canter  it  away  till  I  come  to  the  limit  of  my  ' 
race«  (God  grant  I  may  take  the  right  side  of  the  winning-post),  and  then, 
cheerfully  looking  back  on  the  honest  folks  with  whom  I  have  been  hap- 
py, I  shall  say  or  sing,  <  Sae  merry  as  we  a'  hae  been,*  and  raising  my  last 
looks  to  the  whole  human  race,  the  last  words  of  the  voice  of  Coila  shall 
be  •  Good'  night,  and  joy  be  wi'  you,  a*/  "  * 

^  Until  I  am  complete  master  of  a  tune  in  my  own  singing,  such  at  it  isy* 
f  can  never,"  says  Burns,  <*  compose  for  it.  My  way  is  this :  I  consider 
the  poetic  sentiment  correspondent  to  my  idea  of  the  musical  expression, 
— then  choose  my  theme, — compose  one  stanza.  .When  that  is  composed, 
which  is  generally  the  most  difficult  part  of  the  business,  I  walk  out,  sit 
down  now  and  then, — look  out  for  objects  in  nature  round  me  that  are  In 
unison  or  harmony  with  the  cogitations  of  my  fancy,  and  workings  of  my 
bosom,^ — humminr^  every  now  and  then  the  air,  with  the  verses  I  have  fram- 
ed. When  I  feel  my  muse  beginning  to  jade,  I  retire  to  the  solitary  tire« 
side  of  my  study,  aiid  there  commit  my  effusions  to  paper ;  swinging  at  in- 
tervals on  the  hind  legs  of  my  elbow-chair,  by  way  of  calling  forth  my  own 
critical  stricfures,  as  my  pen  goes.  Seriously,  tliis,  at  home,  is  almost  in- 
variably my  way. — What  cursed  egotism  f  f 

In  this  correspondence  with  Mr.  Thomson,  and  in  Cromek*s  later  publi- 
cation, the  reader  will  find  a  world  of  interesting  details  about  the  particu-r 
lar  circumstances  under  which  these  immortal  songs  were  severaUy  writ- 
ten. They  are  all,  or  almost  all,  in  fact,  part  and  parcel  of  the.poet*s  per- 
iooal  history*  No  man  ever  made  his  muse  more  completely  the  compa- 
nion of  his  own  individual  life.  A  new  flood  of  light  has  jvist  been  poured 
on  the  same  subject,  in  Mr.  Allan  Cunningham's  *<  Collection  of  Scottish 
^ngs ;"  unless,  therefore,  I  were  to  transcribe  volumes,  and  all  popular 
volumes  too,  it  is  impossible  to  go  into  the  details  of  tlys  part  of  the  poet's . 
history,  •  The  reader  must  be  contented  with  a  k^r  general  memoramdat 

M  Do  you  think  that  the  sober  gin-horse  routine  of  existence  could  in« 
qiire  a  man  with  life,  and  love,  and  joy, — could  fire  him  with  enthusiasm^ 
or  melt  him  with  pathos  equal  to  the  genius  of  your  book  ?  No,  no.  When- 
ever I  want  to  be  more  than  ordinary  in  song — to  be  in  some  degree  equal . 
to  your  divine  aurs — do  you  imagine  I  fast  and  pray  for  the  celestial  eoMf* . 
nation  ?  ToiU  au  amtrairt.  I  have  a  glorious  recipe,  the  very  one  that  fiir 
his  cmxk  use.  was  invented  by  the  Divinity  of  healing  and  poetry,  when  ent 
he  piped  to  the  flocks  of  Admctus,— I  put  myself  on  a  regimen  of  admir- 
iog  a  fine  woman."  % 

"  I  can  assure  you  I  was  never  more  in  earnest*— Conjugal  love  is  •  pas- . 
ikm  which  I  deeply  feel,  and  highly  venerate ;  but,  somehow,  it  does  not 
make  such  a  figure  in  poesy  as  that  otlier  species  of  the  passion, 

**  Where  love  is  liberty,  and  nature  law.** 

MosicaUy  speaking,  the  first  is  an  instrument,  of  which  the  gamut  is  ican^ 
and  confined,  but  the  tones  inexpressibly  sweet ;  while  the  last  has  powers 
equal  to  all  the  intellectual  modulations  of  the  human  soul.  Still  I  am  a 
vfiy  poet  in  my  enthusiasm  of  the  passion.  The  welfiure  and  happinesa  of 
the  beloved  object  is  die  first  and  mviohite  sentiment  that  pervades  njr 


•  Com^ondcnce  with  Mr.  Thomioo,  p.  67.  tXhi«ip.li9.         $•1M.^174. 
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idd ;  lUi^U^wluiteTer  ple«suret  I  wifjbt  iriib  ftr«  or  fAmUv^rHflmm  Atf 
itti|^  $he  me— yet,  if  they  interfere  with  that  firtt  principle,  it  b  laerkf 
thiMe  ^etiures  ftt  a  diBhoioeit  price ;  end  jitittce  forbid^  end  geneioeiij 
dtldeini  the  purchaie."  * 
or  en  Bnroi'sIOTe  $«mgh  the  besti  in  hii  own  opiniott,  wee  thai  wladi 


**  YfttieRi  I  iMd  A  viae  V  wine. 

A  jplAM  WIltTO  Mjr  M«  M*.** 

Mr.  Cunningham  iavs,  <<  if  the  poet  thou|^t  so,  I  am  sirry  for  its**  while 
the  Reverend  Hamilton  Paul  fully  concurs  m  the  author's  own  eslimale  of 
theperfonqance. 

Tnere  is  in  the  same  collection  a  love  song,  which  unites  the  suAagee, 
and  ever  will  do  so,  of  all  men.  It  has  furnished  Byron  with  a  motto^ 
apd  Scott  has  said  that  that  motto  is  "  worth  a  thousand  ronanoee.** 

**  Had  wc  Dcvtt  lofed  na  kindly, 
Had  wa  nattr  iMrad  laa  bandly, 
Mavariiiai-4«  narar  patted, 
Wa  had  iMl*ar  baan  bcQkaoJiaarlad.** 

There  are  traditions  which  connect  Bums  with  the  heroines  of  these  be- 
witcUng  songs. 

I  envy  no  one  the  task  of  inquiring  minutely  b  how  flur  these  tradHiions 
rest  on  the  foundation  of  truth*  They  refer  at  worst  to  occasional  errors. 
**  Many  insinuations,"  savs  Mr.  Gray,  *'  have  been  made  against  the  poet's 
character  as  a  husbuid,  imt  without  the  slightest  proof;  md  I  might  pass 
firom  the  charge  with  that  neglect  which  it  merits ;  but  I  am  happy  to  say 
that  I  have  in  exculpation  the  direct  evidence  of  Mrs.  Bums  herself,  who^ 
among  many  amiable  and  respectable  qualities,  ranks  a  veneration  ftr  the 
memory  of  her  departed  husband,  whom  she  never  names  but  in  terms  of 
the  profoundest  respect  and  the  deepest  regret,  to  lament  his  misfortunes, 
or  to  extol  his  kindnesses  to  herself,  not  as  the  momentary  overflowings  of 
tke  heart  in  a  season  of  penitence  for  offences  aenerouslv  forgiven,  but  an 
hMtual  tenderness,  whidi  ended  only  with  hislife.  I  piaoe  this  evideoee, 
wfeidi  I  am  proud  to  bring  forward  on  her  own  authority,  against  a  Aon- 
sand  anonymous  calumnies."  f 
'  Among  the  effosionsi  not  amatory,  which  our  poet  contributed  to  Mr. 
Thomsotrs  Collection,  the  ftmoiis  soof  of  Bannockbum  holds  the  first  jdaoe. 
We  have  already  seen  hi  how  lively  a  manner  Bums's  feefmgs  were  kmdOM 
when  he  visited  that  glorious  field.  According  to  tradition,  the  tune  play- 
ed when  Bruce  led  his  troops  to  the  charge,  was  **  Hey  tattle  tattle  C 
and  it  was  hummfaMf  this  old  air  as  he  rode  ty  hbnself  tliroii|^  GlenioBtt,  a 
wild  districi  hi  OaUoway,  during  a  lerrific  storm  of  windandrab,  that  die 
poet  composed  his  immortal  lync  in  its  first  and  noUest  fivm.  This  is  one 
more  instance  of  his  delight  in  the  sterner  aspecu  of  nature. 

**  CosM,  wiiilar^  wtth  tUaa  uigrj  hovL 
Afld  laglac  bend  tha  nakad  ttca^** 


'•Tbart  it  hairdiy,''  says  he  la  one  of  Us  letters,  ^  there  is  seaitely  any 
earthly  dl^act  gMs  ase  aMt»-«J  do  not  know  if  I  should  eiDitplaanM 


•  OoRB^pflataMs  wMb  Mr.  nomsaa,  a.  1  ft 
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<— Iwt  Mttediing  which  exdu  me,  Bomething  which  cnrflpturet 
to  walk  in  the  shelteired  side  of  a  wood  in  a  cloudy  winter  dajr,  and  haar  the 
atomy  wind  howling  among  the  treea,  and  raving  over  the  plain.  It  1$  my 
beat  aeaaon'  for  devotion :  my  mind  is  wrapt  up  in  a  kind  or  enthttaiaaaa  to 
Mm^  who,  to  uae' the  pompous  bnguage  of  the  Hebrew  Banl,  <  walks  on 
the  wings  of  the  wind' "—To  the  last,  his  best  poetry  was  produced — *^^ 
scenes  rf  solemn  desolation. 


f 


CHAPTEft  IX. 

CbVUilTfl.— n«jN)e^«  mortal  period  oftproaehesSit  peeuUar  temperamini^S]fa^^§omt  of 
pMrnmiwrt  M  om—^Tktm  noi  dimini$hed  hy  narrow  eiracnutaytces,  by  ckagnnfrom  ntgieti, 
mod  k$  Urn  doom  of  a  Damgkier-^  The  poet  mitaes  public  patronage  :  and  even  the  fair  frmits 
^ii»  Mm  goaJMO  the  appropriation  of  which  it  Mated  for  the  cawiste  «Ao  yieUed  to  him 
wiertiy  the  ihell^^Hie  magnanimity  when  death  it  at  hand;  hie  interviewed  eomvenatiomOt 
mmd  addreeeee  ae  a  dying  man — Diet,  %lat  July  1796 — Public  funeral,  at  which  many  ai" 
imdt  mmd  amonget  the  reet  the  future  Premier  of  England^  who  had  eteadily  refitted  to  oe- 
kmowitdge  the  poet^  Umng — Hit  family  munificently  provided  for  by  the  public — Auaiyeie  of 
eheuuoier — Ste  integrity,  reUgioue  etote^  and  geniut — Strictures  upon  him  and  hit  writinge 
by  Seottf  Ctunplbdl,  Byron,  and  others. 


*'  I  AtvaA  thee,  Fate,  relentleu  and  severe, 
M4th  all  a  poet^s,  hiuband^s,  father*8  fear.** 

Wb  are  drawing  near  the  close  of  this  great  poet*8  mortal  career ;  and  I 
would  fain  hope  the  details  of  the  last  chapter  may  have  prepared  the  hu- 
mane reader  to  contemplate  it  with  sentiments  of  sorrow,  pure  and  unde- 
based  with  any  considerable  intermixture  of  less  genial  feelings.       •    • 

For  some  years  before  Burns  was  lost  to  his  country,  it  is  sufficiently 
plain  that  he  had  been,  on  political  grounds,  an  object  of  suspicion  and  dis- 
trust to  k  large  portion  of  the  population  that  had  most  opportunity  of  ob- 
senrtng  him.  The  mean  subalterns  of  party  had,  it  is  very  easy  to  suppose, 
delighted  in  decrying  him  on  pretexts,  good,  bad,  and  indifferent,  equally — 
to  their  superiors ;  and  hence,  who  will  not  willingly  believe  it  ?  the  tem> 
porary  and  local  prevalence  of  those  extravagantly  injurious  reports,  tlie 
essence  of  which  Dr.  Currie,  no  doubt,  thought  it  his  duty,  as  a  biographer, 
to  extract  and  circulate. 

A  gentleman  of  that  county,  whose  name  I  have  already  more  than  onci 
bad  occasion  to  refer  to,  has  often  told  me,  that  he  was  seldom  more  grie- 
ved, tlian  when  ridtt^  into  Dumfries  one  fine  summer's  evening,  about  this 
tfane,  to  attend  a  county  ball,  he  saw  Burns  walking  alone,  on  the  shuily 
side  of  the  principal  street  of  the  town,  white  the  opposite  side  was  gay 
with  successive  groups  of  gentlemen  and  ladies,  all  drawn  together  for  the 
festivities  of  the  night,  not  one  of  whom  appeared  willing  to  recognize  him. 
The  horseman  dismounted  and  joined  Burns,  who,  on  his  proposing  to  him 
to  cross  the  street^  said,  '*  Nay,  nay,  my  young  friend, — that's  all  over 
BOW  ;*'  and  quoted,  after  a  pause,  some  verses  of  Lady  Grizzel  Baillie*s 
.pathetic  ballad, — 

*'  His  bonnet  stood  ance  fu'  fidr  on  his  brow, 
His  auld  ane  look'd  better  than  monv  ane's  new  t 
Bat  now  he  lets*t  wear  ony  way  it  wiU  hing. 
And  casts  hinueD  dowie  upon  the  oom-bing. 
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**  O  wtrt  wt  yonng,  u  wt  anoe  hit  bMn, 
Wc  fttd  hae  been  giJloplngdoair  on  yon  greeny 
And  Unking  it  ower  the  Ufywhite  lea,— 
Atid  werena  my  hestrt  light  I  vad  dU.^* 

It  wAt  tittle  in  Burns's  character  to  let  his  feelings  on  certain  subjects,  es* 
tape  in  this  fashion.  He,  immediately  after  citing  these  verses,  assumed 
the  sprightliness  of  his  most  pleasing  manner ;  and  taking  his  young  friend 
home  with  him,  entertained  him  very  agreeably  until  the  hour  of  the  ball 
anived,  with  a  bowl  of  his  usual  potation,  and  Bonnie  Jean's  singing  of 
some  verses  which  he  had  recently  composed. 

The  untimely  death  of  one  who,  had  he  lived  to  any  thing  like  the  usual 
term  of  human  existence,  might  have  done  so  much  to  increase  his  fiuae 
as  a  poet,  and  to  purify  and  dignify  his  character  as  a  man,  was,  it  is  too 
probable,  hastened  by  his  own  intemperances  and  imprudences:  but  it 
seems  to  be  extremely  improbable,  that,  even  if  his  manhood  had  been  a 
coiine  of  saintlike  virtue  m  all  respects,  the  irritable  and  nervous  bodily 
constitution  which  he  inherited  from  his  father,  shaken  as  it  was  by  the 
toils  and  miseries  of  his  ill-starred  youth,  could  have  sustained^  to  any 
thing  like  the  psalmist's  "  allotted  span,"  the  exhausting  excitements  of  an 
btenaely  poetieal  temperament.  Since  the  first  pages  of  this  narrative  were 
sent  to  the  press,  I  have  heard  from  an  old  acquaintance  of  the  bard,  who 
often  shared  his  bed  with  him  at  Mossgiel,  that  even  at  that  early  period, 
when  intemperance  assuredly  had  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter,  those 
ominous  symptoms  of  radical  disorder  in  the  digestive  system,  the  *<  palpi* 
tation  and  suffocation**  of  which  Gilbert  speaks,  were  so  regularly  his  noc- 
turnal visitants,  that  it  was  his  custom  to  have  a  great  tub  of  cold  water 
by  his  bedside,  into  which  he  usually  plunged  more  than  once  in  the  course 
of  die  night,  thereby  procuring  instant,  though  but  shortlived  relief.  On 
a  ftame  thus  originally  constructed,  and  thus  early  tried  with  most  se- 
vere afflictions,  external  and  internal,  what  must  not  have  been,  under  any 
subsequent  course  of  circumstances,  the  effect  of  that  exquisite  sensibi- 
lity 01  mind,  but  for  which  the  world  would  never  have  heard  any  thing 
either  of  the  sins,  or  the  sorrows,  or  the  poetry  of  Bums  ! 

"  The  fates  and  characters  of  the  rhyming  tribe,"  •  (thus  writes  the 
poet  himself),  "  often  employ  my  thoughts  when  I  am  disposed  to  be  me- 
hmclioly.  lliere  is  not,  among  all  the  martyrologies  that  ever  were  pen- 
ned, BO  rueful  a  narrative  as  the  lives  of  the  poets. — In  the  comparative 
view  of  wretches,  the  criterion  is  not  what  they  are  doomed  to  suffer,  but 
how  they  are  formed  to  bear.  Take  a  being  of  our  kind,  give  him  a  stronger 
imagination  and  a  more  delicate  sensibility,  which  between  them  will  ever 
engender  a  more  ungovernable  set  of  passions,  than  are  the  usual  lot  of 
man ;  implant  in  him  an  irresistible  impulse  to  some  idfe  vagary,  such  as, 
arranging  wild  flowers  in  fantastical  nosegays,  tracing  the  gcasshopper  to 
his  haunt  by  his  chirping  song,  watching  the  frisks  of  the  ijttle  minnows 
in  the  sunny  pool,  or  hunting  after  the  intrigues  of  butterflies — in  short, 
send  him  adrift  after  some  pursuit  which  shall  eternally  mislead  him  from 
the  paths  of  lucre,  and  yet  curse  him  with  a  keener  relish  than  any  man 
living  for  the  pleasures  that  lucre  can  purchase ;  lastly,  fill  up  the  measure 
of  his  woes  by  bestowing  on  him  a  spuming  sense  of  his  own  dignityi  and 
yoa  have  created  a  wight  nearly  as  miserable  as  a  poet." 

*  Letter  to  Miie  Chalmen  in  1799, 


In  these  few  short  sentences,  as  it  appears  to  me»  Bonvi  hiks  traieed  hii  ( 
character  far  better  than  any  one  else  haa  done  it  since.— But  with  thia  lot 
what  pleasures  were  not  mingled  ? — <<  To  you.  Madam,**,  he  proeceds,  '*  I 
need  not  recount  the  fairy  pleasures  the  muse  bestows  to  counterbalance 
this  catalogue  of  evils.  Bewitching  poetry  is  like  bewitching  woman ;  she 
has  in  all  ages  been  accused  of  misleading  mankind  from  toe  counsda  of 
wisdom  and  the  paths  of  prudence,  involving  them  in  difficulties,  baitio^ 
them  with  poverty,  branding  them  with  infsmoy,  and  plunging  them  in  the 
whirling  vortex  of  ruin ;  yet,  where  is  the  man  but  must  own  that  all  our 
happiness  on  earth  is  not  worthy  the  name — that  even  the  holy  hermit's 
solitary  prospect  of  pardisiacal  bliss  is  but  the  glitter  of  a  northern  sun,  ris- 
ing over  a  frozen  region,  compared  with  the  many  pleasures,  the  nameless 
raptures,  that  we  owe  to  the  lovely  Queen  of  the  heart  of  man  T 

It  is  common  to  say  of  those  who  over-indulge  themselves  in  material 
atimulants,  that  they  Hvefast ;  what  wonder  that  the  career  of  the  poet's 
thick-coming  fancies  should,  in  the  immense  majority  of  cases,  be  rapid 
too? 

That  Bums  Uved  fast,  in  both  senses  of  tlic  phrase,  we  have  abundaot 
evidence  from  himself;  and  that  the  more  earthly  motion  was  somewhat  ac- 
celerated as  it' approached  the  close,  we  may  believe,  without  finding  it  at  all 
necessary  to  mingle  anger  with  our  sorrow.  "  £ven  in  his  earliest  poenost" 
as  Mr.  Wordsworth  says,  in  a  beautiful  passage  of  his  letter  to  Mrl  Gxmj> 
**  through  the  veil  of  assumed  habits  and  pretended  qualities,  enough  of 
the  real  man  appears  to  show,  that  he  was  conscious  of  sufficient  cause  to 
dread  his  .own  passions,  and  to  bewail  his  errors  !  We  have  rejected  as  &Iae 
sometimes  in  the  latter,  and  of  necessity  as  false  in  the  spirit,  many  of  the 
testimonies  that  others  have  borne  against  him  : — ^but,  by  his  own  hand — 
in  words  the  import  of  which  cannot  be  mistaken — it  has  been  recorded 
that  the  order  of  his  life  but  faintly  corresponded  with  the  clearness  of  his 
▼iews.  It  is  probable  that  he  wotdd  have  proved  a  still  greater  poet  if,  by 
strength  of  reason,  he  could 'have  controlled  the  propensities  which  his  sen- 
sibility engendered ;  but  he  would  have  been  a  poet  of  a  different  class : 
and  certain  it  is,  had  that  desirable  restraint  been  early  established,  many 
peculiar  beauties  which  enrich  his  verses  could  never  have  existed,  and 
many  accessary  influences,  which  contribute  greatly  to  their  effect,  would 
have  been  wanting.    For  instance,  the  momentous  truth  of  the  passage-— 

'*  One  point  must  BtiU  b«  sreatly  dark, 

Th«  movi|ig  tthy  they  do  it : 
And  just  as  lamely  can  ye  mark,  ' 

How  for  perhaps  they  rue  iL   ' 

Tlien  gentlT  scan  yoar  brother  man, 

Still  gen wer  sister  woman — 
Though  they  may  gang  a  kemtia'  wning  S 

-Tb  Btqi  aside  is  human,*' 

eouid  not  possibly  have  been  conveyed  with  such  pathetic  force  by  any 
poet  that  ever  lived,  speaking  in'  his  own  voice ;  unless  it  were  felt  that, 
like  Bums,  he  was  a  man  who  preached  from  the  text  of  his  own  errors ; 
and  whose  wisdom,  beautiful  as  a  flower  Ihat  might  have  risen  fh)m  seed 
sown  from  above,  was  in  fact  a  scion 'from  the  root  of  personal  suffering.** 

In  how  far  the  "  thoughtless  follies"  of  the  poet  dia  actually  hasten  his 
end,  it  is  needless  to  conjecture.  They  had  their  share,  unquestionably, 
plong  with  other  influences  which  it  would  be  inhuman  to  characterise  aa 
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Mm  AMo'-'iiioh,  ftr  MAmplei  ai  that  mntrtl  dtprilfioiiltf  ipirilt  lAilch 
Hitdtted  him  from  his  youth,  and^  in  aU  likalitaood,  i«C  moM  YmtMf  oa 
■•eh  a  being  at  Burnt  than  a  man  of  plain  common  senta  might  yttotafor 
•van  •  caaual  exprsttion  of  ditcouraginff  tendency  from  £be  peraona  cm 
triMae  good-will  all  hopet  of  aubttantial  advancement  fai  the  acab  of  world- 
ly proohotion  depended,<*-«r  that/xiTtui/  exclution  from  the  tpeciet  of  ao« 
dety  our  poet  had  been  accuttomed  to  adorn  and  delight,  which,  from 
however  inadequate  cautet,  certainly  did  occur  during  tome  of  the  latter 
yeart  of  hit  life. — All  tuch  torrowt  at  thete  mutt  have  acted  with  twolbld 
tjrranny  upon  Bums ;  harassing,  in  the  first  place,  one  of  the  most  tentitlve 
lainda  that  ever  filled  a  human  botom,  and,  aJas  \  by  consequence,  tempting 
toadditionalexcettet.  How  he  struggled  against  the  tide  of  hit  mitarr^  let 
the  foUowing  letter  speak. — It  was  written  February  95, 1794>  and  acUtet- 
ted  to  Mr.  Alexander  Cunningham,  an  eccentric  being,  but  generous  and 
fiuthful  in  his  friendship  to  Bums,  and,  when  Bums  was  no  more,  to  hit 
family. — ^  Canst  thou  mbister,**  says  the  poet,  <<  to  a  mind  diseased  ? 
Cantt  thou  speak  peace  and  rest  to  a  soul  tost  on  a  sea  of  troubles,  without 
•M  friendly  star  to  guide  her  course,  and  dreading  that  the  next  surge  may 
orerwhelm  her  ?  Canst  thou  give  to  a  frame,  tremblingly  afive  at  me  tOr- 
toret  of  tuspense,  the  stability  and  hardihood  of  the  rock  that  braves  the 
bltat?  If  thou  cantt  not  do  the  least  of  these,  why  would'st  thou  disturb 
me  in  my  miseries,  with  thy  inquiries  afler  me?  For  these  two  months  I 
have  not  been  able  to  lifl  a  pen.  My  constitution  and  frame  were  ab  ort- 
^ine,  blasted  with  a  deep  incurable  taint  of  hypochondria,  which  persons  my 
existence.  Of  late  a  number  of  domestic  vexations,  and  tome  pecuniary 
ahare  in  the  ruin  of  these  ••*••  times — losses  which,  thouffh  trimng,  were 
jref  what  I  could  ill  bear,  have  so  irritated  me,  that  my  feelings  at  times 
oodld  only  be  envied  by  a  reprobate  spirit  listening  to  the  sentence  that 
doomt  It  to  perdition.  Are  you  deep  in  the  language  of  consolation  ?  I 
lieve  exhausted  in  refiection  every  topic  of  comfort.  A  heart  at  ease  would 
bevebeen  charmed  with  my  sentiments  and  reasonings ;  but  as  to  mytelfl  I 
was  like  Judat  Itcariot  preaching  the  gospel ;  he  might  melt  and  mould 
the  hearts  of  thote  around  him,  but  his  own  kept  its  native  incorrigtbiHiy. 
BtOl  there  are  two  great  pillars  that  bear  us  up,  amid  the  wreck  of  mitfbr- 
tune  and  misery.  The  one  is  composed  of  the  different  modifications  6f  a 
ecrtain  noble,  ttubborn  tomething  in  man,  known  by  the  names  of  courage, 
fbrdtttde,  magnanimity.  The  other  is  made  up  of  those  feelings  and  ten- 
timentt,  which,  however  the  sceptic  may  deny,  or  the  enthusiast  disfigure 
them,  are  yet,  I  am  convinced,  original  and  component  parts  of  the  human 
•out ;  those  iense$  of  the  mindy  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,  which 
comieet  ut  with,  and  link  us  to  those  awful  obscure  realities — an  all-power* 
All  and  equally  beneficent  God — and  a  world  to  come,  be3rond  death  and 
the  grave.  The  first  gives  the  nerve  of  combat,  while  a  ray  of  hope  beams 
on  &  field  ^— the  last  pours  the  balm  of  comfort  into  the  wounds  which 
tfaae  can  never  cure. 

**  I  do  not  remember,  my  dear  Cunningham,  that  you  and  I  ever  talkad 
on  die  tuUect  of  religion  at  all.  I  know  some  who  laugh  at  it,  as  the  trick 
of  the  crafty  few,  to  lead  the  undisceming  makt  ;  or  at  most  as  an  uncer- 
tafai  iHwcurity,  which  mankind  can  never  know  any  thing  of,  and  with  which 
they  are  foou  if  they  give  themselves  much  to  do.  Nor  would  I  quarrel 
Witn  •  man  finr  his  irreligion,  any  more  than  I  would  for  his  want  of  a  mu- 
aicri  ear,    I  would  regret  that  be  was  shut  out  from  what,  to  me  and  to 
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«dMffii#aMfadi0i9aikttfaioaioeiofeDjo]rii^  Ititindufponildtvisir, 
mA  Sat  dUf  reaaoii,  that  I  will  deeply  imbue  the  mind  of  every  duU  of 
mine  with  reUgiooi  If  mr  son  shoald  happen  to  be  a  man  of  feding«  aen- 
liBMnt,  and  taate,  I  shall  thus  add  largely  to  his  enjoyments.  Let  me  ilatter 
nmelf  that  this  sweet  little  fellow  who  is  just  now  running  about  my  deak^ 
wm  be  aman  of  amelttng,  ardent*  glowing  heart ;  and  an  imagination,  de- 
lighted with  the  painter,  and  rapt  with  the  poet.  Let  me  figure  him, 
wandering  out  in  a  sweet  evening,  to  inhale  the  balmy  gales,  and  enjoy  the 
growing  luxuriance  of  the  spring ;  himself  the  while  in  the  blooming  youth 
of  life.  He  looks  abroad  on  all  nature,  and  through  nature  up  to  nature's 
God.  His  aool,  by  swift,  delighted  degrees,  is  n^t  above  tins  subkinary 
aphara^  until  he  can  be  silent  no  longer,  and  bursts  out  into  the  glorious 
entfausiaam  of  Thomson, 

*  ThflK,  at  tfaejr  chatiee.  Almighty  Father,  theie 
An  bat  the  faried  God.— The  relling  year 
IifbUofTheer 

•nd  so  on,  in  all  the  spirit  and  ardour  of  that  charming  hymn«— These  are 
no  ideal  pleasures ;  they  are  real  delights ;  and  I  ask  what  of  the  delights 
among  the  sons  of  men  are  superior,  not  to  say,  equal  to  them  ?  And  they 
have  this  precious,  vast  addition,  that  conscious  virtue  stamps  them,  for  her 
own ;  and  lays  hold  on  them  to  bring  herself  into  the  presence  of  a  witness* 
ingy  judging^  and  approving  God." 

They  who  have  been  told  that  Bums  was  ever  a  degraded  being— who 
have  permitted  themselves  to  believe  that  his  only  consolations  were  those 
of  ^  Uie  opiate  guilt  applies  to  grief,'*  will  do  well  to  pause  over  this  noble 
leCler  and  judge  ibr  themselves.  The  enemy  under  which  he  was  destined 
to  sink,  hflid  already  beaten  in  the  outworks  of  his  constitution  when  these 
lines  were  penned.  The  reader  has  already  had  occasion  to  t>bserve,  that 
Bums  had  in  those  closing  years  of  his  life  to  stru^le  almost  continually 
with  pecuniary  difficulties,  than  which  notliing  could  have  been  more  like- 
ly tOipour  bitterness  intolerable  into  the  cup  of  his  existence.  His  lively 
imaginatioD  exaggerated  to  itself  every  real  evil ;  and  this  among,  and  per- 
haps above,  all  the  rest ;  at  least,  in  many  of  his  letters  we  find  him  alluding 
to  the  probabili^  of  his  being  arrested  for  debts,  which  we  now  know  to 
iKve  been  of  very  trivial  amount  at  the  worst,  which  we  also  know  he  him- 
self lived  to  dischaige  to  the  utmost  farthing,  and  in  r^ard  to  which  it  is 
impossible  to  doubt  that  his  personal  friends  in  Dumfries  would  have  at  all 
times  been  ready  to  prevent  the  law  taking  its  ultimate  course.  This  last 
consideration,  however,  was  one  which  would  have  given  slender  relief  to 
Bums.  How  he  shrunk  with  horror  and  loathing  from  the  sense  of  pecu- 
niary obligation,  no  matter  to  whom,  we  have  had  abundant  indications  al- 
ready. 

The  following  extract  from  one  of  his  letters  to  Mr.  Macmurdo,  dated 
December  1793,  will  speak  for  itself: — "  Sir,  it  is  said  that  we  take  the 
greatest  liberties  with  our  greatest  friends,  and  I  pay  mjrself  a  very  hi^ 
cooqdiment  in  the  manner  in  which  I  am  goinff  to  ^yply  the  remark.  I 
have  owed  you  money  longer  than  ever  I  owed  it  to  any  man.— Here  is 
Ker's  account,  and  here  are  six  guineas ;  and  now,  I  don't  owe  a  shilling 
to  man,  or  woman  either.  But  for  these  damned  dirty,  dog's-eai^ed  little 
pages,  (bank-notes),  I  had  done  myself  the  honour  to  luive  waited  on 
you  long  ago.    Independent  of  the  obligations  your  hospitality  has  laid 
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9tm  undwy  lbs  eoniciouiii6M  of  ycnir  tiiperidritjr  in  the  tank  6f  «ttii  pud 
gentkinaii  of  iMelf  wai  fully  as  much  as  I  could  ever  make  head  i^aioat ; 
but  to  owe  you  money  too,  was  more  than  I  could  face. 

The  question  naturally  arises :  Bums  was  all  this  while  pouring  out  his 
beautiful  songs  for  the  Museum  of  Johnson  and  the  greater  work  of  Tboai- 
son ;  how  did  he  happen  to  derive  no  pecuniary  advantages  from  this  con- 
tiomi  exertion  of  his  genius  in  a  form  of  composition  so  eminently  calcu- 
lated  for  popularity  ?  Nor,  itodeed,  is  it  an  easy  matter  to  answer  this  very 
obvious  question.  The  poet  himself,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Carfrae,  dated 
1789,  speaks  thus : — **  The  profits  of  the  labours  of  a  man  of  genius  are,  I 
hope,  as  honourable  as  any  profits  whatever ;  and  •Mr.  Mylne's  relations 
are  most  justly  entitled  to  that  honest  harvest  which  fate  has  denied  him- 
aelf  to,  reap."  And  yet,  so  far  from  looking  to  Mr.  Johnson  for  any  pecu- 
niary remuneration  for  the  very  laborious  part  he  took  in  his  work,  it  ap- 
pears from  a  passage  in  Cromek's  Reliques,  that  the  poet  asked  a  sin^e 
copy  of  the  Museum  to  give  to  a  fair  A*icnd,  by  way  of  a  great  favour  to 
himself — and  that  that  copy  and  his  own  were  really  all  he  ever  received 
at  the  hands  of  the  publidier.  Of  the  secret  history  of  Johnson  and  his 
book  I  know  nothing ;  but  the  Correspondence  of  Burns  with  Mr.  Thomson 
contains  curious  enough  details  concerning  his  connexion  with  that  gentle- 
maii's  more  important  undertaking.  At  the  outset,  September  1792,  we 
find  Mr.  Thomson  saying,  *^  We  will  esteem  your  poetical  assistance  a 
particular  favour,  besides  paying  any  reasonable  price  you  shall  please- to 
demand  for  it.  Profit  is  quite  a  secondary  consideration  with  us,  and  we 
are  resolved  to  save  neither  pains  nor  expense  on  the  publication."  To 
which  Bums  replies  immediately,  '<  As  to  any  remuneration,  you  may  think 
my  songs  either  above  or  below  price ;  for  they  shall  absolutely  be  the  one 
or  the  other.  In  the  honest  enthusiasm  with  which  I  embark  in  your  un- 
dertaking, to  talk  of  money,  wages^  fee,  hire,  &c.  would  be  downright  pros- 
titution of  soul.  A  proof  of  each  of  the  songs  that  I  compose  or  amend  I 
riudl  receive  as  a  favour.  In  the  rustic  phrase  of  the  season,  Gude  tpeed 
ike  work."  The  next  time  jve  meet  with  any  hint  as  to  money  matters  in 
the  Correspondence  is  in  a  letter  of  Mr.  Thomson,  1st  July  179S,  where 
he  says,  **  I  cannot  express  how  much  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  exqui- 
site new  songs  you  are  sending  me  ;  but  thanks,  my  friend,  are  a  poor  re- 
turn for  what  you  have  done :  as  I  shall  be  benefited  by  the  publication, 
you  must  suffer  me  to  enclose  a  small  mark  of  my  gratitude,  and  to  repeat 
it  afterwards  when  I  find  it  convenient.  Do  not  return  it,  for,  by  Heaven, 
if  you  do,  our  correspondence  is  at  an  end."  To  which  letter  (it  inclosed 
£b)  Bums  thus  replies  &— '<  I  assure  you,  my  dear  Sir,  that  you  truly  hurt 
me  with  your  pecuniary  parcel.  It  degrades  me  in  my  own  eyes.  How- 
ever, to  return  it  would  savour  of  affectation  ;  but  as  to  any  more  traffic  of 
that  debtor  and  creditor  kind,  I  swear  by  that  honour  which  crowns  the 
upright  statue  of  Robert  Burns  s  integrity— on  the  least  motion  of  it,  I 
will  indignantly  spurn  the  by-past  transaction,  and  from  that  moment  com- 
mence entire  stranger  to  you.  Bums's  character  for  generosity  of  senti- 
ment and  independence  of  mind  will,  I  trust,  long  outlive  any  of  his  wants 
which  the  cold  unfeeling  ore  can  supply :  at  least,  I  will  take  care  that 
such  a  character  he  shall  deserve."— In  November  1704,  we  find  Mr.  Thom- 
son writing  to  Bums,  <<  Do  not,  I  beseech  you,  return  any  books.*' — In  May 
1795,  ^*  You  really  make  me  blush  when  you  tell  me  you  have  not  merited 
the  drawing  from  me;"  (this  was  a  drawing  of  7%e  Cottar's  Saiwdt^  Niffki. 
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by  Alfatti) ;  *«  t  da  tiot  think  I  can  ever  repay  you,  or  wttdeikfif  tatMdi 
•M  te^eet  you,  for  the  liberal  and  kind  manner  in  which  yon  have  eiitdr« 
ed  into  the  spirit  of  my  undertaking,  which  could  not  have  been  perfec^ted 
Without  you.  So  I  b^  you  would  not  make  a  fool  of  me  again  by  speak* 
iDg  of  (^ligation."    In  February  1796^  we  have  Burns  acknowledgirjg  a 

^  handsome  elegant  present  to  Mrs.  B "  which  was  a  worsted  ahftwl. 

Lastly,  on  the  12th  July  of  the  same  year,  (that  is^  little  more  than  a  week 
before  Bums  died),  he  writes  to  Mr.  Thomson  in  these  terms  :—**  After 
all  my  boasted  independence,  cursed  necessity  compels  me  to  implore  you 
for  five  pounds.  A  cruel of  a  hab^dasher,  to  whom  I  owe  an  ac- 
count, taking  it  into  his  head  that  I  am  dying,  has  commenced  a  proceast 
and  will  inftllibly  put  me  into  jail.  Do,  for  God*s  sake,  send  me  that 
sum,  and  that  by  return  of  post.  Forgive  me  this  earnestness ;  but  the  hor- 
rors of  a  jail  have  put  me  half  distsacted. — I  do  not  ask  this  gratuitously ; 
for,  upon  returning  health,  I  hereby  promise  and  engage  to  Aunuh  you 
witii  five  pounds  worth  of  the  neatest  song  genius  you  have  aeen."  To 
which  Mr.  Thomson  replies^*'*  Ever  since  I  received  your  melancholy  let- 
ter by  Mrs.  Hyslop^  I  have  been  ruminating  in  what  manner  1  could  en- 
deavour to  alleviate  your  sufferings.  Agam  and  again  I  thought  of  a  pe- 
euniary  offer;  but  the  recollection  of  one  of  your  letters  on  this  suhject, 
and  the  fear  of  offending  your  independent  spirit,  checked  my  resoluUon. 
I  thank  you  heartily,  therefore,  for  the  frankness  of  your  letter  of  the  1  Mi, 
and  with  great  pleasure  enclose  a  draft  for  the  very  sum  I  proposed  aend- 
iaa.  Would  I  were  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  but  one  day  fbr  your 
sake  I    ■     Pray,  my  good  Sir,  is  it  not  possible  for  you  to  muster  a  volume 

of  poetry  ? Do  not  shun  this  method  of  obtaining  tlie  value  of 

your  labour ;  remember  Pope  published  the  tUad  by  subscription.    Think 
of  this,  my  delur  Bums,  and  do  not  think  me  intrusive  with  my  advice." 

Sudi  are  the  details  of  this  matter,  as  recorded  in  the  correspondence 
of  the  two  individuals  concerned.  Some  time  after  Bums's  death,  Mr. 
TlMmaon  was  attacked  on  account  of  his  behaviour  to  the  poet,  in  a  novel 
called  NutUia.  In  Professor  Walker's  Memoirs  of  Bums,  which  appeared 
la  1816,  Mr.  Thomson  took  the  opportunity  of  defending  himself  thus  :  •«— 

<*  I  have  been  attacked  with  much  bitterness,  and  accused  of  not  endea- 
iromring  to  remunerate  Bums  for  the  songs  which  he  wrote  for  my  collec- 
tlofei  {  although  there  is  the  clearest  evidence  of  the  contrary,  both  in  the 
frinled  correspondence  between  the  poet  apd  me,  and  in  the  public  testi- 
mony of  Dr.  Currie.  Mv  assailant,  too,  without  knowing  any  thing  of  the 
matter,  states,,  that  I  had  enriched  myself  by  the  labours  of  Bums ;  and, 
of  bourse,  that  my  want  of  generosity  was  inexcusable.  Now,  the  fact  is, 
tfiat  notwithstancung  the  united  labours  of  all  the  men  of  genius  who  have 
enriched  my  collection,  I  am  not  even  yet  compensated  for  the  predons 
thna  consumed  by  me  in  poring  over  musty  volumes,  and  in  corresponding 
with  every  amateur  and  poet  by  whose  means  I  expected  to  make  any  va- 
luable additions  to  our  national  music  and  song ; — for  the  exertion  and  mb- 
ttey  it  cost  me  to  obtain  accompaniments  from  the  greatest  masters  of  haT* 
mony  in  Vienna  t — and  for  the  sums  paid  to  engravers,  printers,  and  others. 
Oa  this  subject,  the  testimony  of  Mr.  Preston  in  London,  a  man  of  u&- 
l|«estioliiMe  and  well-known  character,  who  has  printed  the  music  ftr 
aviary  copy  of  my  work,  may  be  more  satisfactory  than  any  thing  I  can 
my  I  In  August  1809,  he  wrote  me  as  follows  i  *  I  am  concerned  at  the 
Wf  unwarrantable  attack  which  has  been  made  upon  jrou  1^  dit  midiir 
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cfHWIkii  QOthiiig  oould  be  more  unjust' thaa  to  lay  jrott  bed  enriched 
yoonelf  bj  Bunie's  labours ;  for  the  whole  concern,  though  it  iiicludei  the 
labouta  ef  Ha^dn,  has  scarcely  afforded  a  compensation  fpr  the  Tarious  ex- 
peiuesi  and  tor  the  time  employed  on  the  work*  When  a  work  obtains 
any  celebrity,  publishers  are  generally  supposed  to  derive  a  profit,  ten  timet 
beyond  the  reality ;  the  sale  is  greatly  magnified,  and  the  expenses  are  not 
in  the  least  taken  into  consideration.  It  is  truly  vexatious  to  be  so  grossly 
and  scandalously  abused  for  conduct,  the  very  reverse  of  which  has  been 
manifest  through  the  whole  transaction.*^- Were  I  the  sordid  m^n  that  UlO 
anonymous  auUior  calls  me,  I  had  a  most  inviting  opportunity  to  profit 
much  more  than  I  did  by  the  lyrics  of  our  great  bard*  He  had  written 
aboye  fifty  songs  expressly  for  my  work ;  they  were  in  my  possession  un« 
publuhed  at  his  death ;  I  had  the  right  and  the  power  of  retaininff  them 
till  I  should  be  ready  to*  publish  them ;  but  when  I  was  informed  Uiat  an 
edition  of  the  poet's  works  was  projected  for  the  benefit  of  his  family,  I  pu( 
them  in  immediate  possession  of  the  whole  of  his  songs,  as  well  as  letters, 
and  thus  enabled  Dr.  Cunrie  to  complete  the  four  volumes  which  were  spld 
for  the  family*s  behoof  to  Messrs.  Cadell  and  Davies.  And  I  have  the  sik* 
tiafiurtion  of  knowing,  that  the  most  zealous  friends  of  the  family,  Mr.  Cun« 
ninghame,  Mr.  Syme,  and- Dr.  Currie,  and  the  poet's  own  brother,  consi- 
dered my  sacrifice  of  the  prior  right  of  publishing  the  songs,  as  no  ungrate- 
ful return  for  the  disinterested  and  liberal  conduct  of  the  poet.  Accord- 
ingly, Mr.  Gilbert  Burns,  in  a  letter  to  me,  which  alone  might  sufiice  for 
an  answer  to  all  the  novelist's  abuse,  thus  expresses  himself :— '  If  ever 
I  come  to  Edinburgh,  I  will  certainly  call  on  a  person  whose  handsome  con* 
duct  to  my  brother  s  family  has  secured  my  esteem,  and  confirmed  me  in 
the  opinion,  that  musical  taste  and  talents  have  a  close  connexion  with  the 
harmony  of  the  moral  feelings.'  Nothing  is  farther  from  my  thoughts 
than  to  claim  any  merit  for  what  I  did.  I  never  would  have  said  a  word 
on  the  subject,  but  for  the  harsh  and  groundless  accusation  which  has  been 
brought  forward,  either  by  ignorance  or  animosity,  and  which  I  have  long 
suffeired  to  remain  unnoticed,  from  my  great  dislike  to  any  public  ap^ 
pearance/* 

This  statement  of  Mr.  Thomson  supersedes  the  necessity  of  any  addi* 
tiooal  remarks,  (writes  Professor  Walker).  When  the  public  is  satisfied; 
when  the  relations  of  Burns  are  grateful ;  and,  above  all,  when  the  delicate 
mind  of  Mr.  Thomson  is  at  peace  with  itself  in  contemplating  his  conductt 
there  can  be  no  necessity  for  a  nameless  novelist  to  contradict  themt 

80  far,  Mr.  Walker ; — Why  Bums,  who  was  of  opinion,  when  he  wrote 
hta  letter  to  Mr.  Carfrae,  that  *<  no  profiu  are  more  honourable  than  those 
of  the  Ubours  of  a  man  of  genius,"  and  whose  own  notions  of  independence 
had  sustabed  no  shock  in  ike  receipt  of  hundreds  of  pounds  fi-om  Creecbv 
shoofd  have  spumed  the  suggestion  of  pecuniary  recompense  from  Thom- 
son, it  is  no  easy  matter  to  explain  :  nor  do  I  profess  to  understand  why  Mr* 
Thomson  took  so  little  pains-  to  argue  the  matter  m  limine  with  the  poet, 
and  canvince  him,  that  the  time  which  he  himself  considered  as  fairly  en» 
titled  to  be  paid  for  by  a  common  bookseller,  ought  of  right  to  be  valued 
and  acknowkdffed  on  simUar  terms  bythe  editor  and  proprietor  of  a  book 
centeintng  both  songs  and  music*  They  order  these  things  differently 
new  t  e  livbg  lyric  poet  whom  none  will  place  in  a  higher  rank  then  Buma, 
baa  long*  it  la  understood,  been  in  the  habit  of  receiving  about  as  much 
money  annually  for  an  vmmat  handful  of  songUi  aa  waa  ever jpaid  tP  eiir 
bard  m  the  whole  body  of  his  writings. 
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Of  the  increasing  irritability  of  bur  poet's  temperament,  amidst  those  titm  - 
bles,  external  and  internal,  that  preceded  his  last  illness,  his  letters  furnish 
proofis,  to  dwell  on  which  could  only  inflict  unnecessary  pain.  Let  on^  ex- 
ample suffice. — **  Sunday  closes  a  period  of  our  curst  revenue  business, 
and  may  probably  keep  me  employed  with  my  pen  until  noon.  Fine  em- 
ployment for  a  poet's  pen  !  Here  I  sit,  altogether  Novemberish,  a  d 
melange  of  fretf  ulness  and  melancholy ;  not  enough  of  the  one  to  rouse  me 
to  passion,  nor  of , the  other  to  repose  me  in  torpor ;  my  soul  flouncing  and 
fluttering  round  her  tenement,  like  a  wild  finch,  caught  amid  the  horrors 
of  winter,  and  newly  thrust  into  a  cage.  Well,  I  am  persuaded  that  it 
was  of  me  the  Hebrew  sage  prophesied,  when  he  foretold — <  And  behold, 
on  whatsoever  this  man  doth  set  his  heart,  it  shall  not  prosper  !*  Pray  that 
wisdom  and  bliss  be  more  frequent  visitors  of  R.  B." 

Towards  the  close  of  1795  Bums  was,  as  has  been  previously  mention* 
ed,  employed  as  an  acting  Supervisor  of  Excise.  This  was  apparently  a 
step  to  a  permanent  situation  of  that  higher  and  more  lucrative  class ;  and 
from'  thence,  there  was  every  reason  to  believe,  the  kind  patronage  of  Mr. 
Graham  might  elevate  him  yet  farther.  These  hopes,  however,  were  mingl- 
ed and  darkened  with  sorrow.  For  four  months  of  that  year  his  youngest 
child  lingered  through  an  illness  of  which  every  week  promised  to  be  the 
last ;  and  she  was  finally  cut  off  when  the  poet,  who  had  watched  her  with 
anxious  tenderness,  was  from  home  on  professional  business.  This  was  a 
severe  blow,  and  his  own  nerves,  though  as  yet  he  had  not  taken  any  seri- 
ous alarm  about  his  ailments,  were  ill  fit^  to  withstand  it 

<<  There  had  need,"  he  writes  to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  15th  December,  **  there 
had  much  need  be  many  pleasures  annexed  to  the  states  of  husband  and 
father,  for  God  knows,  they  have  many  peculiar  cares.  I  cannot  describe 
to  you  the  anxious,  sleepless  hours  these  lies  frequently  give  me.  1  see  a 
tram  of  helpless  little  folks ;  me  and  my  exertions  all  their  stay ;  and  on 
what  a  brittle  thread  does  the  life  of  man  hang !  If  I  am  nipt  off  at  the 
command  of  fate,  even  in  all  the  vigour  of  manhood  as  I  am,  such  things 
happen  every  day — gracious  God  !  what  would  become  of  my  little  flock ! 
'Tis  here  that  I  envy  your  people  of  fortune. — A  father  on  his  death-bed, 
taking  an  everlasting  leave  of  his  children,  has  indeed  woe  enough ;  but 
the  man  of  competent  fortune  leaves  his  sons  and  daughters  independency 
and  friends ;  while  I — ^but  I  shall  run  distracted  if  1  think  any  longer  on 
the  subject" 

To  the  same  lady,  on  the  29th  of  the  month,  he,  after  mentioning  his 
supervisorship,  and  saying  that  at  last  his  political  sins  seemed  to  be  for- 
given him — goes  on  in  this  ominous  tone— >*<  What  a  transient  business  is 
life  !  Very  lately  I  was  a  boy ;  but  t'other  day  a  young  man ;  and  I  already 
be^n  to  feel  the  ri^d  fibre  and  stiffening  joints  of  old  age  coming  fast  over 
my  frame."  We  may  trace  the  melancholy  sequel  in  the  few  following 
extracts. 

«<  %\9i  January  1796. — ^I  have  lately  drunk  deep  of  the  cup  of  affile* 
tion.  The  autumn  robbed  me  of  my  oxUy  daughter  and  darling  child,  and 
that  at  a  distance  too,  and  so  rapidly,  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  pay 
the  last  duties  to  her.  I  had  scarcely  begun  to  recover  firom  that  shocks 
when  I  became  myself  the  victim  of  a  most  severe  rheumatic  fever,  and 
loBg  the  die  niun  doubtful ;  until,  after  many  weeks  of  a  sick-bed,  it  aeema 
to  have  turned  up  life,  and  I  am  beginning  to  crawl  across  my  roosni  and 
once  indeed  hare  been  befoce  my  own  door  in  die  atreet 
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» 


**  When  pleMiire  fridnatia  the  mcBid  o^it, 
AfflictioB  morifiet  Uic  Tinal  njf 
B^gioa  hailB  the  dieur,  the  untried  night,' 
That  shats,  for  ever  thuts !  life*!  doahtfid  day." 

But  a  few  days  after  this,  Burns  wjbis  so  exceedingly  impradent  as  to  join 
a  festive  circle  at  a  tavern  dinner,  where  he  remained  till  about  three  in  the 
morning.  The  weather  was  severe,  and  he,  being  much  intoxicated,  took 
no  precaution  in  thus  exposing  his  debilitated  frame  to  its  influence*  It 
has  been  said,  that  he  fell  asleep  upon  the  snow  on  his  way  home.  It 
is  certain,  that  next  morning  he  was  sensible  of  an  icy  numbness  through 
all  his  joints — that  his  rheumatism  returned  with  tenfold  force  upon  him  . 
and  that  from  that  unhappy  hour,  his  mind  brooded  ominously  on  the  fiUal 
issue.  The  course  of  medicine  to  which  he  submitted  was  violent ;  con* 
flnement,  accustomed  as  he  had  been  to  much  bodily  exercise,  preyed 
miserably  on  all  his  powers ;  he  drooped  visibly,  and  all  the  hopes  of  his 
friends,  that  health  would  return  with  summer,  were  destined  to  disi^ 
pointment. 

**  4ik  June  1796.* — ^I  am  in  such  miserable  health  as  to  be  utterly  inca- 
pable of  showing  my  loyalty  in  any  way.  Rackt  as  I. am  with  raeuma- 
ttsms,  I  meet  every  face  with  a  greeting  like  that  of  Bdak  and  Balaam,-^ 
*  Come  curse  me  Jacob ;  and  come  defy  me  IsraeL' " 

**  7tk  Jufy, — ^I  fear  the  voice  of  the  Bard  will  soon  be  heard  among  you 
no  m<H'e. — For  these  eight  or  ten  months  I  have  been  ailing,  sometimea 
bed*&st  and  sometimes  not ;  but  these  last  three  months  I  have  been  tor* 
tared  with  an  excruciating  rheumatism  which  has  reduced  me  to  nearly  the 
last  stage.  You  actually  would  not  know  me  if  you  saw  me— pale,  emadp* 
ated,  and  so  feeble,  as  occasionally  to  need  help  from  my  chair.  My  spirito 
fled  !  fled  !     But  I  can  no  more  on  the  subject." 

Tliis  last  letter  was  addressed  to  Mr.  Cunningham  of  Edinbuigh,  from 
the  small  village  of  Brow  09  the  Solway  Frith,  &ut  ten  miles  flnom  Dum- 
fries, to  which  the  poet  removed  about  the  end  of  June ;  ^  the  medical 
folks,"  as  he  says,  <<  having  told  him  that  his  last  and  only  chance  was 
bathing,  country  quarters,  and  riding."  In  separating  himself  bv  their  ad- 
vice from  his  family  for  these  purposes,  be  carried  with  him  a  heavy  bucw 
den  of  care.  <<  The  duce  of  the  matter/'  he  writes,  «<  is  this ;  when  an  ex- 
ciseman is  off  duty,  his  salary  is  reduced.  What  way,  in  the  name  of  thrift 
shall  I  maintain  myself  and  keep  a  horse  in  country  quarters  on  £35  y* 
He  implored  his  friends  in  Edinburgh,  to  make  interest  with  the  Board  to 
grant  him  his  full  salary ;  if  they  do  not,  I  must  lay  my  account  with  an 
exit  truly  en  poeie — ^if  I  die  not  of  disease,  I  must  perish  with  hunger." 

Mrs.  Riddell  of  Glenriddel,  a  beautiful  and  very  accomplished  woman* 
to  whom  many  of  Bums's  most  interesting  letters,  in  the  latter  years  of  bis 
Itfe,  were  addressed,  happened  to  be  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Brow  when 
Bums  reached  his  bathing  quarters,  and  exerted  herself  to  make  him  aa 
comfortable  as  circumstances  permitted.  Having  sent  her  carriage  for  bis 
conveyance,  the  poet  visited  her  on  the  6th  July ;  and  she  has,  in  a  letter 
published  by  Dr.  Currie,  thus  described  his  appearance  and  conversation 
on  that  occasion : — 

**  I  was  struck  with  his  appearance  on  entering  the  room.  The  stamp 
cf  death  was  impressed  on  his  features.    He  seemed  already  touching  the 

brink  of  eternity.    His  first  salutation  was,  '  Well,  Madam,  have  you  any 

« 

•  The  toh-day  of  Oeorgs  IIL 
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cmnnuuids  for  the  other  world  ?*  I  replied  that  it  seeiaaed  a  doubtful 
which  of  us  should  be  there  soonest,  and  that  I  hoped  he  would  yet  live  to 
write  my  epitaph.  (I  was  then  in  a  poor  state  of  health.)  He  looked  in  my 
&ce  with  an  air  of  great  kindness,  and  expressed  lus  concern  at  seeing  me 
look  to  ill,  with  his  accustomed  sensibility.  At  table  he  ate  Uttk  or  wJh 
thing,  and  he  complained  of  having  entirely  lost  the  tone  of  his  .stomach* 
We  had  a  long  and  serious  conversation  about  his  present  situaUoDy  and 
the  approaching  termination  of  all  his  earthly  prospects.  He  spoke  of  hia 
death  without  any  of  the  ostentation  of  philosophy,  but  with  firmoeu  at 
wdll  as  feeling— «s  an  event  likely  to  hi4>pen  very  soon,  and  which  gave 
him  concern  chiefly  from  leaving  his  four  children  so  young  and  unprotect* 
ed,  and  his  wife  in  so  interesting  a  situation — ^in  the  hourly  expectation  of 
lying-in  of  a  fifth.  He  mentioned,  with  seeming  pride  and  satisiactioay 
tiie  promising  genius  of  his  eldest  son,  and  the  flattering  marks  of  appro- 
bation he  hful  received  from  his  teachers,  and  dwelt  particularly  on  hia 
hopes  of  that  bov's  future  conduct  and  merit.  His  anxiety  for  hia  family 
seemed  to  hang  heavy  upon  him,  and  the  more  perhaps  from  the  reflection 
that  he  .had  not  done  them  all  the  justice  he  was  so  well  qualified  to  do. 
FUeIng  firom  this  subject,  he  showed  great  concern  about  the  care  of  his  lite- 
rary fkme,  and  particularly  the  publication  of  his  posthumous  works.  He 
said  he  was  well  aware  that  his  death  would  occasion  some  noise,  and  that 
every  scrap  of  his  writinffs  would  be  revived  against  him  to  the  injury  of  hia 
future  reputation :  that  Tetters  and  verses  written  with  unguarded  and  im- 
proper f^dom,  and  which  he  eamestiy  wished  to  have  buried  in  ohVmon^ 
would  be  handed  about  by  idle  vanity  or  malevolence,  when  no  dread  of  hia 
resentment  would  restrain  them,  or  prevent  the  censures  of  shriil-Uxngued 
malice,  or  the  insidious  sarcasms  of  envy,  from  pouring  forth  all  their  Te* 
nom  to  blast  his  fame.  He  lamented  that  he  had  written  many  epigrama 
on  persons  against  whom  he  entertained  no  enmity,  and  whose  characters 
he  ahould  be  sonry  to  wound ;  and  many  indifferent  poetical  pieces,  which 
he  feared  would  now,  with  all  their  imperfections  on  their  head*  be  thrust 
upon  the  world*  On  this  account  he  deeply  regretted  having  deferred  to 
put  his  papers  into  a  state  of  arrangement,  as  he  was  now  quite  incapable  ot 
the  exertion.-«The  conversation  was  kept  up  with  great  evenness  and  ani- 
matk>n  on  his  side.  I  have  seldom  seen  his  mind  greater  or  more  collected. 
There  was  frequentiy  a  consi.derable  degree  of  vivacity  in  his  saUies.  and 
they  would  probably  have  had  a  greater  share,  had  not  the  concern  and 
dejection  I  could  not  disguise,  damped  the  spirit  of  pleasantry  he  seemed 
not  unwilling  to  indulge. — We  parted  about  sun-set  on  the  evening  of  that 
day  (the  5th  of  July  1796) ;  the  next  day  I  saw  him  again,  and  we  parted 
to  meet  no  more  I" 
I  do  not  know  the  exact  date  of  the  following  letter  to  Mrs  Bums:— 
«  Brow,  Thursday.— My  dearest  Love,  I  delayed  writing  until  I  could 
ten  you  what  effect  sea-bathing  was  likely  to  produce.  It  would  be  injua* 
tiee  to  deny  that  it  has  eased  my  pains,  and  1  think  has  strengtiiened  me  • . 
but  my  appetite  is  still  extremely  bad.  No  flesh  nor  fish  can  I  swallow  • 
porridge  and  milk  are  the  only  things  I  can  taste.  I  am  very  happy  to 
hear,  by  Miss  Jess  Lewars,  that  you  are  all  well.  My  very  best  and  kinct- 
eat  compliments  to  her  and  to  all  the  children.  I  will  see  you  on  Sundae. 
Your  affectionate  husband,  R.  B." 

There  ia  a  very  affecting  letter  to  Gilbert,  dated  the  7th,  in  which  the 
poet  0ayBy  "  I  am  dangerously  ill,  and  not  likely  to  get  better.»God  keep 


Un  OP  RQBBET  BDRNa  m4 

ttmwHh  nd  tMAwu*  On  the  12th,  he  vrote  the  letter  to  Mr.  Oeoifi 
Inmaoot  above  quoted,  requesting  £5 ;  and,  on  the  same  day,  he  penned 
also  the  following — the  last  letter  that  he  ever  wrote— to  bis  friend  Mrs. 
DuuImk 

**  Madam,  I  have  written  you  so  often,  without  receiving  any  answer, 
iStmt  I  would  not  trouble  you  again,  but  for  the  circumstances  in  which  I 
an*  An  illness  which  has  long  hune  about  me,  in  all  probability  will  speed* 
ily  send  me  beyond  that  bamie  uwawe  no  traveller  returns.  Your  friend* 
nip^  with  wmch  for  many  years  you  honoured  me,  was  a  friendship 
deiurest  to  my  soul.  Your  conversation,  and  especially  ^our  correspondenoe^ 
were  at  once  highly  entertaining  and  instructive.  With  what  pleasure  did 
1  use  to  break  up  Uie  seal !  The  remembrance  yet  adds  one  pulse  more  to 
ny  poor  palpitating  heart.    Farewell ! ! !" 

I  give  the  following  anecdote  in  the  words  of  Mr.  M'Diarmid  ;*-<• 
^  Rouiseau,  we  all  know,  when  dying,  wished  to  be  carried  into  the  open 
air,  that  he  wiAt  obtain  a  parting  look  of  the  glorious  orb  of  day.  A  night 
or  two  before  Sums  left  Brow,  he  drank  tea  with  Mrs.  Craig,  widow  of  the 
mjnUf^r  of  RuthwelL  His  altered  appearance  excited  much  silent  sympa* 
tlgr ;  and  the  evening  being  beautiful,  and  the  sun  shining  brightly  through 
the  easement,  Miss  Craig  (now  Mrs.  Henry  Duncan),  was  afraid  the  Ijn^t 
might  be  too  much  for  him,  and  rose  with  the  view  of  letting  down  the  win* 
dow  blinds.  Bums  immediately  guessed  what  8}ie  meant ;  and,  regarding 
the  yomig  kdy  with  a  look  of  great  benignity,  said,  *  Thank  you,  my  dear, 
for  your  Und  attention ;  but,  oh,  let'  him  shine ;  he  will  .not  shine  long  for 


On  the  1 8th,  despairii^  of  any  benefit  from  the  sea,  our  pqet  came  back 
to  Dumfiies.  Mr.  AUan  Cunningham,  who  saw  him  arrive  *^  visibly  chang* 
ed  in  his  looks,  bemg  with  difficulty  able  to  stand  upright,  and  reach  bis  • 
ovn  door,"  has  given  a  striking  picture,  in  one  of  his  essays,  of  the  state  of 
popular  fiseling  in  the  town  durmg  the  short  space  which  intervened  between 
Us  return  and  his  death.—- <'  Dumfries  was  like  a  besieged  place.  It  was 
hkimn  he  was  dying,  and  the  anxiety,  not  of  the  rich  and  learned  only,  but 
of  the  mechanics  and  peasants,  exceeded  all  belief.  Wherever  two  or 
three  people  stood  together,  their  talk  was  of  Burns,  and  of  him  alone, 
Tbtj  wpwB  of  his  history-— of  his  person — of  his  works— of  his  family->-*of 
his  nme— and  of  his  untimely  and  approaching:  fate,  with  a  warmth  and  an 
cnthoaiasm  which  will  ever  endear  Dumfries  to  my  remembrance*  All  that 
he  said  or  was  saying—- the  opinions  of  the  physicians,  (and  Maxwell  was  a 
kind  tmd  a  skilful  one),  were  eagerly  caught  up  and  reported  from  street  to 
street,  aad  from  house  to  house." 

^  His  good  humour,"  Cunningham  adds,  **  was  unruffled,  and  his  ^it  no* 
vcr  forsodc  him.  He  looked  to  one  of  his  fellow  volunteers  with  a  smile, 
as  he  stood  by  the  bed-side  with  his  eyes  wet,  and  said,  <  John,  don't  let 
die  airi^ward  souad  fire  over  me.*  He  repressed  with  a  smile  the  hopes  of 
kia  friends,  and  told  them  he  had  lived  long  enough.  As  his  life  drew  near 
a  dose,  the  eager  yet  decorous  solicitude  of  his  fellow  townsmen  increased* 
It  ia  the  practice  at  the  young  men  of  Dumfries  to  meet  in  the  streets 
doriBg  the  hours  of  remission  from  labour,  and  by  these  means  I  had  aa 
onortani^  of  witnessmg  the  general  solicitude  of  all  ranks  and  of  all  am, 
HiB  difoeaoes  with  them  on  some  important  points  were  forgotten  and  W» 

*  I  laks  dis  syiMiiaiitty  of  <met  nor*  acknowlfldgiiia  07  gNtt  oWimrioo»  to  ^i^fgntts* 
SB,  1^  tst  I  miferitsiw  I  coppcctcd  jby  his  msiM^  With  tU  fi^ 
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given ;  tfaey  thought  only  of  his  genius — of  the  delight  his  compoattoiis 
hftd  difbsed— and  they  talked  of  him  with  the  same  awe  as  of  some  depart- 
ii^  spirit,  whose  voice  was  to  gladden  them  no  more."  * 

*'  A  tremour  now  pervaded  his  frame,"  says  Dr.  Currie,  on  the  authority 
of  the  physician  who  attended  him ;  "  his  tongue  was  parched;  and  his  mind 
sunk  into  delirium,  when  not  roused  by  conversation.  On  the  second  and 
third  day  the  fever  increased,  and  his  strength  diniyiished.''  On  the  fourth, 
July  21st  1796,  Robert  Burns  died. 

'*  I  went  to  see  him  laid  out  for  the  grave,"  says  Mr.  Allan  Cunning- 
ham ;  ^  several  elder  people  were  with  me.  He  lay  in  a  plain  unadorned 
coffin,  with  a  linen  sheet  drawn  over  his  face ;  and  on  the  bed,  and  around 
the  body,  herbs  and  flowers  were  thickly  strewn,  according  to  the  usage  of 
the  country.  He  was  wasted  somewhat  by  long  illness ;  but  death  had  not 
increased  the  swarthy  hue  of  his  -face,  which  was  uncommonly  dark  and 
deeply  marked — ^his  broad  and  open  brow  was  pale  and  serene,  and  around 
it  his  sable  hair  lay  in  masses,  sh'ghtly  touched  with  grey.  Hie  room 
where  he  lay  was  plain  and  neat,  and  die  simplicity  of  the  poet's  humble 
dwelling  pressed  the  presence  of  death  more  closely  on  the  heart  than  if 
his  bier  had  been  embellished  by  vanity,  and  covered  with  the  blazonry  of 
higli  ancestry  and  rank.  We  stood  and  gazed  on  him  in  silence  for  the 
vpBce  of  several  minutes-— we  went,  and  others  succeeded  us-nnot  a  wfaia- 
p^  was  heard.     This  was  several  days  after  his  death." 

On  the  25th  of  July,  the  remain  j  of  the  poet  were  removed  to  the  Trades 
Hall,  where  they  lay  in  state  imtil  the  next  morning.  The  volunteers  of 
Dumfries  were  determined  to  inter  their  illustrious  comrade  (as  indeed  be 
had  anticipated)  with  military  honours.  The  chiof  persons  of  the  town  and 
neighbouriiood  resolved  to  make  part  of  the  procession  ;  and  not  a  few  tra- 
veled from  great  distances  to  witness  the  solemnity.  The  streets  were 
lined  by  the  Fencible  Infantry  of  Angusshire,  and  the  Cavahry  of  the  Cinqoe 
Ports,  then  quarted  at  Dumfries,  whose  commander,  Lord  Hawksbury,  (af- 
terwards Earl  of  Liverpool),  although  he  had  always  declined  a  personal 
introduction  to  the  poet,  f  oiEciated  as  one  of  the  chief  mourners.  *^  The 
multitude  who  accompanied  Burns  to  the  grave,  went  step  by  step,"  says 
Cunningham,  <<  with  the  chief  mourners.  They  might  amount  to  ten  or 
twelve  thousand.  Not  a  word  was  heard  ....  It  was  an  impressive  and 
mournful  sight  to  see  men  of  all  ranks  and  persuasions  and  opinions  ming- 
ling as  brodiers,  and  stepping  side  by  side  down  the  streets  of  Dumfties, 
witii  the  remains  of  him  who  had  sung  of  their  loves  and  joys  and  domes- 
tie  endearments,  with  a  truth  and  a  tenderness  which  none  perhaps  have 
since  equalled.  -  I  could,  indeed,  have  wished  the  military  part  of  the  pro- 
cesakm  away.  The  scarlet  and  gold — the  banners  displayed — the  mea- 
sured step,  and  the  military  array — ^with  the  sounds  of  martial  instruments 
of  music,  had  no  share  in  increasing  the  solemnity  of  the  burial  scene ;  and 
had  no  connexion  with  the  poet  I  looked  on  it  then,  and  I  consider  it 
now,  as  an  idle  ostentation,  a  piece  of  superfluous  state  which  might  have 
been  spared,  more  especially  as  his  neglected,  and  traduced,  and  insulted 
spirit  had  experienced  no  kindness  in  the  body  from  those  lofty  people  who 

are  now  proud  of  being  numbered  as  his  coevals  and.  countrymen. 

I  found  myself  at  the  brink  of  the  poet*s  grave,  into  which  he  wasalxrat  to 
descend  for  ever.    There  was  a  pause  among  the  mourners,  as  if  loath  to 

•  Ift  the  LoDdon  Magasiiie,  1824^    Article,  ^  Robert  Bums  and  Lord  Bjion." 
t  8o^.  8yme  hia  infomed  Mr.  M^Diumid. 
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part  with  his  remains ;  and  when  he  was  at  last  lowered,  and  the  first  ihiK 
▼elful  of  earth  sounded  on  his  coffin  lid,  I  looked  up  and  saw  tears  on  many 
cheeks  where  tears'were  not  usuaU  The  volunteers  justified  the  fean  of 
dieir  comrade,  by  three  ragged  and  straggling  volleys.  The  earth 
heaped  up,  the  green  sod  laid  over  him,  and  the  multitude  stood 
ing  on  the  grave  for  some  minutes*  space,  and  then  melted  silently  away. 
The  day  was  a  fine  one.  the  sun  was  almost  without  a  cloud,  and  not  a 
drop  of  rain  fell  from  dawn  to  twilight.  I  notice  this,  not  from  any  con- 
currence in  the  common  superstition,  that  <  happy  is  the  corpse  which  the 
rain  rains  on,'  but  to  confute  the  pious  fraud  of  a  religious  Magaxiaei 
which  made  Heaven  express  its  wrath,  at  the  interment  of  a  profime  poetp 
hi  thunder,  in  lightning,  and  in  rain/' 

During  the  funeral  solemnity,  Mrs.  Bums  was  seized  with  the  pains  of 
labour,  and  gave  birth  to  a  posthumous  son,  who  quickly  followed  his  fin 
ther  to  the  grave.  Mr.  Cunningham  describes  the  appearance  of  the  ft- 
niily,  when  they  at  last  emerged  from  their  home  of  sorrow : — **  A  weep* 
ing  widow  and  four  helpless  sons  ;  they  came  into  the  streets  in  their  mouni* 
ings,  and  public  sympathy  was  awakened  afVesh.  I  shall  never  foiget  the 
looks  of  his  boys,  and  the  compassion  which  they  excited.  The  poet's  lUb 
had  not  been  without  errors,  and  such  errors,  too,  as  a  wife  is  slow  in  finr* 
giving ;  but  he  was  honoured  then,  and  is  honoured  now,  by  the  iinaHtma- 
ble  affection  of  his  wife,  and  the  ^orld  repays  her  prudence  and  her  love 
by  its  regard  and  esteem." 

Immediately  afler  the  poet's  death,  a  subscription  was  opened  Ibr  the 
benefit  of  his  family ;  Mr.  Miller  of  Dalswintdn,  Dr.  Maxwell,  Mr*  Syme^ 
Mr.  Cunningham,  and  Mr.  M'Murdo,  becoming  trustees  for  the  applicatioa 
of  the  money.  Many  names  from  other  parts  of  l^cotland  appeared  in  the 
lists,  and  not  a  few  from  England,  especially  London  and  Liverpod.  Seven 
hundred  pounds  were  in  this  way  collected;  an  additional  sum  w«s  Ibr^ 
warded  from  India ;  and  the  profits  of  Dr.  Currie's  Life  and  Edition  of 
Bums  were  also  considerable.  The  result  has  been,  that  the  sons  of  the 
poet  received  an  excellent  education,  and  that  Mrs.  Bums  has  contiaiie4 
to  reside,  Enjoying  a  decent  independence,  in  the  house  where  the  poel 
died,  situated  in  what  is  now,  by  the  authority  of  the  Magistrates  of  Diim* 
fries,  called  Burns'  Street 

<*  Of  tl)e  (four  surviving)  sons  of  the  poet,"  says'their  uncle  Gilbert  m 
1820,  **  Robert,  the  eldest,  is  placed  as  a  clerk  in  the  Stamp  Office/  Lon- 
don, (Mr.  Burns  still  rpmains  in  that  establishment),  Francis  WaUaee,  the 
second,  died  in  1803 ;  William  Nicoll,  the  third,  went  to  Madras  in  1811 ; 
and  James  Glcncairn,  the  youngest,  to  Bengal  in  1812,  both  as  cadets  in 
the  Honourable  Company's  service."  These  young  gentlemen  have  ally  it 
is  believed,  conducted  themselves  through  life  in  a  manner  highly  honoar* 
able  to  themselves,  and  to  the  name  which  they  bear.  One  of  them, 
(James),  as  soon  as  his  circumstances  permitted,  settled  a  liberal  annui^ 
on  his  estimable  mother,  which  she  still  survives  to  enjoy. 

The  great  poet  himself,  whose  name  is  enough  to  ennoble  his  children's 
children,  was,  to  the  eternal  disgrace  of  his  country,  suffered  to  live  and 
die  in  penury,  and,  as  far  as  such  a  creature- could  be  degraded  by  any  en* 
temal  circumstances,  in^  degradation.  Who  can  open  the  page  of  Bttns» 
and  remember  without  a'biush,  that  the  author  of  such  verses,  the  hnman 
being  whose  breast  glowed  with  such  feelings,  was  doomed  to  earn  jyevs 
kraul  ibr  hii  children  by  castmg  up  the  stock  of  puUioana'  cnllarii  omI  ni* 
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1ngrf9f  noon  and  moflses  in  quest  of  imoggUng  •tOb  ?  Tbo  •dhoorqilMii 
ito  hif  poems  wm,  for  the  time,  leige  end  libera],  and  perhaps  absolves  th« 
MmMy  of  Scotland  as  individuals ;  but  that  some  strong  movement  of  in- 
ajfoation  did  not  spread  over  the  whole  kingdom,  when  it  was  known  that 
Robert  Burns,  after  being  caressed  and  flattered  by  the  noblest  and  most 
learned  of  his  countrymen,  was  about  to  be  established  as  a  common  gauger 
among  the  wilds  of  Nithsdale — and  that,  after  he  was  so  established*  up 
uHerference  from  a  higher  quarter  arrested  that  unworthy  career :— >theit 
are  circumstances  which  must  continue  to  bear  heavily  on  the  memory  of 
that  generation  of  Scotsmen,  and  especially  of  those  who  Uien  admmia* 
tared  the  public  patronage  of  Scotland. 

In  defence,  or  at  least  in  palliation,  of  this  national  crime,  two  false  ar- 
guments, the  one  restmg  on  facts  grossly  exaggerated,  the  oiher  having  no 
foundation  whatever  either  on  knowledge  or  on  wisdom,  have  been  ruUjr 
set  lUS  and  arrogantly  as  well  as  ignorantly  maintained.  To  the  ODe» 
namoiyy  that  public  patronage  would  have  been  wrongfully  bestowed  on  die 
Poett  because  the  Exciseman  was  a  political  partizan,  it  is  hoped  the  de* 
tails  embodied  in  this  narrative  have  supplied  a  sufficient  answer :  had  the 
matter  been  as  bad  as  the  boldest  critics  have  ever  ventured  to  insinuatet 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  answer  would  still  have  remained — *<  this  partiaan  waa 
BuBNS*"  The  other  argument  is  a  still  more  heartless,  as  well  as  absurd 
one  s  to  witt  that  from  the  moral  character  and  habits  of  the  man,  no  pe» 
tronage,  however  liberal,  could  luve  influenced  and  controlled  his  conduct^ 
so  as  to  work  lasting  and  effective  improvement,  and  lengthen  his  life  by 
raising  it  more  nearly  to  the*elevation  of  his  genius.  This  is  indeed  a  can* 
did  and  a  generous  method  of  judging !  Are  imprudence  and  intemperance* 
then,  found  to  increase  usually  in  proportion  as  the  ncorldly  ctrcumstanoea 
of  men  are  easy  ?  Is  not  the  very  opposite  of  this  doctrine  acknowledged 
by  almost  all  that  have  ever  tried  the  reverses  of  Fortune's  wheel  them* 
sdves»««4)y  all  that  have  contemplated,  from  an  elevation  not  too  high  for 
^^pathy,  the  usual  course  of  manners,  when  their  fellow  creatures  either 
apoounter  or  live  in  constant  apprehension  of 

'^  The  thousand  ills  that  rise  where  money  fails. 
Debts,  threats,  and  duns,  bills,  bailiA,  writs,  and  jails  ?*' 

To  sofifa  mean  miseries  the  latter  years  of  Bums's  life  were  exposed,  not 
lesa  than  his  early  youth,  and  after  what  natural  buoyancy  of  anunal  spirits 
ha  ever  possessed,  had  sunk  under  the  influence  of  time,  which,  surely 
bringing  experience,  fails  seldom  to  bring  care  also  and  sorrow,  to  spirits 
more  mercurial  than  his ;  and  in  what  bitterness  of  heart  he  8i]d>mitted  to 
Us  ftte,  let  his  own  burning  words  once  more  tell  us.  **  Take,"  says  he« 
writing  to  one  who  never  ceased  to  be  his  friend— '<  take  these  two  guineas, 
and  place  them  over  against  that  ••••*•  account  of  yours,  which  has  ^ag« 
gad  mv  mouth  these  five  or  six  months  1  I  can  as  little  write  good  thmgs 
as  apologies  to  the  man  I  owe  money  to«  O,  the  supreme  curse  of  max- 
ieg  three  guineas  do  the  business  of  five !  Poverty  I  thou  half  sister  of 
daathi  tiiou  cousin^'german  of  hell !  Oppressed  by  thee,  the  man  of  senti« 
men^  whose  heart  glows  with  independence,  and  melts  with  sensibility» 
inl^  pines  under  the  neglect,  or  writhes  in  bitterness  of  souli  under  the 
osetumely  of  arrogant,  unfeeling  wealth.  Oppressed  bv  theoi  the  son  of 
'~  >•  wjiose  illostarred  ambition  (dants  him  at  the  tables  of  the  ftsbioa* 
I  polity  muM  see,  in  suffering  silencoi  bis  remark  aei^ooti^  vd 


III  jperioa  do^iMd,   while  shallow  greatnessi  in  his  idiot  attampU  «!  wit, 
lhafl  me€i  widi  couutenance  and  applause/    Nor  ia  it  only  the  &a»)l|.^of 
worth  that  have  reason  to  complain  of  thee ;  the  children  of  folly  and  Tiae, 
though*  in  common  with  thee,  the  offspring  of  evil,  smart  equally  under 
thy  rod.    The  man  of  unfortunate  disposition  and  neglected  educatton*.  is 
condemned  as  a  fool  for  his  dissipation,  despised  and  shunned  as  a  aaady 
Wretch«  when  his  follies,  as  usual,  bring  him  to  want ;  and  when  his  neces- 
sities drive  him  to  dishonest  practices,  he  is  abhorred  as  a  miscreant,  and 
perishes  by  the  justice  of  his  country.    But  far  otherwise  is  the  lot  of  the 
man  of  family  and  fortune.     His  early  follies  and  extravagance^  are  spirit 
and  fire  i  hii  consequent  wants,  are  the  embarrassments  of  an  honest 
fellow ;  and  when,  to  remedy  the  matter,  he  has  gained  a  legal  commls- 
aion  to  plunder  distant  provinces,  or  massacre  peaceful  nations*  he  returns, 
perhaps,  laden  with  the  spoils  of  rapine  and  murder ;  lives  wicked  ai^d 
respected,  and  dies  a  •••••••  and  a  lord  !^-Nay,  worst  of  all,  alas  br 

helpless  woman  !  the  needy  prostitute,  who  has  shivered  at  the  comer  i^f 
the  street,  waiting  to  earn  the  wages  of  casual  prostitution,  is  left  neglent- 
ed  and  insulted*  ridden  down  by  the  chariot  wheels  of  the  coroneted  AiP, 
burrying  on  to  the  guilty  assignation ;  she,  who,  without  the  same  necsi- 
aities  to  plead,  riots  nightly  in  the  same  guilty  trade — Well :  divines  rn^y 
aiy  of  it  what  they  please,  but  execretion  is  to  the  mind,  what  phlebotoosy 
Is  to  the  body ;  the  vital  sluices  of  both  are  wonderfully  relieved  hy  thw 
renective  evacuations."  * 

in  such  evacuations  of  indignant  spleen  the  proud  heart  of  many  an  up- 
fiirtunate  genius,  besides  this,  has  found  or  sought  relief:  and  to  other 
more  dangerous  indulgences,  the  affliction  g^  (such  sensitive  spirits  had  of* 
ten*  ere  his  time,  condescended.  The  list  is  a  long  and  a  painful  one ;  at)d 
it  includes  aome  names  that  can  claim  but  a  scanty  share  in  the  apology  of 
Bums.  Addison  himself^  the  elegant,  the  philosophical,  the  religious  Ad- 
disoov  must  be  numbered  with  these  offenders  ^--Jonson,  Cotton,  Frior» 
Pkmell,  Otway,  Savage,  all  sinned  in  the  same  sort,  and  the  transgressions 
of  them  all  have  been  leniently  dealt  with,  in  comparison  with  those  of  one 
whose  ffenius  was  probably  greater  than  any  of  theirs  ;  his  appetites  more 
fervid,  his  temptations  more  abundant,  his  repentance  more  severe.  The 
btaaliAil  genius  of  CoUms  sunk  under  similar  contaminations ;  and  thole 
who  have  from  dullness  oi  head,  or  sourness  of  heart,  joined  in  the  too  ge- 
Mnd  ebmour  against  Bums,  may  learn  a  lesson  of  candour,  of  mercy,  and 
of  justicei  from  the  language  in  which  one  of  the  best  of  men,  and  loftiest 
of  moralists*  has  commented  on  frailties  that  hurried  a  kindred  spirit  to  a 
lihe  untimely  grave. 

^  la  a  long  continuance  of  poverty,  and  long  habits  of  dissipation,**  says 
JobnaoOf  ^  it  cannot  be  expected  that  any  character  should  be  exactiy  unl* 
femb  That  this  man,  wise  and  virtuous  as  he  wa^,  passed  always  unen- 
tangled  through  the  snares  of  life,  it  would  be  prejudice  and  temerity  to 
wmm  t  but  it  mav  be  said  that  he  at  least  preserved  the  source  of  action 
tMUMrilttCedi  that  his  principles  were  never  shaken,  that  his  distinctions  of 
Hpki  mod  wrong  were  never  confounded,  and  that  his  faults  had  nothing  of 
lallgntty  or  d^ign,  but  proceeded  from  some  unexpected  pressure  or  ca- 
ilMl  temptation.  Such  was  the  fate  of  Collins,  ^  with  whom  I  once  do- 
Ifl^Md  to  eonverae,  and  whom  I  yet  remember  with  tendemess.^ 

•Iisltsits)Cr.?tlsrBitt,bOQkisilsr|fid]BV«rgli.    QmimkComtfcnM^f^W* 
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'  Bonu  wfti  ftii  honett  man :  after  all  his  struggles,  he  6wed  n6  tnail  a 
ll^lti:^  when  he  die£  His  heart  was  always  warm  and  his  hand  open. 
^  His  charities/'  says  Mr.  Gray,  «<  were  great  beyond  his  means  ;"  and  I 
have  to  thank  Mr.  Allan  Cunningham'for  the  following  anecdote,  for  which 
I  am  sm'e  every  reader  will  thank  him  too.  Mr.  Maxwell  of  Teraugfaty, 
•II  oldt  austere,  sarcastic  gentleman,  who  cared  nothing  about  poetry,  used 
to  say  when  the  Excise-books  of  the  district  were  produced  at  the  meet* 
iags  of  the  Justices, — **  Bring  me  Bums*8  journal :  it  always  does  me  good 
to  see  it,  for  it  shows  that  an  honest  officer  may  carry  a  kind  heart  about 
widi  htm." 

Of  his  religious  principles,  we  are  bound  to  judge  by  what  he  has  told 
Umsdf  in  his  more  serious  moments.  He  sometimes,  doubted  with  the 
•orrow,  what  in  the  main,  and  above  all,  in  the  end,  he  believed  with  the 
fervour  of  a  poet.  *'  It  occasionally  haunts  me/'  says  he  in  one  of  his  let- 
ten,—*^  the  dark  suspicion,  that  immortality  may  be  only  too  good  news  to 
be  true ;"  and  here,  as  on  many  points  besides,  how  much  did  his  method  of 
linking,  (I  fear  I  must  add  of  acting),  resemble  that  of  a  noble  poet  more 
recently  lost  to  us.  "  I  am  no  bigot  to  infidelity,"  said  Lord  Byron,  "  and 
did  not  expect  that  because  I  doubted  the  immortality  of  man,  I  should  be 
.charged  with  denying  the  existence  of  a  God.  It  was  the  comparative  in- 
•ign£ficance  of  ourselves  and  our  world,  when  placed  in  comparison  with 
'the  mighty  whole,  of  which  it  is  an  atom,  that  first  led  me  to  imagine  that 
our  pretensions  to  immortality  might  be  overrated."  I  dare  not  pretend 
to  quote  the  sequel  from  memory,  but  the  effect  was,  that  Byron,  .like 
Bums,  complained  of  <*  the  early  discipline  of  Scotch  Calvinism,**  and 
the  natural  gloom  of  a  melancholy  heart,  as  having  between  them  engen- 
dered **  a  hypochondriacal  ditiease"  which  occasionally  visited  and  depres- 
•  Bed  him  through  life.  In  the  opposite  scale,  we  are,  in  justice  to  Bums, 
to  place  many  pages  which  breathe  the  ardour,  nay  the  exultation  of  faith, 
and  the  humble  sincerity  of  Christian  hope ;  and,  as  the  poet  himself  has 
warned  us,  it  well  befits  us 

*'  At  the  balance  to  be  mute.^ 

Let  us  avoid,  in  the  name  of  Religion  herself,  the  fatal  error  of  those  who 
would  rashly  swell  the  catalogue  of  the  enemies  of  religion.  *<  A  sally  of 
levity,"  says  once  more  Dr.  Johnson,  *'  an  indecent  jest,  an  unreasonable 
objection,  are  sufficient,  in  the  opinion  of  some  men,  to  efface  a  name 
from  the  lists  of  Christianity,  to  exclude  a  soul  from  everlasting  life.  Such 
men  are  so  watchful  to  censure,  that  they  have  seldom  much  care  to  look 
for  favourable  interpretations  of  ambiguities,  or  to  know  how  soon  any 
step  of  inadvertency  has  been  expiated  by  sorrow  and  retractation,  but  let 
fly  their  fulminations  ^without  mercy  or  prudence  against  slight  offences  or 
casual  temerities,  against  crimes  never  committed,  or  immediately  repent- 
ed. The  zealot  should  recollect,  that  he  is  labouring,  by  this  iVequencv 
of  excommunication,  against  his  own  cause,  and  voluntarily  adding  strength 
to  the  enemies  of  truth.  It  must  alway>}  be  the  condition  of  a  great  part 
of  mankind,  to  reject  and  embrace  tenets  upon  the  authority  of  those  whom 
they  think  wiser  than  themselves,  and  therefore  the  addition  of  every  name 
to  infidelity,  in  some  degree  invalidates  that  argument  upon  which  the  re- 
of  multitudes  is  necessarily  founded."  «    In  conclusion,  let  me  adopt 

*  Life  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne. 
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iIm  beautifbl  aentiment  of  that  illustriouB  moral  poet  of  our  own  limey 
whose  generous  defence  of  Bums  will  be  remembered  while  the  lao« 
guage  msts; — 

"  tiM  DO  mftftn  hope  your  sottts  enilave—* 
Be  mdependent,  generoui,  hrvre ; 
Yoiur**  FoET  *^  such  example  gaye, 

And  such  revere. 
But  be  admonished  by  his  grave, 
And  think  and  fear.^  * 

It  is  possible,  perhaps  for  some  it  may  be  easy,  to  imagine  a  characf^r 
of  a  much  higher  cast  than  that  of  Burns,  developed,  too,  under  circum- 
stances  in  man^  respects  not  unlike  those  of  his  history — the  character  of  a 
flnn  of  lowly  birth,  and  powerful  genius,  elevated  by  that  philosophy  which 
is  alone  pure  and  divine,  far  above  all  those  annoyances  of  terrestrid  spleen 
and  passion,  which  mixed  from  the  beginning  with  the  workings  of  his  in- 
qnration,  and  in  the  end  were  able  to  eat  deep  into  the  great  heart  which 
they  had  long  tormented.  Such  a  being  would  have  received,  no  ques- 
tioOf  a  species  of  devout  reverence,  I  mean  when  the  grave  had  closed  on 
httOf  to  which  the  wannest  admirers  of  our  poet  can  advance  no  preten- 
sioos  for  their  unfortunate  favourite  ;  but  could  such  a  being  have  delightr 
ed  fais  specie*— could  he  even  have  instructed  them  like  Bums  ?  Ought 
we  not  to  be  thankful  for  every  new  variety  of  form  and  circumstance,  in 
and  under  which  the  ennobling  energies  of  true  and  lofty  genius  are  found 
addressing  themselves  to  the  common  brethren  of  the  race  ?  Woidd  we 
hare  none  but  Miltons  and  Cowpers  in  poetry-— but  Brownes  and  South- 
eys  in  prose  ?  Alas  !  if  it  were  so,  to  how  large  a  portion  of  the  species 
would  all  the  gifls  of  all  the  muses  remain  for  ever  a  fountain  shut  up  and 
a  book  sealed  ?  Were  the  doctrine  of  intellectual  excommunication  to  be 
thus  expounded  and  enforced,  how  small  the  library  that  would  remain  to 
kindle  the  fancy,  to  draw  out  and  refine  the  feelings,  to  enlighten  the  head 
by  expanding  die  heart  of  man  !  From  Aristophanes  to  Byron,  how  broad 
the  sweep,  how  woeful  the  desolation ! 

In  the  absence  of  that  vehement  sympathy  with  humanity  as  it  is,  its 
mriaws  and  its  jojrs  as  they  are,  we  might  have  had  a  great  man,  perluqpa 
a  great  poet,  but  we  could  have  had  no  Bums.  It  is  very  noble  to  despise 
the  acadents  of  fortune ;  but  what  moral  homily  conccming  these,  could 
have  equalled  that  which  Burns's  poetry,  considered  alongside  of  Bums  s 
hiatonr,  and  the  history  of  his  fame,  presents  !  It  is  very  noble  to  be  above 
the  allurements  of  pleasure  ;  but  who  preaches  so  effectually  against  them, 
as  he  who  sets  forth  in  immortal  verse  his  own  intense  sympathy  with  those 
that  yield,  and  in  verse  and  in  prose,  in  action  and  in  passion,  in  life  and 
in  death,  the  dangers  and  the  miseries  of  yielding? 

It  requires  a  graver  audacity  of  hypocrisy  than  falls  to  die  share  of  most 
men,  to  declaim  against  Bums's  sensibility  to  the  tangible  cares  and  toils 
of  his  earthly  condition  ;  there  are  more  who  venture  on  broad  denuncia- 
tiont  of  his  sympathy  with  the  joys  of  sense  and  passion.  To  these,  the 
great  moral  poet  already  quoted  speaks  in  the  following  noble  passage-^ 
and  must  bespeak  in  vain  ?  "  Permit  me,"  says  he,  **  to  remind  you,'  that  it 
ii  the  privilege  of  poetic  genius  to  catch,  under  certain  restrictions  of  which 
perhi^  at  the  time  of  its  being  exerted  it  is  but  dimly  conscious,   a 

*  Woidfirortfa'l  addreiv  to  the  foot  of  Barns,  on  visiting  his  gnye  in  1818. 
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ijplrk  of  pleasure  wherever  it  can  be  found,—* in  the  walks  or  nAtUft»  iad 
lo  the  bustoegg  of  mett.-^The  poet,  trugtinff  to  primary  Insdnets,  Itntuiflatn 
■moag  the  felicities  of  lore  and  wine,  and  Is  enraptured  while  he  desorlbefl 
the  fairer  aspects  of  war ;  nor  does  he  shrink  from  the  company  of  the  ptfa* 
sion  of  love  though  immoderate — ^from  convivial  pleasure  though  intempe* 
rate — nor  from  the  presence  of  war  though  savage,  and  recognised  as  the 
hand-maid  qf  desolation.  Frequently  and  admirably  has  Bums  given  way 
to  these  i^ipulses  of  nature ;  both  with  reference  to  himself,  and  in  descril^- 
ing  the  condition  of  others.  Who,  but  some  impenetrable  dunce  or  narrow* 
minded  puritant  in  works  of  art,  ever  read  without  delight  the  picture 
which  he  has  drawn  of  the  convivial  exaltation  of  the  rustic  adventurer. 
Tarn  o'  Shanter  ?  The  poet  fears  not  to  tell  the  reader  in  the  outset,  that 
his  hero  was  a  desperate  and  sottish  drunkard,  whose  excesses  wtrt  ft^. 
quant  as  his  opportunities.  This  reprobate  sits  doim  to  his  cups*  while 
toe  storm  is  roaring,  and  heaven  and  earth  are  in  confusion  ^— ^the  night  is 
driven  on  by  song  and  tumultuous  noise*— laughter  and  jest  thicken  as  the 
beverage  improves  upon  the  palate — conjugal  fidelity  archly  bends  to  the 
lerviee  of  general  benevolence — selfishness  is  not  absent,  but  wearing  the 
mask  of  social  cordiality — and,  whije  these  various  elements  of  humaiiUy 
•re  blended  into  one  proud  and  happy  composition  of  elated  spiritSt  ike 
.  eager  of  the  tempest  without  doors  only  heightens  and  sets  olF  the  eii)ey« 
ment  within.-*!  pity  him  who  cannot  perceive  that,  in  all  thiii  though 
there  was  no-  moral  purpose,  there  is  a  moral  effect 

**  Kingi  voBj  be  blest,  but  Tarn  tns  elorioiifi 
0*er  a*  the  ilh  o'  life  victorious.*' 

**  What  a  lesson  do  these  words  convey  of  charitable  indulgende  for  the 
ticious  habits  of  the  principal  actor  in  this  scene,  and  of  those  who  resem* 
ble  him ! — Men  who  to  the  rigidly  virtuous  are  objects  almost  of  loath* 
ing,  and  whom  therefore  they  cannot  'serve  !  The  poet,  penetrating  the 
unsightly  and  disgusting  surfaces  of  things,  has  unveiled  with  exquisite 
■kill  the  finer  ties  of  imagination  and  feeling,  (hat  often  bind  these  beings 
to  practices  productive  of  much  unhappiness  to  themselves,  and  to  those 
whom  k  is  their  duty  to  cherish ; — and,  as  far  as  be  puts  the  reader  into 
possession  of  this  intelligent  sympathy,  he  qualifies  him  for  cxercisinff  a 
salutary  influence  over  Sie  mmds  of  those  who  are  thus  deplorably  de- 
ceived-" • 

That  some  men  in  every  age  will  comfort  themselves  in  the  practice  ef 
certain  vices,  by  reference  to  particular  passages  both  in  the  history  and 
In  the  poetry  of  Bums,  there  is  all  reason  to  fear ;  but  surely  the  general 
influence  of  both  is  calculated,  and  has  been  foimd,  to  produce  fhr  aufi?rent 
effects*  The  universal  popularity  which  his  writings  have  all  along  etijoj* 
ed  among  one  of  the  most  virtuous  of  nations,  is  of  itself,  as  it  would  seeoii 
a  decisive  circumstance.  Search  Scotland  over,-  from  the  Penthmd  to  the 
Solway,  and  there  is  not  a  cottage  hut  so  poor  and  wretched  as  to  be  with- 
out its  Bible ;  and  hardly  one  that,  on  the  same  shelf,  and  next  to  it,  does 
not  possess  a  Bums.  Have  the  people  degenerated  since  their  adoption 
of  ttis  new  manual  ?  Has  their  attachment  to  the  Book  of  Books  declmed? 
Are  their  hearts  less  firmly  bound,  than  were  their  fkthers*,  to  the  old  fiiith 
and  the  old  virtues  ?  I  believe,  he  that  knows  the  most  of  the  country  will 

•  WofOiwortb'i  Utter  to  OngT}  P*  ^ 
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'  W  fi0  raMbfft  to  ittiwer  aD  these  qtsesfloiM,  as'  evefy  ToV^(«^')e^i]91lhd 
virtae  wmild  desire  to  hear  them  anstrered.  v  "^ 

Od  one  point  there  can  be  no  controversy ;  the  poetry  of  Btirttr  httt  ibd 
moat  poirerfol  influence  in  reviving  and  strengthening  the  nationid  fbeli&s 
of  Ids  countrymen.  Amidst  penury  and  labour,  hit  youth  fed  on-^wd 
ndnstrelsy  and  traditional  glories  of  his  nation,  and  his  genius  diving 

'  lliat  what  he  felt  so  deeply  must  belong  to  a  spirit  that  might  fie  soiothcfi^ 
aromd  him,  hut  could  not  be  extinguished.  The  politiod  eircumstanises 
of  Scotland  were,  and  had  been,  such  as  to  starve  the  fiame  of  patriotism ; 
tbe  popular  literature  had  striven,  and  not  in  vain,  to  make  itself  Englbli ; 
and,  aix>ve  all,  a  new  and  a  cold  system  of  speculative  philosophy  had  Be- 
gun to  spread  widely  among  us.  A  peasant  appeared,  and  set  himself  to 
check  the  creeping  pestilence  of  this  indifference.  Whatever  genius  has 
once  then  been  devoted  to  the  illustration  of  the  national  zoawersi  i^ad 
■vtauiing  thereby  of  the  national  feelings  of  the  people,  there  caa  be,|io 
doubt  thftt  Bums  will  ever  be  remembered  as  the  fpunder,  and,  idas  I.  in 
hk  own  person  as  the  martjrr,  of  this  reformation. 

That  what  is  now-a-days  called,  by  solitary  emiaenoe,  the  tcwofiA  qf  the 
natioa,  had  been  on  the  increase  ever  since  our  incoixxuratioa  with  A  JFIil^ 
and  wealthitf  state — ^nay,  that  the  laws  had  been  improvingi  andf  al^Ov^  all, 
the  administration  of  the  laws,  it  would  be  mere  bigotry  to  d^uto*  ilt 
nej  also  be  conceded  easily,  that  the  national  mind  had  been  ntpUly  d^- 
ing  itself  of  many  mjurious  prejudices — that  the  people,  as  a  peo^bi  had 
been  gradually  and  surely  advancing  in  knowledge  and  Wisdom^  a$_  weUaa 
la  wwth  and  security.  But  all  this  good  had  not  been  accomplished  with- 
out rvde  work.  If  the  improvement  were  valuable,  it  had  been  pHrchas^d 
dcMfflr  **  The  spring  fire,"  Allan  Cunningham  says  beautifully  aoniewhflye, 
**  whkcb  destroys  the  furze,  makes  an  end  also  of  the  nests  of  a  thoiuMiid 
ao^g-biida;  and  he  who  goes  a-trouting  with  lime  leaves  little  of  life,  in  tbe 
stiiain  *  We  were  getting  fast  ashamed  of  many  precious  apd  beavti^ 
dui^  only  for  that  they  were  old  and  our  own. 

It  has  already  been  remarked,  how  even  Smollett,  who  began .  ^Hk  a 
imt*y^  tragedy,  and  one  of  the  noblest  of  national  lyrics,  never  dspQa4  ^ 
make  use  of  the  dialect  of  his  own  country ;  and  how  Moore^  aaothfy-a^pst 
flnthnsiattir  Scotsman,  followed  in  this  respect,  as  in  others>  the  eidinple 
of  SnoUett,  and  over  and  over  again  counselled  Bums  to  do  the  Uk^i  •  fftt 
n  still  more  striking  sign  of  the  times  is  to  be  found  in  tiie  style  9Aigj^ 
by  both  of  these  novelists,  especially  the  great  master  of  the  arl^  in  tbf  ir 
representations  of  the  manners  and  characters  of  their  own  countrymin* 
la  Humphry  Clinker,  the  last  and  best  of  Smollett's  tales,  there  are  soiae 
tnita  o^a|^tter  kind-^ut,  taking  his  works  as  aovhole,  the  impression  it 
eonreys  is  certainly  a  painful,  a  disgusting  ofie.  The  iScotaroeo  of  jthffpe 
rrthrr,  are  the  Jockeys  and  Archies  of  &rce— 

Time  out  of  mind  tbe  Southrons*  mirtfamakeis* 

Ae  betl  of  tfiem  grotesque  combinations  of  simplicity  and  hypocrisy,  |irtde 
mi.  meanness.  When  such  men,  high-spirited  Scottish  gentiemen,  p^sMsr 
led  of  kaming  and  talents,  and,  one  of  them  at  kast,  of  spleiidid  geM»^ 
te»  or  Anded,  the  neoessi^  of  niaking  such  submissions  to  the  preftidi^s  of 
AodeaunsMinatioD,  and  did  so  without  exciting  a  nnrnmr  among  JiitfhrMn 
cuuntiymen,  we  may  form  some  notion  of  the  boldness  of  Bums's  experi- 

pmil  and  w  contrastiog  the  state  of  things  then  with  what  is  before  uf 
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Mir»  it  wBl  eoit  no  elbrt  to  apptdata  tht  njtufandcottieqmftcanrftlf 
vtetorj  b  which  oittpoet  led  tfaa  way,  by  acfaiaramenu  nevar  in  thor  ki|kl 
ta  be  ittrMaaeiL  **  Boni8»'*  saya  Mr.  Campbellt  *<  has  giiren  the  elixir  Titat 
to  hia  raiect ;  '-Jie  gaire  it  to  more  than  hii  dialect  *'  He  wasy**  says,  « 
writer,  in  whoae  language  a  brother  poet  will  be  recognised—*'  he  waa  jn 
jBumy  reapecU  bom  at  a  hiqppy  time ;  happy  for  a  man  of  genius  like  hiiOt 
hit  fiital  and  hopeless  to  the  more  common  mind.  A  whole  world  of  life 
tay  before  Bums,  whose  inmost  recesses,  and  darkest  nooks,  and  sunniest 
eminences,  he  had  fiuniliarlj  trodden  from  his  childhood.  All  that  wedd 
hie  filt  could  be  made  his  own.  No  conqueror  had  overrun  its  fertile  pio- 
moes,  and  it  was  for  him  to  be  crowned  supreme  over  all  the 

*  Ljiic  iiiigvn  of  that'liigli-ioiil*d  land.* 

IJie  crown  that  he  has  won  can  never  be  removed  from  his  head.  '  Maeh 
is  yet  kft  for  other  poets,  even  among  that  life  where  his  spirit  delighted 
to  work;  but  he  has  bmlt  monuments  on  aD  the  high  place8^  and  they  who 
fiiDow  can  only  hope  to  leave  behind  them  some  far  humbler  memorials/'  * 

Dr.  Currie  says,  that  **  \£  fiction  be  the  soul  of  poetry,  as  some  assert, 
Baiwi  can  have  small  pretensions  to  the  name  of  poet'*  The  success  of 
Bums,  the  influence  of  his  verse,  would  alone  be^enough  to  overtnn  all 
the  qrslems  of  a  thousand  definers ;  but  the  Doctor  htu  obviously  taken 
JkHkm  in  &r  too  limited  a  sense.  There  are  indeed  but  few  of  Bums's 
pieces  in  which  he  is  found  creating  beings  and  circumstances,  both  alike 
nUen  flom  his  own  person  and  experience,  and  then  by  the  power  of  ima- 
ginatioii,  divining  and  expressing  what  forms  life  and  passion  would  assume 
with,  and  under  these.— -But  there  are  some ;  there  is  quite  enough  to  sa- 
tisfy every  reader  of  HaUow^tn^  the  ./U^  Beggars^  and  Tarn  o*  Shimttr^ 
ifo  iMry  nothing  of  various  particular  songs,  such  as  Brws£t  Aidrtu^  Mae* 
fttf$m*9  Lamni,  &c.),  that  Bums,  if  he  pleased,  might  have  been  as  large- 
qr  and  as  suooessfiilly  an  inventor  in  this  way,  as  he  is  in  another  wiJk, 
perhaps  not  so  inferior  to  this  as  many  people  may  have  accustomed  them- 
salves  to  bdieve ;  in  the  art,  namely,  of  recombining  and  new-combining^ 
Tavying,  embellishing,  and  fixing  and  transmitting  the  dem^its  of  a  most 
jpictMiesqoe  experience,  and  most  vivid  feelings. 

Lord  Byron,  in  his  letter  on  Pope,  treats  with  high  and  just  contempt 
Ae  laborious  trifling  which  has  been  expended  on  distinguiAing  by  ur- 
dtswn  lines  and  tedbnical  slang-words,  the  elements  and  materials  of  poe- 
tkaal  exertion ;  and,  among  other  things,  expresses  his  scorn  of  the  attempts 
tliAt  have  been  made  to  chiss  Bums  among  minor  poets,  merely  because  he 
lias  put  flirth  flew  large  pieces,  and  still  fewer  of  what  is  called  the  puivly 
imaginative  character,  l^ht  who  will  about  wordJB  and  forms,  "  Bams*s 
lajbk,"  sqrs  he^  <<  is  in  the  first  class  of  his  art ;"  and,  I  believe,  the  woiid 
at  luge  are  now-apdays  well  prepared  to  prefer  a  Ime  from  such  a  pen  as 
Byron's  on  any  such  subject  as  this,  to  the  most  luculent  dissertation  that 
aver  peiplexed  the  bndns  of  writer  and  of  reader.  SentiOf  ergo  sam,  says 
4m  metaphysician ;  the  critic  may  safely  parody  the  sayings  and  assert 
that  that  is  poetry  of.  the  highest  order,  whidi  exerts  influence  of  the  .most 
powerfiil  order  on  the  hearto  and  minds  of  mankind. 

Bams  has  been  appreciated  duly,  and  he  has  had  the  fortune  to  be  piais* 
fA  dofiiaiidyi  by  almost  eveiy  poet  who  has  come  after  hi«i»    T^siami* 
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mdar^  voold  fin  a  Toli»ie-*4Uid  ft  iu>ble  Aumomeiity  no  question,  that  Vo* 
would  be-i*4he  ndUest,  except  what  he  has  left  us  hi  his  own  iiti. 
~  venet,  whidi—- were  tone  dinoBS  removed,  and  the  rest  arranged  in 
a  ihsunaingicil  order.*-would  I  beliere  fonn,  to  Uie  mteDigenty  a  more  p^r« 
fed  and  vivid  history' of  his  life  than  will  ever  be  composed  oat  oi  all  die 
■■forinii  in  the  world  besides. 

^  The  impression  of  his  genius/*  says  Campbell,  ^  is  deep  and  tmiver- 
sri;  and  viewing  him  merely  as  a  poet,  there  is  scarcely  another  regret 
canaegred  with  his  name,  than  that  his  productions,  widi  all  tiieir  merit, 
M  alMMt  of  the  talents  which  he  poasessed.  That  be  never  attempted  aijy 
gieat  work  of  fiction,  may  be  partly  tmced  to  the  cast  of  his  genius,  mid 
partly  tohis  circnmstances,  and  defective  education.  His  |K)etica]  tempe- 
tainent  was  that  of  fitful  transports,  rather  than  steady  inspiration.  Whai- 
cver  he  mi^  have  written,  was  likely  to  have  been  finngnt  with  passion. 
There' is  alwajrs  enough  of  inieresi  in  life  to  cherish  the  feelings  of  genius ; 
but  it  leqaires  knowledge  to  enlarge  and  enrich  the  imagination.  Of  that 
knowledge  which  unrolls  the  diversities  of  human  manners,  adventures, 
and'dmcters,  to  a  poet's  study,  he  could  have  no  great  shai^ ;  aSthougfa 
he  sSaasped  the  little  treasure  which  he  possessed  in  the  minti^  of  sove- 
teigB  flenios."  * 

•^  Notwithstanding,"  says  Sir  Waiter  Scott,  <<  the  spirit  of  many  oThii 
biiei*  and  the  exquisite  sweetness  and  simplieiQr  of  others,  we  cannot  bik 
eseflT  legset  that  so  much  of  his  time  and  talents  was  frittered  away  di 
ma^pMing  and  composing  fi>r  musical  collections.  There  is  sdieieaf  evi- 
deace;  that  even  the  genius  of  Boras  could  not  support  him  ih  die  monoloff- 
oas  taisk  of  writing  love  verses,  on  heaving  bosoms  and  sparkling  eyes,  and 
Iwisfmg  them  into  such  rhythmical  forms  as  might  suit  the  capricious  evo- 
hnjans  of  Sootdh  reels  and  strathspeys.  Besides,  this  constant  waste  of 
his  power  and  fimcy  in  Small  and  msignifioant  compositions,  must  neceS- 
sariqrbeve  had  no  little  effect  in  deterring  him  fhmi  undertaking  any  grave 
or  iiiiiiffianr  task.  Let  no  one  suppose  that  we  undervalue  i£e  songs  Of 
Burns.  When  his  soul  was  intent  on  suiting  a  fiivourite  air  to  words  btt<* 
amnma  or  taider,  as  the  subject  demanded,  no  poet  of  our  tongue  eve^ 
displayed  higher  skill  in  marrying  melody  to  immortal  verse.  But  ttb 
ynukag  of  a  series  of  songs  for  large  musical  collections,  degenerated  into 
a  daviah  labour  which  no  talents  could  support,  led  to  negligence,  and, 
above  aH,  diverted  the  poet  firom  his  grand  plan  of  dramatic  composftkiif. 
Toprodooe  a  work  of  this  kind,  neither,  perhaps,  a  regular  tragedy  nor 
eoniedy,  but  sooKtbing  partaking  of  the  nature  of  both,  seems  to  Imve  been 
loag  Ae  cherished  wish  of  Burns.  He  had  even  fixed  on  the  sdbjecs; 
which  waa  an  adventure  in  low  life,  said  to  have  happened  to  Robert  Broc^, 
wUla  wandering  in  danger  and  disguise,  after  beii^  defeated  by  the  EngKslL 
The  Scottish  ifialect  wooTd  have  rendered  such  a  piece  totalqr  unfit  fiir  the 
stage;  bat  thoae  who  recollect  the  masculine  and  loH^  tone  of  martial  spiril 
wkMBh  ^ows  in  the  poem  of  Bannockburn,  wiH  sigh  to  tiiink  what  tiie  dW- 
lacseT'of  l|ie  gaUaat  Brace  might  have  proved  under  the  hand  of  Burns*  It 
waald-eiKlanbtedly  have  wanted  that  tuige  of  chivahous  feeling  wbi<<h  Ae 
anBoara  sf  the  age^  no  less  than  the  dkpMition  of  the  monarch,  demanded!; 
bw-ihia  dafinenoy  would  have  bee»  more  tiian  supplied  by  a  bard  who 
saahi  haaa  ^hawa  fiom  fab  own*  perceptions,  the  uabeadhtg  enetgyof  a 

•     ;         '  .  « SosdoMis,  vtf.  tS.  M. '  ^ 
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th«  ttlmott  Biuic^  of  disiislrout  fort^^  Tlieacaeatt^  too.  beuw  partly  laid 
in  bumble  lift,  admitted  that  dkghy  of  broad  haaour  aii4  eigairt^p^riw, 
irith  which  ha  oouldt  ioterohangeriJy  aynd  at  pleaMire»  adom  kit  cMtme 
Tiewa*  Nor  waa  the  aaaemblage  of  familiar  aentimentt  iocampaiihh  la 
Boffiii*  with  ihoae  of  the  moat  exalted  dignttj.  In  the  infanitaUe  taAw  oi 
7am  o'  Skanier,  he  has  left  us  sufficient  evidenoe  of  bis  ahilkiaa  ta  cami- 
bioa  the  hidicioiii  widi  the  awful,  and  eten  the  horrible.  No  poet»  with 
theexeqitioo  of  Shakspeare,  ever  possessed  the  power  of  excithig  dm  aaaat 
varied  and  discordant  emotioDa  with  audi  rapid  traaaitioas.  Hia  hoaaaBr- 
ooa  descrq^tioa  of  death  ia  the  poem  on  />r»  Momhok  boidera  on  tiie  tar- 
rific^  aod  the  witchea'  daaoe  in  the  kiric  of  AUoa  is  at  once  hidioroaa  and 
horrible.  Deepljrmuat  we  then  regret  those  avocationa  which  ditertad  a 
fitticy  se  varied  am  so  rigorous,  joiiMd  with  language  and  exp^^ 
to  aU  its  chanoea,  from  kaTu^  a  more  substantial  monameait  to  hia 
frmcy  end  to.the  honour  of  his  country." 

The  cantata  of  the  JUK^  A)0^af«,  which  waa  not  printed  at  all  aatft 
tiom  after  thepoet'adeath»andha8notbeeninchidedm  tfaeedttiflaaaf  Ida 
worka  until  wiwin  these  few  yearst  cannot  be  considered  as  it  deaenaa^  with- 
JBttt  atroi^y  hi^hteniag  our  r^pret  that  Buma  never  lived  to  exeeaae  his 
meditated  drama.  That  extraordinary  sketch,  coupled  with  hia  lafev  ly* 
rica  ia  a  h^her  vain»  la  enoi^  to  ahdiw  that  in  him  we  had  a  aaaater  capa- 
ble of  placmg  the  muaical  dnuna  on  a  level  with  Uie  loftieat  of  .oar  clami- 
cal  fiyma.  J^awr^e  Butk,  and  Beg^g  Optra^  amk  into  taweimaa  m  the 
!caai|ariaoa(  aoi  indeed,  without  profanity  to  tiie  mune  of  8hakaptar%  it 
mqr  be  aai4  that  eut  of  aueh  matoials^  even  hia  genius  could  hatmr  hanr 
cOttMttcted a pieoe in whidi  Imagination  cxiuld havemoce apleadldfy pea- 
donunaled  oivar  the  outward  ahows  of  thinga-*in  which  the  ayamaaht* 
^wakening  power  of  poetry  could  have  been  displayed  more  triimipimntfy 
vader  enroumatamaea  of  the  greateat  difficulty*— -That  remarkahle  periutai" 
aaaa^  liy  the  way>  waa  an  early  productkm  of  the  Mauchline  pasiod.  I 
knew  aothmg  but  the  Tom  o'  &iaafcr  duit  ia  oalcidated  to  convey  a»  hq|h 
an  iaifreaaien  of  irihaC  Burns  might  have  done. 

^a  to  Banm'a  want  oC  education  and  knowledget  Mr.  Csaopbeil  magrait 
Jawe  considered,  but  he  must  adaut,  that  whatever  Buma'a  flpportaaatiai 
)md  been  at  the  tiase  when  he  produced  hia  first  poema,  audi  a  nmn  aa  be 
waa  not  Ukdy  to  be  a  hard  reader,  (whidi  he  certainlv  was),  andaeoaalnat 
ehsarvar  of  men  and  manners,  in  a  much  wider  drde  ef  aocfety  than  al- 
nmat  any  other  great  poet  baa  ever  moved  in,  ftom  three-and-twenty  to 
(^gbt^and-thirty,  without  having  thoroughly  removed  any  pretext  fiar  aa- 
furiaig  uaflivoiurably  on  that  soore»  of  wbit  he  might  have  been  ertecled 
Id  prodttoe  in  the  more  elaborate  departmenta  of  his  art,  had  his  Mm  beaa 
apyrd  te  the  uaual  Smita  of  huaoani^.  In  anodwr  way«  however,  I  caa- 
not  help  auapecting  that  Buma'a  enlarged  knosriedge^  both  efmmi  andlMeks, 
(vaduoed  an  an&vourable  effeeti  ra&er  than  otherwise^  en  die  exertions^ 
aMBhaathajrwaaob  of  hia  later  yeara.  Hia  gmieroaa  spirit  waa  open  to  the 
impraaiion  of  every  land  of  excdlenoe  t  hia  lively  imaginatimv  bcadi^  its 
0mk  vigour  to  irtiaiteveff  it  toudiedi  made  him  adniira  even  what  other  pea> 
]de  tqp  10  rasd  in  vam  I  and  after  tiaveBiag»aa  he  did|  aver  the 
aaifbee  of  our  litemiuve^  haameare  to  have  been  aaaaewhat  siaiUcfat  Aa 

floaaidaaaiian  a^  whaa  ha  bimamf  hadk  in  coBBsiaiaiiva  taiMMMMia,.  a^faasaai 
wiL  and  to  hava  been  moia  IntimidaitRd  than  encounmed  bv  the  letinanect* 
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h  mott  of  fhe  nev  departments  in  which  he  made  soine  trial  of  hi«  ttrei^tfa, 
(ncht  for  etamptet  as  the  moral  epistle  m  Pope's  veint  the  heroie  satire, 
&c),  he  appears  to  have  soon  lost  heart,  and  paused.  There  is  indeed  one 
magnificent  exception  in  Tarn  o'  Skanter-'-a,  piece  which  no  one  can  under- 
itand  without  believing,  that  had  Bums  pursued  that  walk,  and  poured  out 
lui  stores  of  traditionary  lore,  embellished  with  his  extraordinaiT  powers 
of  description  of  all  Unas,  we  might  have  had  from  hit  hand  raenes  of  na« 
tioQsl  tales,  uniting  the  quaint  sixqplidtf  ,  sly  himxmr,  and  urresis.t3>le  patiboa 
sf  another  Chaucer,  with  the  strong  and  graceful  versification,  and  mascu- 
fine  wit  and  sense  of  another  Drydea* 

Hus  was  a  sort  of  feeling  that  must  have  in  time  subsided.— -But  let  us 
not  waste  words  in  regrettmg  what  m%fat  have  been,  where  so  much*  is—- 
Bonu,  short  and  painful  as  were  hia  years,  has  left  behind  him  a  volume 
in  which  there  is  inspiration  for  every  fancy»  and  music  fpr  every  mood; 
vhidi  lives,  and  wi&  live  in  strength  and  vigour—^  to  soothe,"  as  a  gene- 
rmu  lover  of  genius  has  said— ^<<  the  sorrows  of  how  many  a  lover,  to  in- 
flame the  patriotism  of  how  many  a  soldier,  to  ftn  the  fires  of  how  many  a 
Senius,  to  disperse  the  glopm  of  soUtude,  appease  the  agonies  of  pain,  en- 
courage virtue,  and  show  vice  its  ugliness;"  *«— a  volume*  in  which,  centuries 
knee,  as  now,  wherever  a  Scotsman  may  wander^  he  will  find  the  dearest 
coDiolation  of  his  exile. — ^Already  has 


«*ei«rirtibeiit«id 


Sotttred  tlM  donds  sw»7 1  and  qn  that  ttsmo  sttsod 
The  tcazt  and  praiflea  of  all  time.*' t 


The  mortal  remains  of  the  poet  rest  in  Dumfries  churchyard.  For  nine- 
teen jears  they  were  eovered  by  the  plain  and  huilM^  tombstone  placed 
over  them  by  his  widow,  bearing  the  insoriptkni  siasply  of  his  name.  But 
a  ^lendid  mausoleum  haviiig  been  erected  by  public  subscription  <m  the 
nost  elevated  site  which  the  churchyard  presented^  the  remains  were  so- 
lennly  transferred  thither  on  the  8ui  June  1815 1  the  original  tombstone  . 
baving  been  sunk  under  the  bpttom  of  the  mausoleum.  This  shrine  of  the 
poet  IS  annually  vililed  by  many  pilgrims.  The  bscripdon  it  bears  is  given 
below.  Another  splendid  menumeiltd  ecUfice  has  also  been  erected  to 
bb  memory  on  a  commanding  situation  at  the  foot  of  the  Carrick  hills  in 
Aynhire,  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  old  cottngje  where  the  poet  was 
born;  and  such  is  the  unceasin|{,  nay  daily  incr^asmg  veneration  of  his 
*^ring  countrymen,  that  a  third  one,  of  singular  beau^  of  design,  is 
^ow  in  progress,  upon  a  striking  projection  of  that  most  picturesque  emi« 
itence — the  Calton  Hill  of  £<Unburph. — The  cut  annexed  to  p.  cxzxvi 
exhibits  a  view,  necessarily  but  an  unperfect  one,  of  die  monument  last 
"mentioned.    . 


*  8MtheCensinsLte»iaof8irSgMtOBBi740«i^ii«P>M> 
t  Iioid  VjiobI GbiU Bsnld,  CamoiT. 36b 


LIFE  OF  ROBERT  B0RM& 


•        * 


nfscJuraoN  upon  the  poet«  monument  in 

DQMFEIES  GHUECHYARD. 


I.   ' 


JTi 


m  AXXBunrM  bomouic 
ROBERTI  BURNS 

fOKTAftDX  CALKOONIAE  BUI  AXTI  LONGS  PlINCIRi 

cnnis  c4UiBf  ▲  exdoa  patvo  gnMotat  kkota 
joma  ju«iB  AmBNTii  nw  wosnii 

cnrAJC  ABTB  TXL  GOVrU  COtCfHCVA 
VACmn  JUCmCDITATB  UNAS  AnLUSNUA 

omfmni  unsftAEVM  ctTLToinuf  saih  kota 
OTSi  nn  nknon  flsbiqus  oxnsi 

XUIASUM  AMAMTIHIia  MlJOMAMtCT  Till 

AXTi  roencA  tax  fbasttam  rarvKtu 
,    HOC  MAUSOLEUM 

•OnOt  BSUQUIAf  lOBXAS  XOSTALBI 
JULTSUSNIHIM  CDSATSBS 

niMux  Hujoi  Asnncs  laroim 

OUUBLXUI  KnXES  AEMTglCE 
JUU^QSUKAS  AACBICaCTOiraaAS  ABOP  MWIOi 

ar  uoma  Acmuu  cosn  KAxmin  nofimxAUg 
ommmo  Tsmo  sbmiaiitb 

OEOBGIO  WAIXIASOM  niNGIPB 

simiCAM  ufpBsn  no  fatse  tsnsnts 

JOflBHO  GABS  ABNIGSSO  DUMIBUIAB  nUUDICTO 

ramu  r.  bomt  jjomunMu  AMtmnacm 


nOKU  lUHDB  AMNO  LOCtt  TMOOOOCT 
SALOm  BUMANAl  Msooonr. 


ON  THB  DJSATH  OF  BURNS.  . 

Hie  many  poedoal  effasions  the  Peot't  death  gave  rue  to,  pre«ents  s 
wide  field  for  ariection. — The  elegiac  venea  bj  Mr.  Roaooe  cf  LtTeirpoal 
hare  been  jve&nred,  as  the  most  fittmg  se^oel  to  his  eyentfUi  fife. 


^ 


ov 


THE  DEATH  OF  BURNS. 


RgArn  hj^  thy  Unk  nuuettic  hiQi, 

Tlqr  ihelter*d  tBllm  proadly  fprndf 
And,  Scotia,  pour  thy  thousana^iiQa, 

Am  wave  diy  heaths  with  bloMoms  red ; 
Bot.  ah !  what  poet  now  ihall  tread 

Tliy  aiiy  heights,  thv  woodhmd  idgn, 
Sinee  he,  the  sweetest  bard,  is  dead. 

That  ever  breath*d  the  soothing  strain ! 

As  green  tbT  towering  pines  may  grow, 

As  dear  thy  streams  may  speed  along. 
As  blight  div  snmmer  suns  may  s^w, 

As  gaOy  cnarm  dij  iSeatheiy  tbrang; 
But  now,  unheeded  is  the  song. 

And  duU  and  lifelen  all  armind. 
For  his  wild  harp  lies  all  nnstrung. 

And  oold  the  hand  that  waked  its  soond. 

What  thoogh  thy  yigoroiis  offiipring  rise, 

In  arts,  in  arms,  thy  sons  excel ; 
Tlio*  beaudr  in  thy  daugfateis'  eyes. 

And  health  in  erery  feature  dwell  ? 
Yec  who  shall  now  their  praises  teU, 

In  strains  impasstooM,  fond,  and  free, 
ainee  he  no  more  the  song  shall  swell 

To '  ^4,  and  liberty,  snd  thee  ? 

Widi  sCcp-dame  eye  and  ftown  severe 

His  hapless  youth  why  didst  thou  new  ? 
For  all  my  joyt  to  him  were  dear. 

And  auhis  yows  to  thee  were  due ; 
Nor  greater  bliss  his  bosom  knew. 

In  opening  yonth*s  delightful  prime. 
Than  when  tnir  fiivouring  ear  he  drew 

To  listen  to  nis  chauntH  rhyme. 

Thr  londy  wastes  and  iVowning  skies 

To  him  were  all  with  rapture  frau^t ; 
He  hottd  with  joy  the  tempest  rise 

That  waked  nim  to  sublimer  thou^t : 
And  oft  thy  wmding  ddb  he  sou^t,    [fiime, 

When  wihUdoweia  pour*d  theu  imtoe  per- 
And  with  mocut  devotion  brought 

Tq  thss  tht  mmniei*!  esdteii  bloom. 


But  ah !  no  ftnd  matonal  nub 

His  unprotected  yoiidi  cqioyMy 
His  limbs  inur*d  to  early  toll. 

His  days  with  eaily  haidshtps  triedf 
And  more  to  mark  the  gloomy  void. 

And  bid  him  iSBel  his  misery* 
Before  his  in&nt  eyes  would  iplde 

Daydreams  of  immortality. 

VeL  not  by  cold  ne^eet  demssM,    . 

With  sinewy  aim  lie  tnnrd  the  foSf 
Sunk  with  die  eveniiig  son  to  rsit. 

And  met  at  mom  his  eariieBt  snnle. 
Waked  by  his  rustic  pipe,  mcanwhflo 

The  powers  of  fimcv  esmo  akog, 
And  sooth'd  his  lengthened  hous  of  toil. 

With  native  wit  and  sprii^y 


—Ah!  days  of  bMss,  too  BwifUr  fled. 

When  vigorons  hodth  ftom  Jabonr  sprioaVi 
And  bland  contentment  smooths  the  bed, 

And  sleep  his  ready  opbte  faringi; 
And  hovennc  round  on  aiiy  wiqgi 

Float  the  fight  fonns  of  young  dniic, 
That  of  unutteaUo  things 

The  soft  and  shadowy  oop6  inspiia. 

Now  spells  of  mis^itepower  pnpoie. 

Bid  Drifter  puntoma  soonid  hm  umot  i 
Let  Flattery  spread  her  viewlcm  snaie, 

And  Fame  attract  hia  vagrant  ^anee ; 
Let  sprightlT  Pleasore  too  advance, 

Unveu*d  ner  eyes,  undaspM  her  aone. 
Till,  lost  m  love^  defiikms  trance. 

He  scons  the  joys  his  youth  has  known* 

Let  Friendship  pour  her  brighter  blase, 

Expanding  all  the  bloom  of  soul; 
And  Mirth  concentre  all  her  rays. 

And  point  them  ftom  the  sperUing  bowl; 
And  let  the  careloM  moments  ntt 

In  social  pleesnre  uneonflned. 
And  coofldence  that  spome  eonteol 

Unlock  the  hunost  iprisp  of  adsd  « 


A«W)fili«M«! 


pa  tfuit  bovtit  ■bm^, 

^_»  widi  ^bodoii  Ti«i, 

„ X  bull  ha  fcTotuM  tlimig 

Ta  non  nfltMd  unndom  lise : 
Barond  tl»  psuuit'i  humblar  joji, 
Aod  fttcd  from  euh  liborioui  iiiiA, 


Ol^THB  DBATH  OV  BOBNS.' 

And  bt  U*  inftBl/ iMite  dM 
BiifbodpcnntdiwmrcUM,     . 

A  hnibuid'i  md  ■  fiSii^  mBH 

'Tb  done,  the  powoiiil  dutm  ■iiuniili. 


mien  wfailithi*  tluobbiDe  vciiu  bMtbi^ 

With  emj  iippalic  of  delu^t, 
DMh  ftom  hu  lipi  tbe  cup  oijoj. 

And  ihroud  ilkB  Kdu  in  ihadci  of  nii^t ; 
And  iM  Dcmii,  with  wizaid  liglit, 

Ditdaw  the  jkwniiw  pilf  beloir. 
And  pour  incmint  on  hu  light 

Ho  raactitd  illi  *nd  ihapa  of  •«« : 


Wdi  HnowioghaiTt  M. .    _. 

In  iDtU  grief  when  draop*  her  hetd, 

Ik*  pntiMr  cf  hi»  eid;  joji ; 


done,  the  pawonl  dutm  aueei 
b  hi^  idoMuit  tpiB%  iNodi  [ 
±11  uitlemai  of  mmI  ht  hltadi. 
Nor  kngei  wiih  hi*  tOB  tcnWndi. 

Ai  godiu  ihni  d^iaded  Be*  t 
Till  pitfiiig  BnTen  the  veil  eitcodi 
Tbit  ihioudi  ihe  Fott't  udoit  cjifc 

— Bear  bi^  tb?  bleak  m^cMiE  hilk, 

Thf  ibdla'd  nllcji  pnmdlf  nciid, 
And,  ScoTijL,  ponr  thy  tbouMnd  Tilh 
'  And  wave  ibf  beathi  with  liliieiniii  lad 


♦  f 


CHABACTER 


""  «r 


BVKN8  AND  HIS  WBITINO& 


MRS.  BIDDELL  OF  OiBmUDHBU.^ 


Tut  attentlai  of  die  pabHc  seems  to  be  miich  oecopied  at  presenl  with 
M  Ws  it  hM  reoentlir  sustained  in  the  death  of  the  Caledonian  poet»  Ro* 
bcrt  Buns ;  a  loss  cueulated  to  be  severely  felt  thioog^ioiit  the  litaMinr 
vorldi  as  wdl  as  lamented  in  the  narrower  sphere  of  prinUa  firiendshipb  it 
wti  not  dicarelbre  probable  that  sodi  an  erent  should  be  long  unattended 
with  the  accustomed  nroAision  of  posthumous  anecdotes  and  memoirs  wUdt 
ne  usually  drculatea  immediately  after  the  death  of  every  rare  and  cele* 
biated  personage :  I  had  however  conceived  no  intention  of  approfiriating 
tfl  mvidf  the  privSege  of  criticising  Bums's  wriUngs  and  cfaaraoter,  or  Sl 
tttidpatbg  on  the  province  of  a  bio^pher, 

Consdoua  indeed  of  mv  own  inability  to  do  justice  to  such  a  8ttb}ect»  I. 
iWd  have  contmued  wndOy  silent»  had  misrepresentatioa  and  cahuany 
been  Isss  industrious ;  but  a  r^ard  to  truth,  no  less  than  affection  tfm  thtt 
iioffaBOfXv  of  a  fHend*  vi\ut  now  just^  my  offering  to  the  public  a  ftw  at 
lent  or  those  obs^vations  which  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  Buna,  and 
int  frequent  opportunities  I  have  had  of  observing  equally  his  happy  qua^ 
lite  sad  his  nilings  ftr  several  years  past,  have  enabled  me  to  oommtt* 
nicste. 

It  win  actually  be  an  injustice  done  to  Bums*s  character,  not  only  by 
btve  generations  and  fbrelgn  countries,  but  even  by  his  native  Scotland. 
*td  periians  a  number  of  his  contemporaries,  tibat  he  is  generally  talked  of, 
^  oonsioered*  with  reference  to  his  poetical  talents  C9^:  for  the  &ct  is, 
<ven  allowing  Us  great  and  original  genius  its  due  tribute  of  admiralioni 
^  poetrv  {i  wppetl  to  all  who  have  had  the  advantage  of  being  person* 
IJ^acquamtad  with  him)  was  actuallv  not  hiufoHe.  Many  otl^rs,  per- 
^Vh  may  have  ascended  to  prouder  heights  in  the  region  of  Parnassus, 
w  none  certainly  ever  outshone  Bums  in  the  charms— the  sorcery,  I 
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woidd  almost  call  it,  of  fiiscinating  conversation,   the  spontaneous  do* 
quenoe  of  social  argument,  or  the  mistudied  poignancy  of  MOiant  npar- 
tee ;  nor  was  any  man,  I  believe,  ever  gifted  witfi  a  larger  portion  of  the 
<  vMda  vis  amnd*    His  personal  endowments  were  perfectly  ooRo^pon- 
dent  to  the  qualifications  of  his  mind :  his  form  was  manly ;  his  actaon» 
energy  itself;  devoid  in  great  measure  perhaps  of  those  graces,  of  that 
polish,  acquired  only  in  Uie  rrftaoment  of  ^oojelfes  where  in  early  life  he 
could  have  no  opportunities  of  mixing  ;  but  where,  such  was  the  irreriat* 
iUe  power  of  attraction  that  encircled  him,  though  his  appearance  and 
manners  were  always  peculiar,  he  never  &iled  to  delight  and  to  excel. 
His  figure  seemed  to  bear  testimony  to  his  earlier  destinati<m  and  employ* 
ments.    It  seemed  father  moulded  by  mtmiie  iGor  il^  }?<9g^  exefciaes  of 
Agriculture,  than  the  gentler  cultivation  of  the  Belles  Lettres.    His  fea- 
tures were  stamped  with  the  hardy  character  of  independence,  and  the 
firmness  of  conscious,  though  not  arrogant,  pre-eminence ;  the  animated 
expressions  of  countenaoce  wer«  alEiost  peonUor  to , himself ;  the  rapid 
liffhtnipgs  of  his  eye  were  always  the  harbingers  of  some  flash  of  genius, 
mether  they  darted  the  fiery  glances  of  insulted  and  indignant  supetiori- 
ty«  or  beamed  with  the  impassioned  «i»Q^j|ment  of  fervent  and  impetuous 
affections.     His  voice  alone  could  improve  upon  the  magic  of  his  eye :  ao* 
norous,  replete  with  the  finest  modulations,  it  alternately  captivated  the 
eor^witk  the^mdodjr  of  poetic  numh^Si  the  per^cuitVxyf  nerfoWif^n^ 
in§4  or  tlie  ardent. sallies  of  enthusiastic  patriotism.    The  keenoesa  qf  aa*  , 
tise  was,  I  am  almost  at  a  loss  whether  to  say,  his  forte  or  his  foible  ;  tf)t 
thou^  nature  had  endowed  him  with  a  portion  of  themost  pointed  exc^Ile&ee 
in  tlMt  dangerous  talent,  he  suffered  it  too  often  to  be  the  vehicle  of  personaii 
and  aemetiniea  unfounded*  animositie&.  It  was  not  always  that  sportiyeness 
of  hiaaour,that^'  unwary  pleasantry,"  which  Sterne  has  depicted  with  touches  ' 
io  oonciliBtory ;  hut  the  darts  of  ridicule  were  frequently  directed  as  the  ca-  ' 
piice  of  the  instant  suggested,  or  as  the  altercations  of  parties  and  of  persons  ' 
happened  to  kindle  the  restlessness  oS  his  spirit  into  mterest  or  aversion. 
Tbisihovever,  was  not  invariaUy  the  case ;  his  wit,  (which  is  no  unnsual  mat- 
ter indeed),  had  always  the  start  of  bis  judgment,  and  woidd  lead  him  into  ^ 
tho  indulg^oe  of  raillery  uniformly  acute,  but  often  unaccompanied  with 
the  least  desire  to  wound.  The  suppression  of  an  arch  and  full-pointed  bon 
moiy  fimn  a  dread  of  offending  its  object,  the  sage  of  Zurich  very  properly 
claasgB  as  a  virtue  only  io  be  souglu  for  m  the  Oakndar  of  Saints;  n  M,  . 
Bunu  must  not  be  too  severely  dealt  with  for  being  rather  deficient  in  it 
He  paid  for  his  mischievous  wit  as  dearly  as  any  one  could  do.  **  *Twbs  no 
extravagant  arithmetic,"  to  say  of  him,  as  waa  said  of  Yorid^  that  **  for 
every  ten  jokes  he^ot  a  hundred  enemies ;"  but  much  allowance  will  be . 
t  by  a  candid  mind  for  the  splenetic  warmth  of  a  spirit  whom  "  dls- 
had  spited  with  the  world,"  and  which,  unbounded  in  its  intellectual 
aaUica  and*  pursuits,  continually  experienced  the  curbs  imposed  by  the  way- 
waidnesa  of  his  fortune.  The  vivacity  of  his  Wishes  and  temper  was  indeed  * 
checked  by  abnost  habitual  disappointments,  which  sat  heavy  on  a  heart 
that  acknowledged  the  ruling  passion  oi*  independence,  without  having  ^ef 
been  placed  beyond  the  grasp  of  penury.    His  soul  was  never  lan^id  or 
inactive,  and  his  genius  was  extinguished  only  with  the*  last  spark'  ot  nf- 
treating  liHe.  His  passions  rendered  him,  accoirding  as  tb^diacioaedtbepi' 
selves  m.  affection  or  antipathy,  an  object  of  enthusiastic  AtXarhncntf  Ot,ot' 
-*'---»-^  enmity :  for  Ae  possessed  none  of  thftt.  negatiyejas^p^^^xf  cbt*; 
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r,.^vlk0i6  knre  mi^t  be  regarded  with  indiffefence^  omdioae 
mcnt  coold  be  oonsidered  with  contempt  In  this,  it  thoidd  leenif  the 
liaqpc*  of  hie  anocifttes  took  the  tincture  from  his  own;  for  A0  adoMnrledg- 
ed  m  the  universe  but  two  classes  of  objects,  those  of  adoration  the  aMea 
Ibrventy.or  of  aversion  the  most  uncontrolable ;  and  it  has  been  ftfqveMtjT' 
a  nepraeeh  to  him,  that,  unsusceptible  of  indifference,  often  hating,  where 
he  ought  enl  jr  to  have  despised,  he  alternately  opened  his  heart  and  pomed 
teth  the  treasures  of  his  understanding  to  such  as  were  incapable  of  ap<* 
pftotating  the  homage ;  and  elevated  to  the  privileges  of  an  adversarir, 
«iM>  were  unqualified  in  all  respects  for  the  lionour  of  a  contest  so 
miahed. 

It  is  said  that  the  celebrated  Dr.  Johnson  professed  to  ^  love  e^geod 
haler^'— 8  temperament  that  would  have  singularly  adapted  him  to  dieriah 
e  pcepoasession  in  frvour  of  our  bard,  who  perhaps  fell  but  little  shottetett 
ef  the  surly  Doctor  in  this  qualification,  as  long  as  the  di^Msition  to  ilUwffl 
eontiiMied ;  but  the  warmth  of  his  passions  was  fortunately  ceCTei;led  by 
dieir  rersaiili^*  He  was  seldom,  indeed  never,  implacable  in  hjersaiat 
BMsits,  and  sometimes,  it  has  been  alleged,  not  inviobbly  ftkhftd  in  has 
eagagements  of  firiendship.  Much  indeed  has  been  said  about  hia  iaoon* 
ttmcy  tmd  caprice ;  but  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  that  they  erigniated  leaa 
in  a  levity  of  stotiment,  than  from  an  extreme  impetuosity  of  fteHag^ 
wfaidi  rendered  him  prompt  to  take  umbrage ;  and  his  sensations  of  piMa^ 
where  he  ftncied  he  had  discovered  the  traces  of  neglect,  scorn,  or  uauMl* 
ness,  took  their  measure  of  asperity  from  the  overflowings  of  the  opposite 
tentiment  which  preceded  them,  and  which  seldom  haled  to  regain  rts  as- 
eendaacy  in  his  bosom  on  the  return  of  calmer  reflection.  He  was  candid 
and  manly  in  the  avowal  of  his  errors,  ^nd  kit  woowal  was  a  tqmnHhm^ 
His  native  J&ni^  never  forsaking  him  for  a  moment,  the  value  of  a  flwdi 
aeknowledgmcnt  was  enhanced  tenfold  towards  a  generous  mind,  fteas  ica 
never  being  attended  with  servility.  His  mind,  organiBed  oaAyfcrthe 
tttenger  and  more  acute  operations  of  ^e  passi<ms,  was  impractioaUa  te 
the  dfbrts  of  superciliousness  that  would  have  depressed  it^  into  haBBi|i^| 
and  equally  superior  to  the  encroachments  of  venal  suggestions  that  anghl 
hare  led  him  into  the  mazes  of  hypocrisy. 

It  has  been  observed,  that  he  was  fiir  from  averse  to  the  ineeue  i^ 
flattery,  and  could  receive  it  tempered  with  less  delicacy  thaa  asUhl 
haie  been  expected,  as  he  seldom  transgressed  extravagantly  in  that 
way  himself;  where  he  paid  a  compliment,  it  might  indeed  chdm  the 
poiter  of  intoxication,  as  iqyprobation  firom  him  was  always  an  honest  tAt 
bate  firom  the  warmth  and  sincerity  of  his  heart  It  haslieen  aometiaiae 
reptesented,  by  those  who  it  should  seem  had  a  view  to  depreciate^  tfaoiMfb 
they  coidd  net  hope  wholly  to  obscure  that  native  brillisuBcy,  which  thi 
jwwers  ^  this  extraordinary  man  had  invariably  bestowed  on  every  thing 
that  came  from  his  lips  or  pen,  that  the  history  of  the  Ayrdiira  ploqghbogr 
was  an  ingenious  fiction,  fid>ricated  ibr  the  purposes  of  obtainiag  the  inle* 
leate  ef  the  great,  and  enhancing  die  merits  of  what  in  reality  leaidied  ay 
UL  The  Cotter'a  Saturday  Night,  Tam  o'  Shanter,  and  tbe  MiwwlMi 
Daisyt  besides  a  number  o^  later  productions,  where  the  maturi^  of  hia 
genius  win  be  readily  traced*  and  which  will  be  given  to  the  public  aa 
aaflii.as  Us  firiends  have  collected  and  arranged  them,  qieak  suflicieady  fiir 
dieniselves;  and  had  they  Men  from  a  hand  more  dignified  hi  die  ranka 
if  society  thaa  that  of  a  peasanti  they  bad  perbaps  beitowed  aa  imuaaiL* 
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iiff  iw^f  aprang. 

:.Ta  Ibe  itecifare  scene  of  Bums's  edocation,  aad  to  the^  lflb«ciom».  thimgh 
hoawinible  statioii  of  rural  industry*  in  which  bis  parentige  eon^^d  m^ 
ajtaMttovery  iirfiabitant  of  the  south  of  Scotland  can  gite  testinoBy*  Hii 
Qfillir  surnting  brother,  Gilbert  Burasi  now  guides  the  ploughahaKe  at  Vk 
iNMfitfhdrs  in  Ayrshire,  at  a  farm  near  Maudiline  ;'*  and  our  poet's  ddest 
sofi  (a  kd  of  nine  years  of  age,  whose  early  dispositions  abeMy  piwe  Hm 
HHme  in  aome  measure  the  inheritor  of  his  &ther'ir  talents  as  well  is  indi' 
gfiioii)  has  be«i  destined  by  his  family  to  the  humble  employments  of  Iba 
loom.f 

^  TiiQt  BttJtns  had  received  no  classical  education,  and  was  icquainted 
iddi  .die  Greek  and  Roman  authors  only  through  the  medium  o£  tnmsb* 
ttaniu  ie  a  fact  of  which  all  who  were  in  the  habits  of  conyersing  wifth.him» 
ttightxeadily  be  convinced.  I  have  indeed  seldom  observed  him  to  be  ftl^ 
mim  Ja  eonveiaation,  unless  where  the  dead  bmguages  and  their  wriiam 
have  .bean  the  sidyjects  of  discussion.  When  I  have  pressed  him  to  tell  um 
isif^  he  never  applied  himself  to  acquire  the  Latb,  in  particttlas,  a  kft* 
gaage  which  his  happy  memory  would  have  so  soon  enabled  him  to  be  maa* 
lBr«o(  ha  used  oidy  to  reply  with  a  smile,  that  he  had  already  leaml  d  tha 
l^jUhi  he  desired  to  ^know,  and  that  was  Omnia  pmeii  amor  §  a  seatenoa 
thalb  from  his  writings  and  most  &vourite  pursuits,  it  should,  undoubtedly 
staD  that  ha  was  most  thoroughly  versed  in ;  but  I  really  bdieve  his 
eradition  extended  little,  if  any,  fiuther. 


Tfas  pendiant  Bums  had  uniformly  acknowledged  for  the  festive  plea« 
ofthetal 


table,  and  towards  the  fairer  and  softer  objects  of  natore  a 
has  been  the  rallying  point  from  whence  the  attadcs  of  Ida  oea* 

have  been  unifbrmly  directed ;  and  to  these,  it  must  be  confessed,  he 
Aewvd  hioBself  no  stoio.  His  poetical  pieces  Uend  with  altem^ite  happi* 
Mia  off  diaor^ytioD,  the  fhdie  spirit  of  the  flowing  bowl,  or  melt  the  heut 
Isr  tiietBader  and  impassimied  sentiments  in  which  beauty  always  taught 
him  Sa  paur  fimii  his  own.  But  who  would  wish  to  reprove  the  feelings  he 
hm  eaaaoorated  with  sudt  lively  touches  of  nature  ?  And  where  is  Iha 
rugged  moralist  who  will  persuade  us  so  far  to  *^  chill  the  genial  cnrrcBl 
eC  tte  aonl,-  as  to  regret  that  Ovid  ever  celebrated  his  Corinna,  or  that 
Mmmemk  sungbeneath  his  vine  ? 

i.  I-wifl  not  however  undertake  to  be  the  apologist  of  the  irr^pilarities 
mnm  of  e  man  of  genius,  though  I  believe  it  is  as  certain  that  genius  never 
was  free  from  irregularities,  as  that  their  absolution  may  in  a  gr^at  aoea* 
swebe  jostly  claimed,  since  it  is  perfectly  evident  that  the  World  had  €fl»« 
limied  very  statidnary  in  its  intellectual  acquirements,  had  it  never  given 
hiith  toany  but  men  of  plain  sense.  Evenness  of  conduct,  aad  a  doe  ta^ 
gprd  todw  decorums  of  the  world,  have  been  so  rarely  seen  to  move  hsoid 
ia^haad  with  genius,  that  some  have  gone  as  far  a6  to  say,  though  tfa^a  I 
aaaaot  wheHy  acquiesce,  that  they  are  even  incompatiUe;  bnidest  the 
fraihsea  that  o^  their  shade  over  the  splendour  of  superior  merit,  are 

;  ooaiApiouously  glarmg  than  where  they  are  the  attendukts  of  mere  medi< 


*  The  &te  of  this  worthy  man  is  noticed  at  p.  902,  when  will  be  found  a  deterred  trihate 
tsliis  memory,  (for  he.  too,  alas  I  is  gone),  from  the  pen  of  a  friendL 

it  The  pian  of  bnedina  tiw  poet's  eldest  bgd  a  mantifactimr  was  givn  up.  Ha  hss  faMa 
pUeed  in  one  of  iha  public  offices  (the  Suunp-Office)  in  London,  irhoe  ha  ^^«««jffntt  to  Ml 
meMdfly  a  lespectahls  tituatioQ.     His  striking  likeness  to  (be  poet  ha  bsea  oltea  is« 


< 
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terity*  It  is  only  on  the  gem  we  are  disturbed  to  see  the  dust ;  the  pebtilc 
may  be  soiled,  and  we  never  regard  it.  The  eccentric  intuitions  of  genius 
too  often  yield  the  soul  to  the  wild  effervescence  of  desires,  always  un- 
bounded, and  sometimes  equally  dangerous  to  the  repose*^  of  others  as  fatal 
to  its  own.  No  wonder  then  if  virtue  herself  be  sometimes  lost  in  the  blaze 
of  kindling  animation,  or  that  the  calm  monitions  of  reason  are  not  inva- 
riably found  sufficient  to  fetter  an  imaginatio?  which  scorns  the  narrow 
limits  and  restrictions  that  would  chain  it  to  the  level  of  ordinary  minds. 
The  child  of  nature,  the  child  of  sensibility,  unschooled  in  the  ngid  pre- 
cepts .of  philosophy,  too  often  unable  to  control  the  passions  which  proved 
a  source  of  frequent  errors  and  misfortunes  to  him,  Burs5  made  his  own 
artless  apology  in  language  more  impiessive  than  all  the  argumentatory 
vindications  in  the  world  could  do,  in  one  of  his  own  poems,  where  he  de- 
lineates the  gradual  expansion  of  his  mind  to  the  lessons  of  the  **  tutelary 
muse,"  who  concludes  an  address  to  her  pupil,  almost  unique  for  simplicity 
and  beautiful  poetry,  with  these  lines : 

**  I  saw  thy  pulse's  maddening  play 
WUd  semi  thee  pleasure's  devious  way ; 
Misled  hy  Fancy's  meteor  ray, 
^  By  passion  driven ; 

But  yet  the  light  that  led  astray, 
Wa«  Ught  from  heaven  /♦»  • 

I  have  already  transgressed  beyond  the  bounds  I  haa  proposed  to  niy« 
self,  on  first  committing  this  sketch  to  paper,  which  comprehends  what  at 
least  I  have  been  led  to  deem  the  leading  features  of  Bums's  mind  and  dia* 
racter :  a  literary  critique  I  do  not  aim  at ;  mine  is  wholly  fulfilled^  if  in 
these  pages  I  have  been  able  to  delineate  any  of  those  strong  traits  that 
distinguished  him, — of  those  talents  which  raised  him  from  the  plough, 
where  he  passed  the  bleak  morning  of  his  life,  weaving  his  rude  wreaths 
of  poesy  with  the  wild  field-flowers  that  sprang  around  his  cottage,  to  that 
enviable  eminence  of  literary  fame,  where  Scotland  will  long  cherish  his 
memory  with  delight  and  gratitude  ;  and  proudly  remember,  that  beneath 
her  cold  sky  a  genius  was  ripened,  without  care  or  culture,  thft  would  have 
done  honour  to  climes  more  favourable  to  those  luxuriances— that  warmth 
of  colouring  and  fancy  in  which  he  so  eminently  excelled. 
i  From  several  paragraphs  I  have  noticed  in  the  public  prints,  ever  since 
the  idea  of  sending  this  sketch  to  some  one  of  them  was  formed,  I  find  pri- 
vate animosities  have  not  yet  subsided,  and  that  envy  has  not  yet  exhaust* 
ed  all  her  shafls.  I  still  trust,  however,  that  honest  fame  will  be  perma* 
nently  affixed  to  Bums's  character,  which  I  think  it  will  be  found  he  kat 
merited  by  the  candid  and  impartial  among  his  countrymen.  And  where 
a  recollection  of  the  imprudences  that  sullied  his  brighter  qualifications  in- 
terposOy  let  the  imperfection  of  all  human  excellence  be  remembered  at 
the  same  time,  leaving  those  inconsistencies,  which  alternately  exalted  his 
nature  into  the  seraph,  and  sunk  it  again  into  the .  num,  to  the  tribunal 
which  alone  C9n  investigate  the  labyrinths  of  the  human  heart-* 

^  When  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repotey 
—The  bosom  of  his  father  and  his  GoflU" 

Qkay'8  Elxot. 

Amandakf  Axigtut  7, 1796. 

*  Yide  tbt  y  isioii-DMii  Ml 
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TO  THE  FTftSt  EDITION. 


Tas  tdSiawmg  trifles  are  not  the  production  of  the  poet,  who,  with  all 
the  advantageft  of  learned  art,  and,  perhaps,  amid  the  elegancies  and  idle- 
i^ess  of  upper  life,  lodes  down  for  a  rural  theme,  with  aii  eye  to  Theocritus 
or  VtrgiL  To  the  author  of  this,  these  and  other  celebrated  names  their 
countrymen  are,  at  least  in  their  original  language,  a  fountain  shut  fq>y  and 
A  &ooft  moled.  Unacquainted  with  the  necessary  requisites  for  commencing 
poet  by  rule*  he  sings  the  sentiments  and  manners  he  felt  and  saw  in  him- 
self and  rustic  compeers  around  him,  in  his  and  their  native  language*— 
Ihougfa  a  rhymer  horn  his  earliest  years,  at  least  from  the  earliest  impulse 
of  the  softer  passions,  it  was  not  till  very  lately  that  the  applause,  perhi^ 
the  partiality,  of  friendship,  wakened  his  vanity  so  far  as  to  make  him  think 
any  thing  of  his  worth  showing ;  and  none  of  the  following  works  were  com- 
posed with  a  view  to  the  press.  To  amuse  himself  with  the  little  creationa 
of  his  own  fancy,  amid  the  toil  and  fatigues  of  a  laborious  life ;  to  transcribe 
the  various  feelings,  the  loves,  the  griefs,  the  hopes,  the  fears,  in  bis  own 
o'cast ;  to  find  some  kind  of  counterpoise  to  the  struggles  of  a  wcM,  al- 
^ys  an  alien  scene,  a  task  uncouth  to  the  poetical  mind-^theae  were 
his  motives  for  courting  the  Muses,  and  in  these  he  found  poetry  to  be 
rts  own  reward. 

Now  that  he  appears  in  the  public  character  of  an  author,  he  does  it 
with  fear  and  trembling.  So  dear  is  fame  to  the  rhyming  tribe,  that  even 
ho»  an  obscure,  nameless  bard,  shrinks  aghast  at  the  thought  of  being 
^^'^oded  as — An  impertinent  blockhead,  obtruding  his  nonsense  on  (he 
workl ;  and,  because  he  can  make  a  shifl  to  jingle  a  few  doggerel  Scotch 
'^yones  together,  looking  upon  himself  as  a  poet  of  no  small  consequence, 
fcnoeth! 

,  It  is  an  observation  of  that  celebrated  poet,  Shenstone,  whose  divine  ele- 

CB  do  honour  to  our  language,  our  nation,  and  our  species,  that  **  HtamiUjf 
depressed  many  a  genius  to  a  hermit,  but  never  raised  one  to  fame  I" 
**  ttiy  critic  catches  at  the  word  ffenkUf  the  author  tells  him  once  for  all, 
^t  be  certainly  looks  upon  himself  as  possessed  of  some  poetic  abilities, 
^^rwise  his  publishing  in  the  manner  he  has  done,  would  be  a  mancnuvre 
■f^ow  the  worst  character,  which,  he  hopes,  his  worst  enemy  will  ever 
p9t  him.  But  to  the  genius  of  a  Ramsay,  or  the  glorious  dawnings  of  the 
Ppoff  unfortunate  Fergusson,  he,  with  eqiud  unaffected  smeerity,  dedareSp 
^^^  even  in  his  highest  pulse  of  vanity,  he  has  not  the  most  distant  pre- 
^^''■jons.  These  two  justly  admired  Scotch  poets  he  has  oflen  had  m  hia 
9fUk  the  following  pieces ;  but  rather  with  a  view  to  kindle  at  their  flame^ 
**^  fcr  servile  imitation* 


f REPACS  TO  THS  flBST  BDltlOM. 

To  hii  subicriberfy  the  author  returns  his  most  sincere  llittilai:  Mbl  die 
mercenary  bow  oves  a  Counter,  but  the  heart^throbbing  p;ratitiide  of  the 
bard,  con^ious  how  much  he  owes  to  benevolence  and  fnendshtp  ftr  grm- 
tifjring  hun,  if  he  deserves  it,  in  that  dearest  wish  of  every  poetic  bosom*^ 
to  be  distbguished.  He  begs  his  readers,  particularly  the  learned  and  the 
polite,  who  may  .honour  him  with  a  perusal,  that  they  will  make  every  «!«• 
lowance  for  education  and  circumstanoes  of  life  i  but  if^  after  a  fiur,  can* 
did,  and  impartial  criticism,  he  shall  stand  convicted  of  dullness  and  non- 
sense, let  him  he  done  by  as  he  would  in  that  case  do  by  others— kt  hiai 
be  condemned,  without  merqri  to  oontempt  and  oblivian. 
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NOBLEMEN  AND  GENTLEMEN 


ot  xm 


CALEDONIAN  IldNT. 
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Mt  Lords  avd  GtxmnarEs, 

A  Scottish  Bard,  proud  of  the  munoy  and  whose  highest  ambitioii  is  to 
nng  in  his  Country's  service— where  shall  he  so  properly  look  for  patron* 
age  as  to  the  illustrious  names  of  his  Native  Land;  those  who  beer  the  ho- 
nours and  inherit  the  virtues  of  their  Ancestors  ?  The  Poetic  Genius  of 
my  Country  found  me,  as  the  prophetic  bard  Elijah  did  Elishap— at  the 

E lough ;  and  threw  her  inspiring  mantle  over  me.  She  bade  me  sin^  the 
>YeSy  the  joys,  the  rural  scenes  and  rural  pleasures  of  my  native  soil,  m  my 
nstive  tongue ;  I  turned  my  wild,  artless  notes,  as  she  inspired.*— She  whis- 
pered me  to  come  to  this  ancient  Metropolis  of  Caledonia,  and  lay  my 
Songs  underyour  honoured  protection :  I  now  obey  her  dictates. 

Though  much  indebted  to  your  goodness,  I  do  not  approach  youy  my 
Lords  and  Gentlemenr  in  the  usual  style  of  dedication,  to  thank  vou  for 
past  favours ;  that  padi  is  -so  hackneyed  by  prostituted  learning,  tnat  ho- 
nest rusticity  is  ashamed  of  it  Nor  do  I  present  this  Address  with  the 
yenal  soul  of  a  servile  Author,  looking  for  a  continuation  of  those  favours : 
I  was  bred  to  the  Plough^  and  am  independent.  I  come  to  daim  the  com^ 
mon  Scottish  name  with  you,  my  illustrious  Coimtrymen ;  and  to  tell  Jua 
world  that  I  glory  in  the  title.  I  come  to  congratulate  my  Country,  that 
the  blood  of  her  ancient  heroes  still  runs  uncontaminated ;  and  that  from 
your  courage,  knowledge,  and  public-spirit,  she  may  expect  protection, 
wealth,  and  liberty.  In  the  last  place,  I  come  to  jprofer^my  wannest  wishes 
to  the  Great  Fountain  of  Honour,  the  Monarch  of  the  Universe,  for  your 
welfiirc  and  happiness 

When  you  go  forth  to  awaken  the  Echoes,  in  the  ancient  and  farourite 
Amusement  of  your  forefathers,  may  Pleasure  ever  be  of  yo\xt  f^rtj ;  and 
may  Social  Joy  await  your  return ;  When  harassed  in  courU  or  camjpv 
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POEMS, 


CHIEFLY  SCOTTISH. 


THB  TWA  DOGS: 

A  TALI. 

"TW!4»  Ife  till*  flaet  Q*  fleotind*!  ide, 
l^hmnlkitmtMo*  Amid  King  CoO, 
Ppott  A  boMW  dqr  m  Juni 
wbca  WMriog  ibro'  ti»  afttmoon, 
Twm  d^  Hhrt  «wi  BA  tlma^  Bt  haiM^ 
FsipBdicr'd  aDOT  upon  «  time. 


TIm  fint  m  MBi  tlifjr  ea'd 
Wm  kt^t  far  Ui  HoBour^t  pkunte  t 
Hb  liair.  hk  fls^  his  montb,  his  logs, 
flkov'd  h*m MM  o*  SeoUmfs  dogi; 
Baft  vhalmt  Mna  plaoi  far  ihiQad, 
Whav  Muoni  gwg  to  fitk  for  eod. 

EBi  lodnd,  ItMar'd,  bnw  bnss  eolkr 
SkovV  Um  tht  gmtlaiiaii  sad  seholtr : 
Bit  l]u>*  ki  w«  0"  U|^  dcM«e» 
The  icBt  •  ffUt  HA  pridt  h«l  he ; 
Bet  wed  hM  qMB*  ea  how  canssin', 
Syn  with  ft  tiakler  gipeejr**  messin*. 
At  kok  m  watAaft,  mdl  or  imiddie^ 
Kee  tawtad  tjfkey  the*  e'er  sae  duddie, 
Bet  he  wed  stBii%  as  glad  to  see  him, 
Aad  stRMBt  on  staaas  an*  hillocks  wi'  him. 


ThB  tidier  was  a  ploughman's  coIHe, 
A  fkTBuag,  iBBtiag»  nnog  billie, 
"Wha  far  his  friend  an'  conuade  had  him* 
ibd  in  hie  freeiks  had  Loath  ca*d  him, 
Afar  eone  dof  in  Ifighlaod  sang,* 
Wee  laade  laag  sjme— Lord  knows  how  lang. 

He  waa  a  gaah  an'  fiuthlu*  tyke» 
As  ever  lap  a  eheagh  or  dyke. 
I&s  hnneitt  aensie^  baws'nt  ftoe^ 
A^  gat  him  fifaida  in  ilka  place. 
ffis  bnaat  waa  white*  his  towxie  baefc 
Wsd  dad  wT  ooat  o*  gloi>X  black ; 
His  gawme  tail  wi'  npwaid  curl, 
Haa(  o'er  his  hardica  wT  A  swurL 


t.qatWlrt  dog  fc.OBktfi  ffagsi 


Kaedonbt  hot  tiiejr  were  fidn  o'  itfar* 
An*  nnoo  paA  ea*  thiek  ttegithef  | 
Wi*  soeiel  noise  whyles  tta#d  and  gawiMt  | 
Whyles  mioe  end  mowdiewerte  thy  hnwMll 
Whylee  eeoar'd  aara  ia  laaip  eaemiwa, 
An'  worry'd  itiier  in  diwtion ; 
Until  wi'  daffia  weery  grown» 
Upon  a  knowe  tiiey  sat  them  d«WB» 
And  there  begaa  a  laagdlgfemie^ 
About  the  lords  o*  the  ereaHom 


Tve  often  wonder*d  honest  Zmaihf 
What  sort  o*  life  poor  dogs  like  yon  am; 
An'  when  the  gentry*s  lift  I  saW) 
What  way  poor  bodies  lived  ava* 

Our  Laird  gets  in  his  radted  nmti^ 
His  coals,  his  kaio,  and  a'  hii  stents : 
He  rises  when  he  likes  hinueP  i 
His  flunkies  answer  at  the  bell ; 
He  ca*s  his  ooaeh,  he  ea's  his  harm  ; 
He  draws  a  bonnie  silken  purse. 
As  lang*s  mv  tail,  where,  thro*  the  steak^ 
The  yellow  letter*d  Geordle  keeks. 

Free  mom  to  e'en  its  noQfnt  DBt  tofln^ 
At  baking,  roesting,  fiTing,  ooifisg ; 
An'  tho'  tike  gentry  £ut  are  stechin*^ 
Yet  er'n  the  ha*  fclk  fill  tiieir  peehaa 
Wi'  sauce,  xagoQts,  and  sic  like  trashtrfi^ 
That's  little  short  o^  downright  wastrle. 
Our  Whipper-in,  wee  Mmtit  wonner, 
Poor  woKhleM  df,  it  eata  a  dinner. 
Better  than  ony  tenant  man 
His  Honour  has  in  a'  the  Ian' t 
An'  what  poor  oot^fcOc  pit  their  pdnsk  !■» 
I  own  its  pest  my  comprehension.  . 

Txowth,  Qesar,  whyles  theyVe  faATl  M0qfh 
A  cotter  howkin  in  a  shengh, 
Wi'  dirty  staacs  biggf n  a  dyke. 
Baring  a  quarry,  and  sie  lik^ 
Himielf,  a  wife,  he  thus  sustains, 
A  smytrie  o'  wee  dnddlewsans, 
An*  nought  but  his  hen*  darg,  to  keep 
Them  righ^aad  tight  ia  tiiadt  aa*  nqM, 
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MBttr  W01UC& 


Aif  vlai  Aqr  iBMl  wl*  Mir 
Mb  li  q^  VmIHi,  or  mat 
Ti  aiiii  wid  tUI^  *  ww  toaek  kn^, 
Mf  ihfjr  awoi  Mnfie  oP  otnld  ani  k«ii(er$ 
Bm  kmr  k  cmmi^  I  iMfte  km'd  y< 
Tflif^vi  ■nny  woMnfe  oootcBtad  j 
4if  WMlf  flkMl^  u'  dsfw  Unci, 
Jkvi  MM  in  MO  ft  wsy  ■■ 


lo  100  ham  yo'i*  a^gleokit^ 
]lMrMr4»  9td  caTi,  oad  diinipoekit ! 
tt    4^  aoi^  Mv  goBtrf  con  ••  litilo 
fbr  Mrh%  ditaSon^  nd  oie  cotlle ; 


VW  fttf  00  ooaqr  kr  poor  £>% 
▲i  I  wid  kr  *  >t»la>«  brack. 

TVe  MdU'doft  ov  LoM't  eoBrt  day 
ikaT  Bonr  o  tioBO  my  hnrl'o  boon  woo» 


Hnr  Aof  ■WBilMe  ft  fikolgr^  oBMk; 


OMi  ihiiiil  A—,  poind  dug  goor ; 
Whtb  ttw  awBi  ttonV  wf  Mpoet  luunbfe, 
Aa' knr  It  ft\  on*  feor  an' tnnUo ! 


I  Oio  kov  fidk  lifo  Aaft  hio  rielM  ; 

■HUl  DC  WTCKOCO* 


I.VATB. 

Tkafn  no  on  WMteliod*t  one  wad  tiuak ; 

W  mailMllj  on  poorthh'o  brink ; 
Iktfn  one  oooMloBcd  wi'  the  s^ht, 
Tho  vinr  o*l  gi'oo  then  Utde  fright. 


gvidedy 

tlHgrViB  MO  in  loM  or  Boir  pfondcd ; 
An*  AoP  irtign^d  wi*  clooo  cnvkpnent, 
A  Uak  o'  raHTo  a  owoet  enjoyment. 

o' their  lim, 
an*  fiudifa*  wives ; 
arajortthor  pride 
a' tlioir  fiio^Uk 

Aat  whyim  twalpwipai  worth  o*  niypy 
M  mik  Ao  hodioi  nneo  h^ipy ; 
Thoy  kr  orido  thoir  private  coni» 


To  mwi  tlM  Kok  and  Stole  aiain : 
thoyH  tdk  0^  potnmifo  and  priort^, 
W  kindling  fiuy  in  dicir  broocia. 
Or  Irit  wknt  now  taxation'o  eomin'. 
And  Mm  M  Ao  £dk  in  lon'on. 

AnbWfrA^dHanowmmwtarna, 
Tkoy  frt  Ao  jovld,  nntk' kifw^, 
wkm  wnllM^  0^  evenr  ctalfam. 
Vnilo  in  oommon  noMMionI 
Leva  blinki^  ITilifaqp^,  an' ooeiol  Mirth» 
*"      '  thm'k  Oan  1^  tho  earth. 


All  moiy  d^  Ike  ymr  bagini^ 
1%  kw  tko  door  on  frosty  win4a ; 
Iki  Mfiy  naka  wT 
AtfMigkMirt4n 


Tko  kmlin'  pipo^  ml  oiitildn*  mH^ 
An  handed  raond  wi*  ri|^  gnid  wai 
Tlw  eonde  anidfiilki  on^dir  efr~~~ 
The  yoong  aaes  rantin'  thro^  Ao 
My  heart  has  boon  sae  fran  to 
That  I  far  joy  hae  baikit  wT 


6tin  it^  owro  tme  tiiat  yo  has  and. 
Sic  game  is  now  own  often  ph^d. 
Then's  mode  a  cnditaUe  stock 
O*  deeent,  honsst,  fri^Bont  tatf 
An  riven  out  baith  root  end  branchy 
Seme  rasesl's  pridcAi'  grssd  to  qncBe^ 
Wha  thinks  to  knit  hmiseif^  telv 
In  frvoan  wi*  socoo  gcnds  maBtsr^ 
Wha  aiblini  thrsag  a  paifianMntm', 
For  Britain's  gnid  hk  seal  indenlin*<-« 


Haith,  lad,  ye  little  kan  abont  its 
For  .BHtam'e ^Md/— gnid fri^  Idodtitl 
Say,  nther,  gann  ae  JPnmitn  had  hSmt 
An'  siyin'  eye  or  »o^«  tiwybid  kkn: 
At  operos  an'  pl^w  pacadingf 
MorlgBgingy  gamWing,  aMaqpseradipgs 
Ormaybc^  inafroliedaft^ 
ToJEbynror  Cbknt  tdua  a  Wiftb 
To  mak  a  tear,  and  tak  a  whkl. 
To  learn  ten  Ion  and  an  Ike  wotT 

Thcre^at  l^i«na,or  VhrmOm, 
He  rives  his  frther's  anid  eotaili ! 
Or  by  Madrid  he  lakei  the  rontt 
To  thrum  guitari  nd  feekt  wi'  aowt ; 
Or  down  Italian  vista  startles^ 
Wh — re-hnnting  among  grovw  o*  my  i  the : 
Then  boases  drumly  Qciman  walua. 
To  mak  himsel'  hiok  frir  tmd  fiMs« 
An'  dear  the  eonseqnential  sonows^ 
Love  gifts  of  Carnival  sigaoraa. 

Por  JSirtteM's  ^wd /-.4br  her  dmtrMti«  t 
Wi'  dinapatkm,  frnd,  an*  fiction. 

Hock  man!  deareinl  islkattimgirta 
They  waste  see  mony  a  bnw  estate ! 
An  we  see  finighten  an'  harut'd 
For  gear  to  gang  that  gate  at  Unt ! 

O  wonld  they  stay  aback  frae  eovrti^' 
An*  plesn  thenaselves  wi'  ooontra  qport% 
It  wad  for  every  ane  be  better, 
The  Laird,  the  Tenant,  an'  the  Oottv! 
For  thae  frank,  rantin',  nmUin*  bilUi^ 
Fient  hact  0'  them's  iD-heartrd  ftUows ; 
Eaoept  for  brsskin'  o'  their  timmer, 
Or  opcakin'  lightly  o'  dieir  fimmcr. 
Or  nootin'  o^  a  hnn  or  BBOoir«od^ 
Tho  nsPcr  a  bit  Ikcy^in  iU  to  poor  folk. 

Bntwinyeteanie,llHter  Gsw, 
Son  gnat  folk*b  life*8  a  lift  o' plsosnn ! 
Nae  eaald  or  htmgcr  o'er  can  otsa 
The  T«y  thni^  o't  used  M  fttr 


POSMS. 


fbtht  were  ye  bot  wkyki  when  I  • 
Hie  gcntfei  ye  wid  ne'er  envy  'em* 

It*i  true,  tlicy  need  na  etarve  or  wwtaX, 
Tbfo*  winter's  canld  or  nmmer'e  lieat ; 
Tbcy'Te  nee  eeir  wwk  to  crane  their  bnneB» 
An'  fli  euU  age  wi*  gripee  an'  grancs : 
Bat  bnnan  bodiee  are  aw  Ibolsy 
For  a*  their  eoUegea  an'  aehoola, 
Hist  when  nae  real  ills  perplex  them, 
They  mak  enow  themsdrea  to  vex  them. 
An*  aye  the  lees  they  hae  to  atnrt  them, 
la  like  proportion  le»  will  hurt  them ; 
A  eomtry  fellow  t/L  the  plengh. 
His  acKS  tiird,  he's  right  eneugh ; 
A  country  girl  at  her  wheel. 
Her  diaena  done»  she's  unco  wed ; 
Bot  Gentlemen,  an*  Ladies  wars^ 
Wr  ev'ndown  want  o*  work  are  curst 
They  loiter,  lounging,  lank,  an*  laay ; 
Tho*  deil  haet  aila  them,  yet  unea^ ; 
Their  daya  iniipid,  dull,  an*  tasteless; 
Their  nights  unquiet,  lang,  an'  restlcsa; 
An*  cv*n  their  qports,  their  balls,  an*  raoea^ 
Their  gaDopin'  through  public  places. 
Tbsre'a  sie  parade,  sic  pomp,  an*  art, 
The  joy  can  searoely  reach  the  heart. 
The  men  east  out  in  party  matches, 
Then  sowther  a*  in  deep  debauches : 
Ae  night  they're  mad  wi'  drink  an  whoring, 
Nciat  day  their  life  is  past  enduring. 
The  ladies  arm-in-arm  in  cluaterst 
As  great  and  gracious  a'  as  sisters ; 
Bat  hoar  their  absent  thoughts  o'  ither, 
They're  a'  ran  deila  an'  jads  thegither. 
Whylia  o'er  the  wee  bit  cup  and  platie, 
Ihey  aip  the  oeandal  potion  pretty ; 
Or  lee  lang  nights,  wi'  oabbit  leuka 
Pen  oerre  the  deril's  pietnr'd  beuks ; 
Siske  ao  a  dianee  a  ferraer*8  stackyard. 
An*  cheat  like  ony  unhang'd  Maekgaard. 

There's  some  exception,  man  an*  woman ; 
Bot  this  is  Gentry's  life  in  oommon. 

By  Ais  the  sun  was  out  o*  sight : 
An*  darker  ghiaming  brought  the  night : 
The  baaa-dodc  hnaam'd  wi*  laiy  drone ; 
The  kye  stood  rowtin'  i'  the  hwii : 
When  np  they  gat  an  shook  their  lugs^ 
Beieie'd  they  were  na  «i«»  but  dogs  / 
And  eadi  task  affhia  aeveral  way, 
HwaJT'd  to  meet  aome  ithcr  di^. 


SCOTCH  DRINK. 


Thars  staking  ta  rlaepalri 
Anr  Hnoor  guid  m  flralis  bioid, 
-^^      ;wl'li*iC«f«iiei 


bMikHidda^pi 

■■■■■■yi  is  flowing  onsr, 
B  msli  hb  Isms  or  deWt, 
mlnm hlsniaft  no  mom 

SmsbonTs  Praserto,  xnL  Of  7* 


WFbumpeis 
TOlhe'    ■^• 
Aae 


MMKIM.WMMWM 


Ijr  other  poets  raise  a  fracas, 

'Bout  Tines,  and  winea,  and  drunken  JBaeekm, 

An'  crabbit  namea  an'  atoriea  wrack  ua^ 

An*  grate  our  lug, 
laing  thejniee  Scoisbem'aak  mak  na. 

In  glaia  or  jug. 


O  Thou,  my  Mum/  gnid  auld  Stoith  Drink 
Whether  thro'  wimjdiug  worms  thou  jink. 
Or,  richly  brown,  ream  o'er  the  brink, 

In  glorious  £aem. 
Inspire  me,  till  I  liap  and  wink, 

To  aing  thy  nime. 

Let  hoaky  l¥heBt  the  haugha  adorn. 
And  Aite  aet  up  their  awnie  horn. 
An'  Peaae  and  Beans  at  e'en  or  morot 

Pferfimie  the  plain, 
Leeae  me  on  thee^  John  JBarl^feanty 

Thou  king  o*  grais ! 

On  thee  aft  Seotland  ebowa  her  eaod^ 
In  aouple  scones,  the  wail  e'  feod ! 
Or  tumUin*  in  the  boilii^  flood, 

Wi*  kail  an' beef; 
But  when  thon  poun  thy  strong  heart's  Uooilt 

There  thon  shines  ehiet 

Food  fills  the  wame^  an*  keeps  ns  Kvin';    ' 
Tho*  life's  a  gift  no  worth  reoeivin*. 
When  heary  dr^gg'd  wi'  pine  and  grieiin* ; 

But  oU'd  by  thee, 
The  wheds  o'  Ufe  gae  down-hiU,  serievin', 

Wi*  nitlin'  glee. 


Thou  dean  the  head  o'  dotted 
Thon  dmera  the  heart  o'  drooping  Care ; 
Thon  itrii^  the  nerfes  o'  Labour  sair; 


At^ 

Thon  even  btightena  dark  Despair 

Wi' glooay  smile. 


Aft»  dad  in  nMqr  aim 
wr  Qoitlai  thon  eraeto  &y  head ; 
Tet  hnnbly  kind  in  time  o'  need, 

Hw  poor  man's  wine. 
His  wee  dnp  panriteh,  or  hie  breedy 

Thon  kitchens  tee. 

Than  ait  the  life  o' pnUie  hannte ; 
But  thee^  what  ware  oar  fein  and  rente  ? 
Bt^  godly  meaHngi  o^  the  eannta, 

WlteB  gmng  Aey  benega  the  lente, 

Timt  BOTy  night  we  get  ^  com  is, 
O  aipaatfy  than  tfion  leana  tiie  horn  in ! 
Or  laddn'  <n  a  New-year  monring 

la  cog  or  backer 


ft  tmM 

Aa*  guilf  Muikcr  I 

WImb  VuImii  giM  k»  billoirt  braath, 
An*  plottgiuBcn  nther  wi*  their  graith, 
O  nn !  to  fee  the  fin  an*  freath 

r  the  Ittgget  canp  ! 
Then  Sunumtn  *  ooma  on  Hke  death 

At  ev^iy  chaup. 

Nm  mertft  then,  for  aim  or  steel ; 
The  brawnie,  bainte,  ploughman  chiel*, 
Bfiafs  hard  ovrehip*  wi*  stnrdy  wheeU 

The  atrong  fn«hammer» 
TOI  Mbek  an'  atuddte  ring  an*  reel 

Wi*  dioaome  clamour. 

When  akirlin  weaniet  tee  the  light, 
Thoo  maks  the  goaripe  clatter  bright. 
How  fonlaa*  ouJk  their  deariei  slight, 

Wae  worth  the  name ! 
Naa  howiio  gets  a  aocial  niffht. 

Or  pUch  frae  them. 

Wh«a  Mcboon  aager  at  a  plea, 
Aa*  jnat  aa  wnd  aa  wud  can  be. 
How  Miir  en  the  kwlqr  bret 

Cement  tho  qnarrd ; 
It*a  aye  the  chaapiBt  kwyer*a  fte, 

To  taste  the  barrel. 

Abkt  I  that  e'er  my  Hose  haa  reason 
To  wyle  her  countrymen  wi'  treason  ; 
Bat  MMiy  daily  wcet  their  wceaon 

Vi'  liqaoif  nice, 
Aa*  haidlyf  ia  a  wiater*a  aeaaon, 

B*ir  spier  her  price. 

Wac  worth  thift  hrtmdj/t  burning  trashy 
Pell  aooree  o'  monie  a  pain  an'  brasli ! 
Twina  aoaiB  a  poar»  doyK  dmakoa  hash, 

O' half  hia  days; 
Aa'  awia,  baiidi,  aald  8eotlaBd*a  oaah 

To  her  warst  foes. 

Ye  8«aH  wlMwkhaaM  ScotUnd  well ! 
Ye  chief,  to  you  my  tale  I  tell, 
PMnt  placUesI  darib  life  nyitl' f 

It  bHb  yoa  ill, 
Wi*  bitt«,  davthfii' wiaea  to  maU, 

OrfcreigngiU. 


May  gfVfala  fooad  hla  blather  wreach, 
Aa*  goBia  torment  him  inch  br  inch, 
Wha  twitHhM  graatla  wi'  a  ^oaeh 

O'aovdiaMab 
Oat  own  a  Am  o*  mUakMmmk 

Wi' 


O  WUalir/  Mai  o*  plays  an'  pranks ! 
Aeospt  a  Bardie's  humble  thanks ! 
When  «nli«g  Ikia^  whal  taasiaM  anafa 

AiaaqrpoarvMMil 


WORltS. 

Thon 


At  ither'a 


Thee,  Fkrhioth  I  O  aadly  Idal ! 
Scntlandi  lament  frae  coast  to  coast ! 
Now  colic  gripe,  and  barkia  hoaat, 

MaykiUaaa*; 
For  loyal  Fnbes'  chartmd  boast . 

Is  ta'en  awa'  \ 

Thae  curst  horse  leeches  o*  th'  Eacdae^ 
Wba  mak  the  Wkitky  Sielb  their  priae  ! 
Haud  np  thy  han',  Deil !  ance,  twice,  thrice  ! 

There,  seise  the  bfiakars ! 
An'  bake  them  np  in  bninstane  pies 

For  poor  d---B*d  drinkci«i 

Fortune  !  if  thou'U  but  gie  me  still 
Hale  breeks,  a  scone,  an'  ^¥hitky  gWj 
An'  rowth  o'  rhyme  to  rare  at  will, 

Tsk  a*  the  rest. 
An*  deal't  about  sh  thy  blind  skill 

DirectD  thee  besL 


Till  AUTHOa'S 


EARNEST  CRY  AND  PRAYER  • 


VOTMt 


SCOTCH  REPRESENTATIVES 


IS  TRK    * 


HOUSE  OF  COBIMON8. 


orDtatlUatkm! 
How  art  thou  hat  I. 


Yb  Irish  Lords,  Ye  Knights  an'  SqoiicSv 
Wha  r^prr leaf  our  brujg^  an'  shiies* 
And  doooely  manage  our  alEurs 

In  parliament, 
T%  you  a  aimple  Poets  prayers 

Are  humbly  sent. 

Ahm !  my  roupet  Muse  is  heane ! 
Your  hoaours'  hearts  wi'  grief  'twad  pierce 
To  see  her  sittia*  on  her  ^-. 

Low  i*  the  dost, 
An'  acraichin*  out  proasic  Terser 

An'  like  to  bnist ! 

Ten  them  wha  haa  tho  chief  direetioB, 
Seotiamd  an*  •le'f  in  grcat  afflirtion. 
E'er  ain*  they  laid  that  cant  laatoction 

Oa^fMMiAa/ 
An*  ronie  thsm  up  to  atraeg  coBTictioa 

pity. 


•  nils  was 
DlsttIleriss,or 


ITWi 


KUtMS. 


Qkani  §m^  |a*  taQ  71m  PrmUr  Yotdk^ 
TIm  ImML  mn,  naittd  troth  t 
TcH  liam  or  bhub  and  fleotlAod's  drooth, 

Hb  Mrvaats  kumUe : 
TW  nncklB  devfl  Maw  yt  Hrath, 

If  ye  dinemUe ! 

Does  oBf  gnat  man  glunch  an*  gloom ! 
Spenk  ont.  an*  noftr  hSti  yoat  thunb : 
Let  pgala  an*  pensions  sink  or  soom 

Wi*  tliem  wha  grant  'em : 
If  haaatdf  ihef  aanna  eome, 

Far  better  want  *eni. 


In  gn&'ring  votai  fen  wen  na  slack ; 
Vow  stand  as  tightly  by  Toar  taek ; 
Ne'er  daw  yonr  log,  an  fidge  your  back, 

An*  ham  an*  haw ; 
But  raiae  four  ans*  an*  taU  year  erack 

>  BcDBre  them  a 

Paint  Scotland  greeting  owre  her  thriasle ; 
Her  mntdikin  stoap  as  toom's  a  whissle ; 
An'  d-nm*d  PiTriseman  in  a  bnsile, 

Seisin*  a  sfcC; 
Tiriaaipliant  erashin*t  like  a  mnsielt 

Or  lampit  shelL 

« 

Then  on  the  tither  hand  present  her» 
A  blnckgaaid  Smuggler  right  behint  her, 
An*  ehssfc  fcr-chow,  a  choffie  Vintner, 

Colleaguing  join, 
Kcking  her  pooch  as  bare  as  winter 

Of  a'  kind  coin. 

Is  there,  that  bean  the  name  o*  Scoit 
Bot  tek  his  heart's  bhiid  rising  hot, 
To  see  his  pear  anld  Mithai'aiMe 

,  Thns  dnng  in  staves,   , 

An*  plflndar*d  a'  her  hindmost  great 

By  gaUowB  knarea  ? 

Alas !  Tm  but  a  nam^lws  wight, 
Trode  T  the  mire  out  o*  sight ! 
Bat  eouU  I  like  Jfon^poaMrfas  flght, 

Or  gab  like  Jlofwstf, 
Theresa  soma  airfc«eeka  I  wad  draw  tight, 

An*  t»  aome  hose  well. 

God  blsas  yoor  Henoors,  can  ye  8ee*t, 
The  kind,  aold,  eantie  Carlin  greet, 
An*  no  get  warmly  to  your  feet. 

An  gar  them  hear  it, 
An'  tdl  them  wT  a  patriot  heat. 

Ye  winna  bear  it ! 

Some  o*  yon  nieelv  ken  the  ]aw% 
To  roond  m  period  an*  pause. 
An'  wi'  rhetone  danse  on  claose 

To  mak  harangues ; 
Then  aAo  thro*  fidnt  Stephen's  wa's 

Aold  Seotland'a  wrangs. 


,  a  tme  bine  Scot  Fsa  wmaa ; 
:,ehaatiJgttt«ymt;* 


An' that  gUb-gahbet  Highlaad  Baroa, 

The  Laird  0'  Ortiktmi^ 

An'  ane,  a  chap  that*«  damn'd  aoldfimn, 

DiMtfaa  hb  nMM. 

JSnkine^  a  sponkie  Norland  billie  ; 
Troe  GiM^Mb,  FMtrkk  an'  Ay; 
Ah*  ZivimgUoM,  the  banU  Sirmaki 

An  mony  ittan^ 
Whom  aold  Demoathenaa  or  Tolly 

Blight  own  ftr 


Arouse^  my  boys !  exert  yoor  mettle^ 
To  get  aold  Scotland  back  her  Asttb  / 
Orfiuth!  rU  wad  B«r  new  plaoghopettlab 

Ye*U  see't  or  lang^ 
She'll  teach  yon,  wi'  a  reekin'  whitde,  . 

Anither  sa^g* 

This  while  she's  been  in  cane'rooa  mood» 
Her  lostMUitia  fir'd  her  bkdd ; 
(Deil  na  they  never  mair  de  gnid» 

Play'd  bar  that  plitUif) 
An*  now  she's  like  to  rin  red-wod 

Aboot  her  Whisky. 


An*  1^-4  if  anca  they  pit  bar  taU't, 
Her  tartan  pettieoat  she'll  kilt, 
An*  dork  an'  pistol  at  her  belt, 

She'U  tak  the 
An'  rin  her  whitda  to  the  hilt, 

rtliefliBtahe 


f 


ForGU-daaka^  Siral  than  speak  her  ftii^ 
An*  strtik  her  cannie  wi'.^  hidrt 
An*  to  the  moekle  honm  repair, 

Wi' instant  apaadt 
An*  striTC,  wi*  a*  yoor  wil  an'  lett. 

To  gel 


Yon  i]]-tonga*d  tinkler,  derlts  I'he, 
May  tannt  yoo  wi*  hia  jeere  an*  aaocka  i 
Bot  gie  him*t  het^  my  hearty  eocks ! 

ML  en  cowe  ue  eanma 
An*  send  him  to  hia  dicing  hex 

An'  aportin'  la^jr. 

• 

Tell  yon  guid  bloki  o*  aold  J9oelomiadl*<, 

ril  be  his  debt  twa  maahlum  V**Tiffknt 

An'  drink  hia  health  in  aoUiViMie  TUmdktf 

Nine  times  a  week. 
If  he  some  scheme,  Uka  tea  and  winnocka. 

Wad  kindly  seek. 


Cooidhaaon 
ru  pledge  my  aith  in  |oid  braid  Sootch, 
He  need  na  ftar  thdr  Ibnl  repreaali 

Noremdition, 
Yon  mixtie-maxtie  queer  hoteh-poteh« 

Auld  ScotUnd  has  a  ranala  to«gM; 
She's  joal  a  daril  wi*  a  mag ; 


•  TbepusmtDokeorifentresa— (laoa) 

t  A  worthy  old  Hogsw  of  ^ythort  In  Jfeigft. 
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BURNS*  WORKS. 


niU  or  jDimg   • 
To  tak  their  ptft, 
■be  lihould  be  ttmag, 
Shell  no  deiert 


An*  nowt  ye  eboaen  Fiv^-4tnd' Forty f 
Miy  ttill  ypnr  Milber's  beert  npport  je : 
Tbeoi  tbo'  a  Minister  grow  dorl^, 

An'  kick  your  pleee^ 
Ye*n  HMqp  jMr  ftngere,  poor  an*  bearty, 

Before  bis  £ioe. 

God  Men  your  Honour*  e*  your  dfty** 
Vi'  eoups  o*  kail  and  brata  o*  daiae. 
In  ipite  o'  a*  tbe  tbievisb  kaes 

That  haunt'  St  Jamit^t ! 
Yow  humble  poet  nng«  an*  praya 

While  Rab  hia  name  ia. 


^M  whan  ye  ait,  on  erapi  •* 

Tetine 

(jPrmiom^aA  IFUa^gang 

Takaff 


?) 


THE  HOLY  FAIR-* 


A  robe  of  seeming  troth  and  trait 

Hid  crafty  Obaerratkm ; 
And  ncset  huog  with  poiunV 

The  dirk  of  DeTamatkn : 
A  made  that  like  the  ROffet  ihow'd 

Dye>Taryixi« on  the  pigeon; 
And  for  a  mantle  lane  and  Imied, 

He  wrapt  him  in  Bri<rioii. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

Lrr  balf-atarvM  slaves,  in  warmer  skies 
See  future  wines,  rich  claat*riug  rise ; 
Their  kit  auld  Scotland  ne*er  envies, 

But  Uitbe  and  frisky. 
She  ^yea  her  freebom  martial  boye, 

Tak  aff  their  Wbidcy. 

What  tho*  their  Pboboa  kinder  warms,     - 
While  frigranee  Uooma  and  beauty  charms ! 
Whan  wretches  ranf^  in  £uniab*d  swarms. 

The  scented  groves. 
Or  hounded  fiicthy  dishonour  arms 

In  hungry  droves. 

Their  gnn*s  a  burden  on  their  shouther ; 
lliay  downa  bide  the  stink  o*  pouther ; 
Ihair  bnnldcst  thought's  a  hank*ring  switber 

To  Stan*  or  rin, 
Tin  ifcclp  ■  a  shot — ^they're  tS,  a*  throwtberi 

To  saTe  their  skin. 

But  bcia^  a  SeaUnmn  frae  his  bill, 
*Gla|p  in  his  cheek  a  Highland  gill, 
Sayt  en^  is  royal  Gei^j^awill, 

An*  there's  the  foe, 
Ob  has  nae  thought  but  bow  to  kill 

Twa  at  a  bU»w. 

Nae  canldy  £unt-bearted.doubtings  tease  btm ; 
Deaith  comca,  with  fiMrkas  eye  he  eeee  him ; 
Wi*  Uoidy  hand  a  wdeome  gies  him ; 

An*  when  he  fa's, 
ffie  latert  draoght  o'  bivathin'  lea'es  him 

Infiunth 


may  steekf 
An*  nieea  pbikieophie  reek, 
An'  physiedly  causes  seek, 

In  dime  an*  eeaaoa ; 
Bat  teU  ma  Wkukjf^B  name  in  Gredc, 

ru  teU  the 


I. 
Upon  a  simmer  Sunday  mom. 

When  Nature's  ftce  is  fiuf, 
I  wslked  forth  to  view  the  corn. 

An*  snuff  the  cellar  air. 
Tbe  rising  sun  owre  Gedstom  moirs, 

Wi'  glorious  light  was  glintin'  ; 
The  bares  were  hirplin'  down  the  furs, 

The  lav'rocks  they  were  chantin* 

Fu'  sweet  that  day. 

IL 
As  lightsomely  I  glowr'd  abroad 

To  see  a  scene  sae  gav. 
Three  bisicf,  early  at  ue  road. 

Cam  skelpin'  up  the  way ; 
Twa  bad  manteeles  o*  dolefu*  Uack» 

But  ane  wi'  lyart  lining  ; 
Tbe  third  that  gned  a  wee  a4)ad[. 

Was  in  the  £uhion  shining^ 

Fu'  gay  that  day. 

m. 

The  twa  appear'd  like  sisters  twin, 

In  feature,  Cwm,  an*  daes : 
Their  viaage  witber'd,  lang,  an*  thiiH 

An'  sour  as  any  slacs ; 
Tbe  third  came  up,  bap-stap-an'-hmp^ 

Aa  Ught  as  ony  lammie. 
An*  wi'  a  curebie  low  did  stoop, 

Aa  Booo  as  e'er  she  saw  me, 

Fu'  kind  that  day. 

IV. 
Wi  bannet  bSS,  qnoth  I,  <  Sweet  hat, 

I  think  ye  seem  to  ken  me; 
I'm  sure  I've  aeen  that  bonnie  &oe^ 

But  yet  I  canna  name  ye.' 
Quo*  ahe,  an*  laogbin'  as  she  spak. 

An'  tak's  me  fay  the  hands, 
•«  Ye^  for  my  sake,  ba'e  gi'en  the  ftck 

or  a*  the  tea  flommanda 

A  aeieed  sane  day. 


Saotfmd;  my  auld,  respeefeed  Hither ! 
Tbo'  whyhi  ye  mMSf  four  leitheri 


•BU^  Mr  is  a 
iBadftva 


P0XM8. 


"^ 


▼. 

cfomt 
friend  ye  luiV ; 

Am*  dMt's  Mypoerity. 
Tm  gUMu  to  —  Mofy  Pair, 

To  nend  an  hour  in  daffln* ; 
Gin  yo  11  go  there,  yon  nmUed  pair. 

We  viU  get  fiunom  hngkin* 

At  tbem  this  day." 

VI. 
(^Mtkl,   *  With  a' my  heart  m  do't ; 

m  get  my  Sunday's  nrk  on, 
An*  meet  you  on  the  holy  spot ; 

Faith  w«*ae  hae  fine  lenuurkin' !' 
Then  I  gned  heme  at  crovdie  tinie. 

An*  aoon  I  made  me  ready ; 
For  roods  weff  cbd,  frae  side  to  aide^ 

Wi*  mooie  a  weary  body, 

In  droves  that  day. 

VII. 
Here  iumeia  gaih,  in  ridin*  graith 

Gaed  hoddin*  hy  their  cotters : 
Their  svnnkies  youngs,  in  brew  braid-daith 

Are  speinfin*  o*«r  the  gotten. 
The  baaea^  akdptn*  barefoot,  thrang. 

In  sUica  an'  scarlets  gbtter ; 
Wi'  a—I  milk  cAeeae  in  monie  a  whang, 

Aa^fofU  bU'd  wi*  butter. 

Pa'  otunp  diat  day. 

vra. 

When  hf  the  pUtU  we  set  onr  noae, 

Weel  heaped  op  wi'  ha'pence, 
A  gieoiy  giowr  Black  Bonnet  thrown 

An*  wo  nuHin  draw  oor  tippenoe. 
Then  in  wn  go  to  aee  Uie  show, 

On  99*Tf  side  they're  gathcrin', 
SsBse  canTing  deals,  some  chairs  an*  atoolib 

An'  MD*  an  bvy  Uetherin*, 

Bight  lend  l]nt  day. 

IX. 
Hot  stands  a  died  to  ftnd  the  show'n^ 

An'  scfven  oor  covntra  Gentry, 
Thcra^  fwecr  Jest,  an*  twa-tfane  whflK% 

Am  bKnkin*  at  the  entry. 
Hon  site  n  raw  of  tittOn*  jades, 

WT  henm'  breaat  and  bare  neck» 
An*  then  a  batch  ef  wabaler  Udi, 

Bhckgnaidin*  frae  K ck. 

For/imthiaday. 


Bsra  aooM  an  thinkin'  on  their  aias^ 

An*  aome  npo'  their  elaea ; 
Ana  ennn  feet  that  fyl'd  hia  sUnsj, 

AniAer  siths  an'  prays; 
Oa  thia  hand  aita  a  dMom  awateh, 

Wi'  aenw'd  vp  graoo-prood  iaoaa ; 
Oa  that  a  aet  o'  chape  at  watch, 

Thrtng  wsnkin*  on  the  hMses 

To  doiif  Ite  diyt 


XL 

O  happy  is  the  man  an'  blast  \ 

Nae  wonder  that  it  pride  hia  I 
Wha'a  ain  dear  hM,  that  ha  Ukas  ha< 

Cornea  dinkin*  down  beiide  Ua! 
Wi'  arm  rspea'd  on  the  chair^aol^ 

Ho  awoetly  does  oonpose  hiaa ! 
Which,  by  di^grsas,  slips  mind  \m 

An*s  hiof  upon  her  bosom 

UnkeBn*dfknldij. 

XIL 

Now  a'  the  coagrcgatiQB  o'er 

Is  ailent  expectation  ; 
For  — ^  spoeis  the  holy  door 

Wi*  tidings  o'  dsmnation . 
Should  Monue,  as  in  aneieBt  d^e^ 

'Mang  ions  o'  God  pnasnt  luiip 
The  vera  sight  o*  'a  ftoe, 

To'a  ain  hat  haae  had  e«nt  hia 

Wi*  fright  thi«  diy; 

xm. 

Hear  hoar  he  dean  the  points  o*  ftith 

Wi'  rattlm'  an*  thnmfin* ! 
Vow  meekly  ca]ni»  now  irild  in  wnth» 

He's  stampin*  an'  he's  jumpin' } 
W»  lengthen'd  diin,  his  tum'd^np 

His  ddritdi  squed  and  gustuisa. 
Oh,  hoar  they  ftra  the  heart  devout, 

Like  caBtharidian  piaster^ 

Onaieaday! 

XIV. 


Bnthaik!  the  tel  haa  duu^d  ila 
1lMn*a  peaoe  and  rest  nae  lai^ar 

For  a'  the  naljvd^  riae, 
They  canna  sit  lor  anger. 
■  opena  ont  hia  canld 
On  prsctaeeand  onmonb; 


An'  aff  the  godly  poor  in  thran^ 
Tb  gie  die  jan  an' barrds 

AKftthatdh^. 

XV. 

What  aignifies  hia  bamn  ahine 

Of  moral  pow'n  and  naaon  f 
Ek  English  st}le,  an'  geston  finc^ 

An  a*  dean  oot  o'  seseoo. 
Like  Sscrolss  or  Auiomm, 

OreomeaaU  pagan  Heathen, 
The  moral  nun  hie  don  define, 

Bat  ne'er  n  word  o'  frith  in 

That'a  right  that  d^ 

XVL 


In  gttid  time  comes  an 

Againat  sic  poisiin'd  nostmm  s 
For  .,  free  the  waler-flt, 

Ascends  the  holy  foetrmn : 
jBee»  np  he's  got  the  woid  o'  God, 

An*  notk  «i'  ^m  ha  Yifv*d  il| 


ft 

yrhsu 


BURNS'  WOBKS. 


Wee 


*  up  tbe  Gowgate,* 

Wutf  iutf  thit  di^« 

xvn. 

ndft  the  guard  refieve^ 


An'  orthiodoxy  nibki^ 
Tlio'  m  hie  heart  h»  weel  belient, 

And  ihioki  it  anld  wxm*  ftUev: 
But^  &ith ;  tiie  Urkie  wanta  a  manae 

So  oaanflf  he  huma  them ; 
Aldio'  hia  carnal  wit  and  aenae  * 

Liha  hafflina-waya  o'ereomeB  him 

▲ft  tunaa  thai  day- 

XYIIL 
Now  hat  an'  hen,  the  diM^a-honae  £11% 

Wi'  yill-canp  ^QBDnantaton: 
Here'a  dying  ont  hr  bakia  and  giO% 

And  there  the  ninft  aloap  eUttna; 
While  Ihiok  an*  &na§,  an*  kvdan*  ]am» 

Wi'  lofiii.  a»*  wi'  Seriptve. 
They  raiae  a  din,  that  in  the  end, 

la  liiB  to  hceed  a  niptnra 

O'^wraih  that  day. 


maonjlrlnk!  it  gi'ea  na  nahr 
Than  eiiher  Sehool  or  OdUcgt : 
It  kindlM  wit,  it  wanlrana  lair. 

It  panga  na  fen  o*  knowledge. 
Be't  whidqr  gA  or  pteny  n^eep, 

Or  ony  atroqger  potbn, 
It  neter  frila,  on  drinldi^  doepb 
To  Idtlile  vp  our  notion 

By  dght  or  day. 


Hm  lada  an' hMMib  Uytbely  bwt 

To  mbd  baith  aanl  an*  bo4y» 
Sit  nnnd  ^  taUa  weal  oontmti 

An'  Maer  about  the  taddy. 
On  tfaii  ane'a  dvaaib  tn'  ihal  ane'a  lank, 

They're  makin'  ofaavrationa ; 
While  aoaoe  are  ooaie  i'  the  nenk, 

Aa' ftnniqg  aaagnationa 

To  loeet  aome  day. 


Bst  acnw  the  L-*d'a  ain  tnmipet  tooti^ 

Till  a'  the  hiUa  are  rairin', 
An*  echoea  back  retom  the  ahonti : 

Bladi ianaap^rin': 

Hia  piercing  wordi^  like  Highland  awerdit 

DiTide  tha  jointa  an'  marrow ; 
Hb  talk  e'  HeQ,  where  deirila  dwdl. 

Our  vwjr  aanli  doea  harrawf 

Wi' fright  that  day. 


A  Taaty  vnbottom'd  boondlem  pi^ 
FiU'd  fim  o*  lowin'  brunatane, 


Wha's  ragin'  flame  an'  aooaehin'  haa^ 
Wad  melt  the  hardeet  whnn-atae ! 

The  half  aaleep  start  up  wi'  fcar. 
An'  think  th^  hear  it  roariu', 

When  presently  it  does  appear, 
'Twaa  but  aome  neighboor  anonn* 
Aaleap  thai  day. 

XXIIL 
'Twad  be  owre  lai^  a  tale  to  teU 

How  monie  stones  peat^ 
An*  how  they  crowded  to  Ihe  yill, 

When  they  were  a*  diamiat : 
How  drink  gaed  rounds  in  eooa  an'  eMm% 

Amang  the  fnrma  an*  hcnraaa ; 
An'  cheese  an'  bread,  frae  WQocn'a  li^ 

Waa  dealt  about  in  loncfaea 

An'  dawda  that  day, 

XXIV. 
In  oomea  «  ganeie^  gaah  gmdwifr^ 

An'  aita  down  by  the  fire^ 
Syne  draws  her  kebbnck  an*  har  kidfi^ 

The  hMaea  they  are  ahyer. 
The  anld  gnidmen,  about  tiia  gntip 

Frae  «de  to  aide  they  bother. 
Till  aome  ane  by  hia  bonnet  layi. 

An'  gi'ca  than' t  like  a  tether, 

Fn' lang  that  day. 


•  A  abeat  10  «llad«  wUsh  teH  the  iMlin  •»• 


Waeaucka!  fiv  hun  that  nto  aaa  laa^ 

6r  lasses  that  hae  nae&ng ! 
Sma*  need  haa  he  to  aay  ngraea 

Or  melyie  hie  hraw  '^Vtmng  I 
0  wives  be  mindfu'  anea  yooiael* 

How  bonnie  lada  ye  wanted* 
An*  dinna  ibr  a  kebbuckiheel» 

Let  hMses  be  affironted 

Onaioftdqfl 

XXVI.  ■ 

Now  GEnOmM^  wi'  rattiin'  tow, 

Begina  to  jow  an'  croon ; 
Some  swagger  hame»  the  beet  they  dow/ 

Some  wait  the  afternoon. 
At  slaps  the  biUiee  halt  a  biinh« 

Till  h^pea  atrip  their  shoon: 
Wi*  &ith  an*  hope,  an'  kve  an'  drtnkt 

They're  a'  in  Anions  tnne^ 

For  oradK  that  day. 

XXVIL 
How  BQonie  hearta  this  day  oonTerta 

O'  sinners  and  o*  buses  1 
Their  hearta  o'  stane,  gin  night,  are  gine 

As  saft  aa  ony  flesh  is. 
There's  some  are  fou  o*  love  divine ; 

There's  some  are  &u  o*  brandy :    ' 
An'  mony  jobs  that  day  bc^q. 

May  end  in  houghmagandie 

Some  ither  day. 


POBMfl. 

DEATH  AKD  DOCTOBL  HORN 

BOOKt 

A  TBU8  BTORT. 

SoMS  booki  are  lias  frae  end  to  end. 
And  ■oms  great  Bee  were  never  peonM : 
Et*ji  MUileA,  they  kaa  Men  kenn*d, 

In  lioljr  nptare, 
A  voanaff  wind*  at  timea,  to  vend. 

And  nafl't  m*  Scripture. 


Bat  thta  that  I  am  gaun  to  tell, 
V)ueh  laldy  on  a  night  befeD, 
b  jnat  a*  true'a  tiie  De'Ua  fai  heU 

Or  Dublin  city : 
lliat  9*19  h»  Bftrer  oomea  oanel* 

*8  a  nnekla  pity« 

The  Clfhan  yill  had  made  me  canty, 
I  waa  nae  iaa,  but  juat  had  plenty } 
I  itachar'd  whilea,  bat  yet  took  tent  aye 

To  hwt  the  ditchct ; 
An*  hil1o»tf%  ataBaa,  an'  bnahea,  kenn'd  aye 

Frae  ghaiata  an*  witehcj. 

The  riaiag  moon  began  to  glow*r 
The  diatant  Cwnnock  hiUa  out-owre ; 
To  eount  her  horaa,  wi*  a'  lay  power, 

1  aet  myaet*  ] 
But  whalhar  ahe  had  three  or  four, 

I  eonhfaia  ten. 

I  waa  come  roond  about  the  hill, 
And  todlin  down  on  Wilk'tmiU, 
Setting  my  ataff  wi'  a*  my  ikilJ, 

To  Inap  me  aicker ; 
Tho*  leeward  whyleiy  againat  my  will, 

ItookabidEer. 

I  Aon  wi*  Samtthing  did  forgather, 

Thai  fat  OM  a  an  earia  awHhcri 

Aa*  mM  aeytb%  ont^nrro  ae  ahoathar, 

Claar-da]BgUag»  hang ; 
Athiw  tud  Urtar  on  the  ither, 

Isjf  large  and  lang. 


ItaalBtvBaamM  lang  Sootch  eUa  twa, 
The  qaearcat  ahape  tl^  e'er  I  aaiTi 
For  tel  ft  WIBM  it  had  ava; 

And  thfflj  ita  thaBiVfj 
They  ware  a*  Aia^  aa  ahazp,  an'  ama* 

At  che(Bka  o*  branka. 


I'qeo'I ; '  Friend  1  hae  ye  been  m&win'y 
When  ither  folk  are  boay  sawb'?'  • 
It  aeem'd  to  mak*  a  kind  o*  atan', 

But  naetking  apak : 
At  liMfh,  iaya  Tj  '  Friend,  where  ye  gann, 

Win  ye  go  back  ?^ 

It  apak  rigM  htfwv-*  My  name  ia  J>Mf*, 
Bat  te  lla  flayed.*— QM«h  I,  'Oaidfoith, 
TaTia  aiyto  mmm  to  alap  my  baaath } 

Bottevtm^ybillie: 


I  red  ye  weel,  tak  etre  e*  duMi« 

See  thera'a  •  giO^  r 

*  Gnidman,'  ouo*  he,  '  put  np  ytmr  whillli^ 
Vm  no  design  d  to  try  its  mettle  | 
But  if  I  did,  I  wad  be  kittle 

To  be  mislear'da 
I  wadna  mind  it,  no,  that  spittle 

Out  owre  my  beanL 


*  Weel,  wetl !'  rays  I,  *  a  bargain  be't ; 
Come,  gie*s  your  hand,  an*  aae  we*re  gree't ; 
We'll  ease  our  shanks  an*  tak  a  seat, 

Come  gie'a  yonr  aewi  j 
This  while  *  ye  h:ie  been  mony  a  gate^ 

At  mony  a  hooae.' 

'  Ay,  ay  !*  quo*  he,  an'  shook  h)a  head, 
<  Its  een  a  \a.\i%^  lunp;  time  Indeed 
Sin*  I  Ix'jj.iii  to  nick  the  thread. 

An*  choke  die  breath  t 
Folk  maun  do  something  for  their  biaad, 

An'  sae  mava  JDlsall^ 


*  Sax  thousand  years  are  liearhand  fled 

Sin*  I  waa  to  the  butohlngf  bred, 

An*  mooy  a  »cheinc  in  vaiu*s  been  laid, 

To  stap  or  tear  am  } 
Till  anc  Hornbiwk  *b  f  Uon  up  the  triiki^ 

An*  f«lth,  h»'U 


<  Ye  ken  Jock  Hvrnbookt  i'  the  Chchan, 
Deil'mak  his  king's  hood  iaaspleuchan  ! 
He'a  grown  soe  wcel  acquaint  wi*  Buehan  \ 

Aa*"  ither  ohapa, 
The  weana  baud  out  their  ftngera  langhia* 

An'  pook  my  hq^ 

<  See,  hoe'a  a  acythe,  and  there*a  a  darib 
They  hae  piere*d  mony  a  gallant  heart : 
Bot  Doctor  Honbookt  wi*  his  art 

And  enraad  Htu, 
Haa  made  them  baith  no  woitii  a  t-i^ 

Damn'd  kaal  tkay'll  kifi^ 

'  'Twaa  bet  yeatraen»  nae  6rther  gaa% 

I  threw  anoUa  throw  atani; 

Wi'  leia^  I'm  sure^  I'tc  hundreda  a]aii\; 

But  deil-oia-carei 
It  joat  play'd  dhrl  oa  the  bane, 

But  did  nae  malr. 

*  Hornbock  waa  by,  wi'  ready  vt^ 
And  had  aae  foitifiod  tha  par^ 
That  when  I  looked  to  my  dart. 

It  waa  aae  Uaat, 
Fiaat  had  o't  wad  hae  pia«*d  the  heart 

Of  a  kaiV-rnnt. 

'  I  drew  my  scythe  in  aie  a  ftvy^ 


XWL 


•  An  epidemical  fever  was  then  ngfaar  in  that  I 

t  This  gentlenuuit  JDr.- JTeniMalr,  is,  pioAi 

a  bracbar  of  the  Soveieigo  Older  of  the  Fanilai  laii 

by  Intuition  andinyliation,  is  at  oooaaa  ApoUMcary, 

l8oiieoa,aB«nP1Jjrfg^  ^  


%% 
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Botfrt  the  binld  .^^tiiwMary 

Withitood  the  ihoek ; 
I  waifjki  as  wmI  hm  tried  •  quarry 

O*  hud  whin  roek. 

<  ErV  tiMm  ha  eumA  nt  attended, 
AMmi'  tfaair  &oa  he  aaVr  had  ken'd  it, 
Jul ..—...—  in  a  kail-Uadek  and  aend  it, 

Am  awm*!  he  amdla't, 
Bailh  «har  diacaaa,  and  what  wiU  mend  it, 

At  onoe  he  tella't 

<  An'  dun  a'  doetois'  aawa  and  whitdea, 
Of  a'  <linienaiw,  ihapea,  an*  mettlea, 
A*  kinda  o*  boouai  nvgat  an*  bottlea, 

He*B  Bare  to  hae ; 
Thair  Latin  aanea  aa  ftat  he  ratdca 

AaABG. 

*  Caleea  o*  ftaailB,  eariha,  and  traea ; 
Tna  Sal  iwarianm  o*  the  aeaa ; 
The  Farinn  af  baana  and  peaae, 

He  haa*t  in  plenty; 
Aqnft-ioBtM^  whal  yon  plaaae, 

He  can  oontent  yc* 


<MyaaMBb»w, 

Unnoa  Swinni  of  capona ; 

Or  ICtohatn ahavinga,  iilinga, acrapingi ; 

DiatiU'd|Mrac; 
fffflHiffry  o'  NMirrla'l  diowna. 

An*  nooy  mae>* 

*  Waea  im  for  Jekmi^f  GW*«  JEUk •  now;* 
Qna^I,  'IflhatdMnewabetme! 
Hb  bmw  eatf-waid  where  gowana  grew, 

Saa  white  an*  bonnie, 
Kaa  donbt  theyH  rife  it  wi*  the  plough ; 

They^U  min  JUbniy  /* 

ne  cnatve  gnin*d  an  ddrit^  kngh, 
An*  a^^  <  Ye  need  na  yoke  the  ploigh, 
KME^jfwda  wfll  aoon  be  tiU'd  enengh, 

Tak  venae  few; 
Ihtyll  ft'  be  iNMh'd  wi^  mony  a  alMngfa 

In  twa  three  year. 


'<  Whin  I  kin'd  ana  a  ftir  atne  death, 
]&f  lOH  o*  Uaod  or  want  o'  breath, 
Tnia  mfj^  Vm  irea  to  tak  my  aith, 

Hat  £(om6ooft'«  akill 
Haa  dad  a  aean  i*  dMir  iMt  daith, 

Bydnpan*  ^IL 


Hb  only  eon  fx  BonAaok 

An*  payahim  weU; 
The  lad,  for  twa  gnid  gimmer  pet% 

Waa  laiid  hinMl'. 


*  A  bonnie  ]aai»  ye  ken  her  name» 
Some  iD-brewn  drink  had  hoT*d  her 
She  tmata  herael*,  to  hide  the  ahame^ 

In  Avnfodl'a 
Horn  aent  her  aff  to  her  lang  hame^ 

To  hide  it  diece. 


<  That*a  jost  a  awatdt  o*  JSKarnfodl' j  way  s 
Thna  goea  he  on  fiom  day  to  d^, 
Thna  doea  he  poiaon,  kill,  an'  aby, 

An'a  wed  paid  ftr't; 
Yet  atopa  ma  o'  my  bwfii*  prey, 

Vi*  hb  damn'd  diit. 

< But  hark!  I'U  tdlyonofnpbi^ 
Though  dinna  ye  be  apeakii^  o*t ; 
rU  naU  die  ad£-oOnoeited  aot^ 

Aadead*aaheCTin*; 
Nebt  time  we  meet^  1*11  wad  a  grant. 

He  geta  hb  fiurin*  !* 


Bnt  jnat  aa  he  bagan  to  ten. 

The  anU  kiik-hammer  atrak  the  bdl, 

Some  wee  abort  hour  ayoot  the  taw^ 

Which  rab*d  oa  haidi 
I  todE  the  way  l^  pbaaed  myad*. 

And  eae  did  Z)Mrtft. 


<  An  haMit  Wdiatar  to  hb  trade, 

Whaaa  wife*a  twa  niereawere  acaree  wed  brad. 

Git  tippanee»worth  to  mend  her  head. 

Whan  it  waa  aair ; 
Ihe  wifc  dade  eamue  to  her  bed, 

But  ne*er  apak.mair. 


« A  eomtra  Laiid  had  ta'en  the  baita, 
Or  aome  ennmuring  in  hb  gnti^ 


THE  BRIGS  OF  AYR : 

A  POEM. 

iKacnuKD  TO  J.  B      ■     .,  Esq.  Am. 

Tbi  dmpb  Bard,  nmgh  at  the  nntic  ploi^« 
Learning  hb  tundul  trade  from  Ofoy  boogh  ; 
The  dianting  linnet,  or  the  mdknr  dmiah. 
Hailing  the  eetting  eun,  aweet,  in  dM  gaaan 

thorn  bodi: 
The  soaring  lark,  the  perehing  red-breait  duin» 
Or  deep-toned  plovere,  grey,  wild  wUatling  o*ar 

di^hittr 
Shdl  he,  nnrat  in  the  Peaaant*e  hnriy  ahed. 
To  hardy  indqiendenoe  brarely  bred. 
By  early  Poverty  to  hardahip  ated'd. 
And   train*d   to  arma  in  atem  Midbrtnne*a 

fidd— 
Shan  he  be  gnilty  of  their  hireling  crimes 
Ihe  aerrile^  mereenary  Swiaa  of  rhymea  ? 
Or  labour  hard  the  panagyrie  doae. 
With  aU  the  Tenal  aonl  of  dedieatmg  Proae? 
No!  though  hb  artbaa  Btraina  he  raddy  dnga. 
And  dirowa  hb  hand  nneoutUy  o'er  the  alriags 
He  glow*  with  all  the  apirit  of  the  Bai^ 
Fame,  honeat  fiune^  hb  gnat,  hb  daai 
Still,  if  aome  Patron'a  gcnerooa  care  ha 
Skilled  in  the  aeeret,  to  beatyw  with  graoa; 
When  B befrienda  hb  hnmUe  nanH^ 


And  hav^  dia  HMtio  aInMar  av  to  ftmi^ 
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ymOk   hmiMk   throM  lui   gntefiil    bosom 

nrdb, 
Th»  godliks  blia^  to  gnre  akim  eioeb. 


*Twis  when  tho  ttida  get  on  their  winter 
hep, 
And  Ihaek  and  npe  eeenre  the  toil-won  crap : 
Fotatoe  binge  are  snogged  up  free  duith 
Of  eoBung  Winter**  Inting,  frosty  breath ; 
The  bees»  rqoicing  o'er  their  simmer  toils, 
Unnoiiibcr'd  buds  an'  flowers*  delicious  spoila^ 
Seid'd  up  with  frugal  care  in  maasiw  waxen 

Are  dooaa'd  hw  man»  that  tyrant  o'er  the  weak, 
n*  death  o    devibi  soMwr'd  wi'  brimatoDe 


The  thnndering  gone  are  heard  on  er'iy  side. 
The  wounded  coveys,  reeling,  scatter  wide ; 
The  fcather'd  field-raateis  bound  by  Nature's  tie, 
Sires,  mothers,  chiklreo,  in  one  carnage  lie : 
(Whal  warn,  poetic  heart,  but  inly  bleeds. 
And  cseeratea  man*s  savage,  nithlen  deeds)  ! 
Nae  mair  the  flow*r  in  fieM  or  meadow  springs : 
Nae  nair  the  grove  wi*  airy  concert  rings, 
Eaeept,  perhaps,  the  Robin's  whistliot;  gl«c, 
Preod  o'  the  height  o*  some  bit  half-lang  tree ; 
The  hoary  moms  precede  the  sunny  davs, 
UiU,  calm,  serene^  wide  spreads  the  noontide 

While  thick  the  goesamour  waves  wanton  in 

thenyt. 
*Twaa  in  that  seaaon,  when  a  simple  bard, 
Unknown  and  poor,  simplicity's  reward, 
▲a  night,  within  the  ancient  brugh  of  Ayr, 
By  whim  inspired,  or  haply  prest  wi'  care, 
He  left  hia  bed,  and  took  his  wayward  route. 
And  down  by  Simpao»*s*  wheel'd  the  left 

about: 
(Whether  impeD'd  by  all-direetiog  Fate 
To  witiiw  what  I  after  shall  narrete ; 
Or  whoAor  rapt  in  meditation  high. 
He  wander'd  out  he  knew  not  where  nor  why), 
The  drowey  Z)Mnpeo»-c2odl,f  had  number 'd  two, 
And  Wattaet  fosatrf  had  sworn  the  £ict  was 


Tho  tide  swohi  Krth,    with    sullen-eounding 

roar. 
Thro'  tho  etill  night  dash'd  hoane  along  the 


An  ebe  was  hosh'd  as  Nature's  dosed  e'e ; 
The  silent  moon  shone  high  A'er  tow'r  and  tree : 
Tho  dully  frost,  beneath  the  silver  beam, 
Cnp^  gantly-cnisting,  o*er  the  gbttering  stream. 

When,  lo !  on  cither  hand  the  list'ning  bard, 
Tho  dangiog  sough  of  whistling  wings    he 

heard; 
Two  dudiy  frirma  dart  thro*  the  midnight  air, 
^  "   10  the  Gof  \  drives  on  the  wheding  bare ; 


f  AiwCsdtaveinattheilicltf  A-ifsnd. 
^%o  too  MteplsSi 
fB»li«v^or 


I 


Aneonth*  u^WJllr^ hk airy  ahopo i^mni 
The  ither  fluttera  o'er  the  rUiuff  pien  : 
Our  warlike  Rhymer  instantly  descry'd 
The  Sprites  that  owre  the  BrigaefAjfr 
(That  Bards  are  second-sighted  is  nae  jcke^ 
An'  ken  the  lingo  of  tho  sp'ritoal  tcXk ; 
Fays,  Spunkies,  Kelpies,  a'  they  can  explain  Aaa^ 
And  ev'n  the  vera  deils  they  brewly  ken  thom.) 
Auld  Brig  appear'd  of  ancient  Pictiah  no^ 
The  very  wrinkles  Gothic  in  his  fiioe : 
He  seem'd  as  he  wi'  Time  had  wazetl'd  hui^ 
Yet  toughly  doure,  he  bade  an  unco  bang. 
Ntw  Brig  was  buskit  in  a  brew  new  eoat. 
That  he,  at  London,  free  ana  Adama  got ; 
In's  hand  five  taper  atavea  aa  amooth'a  a  baodL 
WI*  virls  and  whirlygiguma  at  the  head* 
The  Qoth  waa  stdlung  round  with  auioM 

search. 
Spying  the  time-worn  flawi  in  every  arch  ; 
It  chuic'd  his  new-come  neebor  toidc  his  e*^ 
And  e'en  a  vex'd  an'  angry  heart  had  he ! 
Wi'  thieveless  sneer  to  see  each  nodiah  mioi^ 
He,  down  the  water,  gies  him  thuo  gnide'o»«» 

AUU>  BUfi. 

I  doubt  na',  frien*,  yc'll  think  yo*n  nao  ahoep- 

shank, 
Ance  ye  were  streekit  o'er  frae  bank  to  hnk! 
But  gin  ye  be  a  brig  aa  anld  aa  me^ 
Tho*  faith  that  day  I  doubt  yell  nevar  aao ; 
There'll  be,  if  that  day  come.  111  wad  a 
Some  fewer  whigmaleeriea  in  your  noddli. 


XXW  BMO. 

Auki  Vandal,  ye  but  show  your  littlo 
Just  much  about  it  wi'  your  acanty 
Will  your  poor  narrow  Ibot^oth  ii  a 
Where  two  wheeUbarrowa  tremUo  uAhb 

meet. 
Your  ruin'd  fbrmlem  bulk,  o' 
Compare  wi*  bonnie  Bri<^  o* 
There's  men  o'  taato  would  tak'  tho 

s/remn,* 
Tho*  they  shouM  cast  the  very  aaik  and 
Ere  they  would  gnte  their  fediugi  wi'  the 
Of  sic  an  ugly  Gothic  hulk  aa  yon. 


AULD  BMO. 

Conceited  gowk  !  puff*d  up  wi 
This  monie  a  year  I've  stood  the  flood  an 
An*  tho*  wi*  craxy  cild  I'm  sair  tefium, 
1*11  be  a  Brig  when  ye*re  a  sh^wleM 
As  yet  yc  little  ken  about  the  matter. 
But  twa-three  winters  will  inform  yo 
When  heavy,  dark,  continued,  a*-4lay  rai 
Wi*  deepening  deluge*  o'erilow  the  plaina 
NVhen  froin  the  hills  where  springs  tho  * 

ing  Coif, 
Or  stately  Lugur»  moMy  fountains  boil, 
Or  where  the   Grtatoek  winda  hie  r" 

course. 
Or  hatinteU  Oarpal  f  draws  hia  feeUo 


idol 

I 


•  A  noted  ford,  justsbove  the  Auld  Brin. 
f  The  banks  of  Garpol  >ra|cr  is  queer  thf  l^piaiM 


It 


fiUHNfi*  WORKS, 


ArMuM  by  blmt^iW  ttrlndi  aod  ipotting  thowei, 
In  mony  » torrent  down  his  sna-broo  rowes ; 
WhOe  eraihing  iee,  borne  on  the  roaring  speat. 
Sweeps  dami,  an*  millt,  an*  brige,  a'  to  the 

gate; 
And  6om  GUnbuek*  down  to  the  Rattan  A<y,f 
Avid  Ayr  ia  juat  one  lengthened  tumbling  tea ; 
Then  down  ye'U  harl,  deil  nor  ye  never  rise ! 
And  dash  the  gumlie  jaups  up  to  the  pouring 


A  lenon  sadly  taaehiag,  to  your  cost, 
That  Architectore's  noble  art  is  lost ! 

XEW  BUG. 

Fine  ArxhUuiw^  trowth,  I  needs  must  say*t 

o't ! 
The  L^-d  be  thankit  that  weVe  tint  the  gait 

o't! 
Gauntt  ghastlyf  gaist-allnring  edifices. 
Hanging  with  threat*niog  jut,  like  preeipiees ; 
0*er-arehing,  mouldy,  gloom-inspiring  coves, 
Supporting  roofii  fantastic,  stony  groves ; 
Windows  and  doors,    in  nameless    sculpture 

drest. 
With  order,  symmetry,  or  taste  unblcst ; 
Forma  like  some  bedlam  Btattiary*s  dream, 
The  craa*d  creations  of  misguided  whim  ; 
Forms  might  be  worshipp'd  on  the  bended 

knee, 
And  sdQ  the  trcond  Jrtad  ecmmand  be  free, 
Their  likeness  is  not  found  on  earth,  in  air,  or 


Mansions  that  would  disgrace  tlie  building  taste 
Of  any  mpnon,  reptile,  bird,  or  beast ; 
Fit  only  for  a  doited  Monkish  race, 
Or  frosty  maids  forsworn  the  dear  embrace. 
Or  cnifs  of  later  ttmcA,  whi  held  the  notion 
Thtt  saHen  gloom  w.19  sterling  true  devotion ; 
Fancies  that  our  guid  Dru';li  ticnieii  protection, 
And  soon  may  the}*  expire,  unblestt  with  re- 
surrection ! 

AULI)  ItKIC. 

O  fa,  my  ilear-reroember'd  ancient  yealings, 
Wm  ye  but  here  to  tthare  my  wounded  feelings ! 
Ye  worthy  Provenes,  an'  iwony  a  Bailie^ 
Whaiu  the  paths  o*  ri|^hteousness  did  toil  aye  ; 
Ye  dainty  Deacont^  an  ye  douce  ConrenerSf 
To    whom    our   nuxlerns    are     but    causc}'- 

•feaners; 
Ye  godly  CounciU  wha  bae  blest  tliis  town ; 
Ye  ^ly  BrHkrcn  of  the  sacred  gown, 
Wha  meekly  gae  your  hurdiet  to  the  tmitert ; 
And  (what  would  now  Ijo  strange)  ye  gotUy 

Writer* : 
A'  ye  douce  folk  Vve  borne  aboon  the  broo, 
Were  ye  but  here,  what  would  ye  say  or  do  ! 
How  would   your  8])irits  groan  in  deep  vex- 
ation, 
To  sea  each  melancholy  alteration ; 


tn  tlw  West  of  Scotland,  where  those  fluicy.sculiis  he> 
lags,  known  by  the  name  of  Ghaists,  still  oononue 
psrtinadously  to  inhabiL 

•  Tlio  aoona  of  the  river  Ayr. 

t  AnaUhnidtitf-plaosabovethetaiffskty. 


And  agonising,  eurse  the  tliM  aad  flMi 
When  ye  begat  the  base,  degenerate  «lo»  i 
Nae  langer  Re? 'md   Mta,    tkdr   MMkj^l 

glory* 
In  plain  braid  Scots  hold  fiirtb  a  plain  bnid 

story! 
Nae  langer  thrifty  GhiiSDav  tn*  dosM^ 
Meet  owre  a  pint,  or  in  ^  Gooneil  hmm  1 
But  staamni,  eorkywhcadsdy-  graial—  Qmtkft 
The  herryment  and  niin  of  the  ooaabr  | 
Men,  three  parti  made  by  tdkn  mi  bf 

hers,  . 
Wh«  waste  yoor  weD-bainM  gnr  (to 

Mv  JSrifft  and  Hunotm  t 

KIWBMO. 

Ndw  hand  yon  there!  for  frith  y«*Tt 

enough. 
And  muekle  mair  than  ye  eaa  mak  to 
As  for  your  Priesthood,  I  shall  anr  bvt  little^ 
Corhiet  and  Clersfy  are  a  ahot  tight  kiatts  1 
But,  under  ftivour  o*  jrour  langer  baird» 
Abuse  o*  Magistrates  might  weel  be  sparad  x 
To  liken  them  to  your  auld  warld  sqttiid» 
I  must  needs  say  comparisons  are  odd** 
In  Ayr,  Wag>wits  nae  mair  ean  hae  a 
To  mouth  *  a  Citisen,*  a  term  o*  aondal : 
Nae  mair    the    Council    waddiea   down    te 

street 
In  all  the  pomp  of  ignorant  oonoait ; 
Men  wha  grew  wise  priggin*  owre  hope  an' 

raisins. 
Or  gather*d  liberal  views  in  Bonds  and  Seisins. 
If  haply.  Knowledge,  on  a  random  tramp. 
Had  shored  them  with  a  glimmer  of  his  larnp^ 
And  would  to  Common-sensap  for  onee  brtiayad 

them, 
Plain  dull   Stupidity  stept  kindly  in  lo  aid 

them. 


What  farther  cli&hmaclaver  might  been  said* 
What  l)lo9dy  wars,  if  Sprites  had  Mood  to 

shed, 
No  man  can  tell ;  but  all  before  their  aigh^ 
A  fairy  train  appear'd  in  order  far%ht  t 
Adowa  the  glittVing  stream  they  foat^  danced : 
Bright  to    the    moon    their    variooe   Areaaat 

glanced  : 
They  footed  o*er  the  wat'ry  glass  so  neol, 
The  infant  ice  scarce  bent  beneath  their  foet : 
While  arts  of  Minstrelsy  among  them  nuBg» 
And  soul-ennobling  bards  heroio  ditties  song. 
O  had  M^ZauehUnt*  thairm-inqriring  aage^ 
Been  there  to  bear  this  heavenly  bond  engacik 
When   thro'  his  dear   Strothspeyg  they  bora 

with  Highland  rage ; 
Or  when  they  struck  okl  Scotia*8  mdtbg  aus^ 
The  lover's  raptured  joys  or  bleeding  eans ; 
How  would  his  Highland  log  been  noUw  fir*^ 
And  even  his  matohlees  hami  with  iner  looeli 

inspir*d ! 


•  A  weUknown  peifonner  oCSeottiah  BMirii  villM 
violin. 


POEUB. 


No  gnM  wttid  tin  wliat  iiwtniiniiit  appear'd. 
Bst  lU  die  niil  of  Miiiic*i  aelf  wia  IumTT 
Hannnpioin  ooooert  rniig  in  trery  put, 
Whale  nmple  melody  pour'd  moving  on  t^ie 

The  Qcniiie  cOhfi  etream  in  firont  appean, 
A  TcoeraUe  chief  adraneed  in  jean; 
Hia  hony  head  with  water-liliee  crown'd, 
Hit  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound. 
Next  came  the  lorelieet  pair  in  all  the  ring. 
Sweet   Female  Beanty  hand   in    hand  with 

ttoirad  with  flow'ry  hay,  came  Raral 

.«  ,  "Mii^^f  With  hie  farid-beaming  eye ; 
AB-^eenqg  Plenty,  with  her  flowing  horn, 
UA  fOkm  Atttnmn  wreath'd  with  nodding 


K 


TbcB  llPiiilar'a  time-hleached  locka  did  hoary 


By  HoqpitaUty  with  dondleee  brow; 

Neat  fiiOow'd  Coaran  with  hie  marUal  stride, 

gwmwhew  the  Ptal  wild-woody  corerts  hide ; 

BtBBfolenea,  widk  mild  benignant  air, 

A  ftflule  farm,  came  from  the  tow'n  of  Stair: 

leBning  and  Worth  in  eqnal  meaiuree  trode 

ikon  aimple  Catrine,  their  long.lovM  abode : 

Laat»  white-nb'd  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  haiel 


To  rmAt  AgricQltne  did  bequeath 
The  hedam  iron  intlnimenta  of  death : 
At  Bght  of  whom  our  Sprites  forgat  their  kud- 
lui§  wrath* 


THE  ORDINATION. 


•mm 


fte 

t9 


they  little  ow  to  Frugal  Hcav'u- 
the  Mob  they  hide  tbelittle  giT*D 


AM 


l«»IWIIIII»l 


XitJUmvocK  Wabeten,  fidge  an'  daw, 

Ab'  poor  yonr  wwhie  nations ; 
AB*Te  wha leather  rax  an'  draw, 

tta*  dflBoninations. 
Swith  to  the  Zaiffh  Kirk,  ane  an'  a', 

Ab*  there  tak  up  your  stations ; 
IWa  aff  to  Se^'a  in  a  raw, 

Ab*  pour  divine  libations 

For  joy  this  day. 

Cnwt  Common- sense,  that  imp  o'  hell, 
Qun  in  wi'  Maggie  Lander  ;• 

Bat  O aft  made  her  yell, 

Ab*  R sair  misca'd  her ; 

This  day,  M< takes  the  flail, 

Aa'  he's  the  boy  will  blaud  her  ! 


)  a  icofflBff  ballad  n 
- -—J— — - -f  tte  late  wrcwBd 


Hell  dap  a  Atmfem  on  htr  tail* 
An'  set  the  iMurus  to  daud  her 

Wi'  dirt  this  day. 

UL 
Mak  haste  an'  turn  king  David  own, 

An'  lilt  wi*  hoJy  dangor ; 
O'  double  verse  come  gie  us  four. 

An'  skirl  up  the  Bangor : 
This  day  the  Kirk  kicka  up  a  atoim, 

Nae  mair  the  knavee  ahall  wnng  her* 
For  heresy  ii  in  her  power. 

And  gloriously  ahe'U  whang  her 

Wi'  pith  this  day. 

IV. 
Come  let  a  proper  text  be  read. 

An*  tonch  it  aff  wi'  vigour. 
How  gracdeas  Ham  •  leugh  at  hie  Dad, 

Which  made  Camam  a  niger ; 
Or  PAsneaf  f  drove  the  moidCTiag  Uade^ 

Wi'  whore-abhorring  rigour ; 
Or  Zt/^poroA,  \  the  acanlduig  jads^ 

Was  like  a  binidy  tigw 

r  the  iaa  that  day. 

V. 

There^  try  his  mettle  ob  the  cned. 

An*  bind  him  down  wi'  caution. 
That  Stipend  is  a  carnal  weed. 

He  take  but  for  the  ftahion ; 
An'  gie  him  o'er  the  flock  to  Used, 

An'  punish  each  tran^gremioB  ; 
Espedal,  rami  that  erose  the  bned, 

Gie  them  sufficient  threahiB*, 

Spare  them  nae  day. 

VI. 
Now  auld  Kilmarnock,  cock  thy  tail. 

An'  toss  thy  horns  fii*  canty ; 
Nae  mair  thou'lt  rowt  out-owre  the  dak 

Because  Uiy  pasture's  scanty ; 
For  hpfii's  large  o*  gotpd  kail 

ShaU  fill  thy  crib  in  pleBty, 
An'  YunU  o'  graeef  die  pick  and  waky 

No  gi'en  by  way  o'  dainty, 

But  ilka  day. 

VIL 
Nae  mair  by  BoUCb  wtreamt  well  wesf^ 

To  think  upon  our  ZUmi 
An'  hing  our  fiddles  up  to  sleep, 

Like  baby-clouts  a-dryin' ; 
Come,  screw  the  pegs  with  tuneAi'  cheeps 

An*  owre  the  thairms  be  tryin* ; 
Oh,  rare  !  to  see  owh  elbocks  whcep, 

An'  a  like  lamb-tails  flym' 

Fu'  fitst  tfaia  day. 

VUL 
Laog  Patronage,  wi'  rod  o'  aim, 
Has  shored  the  Kirk'a  undoin*, 


•  GeoMis,  ch.  Ix.  ver.  tt. 
1  Jf  «5b«s,  du  axv.  vsr.  i. 


u 


BUftHS'  Xl^'ORKS. 


Bm  pravm  to  its  raui  t 
Ov  PHkran,  hoflot  mm !   Gleneaim, 

H«  HIT  miiehief  wm  brewin* ; 
As*  Uln  a  godly  cleet  bairn, 

He*f  wilM  OS  out  a  true  aoe. 

An*  aoond  this  day. 


NottR 
But 


IX. 
—  harangue  nae  inatr, 
your  gab  for  erer ; 
Orfery  the  wicked  town  of  Ayr, 

For  there  they'll  think  you  elertr  ; 
Or»  aae  ndeetioa  on  ynur  lear, 
To  may  commence  a  shaver ; 
Or  to  tile  Ndkert<m  repair. 
An*  torn  a  carper  weaver 

Aff  hand  th'ui  day. 

X. 

and  yim  were  jnst  a  match, 


We  never  had  lie  twa  drones  ; 
Anld  Mortdt  did  the  Laiph  Kirk  watch, 

Jwt  like  a  winkin*  baudrons : 
Ab*  «f»  ho  oaldi*d  the  tither  wretch. 

To  ^  tiiem  in  his  candrons  : 
Art  now  hii  honour  maun  detach, 

Wl*  a'  hii  brimstone  squadrons. 

Fast,  fast,  this  dar. 

XL 
8ee^  no  aoU  Orthodoxy's  £us, 

She's  swingein*  through  the  city ;       ^ 
Baric  how  the  nine-taiVd  cat  she  plays ! 

I  WW  it's  unco  prttty : 
Tkn^  Learning,  wi'  hu  Grccki»h  face, 

GniBts  out  scMne  Latin  ditty  : 
Aa*  Comiuon  spnsci  is  gaun,  she  say«, 

To  mak  to  Jamie  Bmttie 

Her  plaint  this  day. 

xn. 

Art  tiim*B  Mmli^  himser, 

Ibvbracing  a*  opmions ; 
HiiB't  how  1m  gies  the  tither  yell, 

Petinaa  hia  twa  oompanions ; 
8m^  how  she  peda  tihe  ^n  an'  fidl, 

Aa  aae  were  pedin*  onions ! 
IWthewi    they're  packed  iff  to  hdl. 

An*  bnish'd  our  dominions. 

Henceforth  this  day. 

XIIL 
OhifPfday!  njoiee,  re|oiee ! 

Omm  boose  ibont  the  porter ! 
MoriUty*B  demnre  decoys 

Shan  bwe  nae  mair  find  qnarter : 
M<        ■   »  R  » are  the  boys, 

That  hansy  can  torture : 
llHyll  gie  her  on  a  npe  a  hoyse^ 

An*  WW  her  mreenre  ehorter 

By  the  head  some  day. 

XIV. 

■a^  Ike  titiier  mntahkin  in, 

Aft*  krtf 'S  §Bt  A  OWidlHioBL 


To  every  New  Zighi  *  motker^s  96Ap 
From  this  time  forth,  Confiisioa : 

If  mair  they  dcave  us  wi'  their  din. 
Or  Patronage  intrusion. 

We'll  light  a  spank,  an*  ev'ry  skin, 
We'll  rin  them  aff  in  fusion 

Like  oil,  aome  day. 


THE  CALF. 

TO  THE  BEV.  MR. 

On  hit  Text,  MAL4CHt,  ch.  iv.  vsr.  9.  •<  And  tksv 
shall  go  forth,  and  grow  up,  like  calvbs  of  the  strtL* 

Right  Sir  !  your  text  m  prove  it  true, 

Though  Heretics  may  laugh  ; 
For  instance  ;  there's  yoursel'  just  now, 

God  knows,  an  unco  Cal/f 

An*  should  some  Patron  be  so  kind, 

Aa  bless  voti  wi*  a  kirk, 
I  doubt  nne,  Sir,  but  then  we'll  find. 

Ye' re  still  s»  great  a  Stir^, 

But,  if  the  Lover's  raptur'd  hour 

Shall  ever  be  your  lot. 
Forbid  it,' every  heavenly  Power, 

You  e'er  should  be  a  Stot ! 

Tho*,  when  some  kind,  connubial  Dear, 

Your  but>and-ben  adorns, 
The  like  has  been  that  you  may  wear 

A  noble  hcnd  of  hornt. 

And  in  your  lug,  most  reverend  James; 

To  hear  }'ou  roar  and  rowte, 
Few  men  o*  sense  will  doubt  your  claims 

To  rank  ainang  the  nowte,  ■ 

« ■ 

And  when  ye're  numher'd  wi*  the  dead, 

Below  a  grassy  hillock,  i 
Wi'  justice  they  may  mark  your  head— 

*  Here  lies  a  famous  BuOodt  /* 


ADDRESS  TO  THE  DEIL, 


^»*»<»»^»»<W*ii*aX<»M<»<»»iS»#»*l»J<l 


O  Prince !  O  Chief  of  many  throned  Powell 
That  led  th'  embattled  Senqthim  to  war.— JTUm. 


M*W>#*i«WWW»MWlMM 


O  YHov !  whatever  title  suit  thee, 

Aukl  Homie,  Satan,  Nick,  or  Ckwtie, 
Wha  in  yon  cavefli  grim  an'  aooti^ 

Clos'd  under  hatches 
Spairgea  about  the  brunstane  cootie. 

To  scaud  poor  wretches ! 

Hear  me,  anld  Bangiet  for  a  wee. 
An'  let  poor  damned  bodies  be ; 

— ' 

•  iVcvX^fM  Is  a  eant  phrme  in  the  West  of  Seat. 
I  land,  for  ttiose  rellalous  opmions  whidi  Dr,  Xsykx  of 
Nocwtcfa  has  dafmed  so  sfnnuously.   ' 
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Ym  t«in  •■•' iImmn  k  «•  gSn 

ra  to adtUy 
To  akdp  u*  iGMd  poor  dogs  like  im^ 

An' Imr  as  iqiiMl  1 


GvHl  ii  Uif  ponrV,  an*  gmt  thy  Cum; 


knd  mi  aoled  is  thj  ntme ; 
tho'  foa  knrin*  bcngh's  ihy  bams, 


Ar 


Thoo  tnvsis  frr ; 
Ab*  hiA !  liioa's  ncidisr  lag  nor  luis^ 

Nor  Uatenor 


WkjAe%  tta^pag  Vka  a  raarin*  Htm, 
Ar  Mf ,  a*  koias  and  oomcn  tryia' ; 
Wiy^ai  OB  tto  strw|g'''wiBy  d  tenDpcsk  i^riii  y 

Tir]iiig  tlie  Uiba  } 
wi^fiBi^  IB  no  Buniaft  dosmb  piyui  ^ 
.  UBsesB  thoB  lurks. 


aW9  fltori  wf  TCVcfcnd  CrTOMMt  say« 
Ib  kasij  gkns  yoo  ISkt  to  straj ; 
Or  when  aaU  miB'd  castles  gnji 

Nod  to  tbamooOf 
Toft^  Iks  Biglidjr  waad'rer's  vaj, 

Vfa'    ■IJaitmli     ■.   ■       . 

vvl    OHUIUSn  VlUUUa 


Aft 


tBU^jSt  did  WPf  ChtUOUt  SBBUBODf 


Or, 


iho  dyke  she's  beard  vob  bBnuniB*  I 
Vi' eesie  drone ; 

!n  f  *bto  vnt  boortrics  oonin  ^ 
"Wl*  besTy  groan. 


Ao 
tboi 

wr 


,  wiwM»nigbt, 
down  wi'  aklsatiB'  ligbty 
Bqfssl'f  I  gat  a  ftUity 

Ayonltte  biugh ; 
Y%  Bds  a  laiMwishi  stood  in  sigbt^ 

Wi*  waging  soqgb. 

Tho  cndgel  iB  nqr  nieve  did  diake, 
lUb  bmd'd  bair  atood  like  a  stakit, 
WbaB  wi*  OB  sMritob  stoor,  qwsirk    <piatck— 

^"""C  no  tpringSi 
Awmys  HBKIu'd,  like  a  diakc, 

Qb  wbiatbng  wings. 

Lei  WMtoftt  giiBi,  SB*  witbar'd  ha^i, 
Tdl  bow  wi*  yoB  on  ragweed  nag% 
Ibsy  ddiB  tbo  BUiirs,  nddinyengs, 

Wi*  wicked  speed; 
Aad  IB  kfak-yanb  renew  tbeir  lesgues, 

Owre  bowkit  deed. 


eoBBtra  wivce,  wi'«toil  an'  pain* 
Mqr  plmige  an'  ploqgo  tbe  kim  in  Tsin ; 
Per»oh!  tbe  ]rdiow  trearan's  to'en 

By  witcbing  skill ; 
Ab*  dawlit^  twai-pint  Hawku't  gane 

As  ydl's  tbo  Bill. 


grsat  abose^ 
Cki  fSBBf  GindBBBy  find,  kMB»  an*  crooae ; 
WbMiho basl  WMk4BBM  i*  tbo  boosts 

Sycmripwit^ 


Is  instant  made  no  Worili  a  looMV 

Jnst  at  tbo  bit. 

WbeB  diowea  dieeobo  tbo  sBBWy  boord» 
An*  float  tbe  jinglin'  icy4iooid, 
Tbon  IPafsr-S^piet  bannt  tbe  lMvd» 

By  joor  dtreetioay 
An*  nigbted  TroT'IIcrs  are  allored 

To 


An*  aft  yoor 
Decoy  At  wigbt  tbat  hto  and  drnnk  is ; 
Tbe  bieiBUBiy  cnrs^  niibdiieyoBS  —  ""^^Ty 

Node  bis  eyee» 
Tin  in  sooto  miry  abingb  bo  sank  is^ 

NeVmairtomeb 

Wben  JfosoRs'  mjfstie  won!  an*  fHjp^ 
In  stmms  an  tempests  raise  yoB  i^p^ 
Some  cock  or  cat  yoor  rage  bmbb  stop^ 

Ory  strai^  to  ttfl  I 
jno  youngest  Bivuier  ye  wad  wbip 

Affstrangbttobdl! 

A»ang  ^FBCy  m  xsacn  t  oeBBio  yaiBy 
TTDon  yoaum  lorers  nrsc  were  ponrOf 
An'  an  tbe  son!  of  kifo  tiwy  abar'd, 

Tnt  laptnf  d  nonrf 
oweei  on  toe  nigranc  nowery  swaini 

In  abady  bower : 

Tbenyooy  yeanld,  snie-drswing  dog ! 
Ye  came  to  Fsradiae  tneo^, 
An'  pUyed  on  man  a  cursed  bnigne^ 

(BUek  be  yoor  ft' !) 
An*  gied  the  inftnt  world  a  shog,    * 

'Msist  rained  a*. 


D'ye  mind  tbat  day,  wben  in  a  bisi^ 
Wi'  raekit  duds,  and  reeetit  gin^ 
Ye  did  pifeent  your  soiootie  pbis 

'Mang  better  Iblk, 
An'  ikknted  on  the  man  of  Vx 

Yourspitclii'joko? 


An*  bow  ye  gat  bim  i'  yoor  tbrsU, 
An*  brsk  him  out  o*  bouse  sn*  bal^ 
While  eeabe  aad  btotcbes  did  bim  gaU, 

Wi*  bitter  daw. 
An*  lowsed  bis  ill  tongucd  wicked  Seaw^ 

Was  watst  ava  P 

But  a*  your  doings  to  rebesrss^ 
Your  wily  snares  an'  fecbtin'  flerosr 
Sin*  that  day  Michad  *  did  yon  piorea* 

Down  to  this  time. 
Wad  ding  a  Lalkn  tongue,  or  Erse, 

In  proee  or  rbjrmo. 

An'  now,  auld  CSboCr,  I  ken  ys'n  thuIdB* 
A  certain  Bardie's  rantio*,  drinkin', 
Some  Inekleei  hour  will  tend  him  linkin'^ 

To  your  blaek  pit} 


•  Vide  WttoB,  book  tL 


16 


BURNS*  WORKS, 


But,  faith !  hell  tarn  a  corner,  jinkin*, 

And  cheat  you  yet. 

But,  ikre  ye  weel,  aiild  Nickit-ltn  ! 
O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  and  men* ! ; 
Ye  vblina  might — I  dinna  ken — 

Still  hae  a  stake — 
I'm  WM  to  think  npon  yon  den, 

Even  for  your  sake ! 


THE 


DEATH  AM)  DYING  WORDS 
or 

POOR  MAILIE, 

THE  AUTHOR'S  ONLY  PET  YOWE. 
AN  UKCO  MOURMFD*  TALB. 

Aa  Mailif,  an*  her  lambs  tltcgither, 
Were  ae  day  aibbUn^  on  the  tether, 
Upon  hrx  cloot  the  Goo»t  a  hitfh. 
An*  owre  aha  waraled  io  the  ditch  ; 
Ther^  gfOAiifaigt  dyiug,  slie  did  lie, 
Wh-m  Mmghoe*  he  came  doytin  by. 

"WV  glowrin'  een,  and  lifted  ban's, 
Poor  Hnghoc  like  a  atatoe  atan's : 
He  saw  her  days  were  near-hand  ended, 
Bttti  wae*8  loy  heart !  he«could  na  mend  it ! 
He  tapMl  widet  but  naething  tpak  ! 
At  Kiigth  poor  Maiiu  silence  brak. 

*  O  ihou,  whase  lamentable  face 
Appean  to  moorn  my  waefu*  case ! 
My  dj/ing  wordi  attentive  hear, 
An*  bear  them  to  my  Maater  dear* 

<  Ten  him,  if  e'er  again  he  keep 
Aa  mncklfl  gear  aa  buy  a  sheep, 
O,  lud  him  never  tie  them  mair 
Wr  wicked  atrings  o'  hemp  or  hair ! 
But  ca'  them  out  to  park  or  hill. 
An*  let  them  wander  at  their  will : 
So  may  hia  flock  increase,  an'  grow 
To  aoona  o*  lambs,  an*  packs  o*  woo' ! 


'  Tell  him,  be  was  a  master  kin'. 
An*  aye  ^^  goid  to  me  an*  mine : 
An*  now  my  dying  charge  I  gie  him. 
My  helpIeaB  lambs  I  trust  them  wi'  him. 

<  O  bid  him  save  their  harmless  lives, 
Trwt  dogi,  an*  tods,  an'  butchers'  knives ! 
Bnt  gie  them  guid  cow  milk  their  fill, 
Till  they  be  fit  to  fend  themsel' ; 
An'  tent  ihtm  duly,  e'en  an'  mom, 
Wi'  leala  o*  hay  an'  rips  o'  com. 


<  An'  may  they  never  latm  ^  gftrti 
Of  ither  vile,  wanrqAftt*  pti$f 
To  slink  thro*  alapa,  an*  reave  an*  slaa]» 
At  stacks  o*  peaasb  or  atocks  •*  kilL 
So  may  they,  like  their  great  finheaxa, 
For  mony  a  year  come  thro*  the  aheen : 
So  wivce  will  gie  them  bila  o'  br^ 
An'  bairns  greet  for  them  when  ^w/ft  dtil 

*  My  poor  ioop'lamb,  my  ma  an*  heir, 

0  bid  him  breed  him  up  wi*  oare ! 
An*  if  he  live  to  be  a  beast. 

To  pit  some  bavins  in  his  breaat ! 
An'  warn  him,  what  I  winna  nain^ 
To  stay  content  wi*  yowes  at  heme ; 
An'  no  to  no  an*  wear  hk  dooia, 
Like  ither  menaelesa^  graceleaa,  brutea. 

*  An'  neist  my  yovte,  mlly  thing, 
Guid  keep  thee  frae  a  tether  atricg  • 
O,  may  thou  ne'er  forgadier  nf 
Wi'  ony  blastit  moorland  todp  i  ' 
Rut  aye  keep  nind  to  moop  an*  nett 
Wi'  sheep  o'  credit  like  thysel' ! 

'  An*  now,  ny  bairm,  wi'  my  last  breath, 

1  lea'e  my  blessin'  wi'  you  baith : 

An'  when  you  think  upo'  your  aiifthert 
Mind  to  be  kin*  to  ane  anithert 

'  Now,  honest  UughoCt  dinna  fail 
To  tell  mv  master  a*  my  tale  $ 
An'  bid  him  bum  this  oursed  tether, 
An',  for  thy  pains,  thou'ae  get  my  Uether.' 

This  said,  poor  MmUit  tamM  her  httA, 
And  cloeed  her  «n  amang^  the  dnd. 


tAMfborliMd^Bllan. 


POOR  MAILIE'S  ELEGY 

Lament  in  rhyme,  lament  in  prose,  * 
Wi*  saut  tears  triekling  down  yoor  nostf 
Our  bardie'a  fale  ia  at  a  doae^ 

Past  a*  remead  | 
The  Uat  and  eape*«taae  o'  his  woes ; 


It's  no  the  loss  o'  warl'a  gear. 
That  could  aae  bittar  draw  the  tear, 
Or  mak  oor  baidie^  dowio)  wear 

ThenMnrBfaig 
He's  loat  a  friend  and  neebor  dear, 

In  Ifdftte  ted. 


Thro'  a'  the  town  she  trotted  by  hhn  j 
A  lang  half-mile  ahe  eould  descry  maa  | 
Wi'  kindly  bleat,  when  she  did  epy  hioi, 

She  ran  wi*  apeed  f 
A  friend  mair  ftithlb'  ne'er  cam  nkh  hin. 

Than  JIMUa  M. 

I  wat  she  was  a  aheep  o'  aenae^ 
An' could  behave  henei*  wi*  SMiM  I 
rUaay^  dw  Mvir  brak  a  taaa^ 


POBIIS. 


IT 


Onr  bu^  Uamtv,'  http^  tLe  neaet 

Or,  if  he  wanJen  tip  tlie  hoWe, 
Bee  Urnig  Image  in  bar  yowtf 
Ooocp  blotuig  to  him  owre  the  knowe, 

J^or  bits  0*  bread  i 
AtL*  down  the  briny  pear1«  rowe 

•         For  MdilU  dead. 

She  ipras  nae  get  o*  ttidoHafld  tipe, 
Ti'  towted  ket,  an'  hairy  hips : 
For  her  forbears  were  brought  in  ships 

Free  yont  the  Tweed! 
A  boBoier^Iestil  nfer  eross'd  the  clips 

Than  MailU  dead. 

Was  woth  tbe  naa  wha  first  did  shape 
That  vile,  waadiaade  thiog — a  rape  I 
It  aaks  gnid  feBowi  girn  an'  gape, 

Wi'  chokm'  dread ; 
An*  MdM$  haaa^  ^rtre  wi'  crape. 

For  MadHe  dead. 

O,  a'  fe  herds  en  bonole  Voon  1 
Ab'  whs  on  Ayr  your  diaanten  tone  ! 
Comc^  join  the  melancbolious  croon 

O*  itoftfVa  reed ! 
Ss  heart  will  ncrer  get  sboon 

His  MaiHe  dead. 


TOJ.  S- 


■•HHtHMaWM 


utftmrn 


vrtSHMHp  I  asysHnotn eSMsnt  of  fne 
Swmemm  at  Wk  and  solder  of  sodeCy  I 
I  ove  tfase  moeb  t         Blakr. 
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DiAft  S  >  the  sleest,  ptnkie  thief, 

Thst  e'er  attempted  stealth  or  rief, 
Te  swndy  hae  some  warlock-breef 

Owre  human  hearts ; 
Fsr  ne'er  «  bosom  yet  was  pnef 

Against  your  arts. 

For  met  I  swear  by  smi  an*  moon. 
And  erery  star  that  biioks  abooa, 
Ye've  eoaC  me  twenty  pair  o*  shoon, 

Jrnt  gum  to  see  you : 
Afld  wtrf  )Aer  pair  tbat*s  dooe, 

Mair  taen  I'm  wi*  you. 

That  auhl  capricious  carlin,  Nature, 
To  mak  asKods  far  Rcrimpit  stature, 
fte**  lara'd  ytm  aiF,  a  fanHosan  creatare 

On  her  firtt  plan, 
And  In  her  freaks,  on  every  feature, 

^ie*s  wrote,  the  Man, 

Jnst  now  i'^  taen  the  fit  o*  rhyme. 
My  bsrmie  noddle's  working  prime, 
My  fancy  yerkit  np  soblime 

Wi*  hasty  summon  i 


Hae  ye  a  leisure  fttomeni^  thiM^ 

To  hear  whAt'a  comin*  ? 

Softie  rhyme  A  neehor's  name  fo  lash  $ 
Some  rhyme  (vain  thought !)  lor  needfd*  OMl^ 
Some  rhyme  to  ooiltt  the  conntra  clash, 

An*  raise  a  din ; 
For  me  an  aim  I  never  fash ; 

I  rhyme  for  fasL 

The  star  that  rules  my  lucklem  lot. 
Has  fated  me  the  russet  coat. 
An*  damned  my  fortune  to  the  groat : 

But  in  requit, 
Has  Uess'd  me  wi*  a  random  shot 

O'  countra  wit. 

This  while  my  notion*s  taen  a  sklent. 
To  try  my  fate  in  guid  black  prtnt ; 
But  still  the  mair  Tm  that  way  ben^ 

Something  cries  *  Hooliei 
I  red  you,  honest  man,  tak  tent ! 

Ye'D  shaw  your  ibfly. 

*  There's  ither  poets,  much  your  betteA^ 
Far  seeo  in  Greek,  deep  men  o'  letters, 
Hae  thought  they  hod  ensured  their  debtoft^ 

A*  future  ages ; 
Now  moths  deform  in  shapeless  jetters, 

^  Their  unknown  pages. 

Then  farerv'eel  hopes  o*  laurel-bongbs, 
To  garland  my  poetic  brows  ! 
Henceforth  I'll  roVe  where  busy  plof^fhs 

Are  whistling  thrangy 
An  teach  the  lanely  heights  an'  howea 

My  rustic  sang. 

rU  wander  on,  with  tentless  heed 
How  never-halting  moments  speed, 
Till  fiite  shall  snap  the  brittle  tbread ; 

Then,  all  unknown, 
I'll  lay  me  with  th'  inglorious  dead, 

Foi]got  and  gone ! 

But  why  o*  death  begin  a  tale  ? 
Just  now  we're  living,  sound  an'  hale, 
Then  top  and  maintop  crowd  the  aaU, 

Heave  care  o'er  side  i 
And  large^  before  enjoyment's  gale. 

Let's  tak*  the  tide. 

This  life,  sae  far's  I  understand, 
Is  a'  enchanted  fairy  land. 
Where  pleasore  is  the  magic  waod. 

That,  wielded  right, 
Maks  hours  like  minutes,  hand,  in  hand, 

Dance  by  fn'  light. 

The  magio-wand  then  let  ns  wield ; 
For  anea  that  fu|p-ao'-fbrty's  speel'd. 
See  craasy,  weary,  joykw  eild, 

Wi'  wrinkled  fiic^ 
Comes  hostin',  hirplin*,  owre  the  field, 

Wi*  creepiB*  paea. 
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^HiM  AiiM  lt/ff*i  A^  AlMfft  iMir  ^  ^oaniAV 
Hmh  kmn^  fatfint  tMhUm  toamm*  | 
Aa'  fitftwcd  dMetfa'  tudEudi  fHunk*, . 

An*  aodil  Boin ; 
Aa*  fimrwed  deir  ^ndiq^  womam, 

Thejojrflfjoyil 

O  Life !  bow  pleMuit  in  Aj  mornings 
Tonag  Fuejr't  np  the  hiUt  aAona^ ! 
OilliUpiwing  Cnmon'b  IflHon  Monung, 

We  friak  awny, 
Xik»  tdiooUNiyi}  at  the  expected  waning. 

To  joj  and  play. 

We  wander  tiierey  we  wander  here, 
We  eye  die  roie  upon  the  brier, 
tJnmuKllttl  that  the  thorn  is  near, 

Amang  theleavee: 
And  though  the  pony  woimd  appear, 

Short  while  it  grierce. 

8oiBe»  Indty,  find  a  flowery^  spat. 
For  which  th^  never  toikd  nor  swat, 
l%ay  drink  the  sweet  and  eat  the  fet. 

But  care  or  pain ; 
Aad  haply  eye  the  barren  hot 

Withhifph 


With  steady  aim,  some  Fortune  chaw ; 
hope  does  every  sinew  braee : 
Thro'  feir,  thro'  fiml,  they  vge  the  race, 

An  seise  the  prey : 
Vhta  caanieb  in  some  coaie  place. 

They  close  the  da^. 

An*  others,  like  your  humble  servaa*. 
Poor  wightH !  nac  rules  nor  roads  observin* ; 
To  light  or  left,  eternal  swcrvin', 

They  sig-aa^  on ; 
TiD  cant  wi*  age,  obscure  an*  starvin  « 

They  aften  groan. 

Alas!  what  bitter  toil  an*  straining — 
Bat  linoe  with  peevish  poor  oompbiniog ! 
Is  Fortaae*s  fickle  J^aaa  waning  ? 

£*en  let  h«>x  gang ! 
Bf  Heath  what  light  she  has  remaining, 

I«t*s  siog  our  sang. 

My  pea  I  here  fling  to  the  door, 
And  kneel,  *  Ye  pow'rs  !*  and  wann  implore, 
'  Tbo*  I  sbonU  wander  terra  o'er, 

In  all  her  climes, 
Onat  mabnt  this,  I  ask  n<o  more. 

Aye  rowth  o*  rhymes. 

*  Qie  drceping  roasts  to  eountrm  laixds, 
Tin  idclcs  hmg  frae  their  beards : 

Oie  fine  braw  daes  to  fine  Ufe-gnards^ 

An*  maida  of  hononr  ; 

Aa'  yiU  an*  whisky  gie  Co  csirds, 

Until  th^ 

*  A  tidob  Dimmter  merits  it: 
— ^    (fbta  WmuPUtf 


Ok  widA  Id  lem  ill  MjmM  it» 

Bid  giva  AM  fMlt  atariiBg  wi^ 

All*  fm  eaataiit 

« Wbile  ye  an  pleamd  tn  faip  BM  hdl^ 
m  at  dowa  o'er  my  aoaalj  msal^ 
Ba't  isatar4raee  or  wuuKi^kaSlf 

Wi*^eai&* 
Aa  hipig's  iha  bumb  diaaa  finl 

Toamr^ 


Aa  aaziona  e'e  I  new  thrown 
Bdiiat  aiy  lag,  or  by  my  aoae ; 
I  joak  beaeath  mimtane's  bknra^ 

Ai  weel'a  I  m^ : 
owora  loe  lo  sorrow,  can,  an  prew^ 

I  rhyme  aw^. 

O  ye  doBoe  fift,  that  live  by  lale^ 
Qrave,  tiddem-bloodad,  calm  aad  coaly 
Compar'd  wi*  yon-O  fiml!  fimll  feol! 

How  nnieh^aiilftB ! 
Tonr  heart!  are  jast  a  atsading  poolf 

Tour  lives^  a  dyfca ! 


'  Nae  hair-braia'd  seadmeatal  traces 
In  your  nnletter'd  nameWes  feces ; 
In  aritmo  trills  and  graces 

Ye  never  stray, 
Bnt  gramaaimOf  aolemn  basses 

Ye  hum  nnif« 

Ye  are  sae  prove,  nae  doubt  yeVe  vtae^ 
Nae  feriy  tho*  ye  do  despise 
The  hairnai-ecaimm,  rtm-etam  boysy 

The  nttlin'  miaad : 
Iseeyoa  upward  caat  your  tjiea 

_Yekendie 


Whiht  I— bot  I  shall  hand  me 
Wi'  you  ni  scarce  gai^  ony 
Then,  Jamie,  I  shall  say  nae  mair. 

But  quat  my  sang. 
Content  wi*  poa  to  roak  a  pair, 

WhaR*er  I  gaqg. 


A  DREAM. 


Thoufhli,  words,  and  deedi,  the 


But  surdy  ilynasif  wsiene*er  indleted 


m0immnit»tmf»»0mmr»fmnmf 


[On  raedlng,  in  the  pubUepspen,  the  Lm 
witli  the  oCber  pande  or  Jane  4, 17W» 
tna  no  sooiiet  dropt  sslstji,  tlisabetan 


tlie 


Iropt  saleept 
sdftraniported  to  the  burtfa-dey  lereei'sBdiB 
dnsmlnK  fency,  made  Che  foUovnng  Addre$».'] 


GiriD-xoKKix'  to  your  Mnjewty  / 
BCay  heaven  augment  your  blimw, 

On  every  new  btrth-tlay  ye  see^ 
A  humble  poet  wishes ! 

My  hardship  here»  at  your  levee^ 
On  sie  a  day  as  this  is. 


ti  nm  lA  WM^A  stglii  to  id, 

AmtQf  tlie  biitlMl«y  dtenea 

Sm  Hoc  thii  diy* 

n. 

I  ace  ye're  emnplimeotod  thnog, 

By  many  a  lord  an*  lady, 
'  God  save  the  King !'  *&  a  cuckoo  tang 

Tliat't  unco  easy  naid  aye ; 
ThepoeUj  too,  a  venal  gang, 

Wi*  rhymes  wed  turn*d  an*  xvady, 
Wad  gar  yon  trow  ye  ne'er  do  wnng. 

But  aye  nnerring  steady. 

On  sic  a  day. 

IIL 
For  nc  !  before  a  monarcVs  face, 

£v*n  Mere  1  winna  flatter ;  . 
For  neither  pension,  post,  nor  place, 

Am  I  your  humble  debtor : 
So  nae  rejection  on  yoirr  graee. 

Your  kingship  to  bespatter ; 
Theie's  monie  waur  beeif  o*.  the  race, 

An'  aiUina  ane  been  better 

Than  yon  this  day. 

IV. 
Tis  Tfiy  tme,  my  sov*reign  king. 

My  skin  may  week  be  doubted : 
Bat  lacts  are  chiela  tnat  winna  ding. 

An*  downa  be  disputed : 
Tour  royal  nest,  beneath  your  wing. 

Is  c*cn  right  reft  an*  donted, 
An*  now  the  third  part  o*  the  string, 

An'  Ins,  will  gang  about  it 

Than  did  ae  day. 

V. 
P«r  be't  firae  me  that  I  aspire 

To  Uame  your  legislation. 
Or  say,  ye  wisdom  want,  or  (ire, 

To  mle  this  mighty  nation ! 
Bat,  frith !  I  mnckle  doubw  my  Sirt, 

Ye*?e  trusted  ministration 
To  diapB,  wha,  in  a  bam  or  byre. 

Wad  better  filPd  their  station 

THan  ctiurts  yon  day. 

VL 
Aa!  now  ye*ve  giea  auld  Brkain  peace, 

Her  brokm  shins  i9  plaister ; 
Your  sair  axatiAn  does  her  fleece. 

Tin  she  has  searce  a  tester ; 
For  me,  tkank  God,  my  life's  a  koMt, 

'Sm  herpain  wearing  faster, 
Or,  ftith !  I  iear,  that  wi*  the  geese, 

I  iharlly  boost  to  pasture 

r  the  craft  some  day. 

vn. 

Fib  bo  mistrasting  Wittie  Pitty 

When  taxes  be  enlarges, 
<Ab*  WUTb  a  true  guid  fidlow's  get, 

A  name  not  envy  »pairges). 
That  he  intends  to  pay  your  debt. 

An*  lessen  a*  your  charges ; 
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fitit,  Qod-Uke !  let  ftM  Wii^  JU 
Abridge  your  bonnie  baiges 

An*  boate  this  day. 

VIIL 
Adieu,  my  Ziefie  !  may  freedom  gccic 

Beneath  your  high  protection ; 
An'  may  ye  rax  Cmruption's  ned:. 

An'  gie  her  for  dissection ! 
But  since  I'm  here.  111  no  neglect, 

In  loyal,  true  affection, 
To  pay  your  Queen,  with  due  respect, 

My  finlty  an*  subjection 

This  great  birth-dcy. 

.  IX. 

Hail,  Micffeti^f  Moa  ExedUni  ! 

While  nobles  strive  to  please  ye^ 
Will  ye  accept  a  compliment 

A  simple  poet  gies  ye  ? 
Thae  bonnie  baimciffle,  Heav'n  has  len^ 

Still  higher  may  they  heese  ye, 
In  bliss,  tUl  frte  some  day  is  sent, 

For  ever  to  release  ye 

Frae  care  that  day. 


X. 

For  you,  yoong  potentate  o'  Walei^ 

I  tell  your  Highneu  fairly, 
Down  Pleasure's  stream,  wi'  swelling  ani^ 

Fm  tanld  ye're  driving  rarely  ; 
But  some  day  ye  may  gnaw  your  naib, 

Axu*  curse  your  folly  sairly, 
That  e'er  ye  brak  JDiana^a  Vtka, 
.  Or  rattkd  dice  wi'  Glorffe, 

By  night  or  day. 

XL 

Yet  aft  a  ragged  €Owte*B  been  known 

To  mak  a  noble  ateer  r 
So,  ye  may  doucely  fill  a  throne. 

For  a*  their  clish-ma-daver : 
There,  him  *  at  Aginctmrt  wha  shone, 

Few  better  were  or  braver ; 
An*  yet  wi'  funny  queer  Sir  JoAn,f 

He  was  an  unco  shaver 

For  monie  a  day 


XII. 

For  you,  right  rev  rend  Otndbntp, 

Naiie  sets  the  laum^$Ueve  sweeter, 
Altho*  a  ribbon  at  your  lug 

Wad  been  a  dress  completer : 
As  ye  disown  yon  paughty  dog 
That  bears  the  keys  of  Peter, 
I  Then,  swith !  an*  get  a  wifr  to  hug, 
Or,  trouth,  ye'U  stain  the  mitre 

Some  Incklem  day. 

XIIL 
Young  royal  Tarrg  Breeki,  1  Itun, 
Ye've  lately  come  athwart  her ; 


9  Ring  Henry  V. 

t  Sir  John  Falsiair,  eU^Shakeipcm^ 


so 
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A  glorious  falUjf*  stem  a&  stcra, 
Weel  rifrg*d  for  Venus'  barter  ; 

Bat  first  hfiqg  out,  that  she'll  discern 
Your  hymeneal  charter, 

Then  hesve  ^botrd  yunr  grapple  airn, 
An*  large  upo'  her  quarter, 

Come  full  that  day. 

XIV. 
Ye»  lastly,  bonnic  blossoms  a,\ 

Ye  royal  lasses  dainty, 
Heav*n  mak  you  guid  as  n'ecl  as  braw. 

An'  gte  you  ladn  a-plenty  : 
But  sneer  nae  Uritisft  boys  awa', 

For  kings  are  unco  scant  aye ; 
An*  German  gentles  are  but  sma\ 

They*re  better  just  than  want  aye 
On  onie  day. 

XV. 

God  bless  yon  a* !  consider  now, 

YeVe  uneo  mnckle  dautet ; 
But,  ere  the  oMcrse  o'  life  be  thro*. 

It  may  be  bitter  sautet ; 
An*  I  hae  seen  their  cogyte  fira, 

Tbat  yet  hae  tarrow't  at  it ; 
But  or  the  day  was  done,  I  trow. 

The  laggen  they  hae  dantet 

Fo*  cletn  that  da) 


THE  VISION. 

DUAK  FXaST.f 

Thx  tan  bad  dosed  tiie  winter  day. 
The  curlers  qnat  their  roaring  play. 
An'  hnDger'd  maukin  ta'en  her  way 

To  kail-yards  grear 
While  fitithless  aoaws  ilk  ste^  betray 

Whare  m  has  be«i 

The  thresher*!  wtuy  Jlinyin-^rct 
The  lee-laof  dav  had  tired  mc : 
And  wKan  tbe  day  had  closed  his  e'fr 

Far  i*  the  weit, 
Ben  i*  the  spence,  right  pensiveUe, 

Igaed  to  rest. 

Then,  laoely,  by  the  ingle-check, 
I  eat  apd  ey'd  the  spewing  reek» 
That  £Jl*d  wi*  hoast-provoking  ameek, 

The  auld  clay  biggim'  % 
An'  heard  the  ratleis  rattons  squeak 

About  the  riggin*. 

AH  in  this  motti^  misty  clime, 
I  backward  mos'd  on  wasted  time. 
How  I  had  spent  my  yonthfu*  prime, 

An*  done  nae-thing. 


But  stringin'  Uether=*  up  in  i^ytfli 

For  fools  to  sing. 

Ildd  I  to  GTulJ  advice  but  harkit, 
I  might,  by  this,  hnc  led  a  market, 
Or  strutted  in  a  bank  and  clarkit 

My  cash  account  J 
While  here,  half-mad,  half- fed,  balf-sarVr 

Is  a'  til*  amonxit, 

1  started,  mutt'rinrr,  blocl:1iead  !  c*./' 
And  heav'd  on  hi-rh  mv  wnuki*:  lo'.i, 
To  swear  by  a*  yon  ptarry  rcaf, 

Or  sc'ne  ra«.a  Sk*b, 
That  I,  henceforth,  wo*:id  '»/e  rhjf^e^pn^' 

Till  ca^  ia:x  brattkt-^ 

When  click  J  tbe  9tcln{;  the  sneck  did  dr^v 
An*  jee !  the  door  g'.ed  to  the  wa* ; 
An*  by  my  ingC*-  >w«;  I  saw, 

Kow  bleexin  bright, 
A  tight  OlT.ia^d;«ll  ffizzie  braw, 

Come  full  in  sight 

Ys  nse^  pi  doubt,  I  held  my  whisht 
Tbe  i4ifuit  aith  half-form'd  was  crush't ; 
I  g^oTr*^'  as  eeffie*8  Fd  been  dusht 

In  some  wild  glen ; 
VTkfi  KWtst,  like  modest  worth,  she  Uosh't, 

And  stepped  ben. 

Green,  slender,  leaf-dad  hoOy'hougkff 
Were  twisted  gracefu*  rotmd  her  brows  ; 
I  took  her  for  some  Seottisli  Mute, 

By  that  same  token ; 
An*  come  to  stop  those  recklees  tows. 

Would  soon  been  broken. 


A  ( hsir-brain*d,  sentimental  trace* 
Was  strongly  marked  in  her  fi^e; 
A  wiWly-witty,  niatic  grace 

Shone  full  upon  her ;  * 
Her  eye,  ev'n  tom'd  on  empty  mmm* 

Beam'd  keen  with  hunoir 

Down  flow*d  her  robe,  a  tartan  sheen. 
Till  half  a  leg  was  scrimply  Ken ; 
And  such  a  1^ !  my  bonni«  Jean 

CoaU  only  p«u.  it ; 
Sae  straught,  sae  taper,  tight,  and  dean, 

Nane  else  cam  new  it. 


<  AUnAaf  to  fbe  neinpapei  aoeoont  of  a  eeiCaln 
rofil  ssiloi^  anoar. 
t  l>iiM,atsnnofOMlan'aibrthedlillnotdlTUaiis 


Her  nuutle  large,  of  greenish  hiMk 
My  gazing  wonder  chiefly  drew ; 
Deep  Uyhts  and  shades,  bohi-mingUng,  thiev 

A  lustre  grand ; 
And  aeem*d  to  my  astopish'd  view, 

A  wdl  known  land* 

Here,  riven  in  the  sea  were  lost : 
There^  mountains  to  the  skies  were  tott : 
Here,  tambling  billows  mark'd  the  cnm. 

With  surging  fbamj 
There^  diitant  ahone  Art's  lof^  boeat» 

Tb«  Iprdl^  dwat. 
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BcK  Dora  pottr*d  down  his  ^r-fetcVd  flooda ; 
Tbere,  veU-ftd  Inoine  stately  \liuds  : 
Anid  hermit  Ayr  staw  thro*  his  \roods. 

On  to  the  shore  ; 
And  many  a  lesser  torrent  reads, 

With  seeming  roar. 

Loir,  in  a  sandy  valley  spread, 
An  ancieat  borough  rear'd  her  head  ; 
SdU,  M  in  Scottish  story  read, 

She  bousts  a  race, 
To  erery  nobler  rirtne  bred, 

And  polish'd  grace. 

By  stately  tow*r  or  palace  fdiij 
Or  mins  pendent  in  the  air, 
Bold  steim  of  heroes,  here  and  tluTi*, 

I  could  discern  ; 
SonM  seem'd  to  muse,  some  seem'd  to  dare, 

With  feature  stem. 

My  heart  did  glowing  transport  fee], 
To  see  a  race  •  heroic  wheel. 
And  brandiah  round  the  dcep-dy'd  steol 

In  sturdy  blows ; 
While  back-recoiling  {lecm'd  tn  reel 

Their  suthron  fues. 

His  Couktry's  SAviorn.f  mark  him  well ! 
Bold  IiicMardtfm*s  \  heroic  swell ; 
The  chief  on  Sark  §  who  glorious  fell, 

in  high  command ; 
Aad  he  whom  ruthless  fates  expel 

His  native  land. 

There,  wh*e  a  sceptred  Picligh  shade  j] 
StiIkM  round  his  ashes  lowly  laid, 
I  mark'd  a  martial  race  pourtray'd 

In  colonrs  strong ; 
Bdd,  K^er-featiir*d,  undisraayM 

They  strode  along. 


This,  all  its  squrM  and  end  to  dn#, 

That,  t«  adore. 

Brydon*s  brave  ward  •  I  weU  oonld  ipr. 
Beneath  old  Scotia's  smiling  eye ; 
Who  call'd  on  Fame,  lotr  standing  by, 

To  hand  him  on, 
Where  many  a  patriot-name  on  high. 

And  hero  shone. 

DUAN  SECOKO. 

With  musing-deep,  aaUmish'd  atara^ 
I  view'd  the  heav'nly.ieeming/Snr; 
A  whispVing  throb  did  wikoeae  bear, 

Of  kindred  sweet, 
When  with  an  elder  nster**  air 

She  did  tne  graeL 

*  All  hail !  my  own  inspired  baid ! 
In  me  thy  native  muse  regard  * 

Nor  longer  mourn  thy  fate  ia  haid, 

Thna  poorly  low, 
1  come  to  give  thee  each  wwaid 

At  we  bestow. 

*  Know,  the  great  gefuiu  of  thia  land 
Has  many  a  light,  aerial  band, 

WIjo,  aU  beneath  hia  high  command, 

Ilarmoniouslv, 
As  arts  or  arms  they  undentond,' 

Their  Jaboars  ply. 

*  They  Scotia  g  race  among  them  ahan : 
Some  fire  the  soldier  on  to  dare  * 

Some  rouse  the  patriot  up  to  bare 

e        .IT.      Corruption's  heart: 
borne  teach  the  bard,  a  darling  care, 

The  tuneful  art. 


Thro*  many  a  wild,  romantic  grove,f 
Near  many  a  hermit-fiincy'd  cove, 
(Fit  hannts  fat  frieadahip  or  for  love 

In  musing  mood), 
Aa  ag9d  Jmd^  I  taw  him  rove. 

Dispensing  good. 

With  deep-atruek  reverential  awe,** 
The  learned  ttra  and  son  I  saw, 
To  Natnre'a  God  and  Nature's  law 

They  gave  their  lorej 


W^  ^S"f?»-  ♦  William  Wallace. 

;  Aoam  Wallace,  of  RIchardton,  cousin  to  the  Im- 
B»wui  Mserver  of  Scottish  Indepeodenec. 

f  Wallace.  Lalid  of  Craigie.  who  was  mcttkI  in  coin- 
nmd,  wider  Douglas  Earl  of  Ormond,  at  the  famous 
»ttJe  00  the  banks  of  Sarfc.  fought  annq  14  IS.  TJiat 
Kiocioas  vi^ory  was  principally  owing  to  the  judicioH« 
OBdutf  and  intrepid  valour  of  the  gallant  Land  of 
W*"  •bOjMed  of  his  wounds  after  the  attion. 

I  CoilM,  King  of  the  Plcts,  from  whom  the  dirtrict 
or  Kyle  IS  said  to  take  its  name,  lies  burled,  astnidi- 
ttoii«yv  nen  the  family-seat  of  the  Montgomeries  of 
Coilgflcki,  where  his  burlalptace  is  rtill  shown. 

HBmaUmmtag,  tba  seat  ot  the  late  Loid  Justice. 

^  CitTlne,  the  aeat  of  the  late  Doctor,  gad  present 


*  '.^lonET  swellinjr  floods  of  r«eking  gore, 
They,  ardent,  kindling  spirits  pour  j 

Or,  'mid  the  venal  senate's  roar, 

t'        ^.u   t.         They,  aightless,  stand, 
10  mend  the  honest  patnot-lore. 

And  grace  the  hand. 

'  And  when  the  bard,  or  hoarv  aage, 
Charm  or  instruct  the  fiitnre  age,  ' 
They  bind  the  wild  poetid  rage 

In  energy. 
Or  point  the  inconclusive  page 

Full  on  the  eye. 

*  Hence  FvUorton,  the  brave  and  jovjxg; 
Hence  I}emp$ter*i  aeal-iospired  tongue ; 
Hence  sweet  liarmonious  Beattie  sung 

His  "  Alinstrel  lays  ;" 
Or  tore,  with  noble  ardour  stung, 

The  taptic'M  baya. 

*  To  lower  orders  are  asaigti'd 
The  humbler  ranka  of  human-kindy 


*  CoU»el  FuUaitQOi 
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Bud,  dM  laboring  Hind,. 

'The  ArtiMn; 
!,  M  Tariods  they're  inclio'd. 
The  Yarioos  miA. 


<  When  yeOow  waves  the  heavy  grain, 
The  tiireat'niog  atorm  ■onie  strongly  rein ; 
Some  teach  to  meliorate  the  plain. 

With  tillage  skiU ; 
And  Bome  iastnict  the  ahephenl-train. 

Blithe  o'er  tfae*hilL 

*  Some  hint  the  lover's  harmless  wile ; 
Some  grace  the  maiden's  artless  smile ; 
Some  soothe  the  lab'rer's  wear}'  toil, 

For  humble  gains, 
And  make  his  cottage  soeuca  beguile 

His  carea  aiid  pains. 

'  Some  bounded  to  a  dtAtrict-spaee, 
Explore  at  lai^  man's  infant  race. 
To  mark  the  embcyotie  trace 

Of  ru»tic  jBard  ; 
And  careful  note  each  op'ning  grace, 

A  guide  and  guard. 

'  Ofikeae  am  I-^C&Ua  my  name ; 
And  this  district  as  mine  I  chum. 
Where  oooe  tbn  CamjphdU,  chiefa  of  famcj 

Hdd  ruling  pow'r : 
I  mark*d  thy  embryo  tuneftil  flame, 

Thy  natal  hour. 

<  With  future  hope,  I  oft  would  gaae, 
Food  on  thy  little  early  ways. 

Thy  ruddy  caroU'd,  chiming  phrase. 

In  uneouih  rhymes, 

Find  at  the  aimpk^  artkas  lays 

Of  other  times. 

<  I  saw  thee  aeek  the  ammding  ahore, 
Delighted  with  the  dashing  roar ; 

Or  when  the  north  his  fleecy  store 

Drove  thro'  the  aky, 

I  aaw  grim  Nature's  visage  hoar 

Struck  thy  young  eye. 

<  Or  when  the  deep>|;reen  mantled  earth 
Warm  cheriah'd  ev*ry  flow'ret'a  birth, 
And  joy  and  musie  pooling  forth 

III  ev  ry  grove^ 
I  Hnr  thee  eye  the  general  mvth 

With  boondleee  bve. 

<  WKhi  rip0i*d  fidd%  and  asore  sUee, 
Gtfl'd  fiirth  the  reaper'e  luatling  odae^ 

I HW  diee  leave  their  ev'ning  joyi, 

And  looely  stalk, 

To  Tmt  diy  boeom's  ewdling  riae 

In  peoBve  wiQe. 


'  When  yOKhfiu  Ktn%  wai  m  hhiahtngi  tlmng, 
Kwn  ebiioiiiig  ahot  tiiy  nenrea  aloog^ , 
gntaftd  to  thy  tooKQC^ 
Th' adorvd  iVwMb 


I  taught  thee  how  to  pour  in  song. 

To  soothe  thy  flame, 

*  I  saw  thy  pulse's  maddenii^  play. 
Wild  send  thee  Pleasure's  devious  way, 
Misled  by  Fancy's  meteor  ray. 

By  Passion  driven  ; 
But  yet  the  light  that  led  wtray 

)Vas  light  from  heaven. 

'  I  taught  thy  manners-painting  strains. 
The  loves,  the  ways  of  bimple  swains 
Till  now,  o'er  ill  my  wide  domains 

Tliy  fame  extends ; 
And  some,  the  pi  itle  of  Coilus  plains, 

llecume  thy  friends. 

<  Thou  canst  not  learn,  nor  can  I  show. 
To  paint  with  Thvmson'a  landscape  glow  ; 
Or  wake  the  boMUKrocUtng  throe, 

With  Shenstone*B  art ; 
Or  pour,  with  GYay,  the  moving  flow 

Wann  on  the  heart. 

<  Yet  all  beneath  th*  unrivall'd  rose, 
The  lowly  datiiiy  i»\vcetly  blows  : 

TJio'  large  the  funwt'ii  monarch  throws 

His  army  shade. 

Yet  green  the  juicy  hawthorn  growss, 

Adown  the  g^adc. 


<  Then  never  murmur  nor  repine ; 
Strive  in  thy  humble  sphere  to  shine ; 
And  trust  me,  not  PotosVa  mine. 

Nor  king's  n^ard, 
Can  give  a  blias  o'ermatching  thine, 

A  rusHc  Sard, 

*  To  give  my  counsds  all  in  one, 
Thy  tunefBl  flame  still  careful  fan ; 
Praerve  Me  dignity  ofMan^ 

With  soul  erect ; 
And  trust  lAe  Unieerwii  />2im 

Will  all  protect. 

*  Ajud  WOT  ikmk  <iUa,*---«he  solemn  said, 
And  bound  the  H<Jhf  round  my  head ; 
The  pblish'd  leaves,  and  berrica  red. 

Did  rustling  play ; 
And,  like  a  paasing  thought,  she  fled 

In  %ht  away. 


ADDRESS  TO  THE  UNCO  GUID 
onnn 

RIGIDLY  RI6HT&0US. 


AndTvmp  them  aye  tbegithar 
Tbe  J^|M  WtoM  it  afbol. 


POBM& 


Ite  dMMik  con  tlMt  tftar  «M  dUtt 

8m  DaTer  A  Mlow^areatuz*  lUidit 
For  nttdom  fits  or  d«ffla.-i 


O  Tx  wha  are  Me  gdd  younel, 

Sm  pious  an*  no  holy, 
Te*ve  aooght  to  do  bat  mark  and  t«U 

Toor  neciboar**  &ots  and  foUy ! 
"Wham  life  la  like  a  wad  gaan  inill, 

Sapply'd  wi*  store  o*  water, 
Tbe  beapit  bapper's  ebbing  still. 

And  itill  tbe  clap  plays  datler. 

IL 
Hear  ne,  ye  venerable  core. 

Am  eoninel  tor  poor  mortals, 
Tbaft  frequent  pan  douce  Wisdom's  door 

For  giaikit  Pony's  portals ; 
I,  fiir  ^eir  tbougbtlcss,  carele«  aakei^ 

WonU  bere  propone  defences, 
Tbeir  doMie  tnck%  tbeir  black  mistakes, 

Thar  feflings  and  mischances. 

IIL 
Ye  sea  your  slate  wi'  theirs  compared, 

An*  shudder  at  the  nifS;r, 
But  east  a  moment's  fair  regard, 

What  make  tbe  mighty  difibr  ? 
IWnmt  what  scant  occasion  gave, 

That  puity  ye  pride  in. 
An*  (viMt'a  aft  mair  than  a*  tbe  Itfire) 

Tour  better  art  o*  hiding. 

IV. 
Thiak,  when  yoor  castigated  puke 

Giai  BOW  and  then  a  wallop, 
What  raginga  must  bis  veins  convulse, 

That  still  eternal  gallop : 
Wi*  wind  and  tide  £ur  i'  your  tail. 

Bight  on  ye  send  your^ea-way ; 
Art  in  the  teeth  o*  baitb  to  sail. 

It  maka  aa  unco  ke-way. 

V. 
See  social  li6  and  glee  sit  down, 

All  joyona  and  unthinking. 
Till,  quite  tranamogrified,  they're  grown 

Dcbanefaciy  and  drinking: 
0  would  tiiay  atay  to  cakolata 

Th*  ctamal  consequenoea ; 
Or  your  mote  dreaded  bell  to  atate^ 

0(  PXBSIMBB  i 


VI. 
Te  hig^  enlted,  virtuous  dames, 

Ty*d  up  in  godly  bees 
Brfbn  yu  gie  pon/raUty  Bane% 

Suppoee  a  change  o'  cases ; 
A  dev  lov'd  lad,  eonvenienee  snug, 

A  treadieroas  inclination    ■ 
But,  let  me  whisper  i'  your  lug, 

Ye*n  aiUiae  oae  temptation. 


1& 


va 


Than  gntly  aeaa  your  brodicr  mid» 

Still  gentler  slater  woman ; 
Tho'  they  may  gang  a  kannin  wn^ 

To  afeep  aaide  ia  human  i 
One  point  must,  still  be  gready  daik^ 

Hw  moving  wly  they  do  it ; 
And  just  aa  bunely  ean  ye  mark. 

How  &r  perfaapa  they  ma  it. 

vin. 

Who  made  the  hearty  'tia  A  akme 

Decidedly  can  try  us. 
Ha  knowa  each  eboid— its  various 

Each  aprmg— its  varioua  hm : 
Then  at  the  balanee  let*  a  be  mnleb 

We  never  can  adjust  it; 
What's  dom§  we  partly  may  <witi|Mi4^ 

But  know  not  what'a  reneled!. 


TAM  SAMSON'S*  ELEGY. 


An  boneet  man^  the  nobleit  wuk  of  God«»JtaiL 


HMMMNMaMMHSm 


HAsauhlK. 
Or  great  M*. 
OrR 


-t 


the  Bail! 
hiahMl? 


i  agiin  grown  weel 

TopreaahaB'iMi^ 
Na,  waur  than  a' !'  oiea  ilka  chaeiL 

*  Tarn  Sammm'9  imdl 


K kng  may  grunt  an*  giuai^ 

An|  aigh,  an'  sab,  an'  greet  her  hmt. 
An*  deed  her  baime^  man,  wife^  and 

In  monmiiw  wu 
To  death,  she's  dearly  paid  the  kaae^ 

Tam  Samsoa'a  daud 

The  bietbrsn  of  the  mystic  Ind; 
Ha}|r  hing  their  head  in  woelu'  be^ 

While  by  their  noee  the  tears  will  rural, 

Like  ony  bead ! 

Death'a  gian  tho  kidge  an  unoo  devd, 

Tam  Samaan'a  dead ! 


When  winter  nmfflea  up  hie  duul^ 
And  biodathe  mire  like  a  rock ; 
When  to  the  locha  the  curios  ilock^ 

Wi'  gleeaooM  sp«d; 
Wha  wiU  they  atation  at  the  oodk  9 

TamSameon'adtidl 

He  waa  the  king  o'  a*  the  core. 
To  guard,  or  draw,  or  wick  u  bon^ 


•  Whtt  this  smthy  old  sportsBsn  tvaat  out  tel 
imilifowltssioD,besttppoicdritwastobs,  taOHiS 
phren,  « the  Isit  of  hb^Mli  r  snd  satpnmsd  w  ar- 


dent with  to  die  and  be  boited  In  the  nwtas. 
blot  tbe  author  oompond  bb  elegy  and  spll^ 

1km.    FUr  tbe  OidiOBlioi^  Slaasa  IL 
odMrpnssbsr, 

M  St  thst  time 

dinatton^  Staaaa  IX. 


rorhimeeaaleotte 
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Or  vp  tlie  rink,  like  Jeftii  roar, 

Jn  timt  0*  aced ; 

Bat  sow  he  lagi  on  daftth'a  Adk^-«eort» 

Tam  Stmaoa's  daid  I 

No«r  nfe  tlia  alitiljr  lawiBODt  tally 
And  trottts  bedropp'd  wi'  crimaon  hail* 
And  eeb  wed  keon'd  for  aoaple  teOt 

And  geda  fiir  graedf 
Siaee  dark  in  dea^'aytM-erMl  we  wail, 

Tam  fiamion  dand  1 

Rqoie^  ye  birring  paitrioka  a*  i 
Ye  eootie  MeBrfipahi  orsoadjr  erew{ 
Ye.inankina>  oodc  your  fnd  fii*  kraw^ 

Widaoatandraadi 
'Your  mortal  &e  ia  now  ewn\ 

Tam  Sanuon*a  dead  < 

Hut  waefii*  mom  be  erer  moam'd,  ' 
Sew  kim  in  akootin'  graith  edom'd, 
IHiile  pointen  roond  impatient  bum*dt 

F^  oonplea  freed ! 
Butyoekl  he  gaed  and  ne'er  retum'd ! 

Tam  Samaon'a  dead! 

In  Tiin  aold  age  kia  body  betten ; 
In  vain  the  g9«l  kia  anolea  ftttan ; 
In  Tim  Iht  bMa  oame  d^wn  like  waleni 

Anaerebnidl 
Vow  rr^  Hid  wiftb  gveetb*.  eUtter% 

Tam  6amaon*a  dead  1 

Owra  mooy  a  weary  hag  he  limpit. 
An*  ay«  the  tithcr  ahot  he  thumpit, 
TSn  ooward  death  behind  him  jumpil^ 

Wi*  deadly  ieide ; 
Now  ha  piMlaima  wi*  tout  o*  trumpet, 

Tam  Samaon'a  dead ! 

When  at  hia  heart  he  felt  the  dagger, 
Ha  reel'dr  hia  wonted  bottle-awagger, 
Bat  yet  he  draw  the  mortal  trigger 

Wi'weeUimMheed; 
*  L    d»  fl?e !'  he  ery'dt  an'  owre  did  stagger ; 

Tam  SauMon'a  deed ! 

nk  hoary  hnnter  moom'd  a  brither  ; 
Bk  apqrtamaa  youth  bemoaa'd  a  &ther ; 
Yen  aald  grey  atana^  amang  the  heather, 

'  Harks  out  hie  head. 
Whan  Arw  haa  wrote,  in  rhymbg  blether, 

There  low  he  liea,  in  lasting  rest : 
PerluqM  npon  hia  moald*ring  breast 
Some  apitefn*  moiifewl  bigs  her  nest, 

To  hatch  an'  breed; 
AkNl  MM mair  he*U  them  molest ! 

Tam  Samson's  dead ! 

When  Angnat  winda  the  heather  wave, 
And  qwrtsmen  wander  by  yon  graven 
Tkrae  Telleys  let  his  memory  erave 

O*  ponther  an'  lead, 


BURNS^  WQRKS. 

Tin  Echo 


fraebareave, 
Tam  &mson*s  dead ! 


Haav'n  rest  his  aaul,  where'er  he  be ! 
Is  th'  wish  o*  mony  mae  than  me  : 
He  had  twa  fanta,  or  may  be  three, 

Yet  what  remead? 
Ae  aodal,  honest  man,  want  we : 

Tam  Samaon'a  dead  1 


THE  EPITAPH. 

Tau  Samson's  weel-wom  clay  here  lle^ 
Ye  canting  sealots,  spare  him ! 

If  honest  worth  in  heaven  rise. 
Yell  mend  or  ye  won  near  him* 


PER  CONTRA. 

Go,  Fame,  and  canter  like  a  filly 
Thro*  a'  the  atreeti  an'  neoka  o*  ISUi$,* 
Tell  erery  sodalt  honest  billie, 

To  oeaae  his  grieria  i 
For  yet  unakaith'd  by  death's  gleg  gnUw, 

Tom  Aamaois'i 


!_• 


HALLOWEEN,  t 


[l^E  foDowlog  poem  mil,  by  many  leadsn,  bsesU 
enough  vaAuAooA  i  but  for  the  Mlie  ef  tbosswhe 
are  unsoqusinted  with  the  roanneisand  tmditkmof 
the  oounoy  where  the  loene  ii  cHt,  notes  are  sddcd. 
to  give  lome  aooount  of  the  principal  duinM  snd 
gpeUs  of  that  night,  lo  big  with  prophecy  to  the  pee* 
•sntry  in  the  West  of  Scotland.'  ThepanioDo(»y« 
ing  into  fUturity  makes  a  itxikliy  pstt  of  the  UlioiT 
oT  human  nature  in  its  rudesute.  In  ell  agsi  >m 
nations ;  and  it  may  be  tome  ontertsimDset  to  s 
philosophic  mind,  if  sn?  such  should  honour  Qm 
author  with  a  penissl,  to  ne  the  rsmalm  of  It  s 
mong  th^  more  unsnllghtened  ia  oar  oim*3 


■IfMWMMWWWMWWWaWMCMMWtlMMVM 


Yes  I  let  the  rich  deride,  the  proud  disdain. 
The  simple  pleasures  of  the  lowly  imln  i 
To  me  more  desr,  oongeoial  to  my  heart. 
One  native  disim,  than  all  the  sIobb  of  ait. 


wi«iioi  *»tir0m»^»r»»*»  «.»>■>*■ 


I. 

Upon  that  night,  when  £iirtce  light, 
On  Caaiiiii  Dowtumt^  dance. 

Or  owre  the  lays,  ia  epiendid  blase, 
On  sprightly  coursers  prance ; 

Or  for  Cotean  the  route  is  ta'en. 
Beneath  the  moon's  pale  beams .' 


•  KUiie  is  a  phraae  the  country  Iblks  sometime*  vat 
for  Kilmamodc 

t  Ii  thoui^ht  to  be  a  night  when  witches,  devils,  ni 
other  mischief*making  l)eing*,  are  sll  abroad  on  thft 
baneful  midnight  errands;  particularly  th«e  neril 
people,  the  Fairies,  ars  said  on  that  night  to  hold  i 
grand  anniversary.  T 

±  Certain  little  romantic,  rocky,  gr«en  hilli,  in  the 
nefghbouriuxMi  of  the  andcnt  mtl  of  the  Earb  of  C» 
sUis* 


POiMS. 


M 


htn,  «p  ih»  9$9if^  to  iinf  aa*  rovt 
Awni  the  rodu  aiki  ttnHsa, 

To  qport  that  night 

n. 

tikB  hwmie  windiog  banki 
Where  J)oon  noa,  wimplin',  clear, 
fhen  BBDCtf  aooe  rul*a  the  martial  ranki, 
Aa'  ahook  hia  Carrick  ipear, 
me  meaj,  friendly,  countra  follu, 
Tcfether  did  convene, 
To  bmm  their  nita,  an*  pou  their  stocks, 
An'  hand  their  BaUowten 

Fu*  blithe  that  sight.  . 

m. 

Hm  havs  ftlit,  an*  cleanly  neat. 
Hair  braw  than  when  their  fine ; 

Thdr  frees  blithe,  fu'  sweetly  Icythe, 
Hearts  lea]»  an*  warm,  au'  kin' : 

The  lads  sae  trig,  wi*  woocr-balM, 
Wed  knotted  ^n  their  gorten, 

Some  nnco  blate,  an*  some  wi'  ga^<, 


VL 


Gar  laasea*  hearts  gang  startin* 

Whylcs  fast  at  night 

IV. 

Then  first  and  foremost,  thro*  the  kail. 

Their  ttoek»\  maan  a'  be  sought  aoce ; 
They  sleek  their  een,  an*  graip  an'  wale^ 

For  mnckle  anes  and  straught  anes* 
Ftor  haT*rel  Will  feU  aff  the  drift, 

An*  wanderM  thro*  the  how-healf 
An*  poa*t,  for  want  o*  better  shift, 

A  rwU  was  like  a  sow-tail, 

Sae  bow*t  that  night. 

V. 

Then,  atranght  or  crooked,  yird  or  nane, ' 

Thiey  roar  an*  cry  a'  throu'ther  ; 
The  Tera  wee  thin^  todlin',  rin 

Wi*  stocks  out-own  their  shoother ; 
An'  gif  the  euttoc*s  sweat  or  sour, 

Wi*  joctelegs  thqr  taate  them ; 
Syne  eosiely,  aboon  the  door, 

Wi'  eumie  care^  thay'Te  phc*d  them 
To  lie  that  night. 


•  A  nelsd  esTem  nesr  CotaaD-houM,  eallcd  The 
CofOofColesnt  whleh,afCasillbDownaiu,  tofiuncd 
la  eooBUy  slocy  for  bstag  a  flsnmrits  haunt  for  fldiio. 

tThonmoosfiunily  or  that  name,  the  enoaton  of 
Rennai^the  peat  deuVerer  of  his  country,  were  Earb 


±  Ibe  fliat  eeremony  of  Hallowesn,  is  ]Millinf  saeh 
a  deck,  or  plant  of  kaU.   They  muit  go  out,  hand  in 
with  ayes  abut,  and  puil  the  flist  ther  meet 

or  erooked,  ii 

aiandoUeetof 

I  huaband  or  wife,    if  any  yini,  or 

;  lo  tl|^  root,  that  la  looa«r,  or  fortune  t  and 

I  of  the  CM^oc,  that  !•  the  heart  of  the  Item,  !• 

JailsriTt  of  the  natural  temper  and  diapoaitioo.— 


hSBd.  with  ayes  abut,  and  puil  the  i 
with]    Ita beloc  Mf  or  littte ,  itnlf ht, 
■sonhalieof  IIm  aiae  and  nape  of  ttie 


LasUr,  Cha  stems,  or,  to  give  tliom  their  onlinary  ap- 
pSHWpi  the  ftmfs,  are  plaosd  lomewhere  ahov«  the 


head  of  the  door  I  nd  the  Christian  names  of  the  peo. 

ft•lloa  dMMae  bcinp  into  the  houae,  are,  aoeording 
te  sdoriCr  oCfMof  the  nmli,  the  nama  in  quea- 


to  tfn  fdodly  oC|larfii  the  rmnit,  the 


fH 


The  laaes  ataw  frae  'mang  tham  n* 

To  pon  their  staU»  o*  corn  ;* 
But  Bab  slips  out,  and  jinks  ab)mt» 

Bdiint  the  muckle  thorn : 
He  grippet  Nelly  hard  an*  fiist| 

Loud  skirl'd  a*  the  lassea; 
But  her  tapiriekU  mais^  wu  lost, 

When  kiuttlin*  in  the  fouse-houaa^ 

Wi*  him  that  night. 

vn. 

The  auld  guidwife*a  weel-hoordet  tuia\ 

Are  round  an*  round  divided. 
And  monie  lads  and  lasses*  fotes. 

Are  there  that  night  decided  : 
Some  kindle,  oonthy,  aide  by  aide, 

An*  burn  thegither  trimly ; 
Some  start  awa*  wi*  saucy  pride. 

An*  jump  out-owre  the  chimlie 

Fu*  high  that  night 

VIIL 

Jean  slips  in  twa  wi*  tentie  e*e ; 

Wha  *twaa,  she  wadna  tell ; 
But  this  is  Jockf  an*  this  is  me. 

She  says  in  to  hcrscl*  : 
He  bleex*d  owre  her,  and  she  owre  him, 

As  they  wad  never  mair  part ; 
Till  luff!  he  started  up  the  lum, 

An*  Jean  had  e*en  a  sair  heart 

To  8ee*t  that  night 

IX. 

Poor  Willie,  wi*  his  how-kail  runt. 

Was  brunt  wi*  prinuie  Mallib ; 
An*  Mallie,  nae  doubt,  took  the  drunt. 

To  be  compar'd  to  Willie : 
Mall'a  nit  lap  out  wi*  pridefu*  fling. 

An*  her  ain  fit  it  brunt  it ; 
While  Willie  lap,  and  swoor  hyjinff, 

'Twas  just  the  way  he  wanted 

To  be  that  night. 

X. 

Nell  had  the  foose-house  in  her  min', 
She  pits  hersel*  an*  Rob  in ; 

In  loving  bleeze  they  sweetly  join. 
Till  white  in  ase  thcy*re  sobbin* :  . 

Nell*s  heart  was  dancin'  at  the  view, 
She  whisper*d  Rob  to  look  for*t : 


•  They  go  to  the  bam-yaxd,  and  pull  each,  at  three 
several  times,  a  stalk  of  oats.  If  the  third  stalii  wants 
the  top-pkktet  that  is.  the  grain  at  the  top  of  the  stallu 
the  piny  In  ^estion  will  oome  to  the  marriage4Md 
any  thing  but  a  maid. 

t  When  the  com  is  in  a  doubtful  state,  by  being  too 

Ken,  or  wet,  the  stack-builder,  by  means  of  oldtim- 
,  Ac.  makes  a  large  apartment  in  his  stack,  with  an 
oneniog  in  (he  side  which  is  fairest  exposed  to  the 
wind :  this  he  calls  i^jhtue-hcuu. 

X  Burning  the  nuts  is  a  flivourlto  charm.  They  name 
the  hKl  and  Isss  to  each  particular  nut,  as  they  lay  them 
in  the  Are.  and  accordingly  as  they  bum  quietly  tarfSb 
ther,  or  start  from  beside  one  another,  the  eouzse  and 
issue  of  the  oourtahip  will  be. 


BUEMar  W0BK8. 


the  Mok  fer'ty 

UBMen  tiiat  nigkt. 

XL 


Bnt  Umuk  nt  behiat  tlieur  backi» 

H«  llioiigliti  on  Andrew  BeU ; 
Shs  ]ea*«  tbem  gaihin'  at  their  eraekt, 

And  dipt  out  bj  henel* : 
Sbi  tluro'  the  fani  tlit  neuvst  taka, 

An'  to  the  kiln  she  goea  then. 
An*  darUina  gnipit  for  the  bauks. 

And  in  the  bhc  c/aa*  throws  then» 

Right  fisar*t  that  night 

XIL 
An*  aye  ihe  win*t,  an*  aye  ahe  awat, 

I  wat  she  made  nae  jaukin ; 
Till  ■omething  hdd  within  the  pat, 

Quid  L~4 !  bat  ahe  waa  qaakin* ! 
But  whether  'twM  the  Deil  himiel*. 

Or  whether  'twaa  a  bauk-co, 
Or  whedier  it  waa  Andrew  Bell, 

She  did  na  wait  on  tolkin* 

To  apeor  that  night 

XIIL 
Wee  Jenny  to  her  Grannie  says, 

"  Will  ye  go  wi*  me,  grannie  ? 
rn  eat  the  c^pkf  at  the  tflau, 

I  gat  frae  unele  Johnie  :*\ 
She  liiff*t  her  pipe  wi*  tic  a  lunt, 

In  wrath  ihe  waa  aae  vap'rin*, 
She  netie*t  na,  an  aiale  bnuit 

Her  braw  new  wonet  apron 

Out  thro*  that  night. 

XIV. 
"  Ye  little  ake]pi»linimer*»  fiioe ! 

How  danr  ye  try  aic  sportin*, 
Aa  Mek  the  fool  Thief  ony  place. 

For  him  to  apae  your  fortune  : 
Nae  donbt  but  ye  may  get  a  sight ! 

Great  caum  ye  hac  tu  fear  it; 
For  monie  a  aae  haa  gotten  a  fright. 

An' liv'd  an*  di*d  deleeret 

On  ate  a  night. 

XV. 

^  Ae  haint  afiire  the  Skerra-moor, 

I  mind  *t  ae  weel's  yestnwn, 
I  waa  a  gilpey  then,  Tin  aure 

I  waa  na  pint  fyfteen : 


*  Whoever  would,  with  hucccss,  try  this  ipeU,  must 
■Metty  observe  these  directiuns:  StcsU  o<kt,  all  alone, 
to  the  Mia,  and,  darkling,  Utrow  in;n  the  mrf  «  due  of 
bine  yam  %  wind  it  in  a  new  due  off  the  old  one :  and, 
towards  the  laUer  end,  something  will  hold  the  thread, 
demand «Aa  AoiKif  ?  L  e.  who  hcM»}  aa  answer  will 
be  rctuned  ftom  the  kiln-not,  by  M«t«iwg  the  Chris* 
ttan  and  siraame  of  your  future  spouse. 

t  Takeaeandle,  and  go  alone  to  a  looking-^ lass { 
cat  aa  apple  before  it.  and  some  traditions  say,  you 
should  eomb  your  hair  all  the  time ;  the  fiice  or  your 
eaaJufal  oompaaion,  to  be,  will  be  leca  In  the  glatf,  ai 
lfp«<pmoTwyottrihouldar.  I 


The  ammer  had  been  caaU  an*  wal« 
An*  atuff  WW  onco  green ; 

An*  aye  a  rantin  kirn  we  gat, 
An'  Jbst  on  HaiUmeen. 

It  fdl  that  night 


« 


XVL 

Our  atibblc-rig  was  lUU  M'Graen, 

A  devur,  cturdy  fallow  ; 
He'll  ain  gat  Eppie  Sim  \y\  wean, 

That  Iiv*d  in  Achmacalla : 
He  gat  hcmp-sefdi*  I  mind  it  weel. 

An'  he  made  uucu  Hj^ht  o*t ; 
But  mony  a  day  was  by  him»d\ 

He  was  ue  sairly  frighted 

That  vera  night' 

XVII. 

Than  up  gat  fechtin'  Jamie  Fleck, 

An*  he  vwoor  by  hia  conacienee, 
That  he  could  aoic  hemp-seed  a  peck ; 

For  it  waa  a*  but  iionwoite  ! 
The  auld  guid-man  raiigbt  down  the  podi^ 

An'  out  a  handfu'  giud  him ; 
Syne  bod  him  (dip  frae  'mang  the  folk, 

Sometime  when  nae  ane  see'd  him. 

An'  try't  that  night 


XVIII. 
He  marchca  thio*  aroung  the  stack*, 

Tho*  he  was  8onM*thing  aturtin. 
The  praip  he'  for  a  harrow  taks. 

An*  haurls  at  his  curpin : 
An'  ev'ry  now  an*  then  he  aays* 

*'  Hemp-seed  I  saw  thee. 
An*  her  that  ia  to  be  my  lass, 

Come  after  me,  and  draw  thee, 

Aa  bxt  thia  night 


» 


XIX. 

He  whiatl'd  up  Lord  Lennox'  march. 

To  keep  hia  courage  cheery ; 
Altho*  his  hair  began  to  arch. 

He  waa  sac  fley'd  an*  eerie : 
Till  presently  he  heara  a  iqueak, 

An*  then  a  grane  an*  gruntle ; 
He  by  his  shouther  gae  a  keek,   ^ 

An'  tumbl'd  wi*  a  wintk 

Out-owre  that  night 

XX. 

He  roar'd  a  horrid  murder  ahon^ 

In  dreadfii*  desperation  1 
An'  young  an'  auld  cam  rinnin'  out^ 

To  hear  the  sad  narration  t 


•  Steal  our  unpeieelTcd,  and  sow  a  handftil  of  hemp- 
seed  ;  harrowing  it  with  any  thing  you  can  coavenleiit. 
1  y  draw  after  you.  Repeat  now  wd  then,  •  Hem»«eed 
I  saw  thee;  hemp-seed  I  saw  thee;  and  him  (other) 
that  IS  to  be  my  true-tore,  come  after  me  and  poa 
thee.'  L4mk  over  your  left  shoulder,  and  you  will  see 
the  appearance  of  tlie  penon  invoked,  hi  the  atUtade 
or  pulling  hemp.  Some  trscUtions  say,  •  eome  after 
me,  and  Shaw  fhee,'  that  is,  showthywirt  inwhidi 
case  U  simply  appears.  Others  omit  the  hanowlBC, 
andwy, 'comeafterne,aadhanoirlteOi' 


POEMS. 


He  tiroor  *twai  ^QcKin  Jean  M'Craw, 
Or  eroQchie  Merran  Humphie, 

Till  stop  !  the  trotted  thro'  them  a* ; 
An*  wba  was  it  but  Grumphie 

Astecr  that  night ! 

.  XXL 
Meg  tun  wad  to  the  bam  hae  ganc, 

To  win  titree  wtchts  o*  naething  ;  * 
But  for  to  meet  the  deil  her  lane, 

She  pat  but  little  faith  in  : 
She  gic«  the  herd  a  pickle  nits, 

An*  twa  red  cheekit  apples. 
To  watch,  while  for  the  ham  »he  wt^ 

In  hopes  to  nee  Tarn  Kipples 

That  vera  night.     > 

» 

XXII. 

She  turns  the  key  wi'  cannie  thraw. 

An*  owre  the  threshold  ventures ; 
But  first  on  Sawnie  gies  a  ca'. 

Syne  bauldly  in  she  enters ; 
A  raUom  rattled  up  the  wa*, 

An*  she  cry*d,  L— d  preserve  her  ! 
An*  ran  thro'  midden-hole  an*  a*. 

An*  pray*d  wi'  seal  and  fervour, 

Ftt*  fast  that  night 

XXIIL 
They  hoy*t  out  Will,  wi'  sair  advice  ; 

Then  hecht  him  some  fine  braw  one ; 
It  ehanc*d  the  stack  hefaddom*d  thrice,f 

Was  timmer-prapt  for  thrawin* ; 
He  taks  a  swirlie  auld  moss-oak. 

For  some  Uack,  grousome  carlin ; 
An*  loot  a  wince,  an'  drew  a  stroke, 

Till  skin  in  blypes  cam  haurlin' 

Aff's  nieves  that  night. 

XXIV.  ^ 
A  wanton  widow  Leezie  was. 

As  canty  as  a  kittlen ; 
B<it  Och  !  that  night,  amaog  the  nhaws, 

She  got  a  fearfii'  settlin' ! 
She  thro*  the  whins,  an'  by  the  cairn. 

An*  owre  the  hill  gaed  scrievin*. 
Whan  three  lairda*  Umd$  met  at  a  humj\ 

•To  dip  her  left  sark-slceve  in. 

Was  bent  that  night. 


•  This  diann  must  likewise  be  performei  unper- 
CBivcd,  sad  aioae.  You  go  to  the  ham,  and  open  both 
doois,  taking  them  OIT  the  hinges,  if  possible }  for  there 
n  daofsr,  that  the  being  about  to  appear,  may  shut 
the  dooiB,  sad  do  you  some  miadiief.  Then  take  that 
iortnimcnt  uied  in  winnowins  the  com.  which,  in  our 
coontry  rtlslsrl,  sracall  a  veeO,  and  go  through  all  the 
sttitudes  vi  letting  down  oom  sgainst  tlM  wind.  Re. 
pest  it  three  timci :  and  tlie  third  time  an  apparition 
win  pas  dirough  the  bam,  in  at  the  wlndv  dour,  and 
out  at  the  other,  having  both  the  figure  in  question, 
and  the  eppearsnee  or  retinue*  marking  the  employ* 
OMnt,  or  itstlon  in  Ufa. 

fTake  sn  opnoctunity  of  going,  unnoticed,  to  a 
T-tUAt  andtftthom  it  throe  tiroes  round.  The 
fkthom  of  the  lait  time  you  will  ostch  in  your 
the  ^ipesance  of  your  futurs  oonilugal  yoke- 
ftOow. 

X  YoofO  out,  one  or  more,  forthis  is  a  loeia]  mell, 
to  a  soolB  running  spring  or  rivulet,  where  '  thiee 
liMriHidiiMti»'au  dip  your  left  ihiiti]«ev«.    Oo 


XXV. 

Whyles  owre  a  linn  the  bumie  phtyi, 

As  thro*  the  glen  it  wimpl't  \ 
MThyles  round  a  rocky  sear  it  ttrays  ; 

Whyles  in  a  wiel  it  dimpl't ; 
Whyles  glitter'd  to  the  nightly  ray^ 

Wi*  bickering,  dancing  danle ; 
Whyles  cookit  underneath  the  btaesy 

Below  the  spreading  haiel, 

Unwen  that  night. 

XXVL 

Aniang  the  brackens,  on  die  brac^ 

Between  her  an*  the  moon. 
The  deil,  or  else  an  outler  quey. 

Gat  up  an*  gae  a  croon  : 
Poor  Leezie's  heart  moist  lap  the  hool ; 

Ne'er  lavrock>height  she  jdrnpit. 
But  inist  a  fit,  an*  in  the  pool 

Out-owre  the  lugs  she  plumpit, 

Wi*  a  plunge  that  night 

XXVII. 

In  order,  on  the  clean  hearth-stanc^ 

The  luggiei  three*  are  ranged. 
And  ev'ry  time  great  care  is  ta'en^ 

To  see  them  duly  chai^^ : 
Auld  uncle  John,  wha  wedlock's  joys 

Sin*  Mar*i'year  did  desire. 
Because  he  gat  the  toom-dish  thrice, 

He  heav'd  them  on  the  fire, 

In  wrath  that  night 

^XVIIL 

Wi'  merry  sangs,  an*  friendly  craeka, 

I  wat  Uiey  did  na  weary ; 
An*  unco  tales,  and  funnie  jokes^ 

Their  sporti  were  cheap  an'  cheery  : 
Till  hfttier*d  so'ns,t  wi*  fragrant  hint,  ^ 

Se't  a*  their  gabs  a-steerin* ; 
Syne,  wi*  a  social  glass  o*  stmnty 

They  parted  aff  careerin* 

Fn'hUthetfaatai^ 


to  bed  in  sight  of  a  fire,  and  hang  yoor  wet  i 
fore  it  to  dry.    Lie  awake;  and  some  time  i 
night,  an  apparition,  having  the  exaet  figure  of 
grand  olriect  in  question,  willeane  and  turn  tha  sleeve 
ss  if  to  dry  the  other  side  of  it 

•  Take  three  dishes,  put  dean  walsr  in  one,  flgnl 
wates  in  another,  leave  the  thizd  empty;  Whwwkl  a 
person,  and  lesd  him  to  the  hearth  wfaem  the  dUMi 
are  tanged :  he  (or  she)  dips  the  left  hand  t  If  by 
chance  in  the  desn  water,  the  fbturs  hnriiand  or  win . 
will  oome  to  the  bar  of  matrhnony  a  makit  if  in  tlm 
foul,  a  widow ;  if  in  the  empty  dish.  It  ItarefesllB,  with 
equal  certainty,  no  marriage  at  alL  It  is  rspsaftsd 
three  tiroes,  and  every  time  the  ■usiigffimwt  of  tlw 
dishes  is  sltercd. 

f  Sowcns,  with  butter  instsal  of  mOk  tp  UnVi  || 
always  the  SaUoween  Sitpptr, 


BURNS''  WORKS. 


AULD  FARMER'S 

'     NXW-TXA*  MOmXINa  ■▲LUXAZIOV  TO  Hlf 

AULD  MARE  MAGGIE, 

ON  0XTIXO  HXE  Xax  ACCaSTOMXD  Eirr  OF  CORK 
TO  HANSEL  IN  THE  NEW  TEAK. 

A  Omd  N^a>-  Year  I  wiah  thee,  Maggie ! 
Hae.  there's  a  ripp  to  thy  auld  baggie : 
Tho*  ihoa*s  howe-backit,  now,  on*  knasp^ 

rvn  seen  the  day, 
Thon  could  hae  gaqi  like  onie  staggie 

Out-owre  the  lay. 

Tho*  now  thoa*8  dowie,  stiff,  an*  crazy, 
An'  thy  anld  hide's  as  white's  a  daisy, 
Vrt  seen  thee  dappl't,  sleek,  an*  glalzic^ 

A  bonnie  gray : 
He  riionld  been  tight  that  daur*t  to  raize  thee, 

Ance  in  a  day. 

Thou  ance  was  i'  the  foremost  r^tfik, 
AJUljf  buirdly,  steeve,  an'  swank, 
An'  set  weel  down  a  shapely  shank 

As  e'er  tred  yird ; 
An'  could  hae  flown  out-owre  a  stank, 

Like  onie  bird.  ^ 

It's  now  some  nine-an'-twenty  year. 
Sin*  thou  was  my  guid  father's  meere  ; 
He  gied  ^e  t^ee,  o'  tocher  dear,  ^ 

An*  fifty  mark  ; 
,Tho'  it  was  sma',  *twas  weeUwon  gear, 

An'  thou  was  stark. 

When  first  I  gaed  to  woo  my  Jenny, 
Ye  then  was  trottin'  wi'  your  minnie : 
Tho'  ye  was  trickie,  slee,  an'  funnie, 

Ye  ne'er  was  donsiCf 
But  hamaift  tawie,  quiet,  an'  cannie, 

An'  unco  soosic. 

That  day,  ye  pranc'd  wi'  muckle  pride, 
When  ye  bnre  hame  my  bonnie  bride  : 
An*  tweet  an'  gxacefu'  she  did  ride, 

Wi'  maideu  air ! 
Kph  Stewart  I  ctjuld  bragged  wide, 

For  sic  a  pair. 

Ilio*  now  ye  dow  but  hoyte  au'  hobble, 
An*  wintle  like  a  samouot-coble, 
That  day  ye  was  a  jioker  noble, 

Fer  heels  an'  win' ! 
An'  ran  them  till  they  a'  did  wauble, 

Far,  for  behin*. 

When  thou  an'  I  were  young  and  skeigh. 
An*  stable-meals  at  faii-s.were  dreigh. 
How  thou  wad  prance,  an*  snore,  an*  akreigh, 

An'  tak  the  road  ! 
Town's  bodies  ran,  an*  stood  abeigh. 

An*  ca't  thee  mad« 


When  thon  waa  eom't,  an*  I  was  mdloW, 
We  took  the  road  aye  like  a  swallow : 
At  Brooses  thou  had  ne'er  a  fellow. 

For  pith  an*  speed ; 
But  ev'ry  tail  thou  pay't  them  hollow, 

Whare*er  thou  gaed. 

The  sma*,  droop- rumpl't,  hunter  cattle, 
Might  aiblins  waur't  thee  for  a  brattle  ; 
But  sax  Scotch  miles  thou  try't  their  mettle, 

An'  gar*t  them  whaixle  : 
Nae  whip  nor  spur,  but  just  a  wattle 

O*  saugh  or  haxel. 

Thou  was  a  noble  ./S^ie-lcm*,  * 

As  e'er  in  tug  or  tow  was  drawn ; 
Aft  thee  an'  I,  in  aught  hours  gaun, 

On  guid  March  weather, 
Hae  tum'd  sax  rood  beside  our  ban*. 

For  days  thither. 

Thou  never  braindg't,  an*  fetch*t,  an*  fliski^ 
But  thy  auld  tail  thou  wad  hae  whiskit, 
An*  spread  abreed  thy  weel-fiird  brisket, 

Wi'  pith  an*  pow'r. 
Till  spritty  knowet  wad  rair't  an'  riaket, 

An'  slypet  owre. 

Wlien  frosts  lay  lang,  an'  snaws  were  deep. 
An*  threaten'd  labour  back  to  keep, 
I  gied  thy  cog  a  wee  bit  heap 

Aboon  the  timmer : 
I  ken*d  my  Maggie  wadna  sleep 

For  that,  or  aimmer. 

In  cart  or  car  thon  never  reestit ; 
The  steyest  brae  thou  wad  hae  fiie't  it ; 
Thou  never  lap^  and  sten't)  and  breastit, 

Then  stood  to  blaw  ; 
But  just  thy  step  a  wcc  thing  hastit, 

Thou  snoov't  awa. 

My  pHeugh  is  now  thy  bairn-time  a* : 
Four  gallant  brutes  as  e*er  did  draw ; 
Forbye  sax  mae,  I've  scll't  awa, 

That  thou  hast  nurtt : 
They  drew  mc  thrctteen  pund  an*  twa, 

The  vera  want. 

Monie  a  sair  daurk  wo  twa  hae  wrought 
An*  wi*  the  weary  warl*  fought ! 
An'  monie  an  anxious  day,  I  thought 

We  wad  be  beat ! 
Yet  here  to  crazy  age  we're  brought, 

Wi'  something  yet. 

And  think  na,  my  auld,  trusty  senran', 
That  now  perhaps  tbou's  lew  deserrin*, 
An'  thy  auld  days  may  end  in  starvin*, 

For  my  last/011, 
A  heapit  stimpartt  I'U  reserve  ane 

Laid  by  for  yon. 

We've  worn  to  craay  yean  thcgither ; 
We'll  toyte  about  wi*  ane  anither  j 


POBMS. 


W  tcDtU  ea»  Til  flit  tliy  tetlier« 

To  Mine  hainM  rig» 

Whare  ye  may  noUy  nx  your  leather, 

Wi'  ■ma'  iatigne. 


I  Bttti  Och !  I  backif ard  cAtt  my  e'd 

On  prospects  drear : 
An*  forward)  though  I  canna  see, 

I  ^ets  an*  fear* 


TO  A  MOUSE, 

ox  TQBXXIIO  HXB  UF  IS  BS&  KIST  WITH  TBX 
rLOUOB,  KOTEMBZ&,  1765. 

Wbk,  deekit,  oow'rin*,  tim'rons  be8stie» 
O,  what  a  panic's  in  thy  breastie ! 
Thou  need  na*  start  awa  sae  hasty, 

Wi'  bickering  brattle ! 
I  wad  be  laith  totin  an*  chase  thee» 

Wi*  mnrd'ring /NzM/e  / 

I*m  tmly  sorry  man's  dominion 
Has  broken  Nature's  social  union, 
An*  justifies  that  ill  opinion 

Which  makes  thee  startle 
At  me,  thy  poor  earth-born  companion 

An*  felhw'mortal  / 

I  doubt  na,  wfayks,  but  thou  may  thieve ; 
What  then  f  poor  beastiCf  thou  man  live !  . 
A  daimtn  ieker  in  a  throve 

'S  a  sma'  request : 
111  get  a  blessin'  wi*  the  lave. 

An*  never  miss't ! 


Thj  wee  bit  h<m$ie,  too,  in  ruin ! 
lis  sfllf  wa's  the  win's  are  strewin* ! 
An*  naething,  now,  to  big  a  new  ane, 

O'  foggage  green  ! 
An*  bleak  Deeembcr's  winds  ensuin', 

Baith  tneU  an'  keen ! 

Thou  saw  the  fields  laid  Bare  an*  waste. 
An*  weary  winter  comin*  fast. 
An'  cQiie  here,  beneath  the  blast. 

Thou  thought  to  dwell, 
Till  oaah !  the  cruel  coulttr  past 

Out  thro'  thy  cell. 

That  wee  bit  heap  o'  leaves  an*  stibblc, 
Has  coat  thee  mony  a  weary  nibble  ! 
Now  thoi^s  tnm'd  out,  for  a*  thy  trouble, 

But  house  or  hald, 
To  thok  the  winter's  sleety  dribble, 

An'  qranreuch  cauld ! 

Bat,  MnuUf  thoa  art  no  thy  lane, 
In  proving  foresigiU  may  be  vain : 
The  bm  Uid  schones  o'  auce  an'  men. 

Gang  aft  agley. 
An*  ]ea*e  oa  nooght  but  grief  an  pain, 

For  promised  joy. 

8cin  thou  art  blest,  oompar'd  wi'  me  ! 
Hk^fnmiU  Mdy  toveheth  thee : 


A  WINTER  NIGHT. 


Poor  naked  wnCches,  whereioe^er  you  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilcsi  itorm ! 
How  Bhall  your  houaeleia  hesds,  snd  unM  i 
your  looped  snd  window'd  raggedncs^  datad  you 
From  lessons  such  as  these  }S/uJet€peaTt» 


MMOlOTtMMfMOMOWnMnMfMWIMMMM 


Wnnf  bitbg  JBoretUf  fell  and  donre. 
Sharp  shivers  through  the  leafless  bow'r  ; « 
When  Phcebue  gi'es  a  8hort-4iv*d  glower 

Far  south  the  lift, 
Dim-dark*ning  through  the  flaky  show*r 

Or  whirlbg  drift : 

Ae  night  the  storm  the  steeples  rocked^ 
Poor  labour  sweet  in  sleep  was  locked, ' 
While  bums,  wi'  snawy  wreaths  up-choked^ 

Wild -eddying  swirl, 
Or  through  the  mining  outlet  bocked, 

Down  headlong  hnrL 

List'ning,  the  doors  an'  wizmocks  rattle, 
I  thought  me  on  the  ourie  cattle, 
Or  silly  sheep,  wha  bide  this  brattle 

O'  winter  war, 
And  through  the  drift,  deep-lairing  ^rattk^ 

Beneath  a  scar. 

* 

Ilk  happing  bird,  wee,  helpless  thing, 
That  in  the  merry  month  o'  spring. 
Delighted  me  to  hear  thee  sing, 

XVliBt  comef  o'  thee  ? 
Whare  wilt  thou  cow'r  thy  cluttering  wing, 

An'  close  thy  e'e? 

Ev'n  you  on  nmrd'ring  erraodn  toil'dy 
Lone  from  your  »iva^e  homes  cxll'd, 
The  blood- stain'd  roost,  and  sheep-cote  spoli'dy 

My  heart  forgets, 
While  pitiless  the  tempest  wild 

Sore  on  von  beats. 

■ 

Now  PJmhr,  in  lier  midnight  reign. 
Dark  muiflod,  vli?\v*d  tlio  dreary  plain; 
Still  crovvdin;^'  thoughts,  a  pensive  train, 

il  I'o  in  my  soul, 
Wlien  on  my  ear  thi^  ]d.iljjtivc  strain, 


•Slow,  suU'inn  btuU 


*  Blow,  W.nv,  yc  wlti'U,  with  heavier  gust  I 

And  I'lvizf,  ye  birrer-liilln::  front ; 
Descend,  \'J  oii.l'v.  Mr.j.tluTiii;;  snD\*'8  ; 
Not  nil  )(.ur  r;t.;e,  as  now,  united,  shows 

More  hard  unkiudocas,  unrdcntioflr, 

Vengeful  malice  uurepentiog, 


no 


BUftMS*  WORKS. 


Tk^  WVftoJIlittouiM  ttift  Oh  brother  tndn 
beitowi ! 
See  tteni  Oppre8non*t  Iron  pip. 
Or  mad  AmbitioA*t  gory  hand, 
Sending,  like  blood-hounds  from  the  slip, 

Woe,  Want,  and  Murder  o*er  a  land ! 
Even  in  the  peaceful  rural  vale. 
Truth,  weeping,  tells  the  mpurnlul  tale, 
How  pampered  Luxury,  Flatt'ry  by  her  side. 
The  parasite  empoisoning  her  car. 
With  all  the  servile  wretches  in  the  rear,     • 
I.ooks  o*er  proud  property,  extended  wide  ; 
And  eyes  the  simple  rustic  hind, 

Whose  toil  upholds  the  glltt^ing  sliow, 
A  creature  of  another  kind, . 
Some  courser  substance,  unrefined, 
Placed  ibr  her  lordly  u%  thus  far,  thus  vile, 
below. 
Where,  where  is  LoveN  fond,  tender  throe, 
With  lordly  Honour's  lofty  brow. 
The  powers  you  proudly  own  ? 
Is  there,  beneath  Love'»  noble  name, 
Gan  harbour,  dark,  the  selfish  aim. 

To  bless  himself  alone ! 
Mark  maiden-innocence  a  prey 

To  love-pretending  snares. 
This  boasting  Honour  turns  away, 
Shanmog  soft  Pity's  rising  sway, 
Regardless  of  the  tears,  and  unavailing  pray'rs  ! 
Perhaps,  this  hour,  in  MisVy's  sqnalid  npst. 
She  strains  your  infant  to  her  joyIc«s  breast. 
And  with  a  mother's  fears  shrinks  at  the  rock- 
ing blast! 
Oh  ye !  who,  sunk  in  beds  of  down. 
Feel  not  a  want  but  what  yourselves  create. 
Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  wretched  fate, 
Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown  ! 
DUaatiify'd  keen  Nature's  clara'rous  call, 
Stretch'd  on  hia  straw  he  lays  himself  to 
Bleep, 
While  Uiro  the  rugged  roof  and  chinky  wall, 
Chin  o*er  his  slumbers  piles  the  drifty  heap  ! 
Think  on  the  dungeon's  grim  confine, 
Where  guilt  and  poor  mi^^fortune  pine  ! 
Guilt,  erring  man,  relenting  view  ! 
But  ehall  thy  legal  rage  pursue 
The  wretch,  already  crushed  low 
By  crud  Fortune's  undener^'ed  blow  ? 
Affliction's  sons  arc  brothcn^  in  distre.s9, 
A    brother   to   relieve,    how   exuiii<«ite    the 
bliss!' 

I  keaid  nae  mair,  for  Cfianticleer 

Shook  off  the  pouthery  snaw, 
And  hail*d  the  morning  with  a  cheer, 

A  eottoge-rousing  craw. 

But  deep  this  truth  impressed  ray  mind — 

Tbro  all  his  works  abroad, 
The  heart  benevolent  and  kind 

The  moet  resembles  God. 


EPISTLE  TO  DAVIS, 


1. 


^tfMuify 


WnitE  winds  frae  aff  Btn^Lomond  Utw, 
And  bar  the  doors  wi*  driving  anaw. 

And  hing  us  owre  the  ingle, 
I  set  me  down  to  pass  the  time, 
And  spin  a  verse  or  twa  o'  rhyme. 

In  hamely  westlon'  jingle. 
While  frosty  winds  blaw  in  the  drift, 

Ben  to  the  chimla  li^, 
T  grudge  a  wee  the  great  folk's  gift, 
That  live  sae  bien  and  snog : 
I  tent  less,  and  want  less 
Their  roomy  fireside ; 
But  hanker  and  canker. 
To  sec  their  cursed  pride. 

IL  • 
It«i  hardly  in  a  body's  pow'r 
To  keep  at  times  frac  being  sour. 
To  sec  how  things  are  shar'd  ; 
How  best  o*  chicls  are  whiles  in  want. 
While  COO&  on  countless  thousands  rant. 

An  ken  na  how  to  wair't : 
But,  Davie,  lad,  ne'er  fash  your  head. 

Tho'  we  hae  little  gear. 
We're  fit  to  win  our  daily  bread, 
Ajt  Innqj's  we're  hale  and  fier  : 
*  Mair  spcir  no,  nor  fear  na'f 
Auld  age  ne'er  mind  a  fcg. 
The  last  o't,  the  wai«t  o't. 
Is  only  fur  to  beg. 

III. 

To  lie  in  kilns  and  bams  at  e'en. 
When  banes  are  crazM  and  bUiid  is  thin, 

I»,  doubtless,  great  distress  ! 
Yet  then,  content  could  make  us  blest ; 
iCv'n  then  sometimes  we'd  snatch  a  taste 

Of  truest  happiness. 
Tho  honest  heart  that's  free  frae  a' 

Intended  fraud  or  guile, 
However  fortune  kick  the  ba', 
Hai)  aye  some  cause  to  smik ; 
And  mind  still,  you'll  find  still, 

A  comfort  this  nae  sma' : 
Nae  mair  then,  we'll  care  then, 
Nae  farther  can  we  fa'. 

IV. 

WhvX  though,  like  oommonera  of  air. 
We  wander  out  we  know  not  where^ 

Bnt  either  house  or  hall  ? 
Yet  nature's  charms,  the  hills  and  wooda, 
The  sweeping  vales,  and  foaming  floods. 

Are  free  alike  to  all. 
In  days  when  daisies  deck  the  groond. 

And  blackbirds  whistle  clear, 


•  David  Sillar,  one  of  the  dub  at  Tkxbdltoa.  ad 
author  of  a  volume  of  poems  in  the  Seottiili  diakot* 
\  Ramsay. 


P0BM8. 


SI 


HUi  iMOiii  Joy  our  littrii  wQi  b«iuA 
To  ne  tkc  cotmng  yetr : 
Ob  bnes  when  w€  plesie,  tlicfli 
Wtt*n  sit  and  towtk  A  tttfle ; 
8fM  rhyme  tiU't,  we'U  time  till^t, 
And  nng't  wlicn  we  hae  done. 

V. 
H^  BO  in  titlaa  nor  in  rank ; 
IfB  tto  in  wealth  like  Lon*on  bank, 

To  iNir^aae  peace  and  net; 
M  BO  in  making  muckle  mair  : 
Jft  tto  in  booki ;  it't  no  in  lear, 

To  mak  oa  truly  Meat !  o 

Kha|ipiiieH  hae  not  her  aeat 
And  centre  in  the  braaat. 
We  msy  be  wiae,  or  rich,  or  gieal^ 
Bnt  never  can  be  blest : 
Nae  treasnrety  nor  picaanrea, 

Coold  make  na  happy  lai^; 
The  Aeori  ajr'aa  the  part  aye. 
That  makes  ns  right  or  wrang. 

VL 
TUiikya  that  sic  aa  yon  and  I, 
"Who  dradge  and  drive  throngh  #et  an*  dry, 

Wi*  aeveiwceaaing  tea ; 
Think  yc^  are  wo  Ims  bkst  than  they, 
Who  aearedy  tent  ns  in  their  way. 

As  hardly  worUi  their  whife? 
Alan !  how  oft  in  hanghty  mood, 
004*0  craatoiea  they  oppresa ! 
Or  dM^  aeglec^  a*  that's  guid, 
They  riot  in  ezceas  ? 

Baith  carckm  and  fcarleas 

Of  either  hctv'n  or  hell ; 
EstecBuag  and  deemiag 
It*s  ft*  an  idle  tale ! 

VIL 
Then  kC  na  ehecrlu*  acqnicaee ; 
Nor  make  our  scanty  pleasures  lees. 

By  pboBg  at  oar  state ; 
And,  even  shoold  miafortnnes  come, 
I  here  wha  sit,  hae  met  wi'  some, 

An'a  tinnkiB*  for  them  yet. 
They  gie  the  wit  of  age  to  youth ; 
TWy  kt  na  ken  ouratl' ; 
Thev  BMke  ua  see  the  naked  troth, 
IwfoolgBidand  ill, 
Tho^  Ims«  and  crosses^ 

Be  kssons  right  severe^ 
Thanhs  wit  thne,  yeH  get  there, 
Tell  ftnd  nns  other  where. 

vm. 

B«l  lat  mc,  Jkmtf  aea  o*  hearts ! 
(To  ttj  an^t  aba  wad  wrang  the  cartel^ 

Aad  flalfr^  I  detest) 
Thia  lifc  haa  joya  for  yon  and  I ; 
And  jaya  «hat  riches  ne'er  oonU  boy ; 

Aadjsya  the  Tory  bast 
IhoiTb  a,'  cAe^lsofioof  o'  Oe  Aeorf, 

Hm  lorer  an'  tiba  frien* ; 
Ta  hao  yoor  Mt/^  your  deanat  parl^ 

Aai  I  my  darling  Jtm  / 


It  Wif  ml  BM,  It  oWmi  iBft 

To  mention  but  her  $utmt  / 
It  heats  me,  it  beets  me. 
And  sets  me  a*  on  flame ! 

IX. 

O  all  ye  Powers  who  mk  above ! 
O  7%ni  whose  very  self  art  htfe  f 

Thou  knowcst  my  words  suioere ! 
The  life-blood  streaming  thro*  my  heart. 
Or  my  more  dear  immortal  pait, 
'    Is  not  more  fondly  dear ! 
When  heart-corrodinr  care  .and  grief 

Deprive  my  sonl  of  rest. 
Her  dear  idea  brings  relief 
And  aolace  to  my  breast 
Thon  Seing,  All-eeeii^, 

O  hear  my  fervent  pray*r ; 
Still  take  h«r  and  make  her 
7%y  most  peculiar  care ! 

X. 

An  hail,  ye  tender  feelings  deir ! 
The  smik  of  love,  the  friendly  tear. 

The  sympathetic  glow ; 
Long  since,  this  world's  thorny  ways 
Had  numbered  out  my  weary  dayn, 

Had  it  not  been  for  you  ! 
Fate  stin  has  blest  me  with  a  friend, 

In  every  care  and  ill ; 
And  oft  a  mbre  endearing  band, 
A  tie  more  tender  stilL 
It  lightens,  it  brightens 
The  tenebrific  scene. 
To  meet  with,  and  greet  with 
My  Dane  or  my  Jean, 

XL 

O,  h^  that  name  inspires  my  styk ! 
The  words  come  skelpin*  rank  and  fik, 

Amaist  before  I  ken  ! 
The  ready  measure  rins  as  fine. 
As  Phetbrne  and  the  famous  Nine 

Were  glowrin*  owre  my  pen. 
My  spaviet  Pegauu  will  limp. 

Till  anee  he's  feirlyhet; 
And  then  he'll  hilteh,  and  stilt,  and  jimp, 
An'  rin  an*  nnco  fit : 

Bnt  lest  then,  the  beast  then, 
Shoold  rue  hk  hasty  ride, 
ril  light  now,  and  dight  now 
Hn  sweaty  wiaen'd  hide. 


THE  LAMENT, 

0CCA8I01fn>  BT  TMBUNIOBTUirATB  IfSVK  OF  ▲ 
FBIXBD'S  AMOUB. 


AksthoiroftdooiGoodBSf  womidltnlf,        _ 
And  swest  40IcMm  F>fvo  the  spring  of  woe  {—ffoM 


«fMIMI.«>#i«<>MIB.»* 


O  raoo  pak  otb^  that  aiknt  ahines, 
Whik  care-vntroobkd  mortak  sleep  < 


BURNS*  WOtlKS. 


ThoQ  nest  a  vreieh  tluit  inly  pinet, 
And  WAoden  here  to  wail  and  weep ! 

VTilk  woe  I  nightly  vigila  keep,  • 

Beneath  thy  wan  nnwarming  beam ; 

And  mourn,  in  lamentatinn  deep, 
How  life  and  love  are  all  a  dream.    / 

II. 
I  joyless  view  thy  rays  adorn 

The  fiuntly-niarlKed  distant  hill : 
I  joyless  view  thy  trembling  horn, 

Reflected  in  the  gurgling  rill : 
My  fondly-fluttering  heart  be  still ! 

Thoa  busy  power,  Remembrance,  cease ! 
Ah !  must  the  agonizing  thrill 

For  ever  bar  returning  peace  ! 

IIL 
No  idly-£Ngn*d  poetic  puns. 

My  sad,  love-lorn  Umentings  claim ; 
No  shepherd's  pipe — Arcadian  strains ; 

No  fiibled  tortures,  quaint  and  tame  : 
The  plighted  faith ;  (he  mutual  flame ; 

The  oft-atlested  Powers  above ; 
The  promued  FaiAer'§  tender  name  ; 

These  were  tiie  pledges  of  my  love  ! 

IV. 

Encircled  in  her  clasping  arms. 

How  have  the  raptur*d  moments  flown  ! 
Row  have  I  wish*d  for  Fortune's  charms 

For  her  dear  sake,  and  hers  alone ! 
And  must  I  think  it  ?  is  she  gone, 

My  secret  heart's  exulting  boast  ? 
And  does  she  heedless  hear  my  groan  ? 

And  is  she  ever,  ever  lost ! 

V. 

Oh !  can  she  bear  so  base  a  heart. 

So  lost  to  honour,  lo%t  to  truth. 
As  from  the  fondest  lover  part. 

The  plighted  husband  of  her  youth ! 
Alas !  life's  path  may  be  unsmooth  ! 

Her  way  may  Do  tliro'  rough  distress ! 
Then,  who  her  paii^s  and  pains  will  sooth  ? 

Her  sorrows  sh;u  c  and  make  thorn  less  ? 

VI. 
Ye  winged  boors  that  o'er  ns  past, 

Enraptured  more,  the  more  enjuyM, 
Your  dear  remembrance  in  my  breast, 

My  fondly-treoHur'd  thoughts  employ *d. 
That  iM'east,  how  dreary  now,  and  void, 

For  her  too  scanty  once  of  room  ! 
Ev'n  ev*ry  ray  of  hope  destroy'd, 

Aadaola  wish  togiU  the  gloom! 

VII. 
Tha  mom  that  warns  th*  approaching  day, 

Awakai  me  np  to  toil  and  woe : 
I  see  the  hours  in  long  array, 
'  That  I  must  suffer,  lingering,  slow. 
Fall  many  a  pang,  and  many  a  throe, 
Keen  r«foUaetioii's  diivfol  traiDi 


Must  wring  my  soul,  ere  Ptunbus,  W, 
ShaU  kiss  the  disUnt,  western  maiff. 

vni. 

And  when  my  nightly  eonch  I  try, 

Sore-harass'd  oat  with  care  and 
My  toil-best  nervc%  and  tear-wona  eye, 

Keep  watchiogs  with  the  nightly  thief: 
Or  if  I  slumber,  fancy,  chie^ 

Reigns  hagG;ard-wild,  in  sore  affngtit ; 
Ev'n  day,  alUhitter,  brings  relief, 

From  such  a  horror-breathing  irigirt 

IX. 

O  !  thooabright  queen,  who  o'er  th* 

Now  highest  reign'st,  with 
Oft  has  thy  silent-marking  glance 

Observ'd  us,  foodly  wandering,  stragr : 
The  time,  unheeded,  sped  away. 

While  love's  laxurioas  pnlsa  boa*  higi. 
Beneath  thy  silver-glsasl^og  ray. 

To  mark  the  mutoaMuadling  aya* 

X. 

Oh  !  scenes  in  strong  remembranee  set ! 

Scer*es,  pever,  never,  to  rotaia  ! 
Scanas,  if  in  stopor  I  format, 

Again  I  feel,  again  I  bora  1 
From  ev'ry  joy  and  phasaa  tara. 

Life's  weary  vala  I'U  w«dar  tin' ; 
And  hopeless,  oooufbrtleaa,  FA  movra 

A  faithless  woman'a  hrokea  vow. 


DESPONDENCY  s 


Alton* 


OrpEzaa'D  with  gria(  oppreas'd  with  ears, 
A  burden  more  than  I  can  ftenv 

I  sit  me  dowa  aad  sigh : 
O  life !  thoa  art  a  gaUiog  lead. 
Along  a  roi^h,  a  weary  road. 

To  wretohea  sack  as  I ! 
Dim  backward  as  I  east  mf  viesr. 
What  sick'niag  seenaa  appear ! 
What  sorrows  yet  may  picfcv  tte  Hkl^f 
Too  justly  I  may  fear  ! 
Still  caring,  despamag. 

Must  be  my  liMBr  dooor; 
My  woes  here  shaR  daov  aeW, 
But  with  tha  dosiagr  tonb  f 

IL 

Happy  ye  sons  of  busy  life. 
Who,  equal  to  tike  bostlSttg  aCrtt^ 

No  o£her  view  regard  ? 
JEv'n  when  the  wished  c««rv  deM^ 
Yet  while  the  bnsf  aieaaa  ai«  p^ 

They  briag  their  own  rewani ; 
Whihit  I,  a  hope-abaa^aa'd  wigfcl^ 

Unfitted  with  aa  aim^ 
Meet  ev'ry  sad  retumiag  aighly 

And  joylMi  aaan  the  MOM  s 


MEMa. 


T«B,  liai^.  AiMl  j«ift)i]ig» 

BMgM  €idk  grirf  and  pu* ; 
1^  ]Ml]«i%  frt  ratlca^ 

in. 

m  the  Mditvy*!  lot, 
in%  iB  fcrgfUing,  all-iwfiot, 

ll^dun  bit  homble  cell, 
fW  flBrcm  wild  wUh  tattling  rooti^ 
Iki  e^  Ui  Mvlf-fSther'd  frviti, 

BHide  Ikis  oystal  weU ! 
Oi^  htfkf,  to  liM  er'ning  ftlionf k^ 

Bf  vofreqnented  stream, 
IW  W»yt  of  men  are  distant  brought^ 
A  liuot  collected  dream : 
WlttSe  praiflBg,  and  raising 

His  tiwuglits  to  beaT*n  on  higlii 
Am  waad*ring>  meand*ring. 
He  TiewB  Uie  solemn  dcy. 

TV. 

If  no  lonely  bomit  jJaoed 
lerer  Imman  notslep  ttaeed^ 
Lmi  tt  to  play  tiie  port ; 
tW  iMsy  noaent  to  unpraye, 
haAftai  to  ttop,  and,^  to  more, 

With  id^^espiBCting  art : 
Bit  ab !  thoae  pleanucs,  loves,  and  joys, 

WUdi  I  too  keenly  tast^ 
Ike  SeStorjf  can  despise, 
Gba  vanl^  and  yet  be  blest  I 
He  aeeds  not,  ke  heeds  noly 

Or  kniaan  lore  or  kate^ 
Wlulst  I  here  most  ery  here,  * 
At  pcffidy  ii^tate ! 


V. 
Okl«viaUe,e«lyda;% 
Wkoi  dasong  tkoagktless  pleasare*! 

To  cara^  to  gnilt  unknown ! 
How  iO-exckangcd  fiw  riper  times^ 
To  M  Ike  ftOie^  or  the  erinas, 

Of  oAers,  or  my  own  I 
To  liif  alvas  Aal  guldess  sport, 

like  liueto  in  Ike  kiuk* 
Te  litlle  know  tka  iDa  ye  oonrt, 
Wken  *»«*^^*^  is  your  wish  i 
21m  kassB^  the  onases^ 

Tkal  meHvt  wkim  engage  J 
Iks  tmn  all,  the  tears  all, 
dedaoiag^/ 


WINTER." 

A1IUOZ. 

L 


kiabM, 
Aadkrilaadnkdnikknr; 
Or,  te  itomy  aortk  aadi  dRHflt  ftrtk 


}  And  bird  and  bMsila  eorert  rait 
pasB  tke  heMtleto  diy. 

XL 


Aai  roiii  frM  bank  to  brae ; 


doif% 


»•• 


«  The  sweeping  blast,  the  sky  o*( 

The  joykes  winter-day, 
Let  others  £ear,  to  me  more  dear 

Than  all  the  pride  of  May : 
The  tempest's  howl,  it  soouies  my  aool, 

Mv  gnefil  it  aeenu  to  join. 
The  UOces  trees  my  hacf  pleaac^ 

Their  fiUe  resembles  mine ! 

HL 

Thoa  Power  Supreme,  whoee  mighty  achams 

These  woes  of  mine  folfil, 
Here,  firm,  I  rait,  they  mutt  be  best, 

Because  they  are  Thy  Will ! 
Then  all  I  want  (O,  do  thou  grant 

This  one  reqaest  of  mine !) 
Since  to  tnjoy  thou  dost  deny,. 

Assist  me  to  rttign. 


TBI 


COTTER'S  SATURDAY  MIGHT. 

lyaCRlBXD  90  E.  AXKXV,  X8Q. 


LsCnotambidoo  mock  thdruseAtl  toil,  ' 
Tbelr  homely  Joys,  and  deattaiy  obseniv  \ 
Nor  grsndeur  nnr.  with  a  disdalnAil  aadle. 


■WMMBMMVMMWMW 


Mr  ]o?*d,  my  kbaoor'd,   mndi  leapected 
friend! 
No  meroenaiy  bard  hia  homage  purs : 
With  honest  pnde  I  scorn  each  selfiui  end. 
My  dearest  meed,  a  friend*s  esteem  and 
praise: 
To  yoa  I  sing,  in  rimple  ScMth  lava. 

The  lowly  train  in  life's  sequester d  scene  ; 

The   natiFc   fiMUngs  strongs    the  guileless 

ways ;  pieen ; 

What  Aifken  in  a  oott^e  wodd  havt 

Ah  1  tho*  hia  worth  nnknown,  &r  kappier  tker^ 

Iween! 

IL 

Norember  chill  blaws  loud  wi'  angry  soogh  • 
The  short'ning  winter-day  ia  near  a  dose; 

The  mirr  beasts  i^reating  frae  the  pleagk ; 
Ike  Uaekfkniy  tniaa  eT  ccaw«  to  their 


Tke  toil-won  CbCfer  frw  kis  kbaar  gaee, 
Tkia  night  kis  weeldy  mefl  is  at  an  end, 
CoOeels  kie  spades,  hia  naUto^  «ftd  ' 

|\fffSi 

Boping  tiie  mom  in  case  and  TBrt  to  apend. 
And  w^aiy,  o'er  the  moor,  Us  eonrse  docs 
haasewarB  pen<l» 

r 

•  Pr. 
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m. 


At  ki^  lui  iMNhr  «t  i^piin  k  fii#9 

BmMlk  the  ilwttBr  €f  an  aged  tiw  I 
Tk*  «xp«etaBt.wM  Cftliyvi  toddlin,  ttecbftr 
OtfoV  [in'  glea. 

To  iMaC  dMir  Did,  wi*  ffiebterm*  nam 

wm  bit  iagle^  blinkm*  booidlf. 
His  fllMB  hMrth-rtUM^  hit  thriftie  »i>*i 


Hm  litputf  ibIhiI  pnllliiig  on  lus  ]Diee» 
Dow  a' nil  woarj  earkiag  cant  beguile* 
nalEea  him  quite  fiMfeC  nis  laboor  an*  his 
toiL 

IV. 
IBtAjTt  the  elder  bairns  oome  dra|»ping  in. 

At  serriee  ont^  amang  tbe  frnnen  nmn', 
Sooie  ca'  ^  plengb,  sonie  herd,  some  tentie 
rin 
A  oannic  errand  to  a  mthor  town ; 
Thair  ddert    hope»    their  Jenmif,    woman 


In  yontiifti*  bloom,  Ion  aparklin*  in  her  e'e^ 
hanwy  perhi^  to  show  a  bn*  now 


be. 


V. 
Iff  j0f  «aftign*d  brathen  and 

An*  «MJk  £r  oCher'a  WBdI&re  kindly  spiers : 
As  aoeial  hooray  swift-wing*d,  nnnotacM 


Or  deposit^  sair-won  pcmqr-fo, 
To  kip  bar  parentedear,  if  ihcjr  in  ~ 


EiA  teDs  te  nneoa  that  he  sees  or  hears ; 
11m  papsafts,  partial,  eye  their  hopeful  yean ; 

AntKnntiott  lorward  points  the  view. 
Iho  moAmTf  wi*  her  needle  an*  her  shears, 
*  Q«B  aaU  don  look  amaist  as  wcePs  the 


•T  wi*  admonition  doe. 
VL 


^8  aa*  thnr  miitreas's  command, 
Tkt  fonksrs  a*  are  warned  to  obey; 

~  diair  laboors  wi*  an  eyedent  hand, 
Aal  na'cr,  Ao*  oot  o^  aig^  to  jank  or  play : 
*  Aa'  O!  be  oars  to  fear  the  Lonn  ahray ! 

An*  mhid  yonr  ifaty,  duly,  mom  an'  night ! 
Leak  intamiiuition'a  patfi  ye  gai^  astray, 
Implofo  hia  eonnml  and  assistiBig  might : 
IWy  BBVW  aooght  m  rain  that  sooght  the 
Lofdai^r 

va 

I  n  np  eonos  gandy  to  the  door ; 
n  whn  IBBBB  the  meaning  o*  the 
Mb  how  a  naebor  lad  cam  o*ar  the 

To  4a  aemo  amads^  and  eonroy  her  hama. 
Tko  wfl^  moAar  asm  the  eooaeioaa  flame 

%erida  in  Jhwy'te'e^  and  flnah  her  cheek; 
mr  hoart-otraefc  aamoDa  oan^  mqmiea  hia 


haflina  ia  afraid  to  apeak ; 
moOar  ham  ifa  tm  wild, 
>tlB»»  . 


TIB.  ^ 

wr  kfanly  wmooua  JtMMjf  bringi  mm  mH  | 
A  alrmin  yottlh ;  he  taka  die  mod^o  cyo; 
Blithe  Jsnof  asm  the  risifs  no  ill  ta'ea; 
Hm  frther  cracks  o£  horses,  pfeofl^ 
kye. 
The  yoongste's  artlcH  heart  o*i 
Bot  Mate  and  laithfia*,  aoar 
bdiave; 
The  mother,  wi*  a  woman's  wiks^  caa  apy 
What  makm  the  youth  sae  bmlilh'  aa*  aas 
grsTe; 
Wed  plesird  to  think  her  btunCs  nspeeted  Bke 
the  lave. 

IX. 
O  happy  love!  where  love  like  this  is  fiiand ! 
O  hcart-ielt  raptnres !  bliss  beyoad  com- 
pare! 
r?e  paced  much  this  weary  wuriti 
And  ssgeMTMrioKe  bids  me  this 
<  If  HeaY*n  a  drsnght  of  hearenly 
apare. 
One  eoMial  in  this  melaneholy  Tale»  * 
*Tis  when  a  yonthfiil,  loving,  mndeat  pair. 
In  odier*B  arma  breathe  out  die  tender  tds^ 
Beneath  the  milb.white  thorn  tiiat  oasate  ^ 
ev'ning  gale.* 


lidwre,  in  human  fiarm,  thatbetroa 

Awretah!  avillain!  ksttoloveandtratkl 
That  can,  with  stodied,  sly,  ensnariqg  art, 

MJKUmj  sweei  tfvmnf  m  unso^Mcong  yoam  r 
Curse  on  his  peijnr*d  arts !  dissembKiig  sawolhl 
Are  honour,  virtue^  ooosdenee  all  esffd? 
Is  there  no  pity,  no  relendng  rath. 
Points  to  ^  parento  loodUir  oTer  tfaar 
duM! 
Then  painto  the  rnin*d  maid,  and  &eir  dii 
tion  wild? 

XL 

But  now  toe  supper  crowna  taev 
board, 

Thehalesome^am'ftA,  ^M&Sotikfwtnii 
mlie  sowpe  their  only  Bnoint  does  aabid. 
That  *yoat  die  hallaa  snng^  dosrs  hff 
•  cood ! 
The  dame  brings  liBrdi  in  oompUmeatal  mooii, 
To  grace  the  lad,  her  weeUiam*d  keUmdc 
fril. 
An*  aft  he*s  prest,  an'  aft  he  en's  it  gaid; 
The  frugal  wifie,  garrnlon^  wiD  tell. 
How  'twm  a  towmond  anld,  sm*  lint  waa  V  d« 
bdL 


The  cheeffh*  aopper  doae^  wf 

They,  roand  the  ingfe,  Arm  a  einde  wide ; 
The  sire  tons  o*er,  wi*  potriaRdiBl  gran^ 

The  big  h^^BOU,  anoa  hia  ftthv^  piMs : 
Hb  bennet  levVsatly  is  kid  aai^ 

Hb  fyart  haftte  wearilv  Am  SB*  bam  t 
smiv  that  oaeadid 

^ids^ 


POEMSi 


«5 


Bl  Viiti  i  pttiSoA  witk  JodlicbHit  eiit ; 
Aal  '  Xc<  w  woiMp  God  I*  he  mji,  with 
rtleoiA  tir. 

XIIL 

They  cihent  their  utleM  notes  ifi  sitnpte  guiee ; 

llwf  tone  their  hearts,  by  far  the  m>b]est 

aim :  [rise ; 

Berha]»  Zhnufee't  wild  waiUing  measures 

Or  plaintire  Martyrtt  worthy  of  the  name ; 

Or  nMt  Elgin  beets  the  hear'n-ward  flaaey 

The  sweetest  fax  of  ScotiaU  holy  Uys  : 
Com|Mred  with  these,  Italian  trills  are  tame ; 
The  tickrd  ears  no  heart-felt  raptures  raise ; 
Nae  nuson  4iae  they  with  our  Creator's  praise. . 

XIV. 

The  priest-like  father  read«  the  sacred  page, 
How  AJbramwaM  ihn  friend  o/*GoDon  high; 
Or,  Mo$e9  bade  eternal  warfare  wage 

With  Amalek*s  ungracious  progeny ; 
Or  how  the  royal  hard  did  groaning  He  [ire  ; 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  Heay*n*s  avenging 
•    Or,  Job*t  pathetic  plaint,  and  wailing  cry ; 

Or  rapt  Ii$aiah'»  wild,  seraphic  fire ; 
Or  ether  holy  icers  that  tune  the  sacred  lyre. 

XV. 
P^rhapa  lihe  O^ttian  volttme  m  the  theme, 
How  gtdhless  blood  for  guilty  man  was 
shed;  [luune, 

How  Se,  who  bore  in  Heaven  the  second 
Had  not  on  earth  whereon  to  lay  his  head; 
How  hia  first  foUowers  And  servanto  sped ; 

The  preeepta  sage  they  wrote  to  many  a 
Hew  Ae,  who  lone  in  Pa^sMS  banished,   [land: 
Sew  m  the  sun  a  mighty  angel  stand  ; 
ind  heard  great  JBaVUm't  doom  prononnoed  by 
Heaven's  command. 

XVL 
Then  knecUiig  down  to  Hia  vim's  ktzbxal 

KiMo,  [p»y»- 

The  aotal,  the  father,  and  the  kmtiband 
Brae '  springs  exulting  on  triumphant  wing,* 

That  tftns  they  all  shall  meet  in  future 
There  ever  bask  in  uncreated  rays,       [days : 

No  more  to  sigh  or  shed  the  bitter  tear, 
Tegether' hymning  their  Creator's  praise. 

In  snefa  society,  yet  still  more  dear ; 
While  cucling  time  moves  round  in  an  eternal 


XVItt       ,      , 

Theb  lioroeiranl  all  take  ott  tUir  aevU  wiy  ; 

The  youngling  cottagers  retire  to  rest  I ' 
The  parent  pair  their  eeertt  homage  p^, 

And  profler  up  to  Heaven  the  warm  request 
That  He  who  stills  the  raven's  elam'rous  nesly 

And  deckw  the  lily  fair  in  flow^iy  prida^ 
Would,  in  the  \ray  hU  wiitdom  sees  the  heal; 

For  them  anil  f<ir  their  little  ones  provide; 
But  (hiefly  in  their  hearts  with  grace  dieine 
(«re»ide. 

XIX. 

Front  scenes  like  these  old  Seotia*s  gtandenr 
ipriogs. 
That  makes  her  loved  at  home^  retered 
abroad  ; 
Princcfl  and  lords  are  hut  the  breath  of  kingly 
**  An  honest  man's  the  noblest  work  of 
God  !" 
And  etrtett  ib  ^r  virtue's  heav'nly  rotdy 

The  cottapt  leaves  the  palace  he  behind ; 
What  in  a  lordling*s  pomp !  a  combrona  loady 
Diiigiiising  oft  the  wretch  of  human  kiadf 
Studied  in  art^  of  hell,  in 


XVII. 
Compared  with  this,  how  poor  Religion*s  pride» 

In  all  the  pomp  of  method,  and  of  art. 
When  men  diiplay  to  cpvgregations  wkle. 

Devotion's  ev'ry  grace,  except  the  heatt  I 
lltt  PmeW,  ineenaed,  the  pageant  will  desert. 
The  pompons  strain,  the  sacerdotal  stole ; 
Bot  haply,  in  some  cottage  iar  apart. 
May  hear,  weO-pleaaed,  the  language  of  the 
Boul; 
Aid  in  hk  hook  ofUfe  the  inmatea  poor  enrol. 

epopari  Windsor  FoMt 


XX. 

O  SeoHa  !  my  dear,  my  native  aoS  1 
For  whom  my  warmest  wisli  to  Hemren  ia 
sent! 
Long  may  thy  hardy  sona  of  mstie  toil« 
Be  blest  with  health,  and  peua^  and  nptiH 
content ! 
Andy  O !  may  Heav'n  their  aimplo  livoi  pr»> 
vent 
From  Lttxury'e  contagion,  Wftk  and  vik ! 
Then,  howe  er  tfcene  and  cof&nete  be  ren^ 
A  virtuomi  pepalaee  miay  riae  the  whiles 
And  stand  a  w Jl  of  fire  aroond  their  mndir 
kwedlUe. 

XXL 
O  Thout  who  pour'd  the  petriotie  tid^ 
That  stream'd  thro'  WaOeue'e 
heart; 
Who  dared  to  noUy  atom  tyrannic  pride, 
Or  noUy  die,  the  seoood  glorioos  pert^ 
(The  patriot's  Ood^  peeoliarly  thon  a>t» 
UiB  tneno,  mspirer,  guarajanf  ano  rewv 
O  never,  never,  ScoHa'e  realm  desert ; 
But  still  ihe patriot  and  thiepatriei  hardf 
In  bright  sncceaaion  raisor  her  onament  and 
guard ! 


0 


MAN  WAS  MADE  TO  MOURN  t 


AMAOI. 


L 


Waxy  ehin  Kovembei^a  surly  blast 
Made  fidds.and  fiircsta  bare. 

One  ev'niiwb  as  I  waoder'd  fivtik 
Akof  «  banka  of  ^yr, 


Bimmf  WORKS. 


InfA  A  iiiAa.  whm  tged  ttep 

lMBf*iiveirf,  won  with  em; 
Bk  Cm  w»  ftuTow'd  o*cr  with  yMn, 
.    And  hmry  was  his  hair. 

U. 
YottBg  ttrangeTi  whither  wand*reit  thoa? 

Began  the  reVrend  uge ; 
DoM  tSurtt  of  wealth  thy  step  oonstraioy 

Or  yoathiiil  pleasure's  rage  ? 
Qf,  haply,  prast  with  cares  and  woes, 

Too  soon  thou  hast  began 
To  wander  forth,  with  mc^  to  moom 

T)hs  Buaeriea  (^  man ! 

IIL 
Tfat  ran  that  overhangs  yon  noon,  • 

Oat-qweading  tu  and  wida, 
"Where  hundreds  labour  to  support 

A  haughty  hikdling's  pride ; 
Vf  seen  yon  weary  winter-eon 

Twiee  forty  tinMS  return ; 
Aftd  eT*fy  tine  has  added  proolfi^ 

That  man  waa  anade  to  mourn. 

Omaft!  whOa  in  Ay  eaiiy  yean, 

Hciryradigaloftim! 
liisapsnding  all  thy  predona  hom ; 

TIjr  fliriMi  yonthfiil  print ! 
AlMVMta  Mliea  taka  the  away ; 

Lieentions  passions  bum ; 
irUak  MtaiiidlmagtrM  Nalwa*akw« 

That  nan  wia  made  to  mown. 

.    ▼. 

%mk  Mft  alMa  w  yvafStM  prfna^ 

OriMiKMi^i  ietiva  night; 
liui  than  IB  imdak  to  his  Uad, 

SnpparUd  is  his  right ;   | 
But  see  Un  on  the  tdgt  of  life. 
Win  MMi  MM  lontiwi  worn, 

ago  aad  want.  Oh  1  ill-mateh*d  pair ! 
■an  waa  made  to  mooiB. 

VI. 
A  wflf  CMM  nfVMfitn  01  fats^ 


fa^flaMMt'elap 
y•^  atek  Ml  aB  the  ridi  and  gitat 

An  likMriM  traly  bleat. 
Bil|OI^!  what  crowds  in  enry  land, 

Alt  wretched  and  forlorn ; 
nro*  weary  life  this  lesson  learn, 

That  nan  was  made  to  mourn. 

vn. 

Kny  tod  aharp  the  num'roos  ills, 

Inwoven  witn  our  frame ! 
Hon  pointed  still  we  make  ourselves, 

Bcgret,  renoreei  and  shame ! 
Aad  man,  whose  hcav*n.ereolcd  fete 

The  smiles  of  bve  adom» 
Ita's  inhumanity  to  man 


VXXL 
See  yonder  poor,  oWlabooi'A  v(^ 

So  abject,  mean,  and  vile. 
Who  begs  a  brother  of  the  earth 

To  give  him  leave  ta  toil  { 
And  ssa  his  lordly /Mbw  eworw 

The  poor  petition  spam. 
Unmindful,  tho*  a  weeping  wife 

Andhelplem  offipring 

IX. 
If  Fm  design'd  yon  lordliag> 

By  Natare'a  law  design'd» 
Why  waa  an  independent  wiib 

£*ter  planted  in  my  mind  ? 
If  not,  why  am  I  sn^Ject  to 

His  tradty  or  eeom  ? 
Or  why  has  man  the  will  and 

To  make  his  fellow  moamK 


Yet,  let  not  this  too  moch,  ny  wm^ 

Distorb  thy  yonthfnl  breast  i 
Thie  ptftial  view  of  human- kind 

Is  sardy  not  the  ladl 
The  poor,  oppressed,  honest  man. 

Had  never,  sure,  been  born. 
Had  there  not  been  soma  rie  umpi— 

To  cooefert  thoee  that  noam ! 

'      XI. 
O  Death!  the  poor  nan'i  dearert  fefeid, 
X^  kindest  and  the  beet  1 

me  the  hoar  my  aged  lianha 
Are  laid  with  tfaseatreett 
The  great,  the  wealdiy,  fear  thy  blow. 

From  pomp*aad  plcasnin  torn  | 
But.  Oh !  a  blest  nlk£  to  thmt 
That,  weary-laden,  mourn ! 


TT" 


A  PRATER 


in  tax  rnosracT  or  niAta. 


O  mooonknown,  Almighty  Onm 
Of  dl  my  hope  and  fear ! 

In  whoee  dread  pieeeutJi^  ere  an  hon 
Perhape  I  must  appear ! 

n. 

If  I  have  wanderM  in  tiMee  pa^ 

Of  life  I  ought  to  shnn ; 
As  aonct^'ii^  loudly,  in  my  bnat^ 

Bemonstrates  I  hate  done  ; 

m. 

Thou  know*st  that  Thon  haat 
With  pasilons  wild  and  sttn^g 

And  1ist'*ning  to  tlwir  wildu^g 
Haa  oftan  ltd  me  wroi^* 


POEBIS. 


S** 


rv. 

JHikmkM  Gcod/  fcr  neb tboa irt, 
Ii  thidei  of  dlrkBM  Judt, 

V. 
^Whtn  widi  Amnfum  I  Iutv  err*d, 

Ko  odier  plea  I  have, 
Ri^  TImi  art  yoods  and  goodneH  ttOl 

IM«lilrtii  to  lmi{iTt. 


Whan  to  dtii  aone  of  pMQt  and  kfM^ 
Imakamjrpityir  ' 


STANZAS 

OV  TBI  aAMX  OCCASION. 

War  am  I  loath  to  kare  this  earthly  eeene  ? 
Hare  I  lo  fcand  it  fiUlof  pleemngchannt? 
—  drope  of  joy  with  dranghti  of  iU  be- 


Some  gleams  of  nmshuia  'mid  rawwcd 


]i  it  departing  pangi  my  ionl  ■hrma ; 

Or  dcath'a  iiii]o?e]y,  dreary,  dark  abode? 
For  gai]^  tut  gnilt,  my  temnre  an  in  arme ; 
ItifmUe  to  approach  an  angry  God, 
•Aad  joitly  amart  beneath  hie  nn-aveoging  rod. 


RU  WDBld  I  aay,  i  JWgiTe  my  fcnl  oftnoe  r 

Fim  proauae  nertrmore  to  dnobey; 
Mp  dkoold  my  Anther  health  again  di*. 


Again  I  might  deaart  fiur  Tirtue'a  way; 
Afun  in  ibUy*B  path  might  go  astray; 

Again  exalt  the  brote  and  aink  the  maa : 
Thn  hoir  ohoQld  I  fiir  heavenly  meroy  pray, 
who  act  ao  eountfr  heavenly  meny'a  plaa  ? 
who  ain  ao  eft  have  moom'd,  yet  to  temptation 
ran? 

0  Thou,  great  Governor  of  all  beh>w  ! 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  Thee, 
Thif  nod  can  make  the  tempeat  ceaae  to 
blow. 

Or  atiU  the  tnmnlt  of  the  raging  tea ; 
With  diat  oootrolliog  pow*r  aaaut  ev*n  me, 
Tboae  headlong  niriooa  paauooa  to  ooo- 
ioe; 
Per  an  nafit  I  fed  my  poiv*n  to  be^ 
To  mle  their  torrent  in  th*  aUowed  Une ! 
0  aid  me  with  diy  help,  Omni/wfMce  Di  vim  / 


The  hoary  ain— the  mortal  atrdhib 
Long,  hiw  be  pbi8id  to  «■% 

To  Ueaa  hia  htde  filial  io^^ 
And  ahow  what  good  mm  tiib 

UL 
She,  who  her  lovely  oAprbg  ayw 

With  tender  hopiee  and  fmn, 
0  blcm  her  widi  a  mother^  Jey^ 

Bpt  ipare  a  mother'a  tears  t 

nr. 

Tbeir  hope^  dieir  atay,  dieir  darliag 
In  manhood*a  dawning  Unah ; 

Blen  him,  thoa  God  oflwe  and  trBth* 
Up  to  a  parent's  widi ! 

V. 

The  beanteoos,  aeraph  aistiflMadL 

With  earnest  tears  I  pray, 
Thott  know*st  the  snarm  on  ev'ry  haad» 

Gnide  thon  their  steps  ahray  f 

VI. 

When  8000  or  late  th«y  mob  that 
O'er  lift'a  rough  oeean  driv*^ 

May  they  rsjoiee,  no  wand'nr  loalb 
AfiuBilyia]ieay*a! 


yowlli 


'j 


VrVKQ  AT  A  aSVBBXND  nUim'S  HOUSE  0KB 
VIOST,  TBI  AVTBOB  I.XrT  THB  FOLI.OWIMO 

VERSES, 
nr  tmm  book  whbbb  hx  slxpt. 

^  I. 

o  VSQV  diwd  Pow'r,  who  reign'st  above, 
I  faMP  tboi  wih  no  hair, 


THE  HRST  PSALM* 

Thx  man,  in  life  wherever  phwed. 

Hath  h^pineaa  in  atorek 
Who  walks  not  in  the  wicked'a  wiy, 

Nor  learns  their  guilty  Ion ! 

Nor  from  the  seat  of  seomfid  pride 

Cssta  forth  his  eyss  abroadf 
Bat  with  humility  and  awe 

StiU  walks  befim  his  Goo, 

That  man  shall  flooriah  like  the  tiaea 
Which  bv  the  atraamlete  grow  | 

The  fraitfttl  tof  ia  qtread  On  higK 
And  firm  the  root  below. 

Bat  he  whose  Uoeaom  buds  in  goilt 

Shall  to  die  gnmnd  be  east, 
And,  like  the  rooUess  stubUs^  tost 

Bcfim  the  sweeping  Uast.  '-     * 

For  why?  that  God  the  good  adore 
Hath  giv'n  them  paaee  and  .raH^ 

Bat  hath  decreed  that  wicked  mes 
Shall  ne'ei  be  troly  blast. 


A  PRATER, 


BURNS'  WORKS. 

TO  A  MOUNTAIN  DAISY, 


TBI  rEISfUKX  or  TIOLKNT  AVOQISB* 


I  nov  Gnat  Bug !  wittt  tlKm  trt 

goqwiiet  ine  to  know  t 
mum  am  I*  tint  known  to  tkae 

AN  all  thy  worka  beknr. 

Hqr  cnatoTC  ban  brfm  tkaa  itMidi, 
AU  wntched  and  diifeiart ; 

Tat  nfe  tkoae  iUa  tbat  wring  my  mniI 
Ob^  thy  kigh  beheat 

Sue  tkoo.  Almighty,  eanat  not  aet 

Rom  crnelty  or  wrath ! 
O,  frea  my  weary  eyei  from  teari, 

Or  okMe  than  &st  in  death ! 

Bot  if  I  moat  afflietad  be, 
To  nit  aome  win  dmign ; 

^len  man  my  tool  with  firm  ftx^fei, 
To  bear  and  not  repine. 


•       TBS  mSl  so.  VKMZa  OF 

THE  NINETIETH  PSALM. 


O  VBOir,  the  first,  the  gieateit 

Of  all  the  homan  raee ! 
Whoae  atroog  right  hand  hm  ever  been 

Their  itay  and  dwelling  place ! 

Before  the  moontaina  heaVd  ihor  heads 

BenaaUi  ihy  forming  hand, 
B^bcc  this  ponderous  globe  itself 

Azoee  at  thy  command ; 

That  pow*r  which  raisM,  and  still  upholdB 

Thn  ttniversal  frame, 
Vrom  oountleM,  mtbrginning  time, 

Was  erer  still  the  same. 

Those  mighty  periods  of  years, 

Which  seem  to  as  so  vast, 
Appear  no  more  before  thy  sight. 

Than  yesteriay  that's  past. 

Thou  gaVst  the  word :  Thy  creature,  man, 

Is  to  existence  brought : 
Again  thon  say*st,  *  Ye  sons  of  men, 

Return  ye  into  nought  !* 

Thou  layest  them,  with  all  their  cares, 

Li  everlasting  sleep ; 
Aa  with  a  fiood  thon  tak*Bt  them  oflf 

With  orerwhdming  sweep. 

Tliey  floarish  like  the  morning  flow*r, 

In  besut/s  pride  smyM ; 
Bttt  long  ere  night  cat  down,  it  lies 

AU  withcr*d  and  decayU 


OK  TV&w  nro  om  noww  with  tbx  vtMoamt 
▲r&iL,  17B6. 

Wb,  modest,  erimsoa-tipped  flow*r, 
Tho«*8  met  me  in  an  evil  hoar ; 
For  I  mann  crash  amang  the  stoore 

Thy  slender  stem  ; 
To  ^ara  thee  now  is  past  my  pow'r, 

Thon  bonnie  genu 

Alaa!  it*s  no  thy  neebor  sweet, 

I  The  bonny  IJarkf  companion  meet . 
Bending  thee  'mang  the  dewy  weet ! 
Wr  sprecUM  breast, 
When  apward«apringing,  blithe,  to  greet 

The  purpling 


Ganld  blew  the  bitter-biting  north 
Upon  ihy  esrly,  humble,  Hrth ; 
Yet  cheerfully  thon  glinted  forth 

Amid  the  storm, 
Scarce  resrM  above  the  parent  earth 

Thy  tender  forin. 

The  flaunting  flow'rs  our  gardens  yidd, 
ffigh  shelt*ring  woods  and  wa's  mann  abidd ; 
But  thou  beneath  the  random  bteU 

O*  dod  or  stane, 
Adorm  the  histie  stibbh-JuU, 

Unseen,  alane. 

There,  in  thy  scanty  mantle  dad. 
Thy  snawie  bosom  sun-ward  spread, 
Thon  lifts  thy  unassuming  head 

In  humble  gnise ; 
But  now  the  Mhare  uptears  thy  bed. 

And  low  thou  lies ! 

Snch  ib  the  fate  of  artless  Idud, 
Sweet  JfoiDeref  of  the  rural  shade ! 
By  love's  simplicity  betray*d. 

And  gnileless  trust, 
TiU  die,  Uke  thee,  all  soil'd.  is  laid 

Low  i'  the  dost. 

Such  is  the  fate  of  nmple  Bard, 
On  life's  rough  ocean  Incklesa  storr'd, 
Unskilful  he  to  iiote  the  card 

0(  prudent  tartf 
Till  billows  rage,  and  ffd»  blow  hard. 

And  whelm  him  o*er ! 


Such  fete  to  suffering  worth  is  giv'n,  ^ 
Who  long  with  wants  and  woes  hss  strir'a, 
By  human  pride  or  cunning  driv*n 

To  mis*ry*s  brink. 
Till  wrenchM  of  every  stay  bot  JBaoMs, 

He,  ruin*d,  sink ! 

Ev'n  thou  who  monrn'st  the  Daisy's  Al% 
That  fat€  is  thine^no  distant  date : 


»>EMd. 


Riini*i  pttm^'Mhare  drives,  eUte, 
Full  oa  thy  bloom, 
HB  cnA*d  bmeadi  the  fiirrov'e  weighty 

Shall  be  thy  doom! 


TO  RUIN. 


Auhail!  ioezortble  lord ! 

At  whoM  destiiiction-breaUiing  word. 

The  mightiest  empire*  &U ! 
Thy  cmel,  woe-delighted  train. 
The  ministcn  of  grief  and  paioi 

A  tollen  welcome,  all ! 
With  ■leni>re8olT*d,  despairing  eye^ 

I  see  each  aimed  dart ; 
Ter  oflw  has  cnt  my  dearnt  fie, 
And  quivers  in  my  heart. 
Then  low*riog,  and  pooring, 

TIm  aform  no  more  I  dread ; 
Tho'  thick'ning  and  blackn*ing, 
Roond  my  devoted  head. 

n. 

Aad  thou  grim  power,  by  life  abhorr*d. 
While  life  ^piauure  can  affisrd. 
Oh !  hear  a  wretch's  prayer : 
No  BBore  I  shrink  appalVd,  afraid  ; 
I  court,  I  beg  thy  friendly  aid,    • 

To  dose  this  scene  of  care ! 
Whea  shall  my  sool,  in  silent  peaces 

BesigB  life's /oylest  day ; 
My  weary  heart  its  throbbings  cease, 
Cbid  nooldering  in  tiie  day? 
No  fear  more,  no  tear  more^ 
To  stain  my  lifeless  feoe ; 
EBchwped,  and  grasped 
W^tlun  my  odd  embraee ! 


TO  MISS  L« 


VSa  BK4TnS  S  POEMS,  AS  A  XKW-TSAm  S  OlRj 

JAV.  1,  1787. 


Agaiv  the  silent  wheels  of  time 
Their  annual  round  have  driv'o, 

Aad  you,  tho*  searee  in  maiden  prim^ 
Are  so  mndi  nearer  Hcav*n. 

No  gifts  have  I  from  Indian  eouta 

The  infettt  year  to  hail ; 
I  tend  you  more  than  India  boasts 

In  EdwitCt  simple  tale. 


Oar  SBX  with  guile  and  feithless  k»ve 
Is  ehaig'd,  perhaps,  too  true ; 

B«t  may,  dear  maitC  Mch  lover  prove 
Ab  iUwhk  ttfll  to  you ! 


EPISTLE  TOAYOtJMO 


MAT 


1780. 


iLAiro  hao  thought,  my  ywAAi*  Ftei 

A  somrthing  to  have  aeot  yon» 
Tho'  it  should  serve  nae  other  end 


Than  just  akiad  ummcmb; 
But  how  the  subject-theme  may  gang, 

Let  time  and  ehaaoe  detarmiat ; 
Perhape  it  may  turn*  out  a  sang, 

Perhape  turn  out  a  sermon. 

IL 

Ye*U  try  the  warU  aoon,  aty  lad. 

And,  Andrew  dear,  believe  me. 
Ye'll  find  mankind  an  utioo  squadt 

And  muckle  they  may  grieve  ye : 
For  care  and  trouUe  set  your  thought^ 

E'en  when  your  end*s  attained ; 
An  a*  your  views  may  come  to  nought. 

Where  ev'ry  nerve  i^  su-aiiuid. 

III. 
m  no  say,  men  are  villains  a* ; 

The  reid,  haidenM  wicked, 
Wha  hae  nae  oheek  but  human  law. 

Are  to  a  few  restricted  ; 
But  och,  mankind  are  unco  veaik. 

An'  little  to  be  truHted  i 
If  le/^the  wavering  balance  shake. 

Its  rarely  right  adjusted ! 

IV. 

Yet  they  wha  fe'  in  fortune's  strife 

Their  fele  we  should  na  censure. 
For  stiU  th'  importamt  end  of  life 

They  equally  may  answer ; 
A  man  may  hae  an  honest  heart, 

Tho'  poortiih  hourly  stare  him  ; 
A  man  may  tak  a  neebor's  part, 

Yet  hae  nae  oosA  to  spare  him. 

V. 
Aye  free  aif  han'  your  story  tell, 

When  wi'  a  boeom  crony ; 
Bot  still  keep  aomething  to  yourwl' 

Ye  scarcely  tdl  to  ony. 
Conoed  yonnd*  as  wed's  ye  can 

Frae  criticd  dissection ; 
But  keek  diro'  every  other  man, 

Wi*  sharpen'd  dy  inspectioo. 

VI. 
The  sacred  lowe  o'  weel-plac'd  love^ 

Luxuriantly  indulge  it ; 
But  never  tempt  th*  iUicit  roos, 

Tho'  naething  should  divulge  it  i 
I  wave  the  quantum  o*  the  sin. 

The  hasard  of  coocedii^ ; 
But  och !  it  hardens  a*  withiat 

And  petrifies  the  fediqg ! 

VIL 
To  eatch  dame  Forluna'a  goldn 
Awdttoot  wttt  vpoa  Imi 


M 


BDBNff  W0BK8. 


lliBt*!  jaCified  if  lionoor ; 
Not  fcr  to  hide  it  IB  a  hedges 

Nor  for  a  tnin-attendant; 
But  for  tlio  gloriooi  piTittgo 

Of  htMMf  rrif  y  r  n'nt. 
* 

ym. 

The  feer  o*  hell'e  e  heagnm'e  whip 

To  hud  tbe  wntdk  in  order; 
Bvt  where  yt  M  jonr  Aonow  gri^ 

Let  that  tye  be  your  border  t 
Iti  elightert  tooehee,  inetuit  penee    ■ 

Deber  a*  eide  preteneee; 
And  reeolatdy  keep  its  kw% 

Unoaiiag  eonee^nnioee. 

IX. 
Hie  great  Cnaior  to  rerereb 

Muat  eve  become  the  crectfiw ; 
Bvt  Btill  the  preediiag  cant  foriwor, 

And  ev^  the  rigid  ftatiire: 
Tet  ne'er  ^th  wite  profooe  to  mge^ 

Be  oomplaieanoe  extended ; 
As  Atheiet'f  kogh't  a  poor  exchange 

For  Deity  offmded! 


"When  ranting  roond  in  pleuore'e  ring, 

Religion  may  be  blinded ; 
Or,  if  &  gie  a  random  iting. 

It  may  oe  little  minded: 
Bat  when  on  life  we're  tempert  driVn, 

A  eonecience  bat  a  rinkw 
A  oorxeqpoodenee  fiz*d  wi'  HeaT'By 

b  sore  a  noble  oncAor. 

XI. 
Adieo» deer,  amiable  Toath! 

Yoor  heart  can  ne  er  be  wanting ; 
May  prndenoe,  fortitude,  and  tmt^ 

Elect  yoor  brow  ondaunting  ! 
In  nlooghman  phraee,  <  God  lend  yoa  speed,* 

still  daOy  to  grow  wiser ; 
And  may  you  better  reek  the  rede. 

Than  e?er  did  th'  adviser ! 


ON  A  SCOTCH  BARD, 

flOHX  TO  na  WIST  indixs. 

A*  TS  wha  live  by  soups  o^  drink, 
A*  ye  wha  live  by  crambo-diDk, 
A*  ye  wha  live  and  nerer  think. 

Come  mourn  wi'  me ! 
Oar  MZVs  gi'en  na  a'  a  jink, 

An'  owre  the  sea. 

Jjmmt  him  a'  ye  rantin  core, 
^fha  dearir  like  a  randon^«plore, 
Vm  iniir  bU  joia  the  merry  roar* 

Jawdalkejf 


For  now  heli  ta'en  ttddMr  ihflif^ 

An'owrellttnk 


Hie  boode  lasBBB  wed  mnr  «i  tta 
And  in  their  dear  petftfons  plaoe  him : 
The  widows,  wiTes,  an*  a'  may  Uem  hiat^ 

W|'  teerfo'  e*e; 
Fbr  wed  I  wat  theyni  aairiy  mim  hhn. 

That* s  own  the  «a. 

O  Fortone,  they  ha'e  room  to  grumUa  I 
Hadat^thou  ta'en  aff  soaoe  drowsy  banaH^ 
Wha  can  do  noQght  bat  fyke  an*  fomblsb 

Twad  been  aaa  pha 
Bat  he  was  gleg  as  oi^  wnmhle^ 

Ihat's  owre  Ae  aaa. 


Anld,  cantie  JTjflf  may  weepera  ww» 
An'  stain  them  wi'  the  Bant»  eant  tears 
Twill  mak*  her  poor  add  heart,  1 6ar» 

Inflindecsfleei 
He  was  her  kutrtat  monie  a  yeary 

That's  owra  tha  Ma. 


He  saw  misfortnne's  caald 
Lang  mustering  up  a  bitter  blast ; 
A  jillet  brak'  his  heart  at  laat» 

111  may  aha  ba  1 
8ok  took  a  birth  afore  the  maa^ 

An'  owra  Aeaeai 

To  tremble  under  Fortnne'a  onmnaJrt 
On  scarce  a  bellyfo*  o'  drammock, 
Wi'  hie  proud,  independent  stomadk 

Could  in  agree; 
So^  row't  his  hudies  in  a  >m— oci. 

An' own  the  an* 

He  ne'er  was  gi'en  to  great  *»^yi^ff 
Yet  coin  his  poudies  waa  na  bide  la; 
Wi'  him  it  ne'er  waa  wtdtr  kidimgg 

He  dealt  it  fine : 
The  muae  waa  a'  that  he  took  pride  in, . 

Thafa  owre  the  aaa. 

Jamaica  hodiett  nee  him  wial^ 
An'  hap  him  in  a  ooaie  biel ; 
Ye'll  find  him  aye  a  dainty  chiel. 

And  fo*  o*  glee : 
He  wadna  wrang'd  the  Teradei], 

ThatTs  owra  tha  an. 

Fsreweel,  my  rAyiwe  eomporin^  MBki 
Your  native  soil  wsa  right  iU-wiUie  ; 
But  may  ye  flourish  ^ke  a  lily, 

Now  bonnilie  ; 
m  toest  ye  in  my  hindmoet  gillie^ 

Tho'  owra  the  aaa. 


TO  A  HAGGIS. 

pAin  fo'  your  honeet,  soorie  fao^ 
Great  chieftain  o'  the  pnddia-noe  I 
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Pdneb»  tripib  w  thaina  s 
Weal  an  ya  ww^y  af  a  froM 

Ai  laog'i  my  arm. 

TItt  gfaaiiif  ImidMr  tliara  ya  fill, 
Tov  IrndiH  Uka  a  diitaat  hiU, 
Tourpm  wad  lidp  to  meocl  a  null 

In  tinta  o'  pjcdi 
While  tiiio*  yoor  pant  tiia  dewi  distQ 

LOnambar  baad. 


aaanMlia  laiMNir  dight^ 
An*  cat  yon  np  wi*  ready  alight, 
Tiaaaliiiy  yoor  gushing  entnUt  bright, 

Uka  onie  ditch ; 
ial  tib8R»  O  what  a  glorioaa  sight, 

Warm-reekin*,  rich ! 


horn  fcr  horn  they  stretch  an*  strire, 
Ml  tak  Iha  hirtdmoati  on  they  drive, 
im  a*  thair  waaUawall'd  kytes  bclyre 

An  bent  like  dmois ; 
nan  odd  giudmaat  nawt  like  to  ryve. 


Xa  tiben  that  o'er  hia  French  rapotct, 
Or  alia  that  wad  ataw  a  aow, 
Or/Hauaea  wad  aaak  har  spaw 

Wi'  paiftot  sconner, 
laoka  down  wi*  naering,  aoomfu'  view, 

Oa  «6  a  dinner  ? 

Bear  davil  I  aaa  him  owre  hia  trash, 
Am  fcikVaa  aa  •  witfaar'd  rash, 
Hb  ipiifli  think  a  gold  whip-laA, 

Hbaiavaanit; 
Tko' Uaa^  tod  or  fleld  to  dash, 

Ohownnfttl 


the  matie,  KaggU-fedf 

Ghp  IB  hia  iralia  niera  a  bladc^ 

He*amakeitwhiss]e; 
la*  kfi^  mC  utuh  aa  heads  wiU  sned, 

Tpii^iy  tua  o*  thritilei 

Ta  Faw*ra  wha  mak  mankind  yoor  car^ 
lad  «ah  tfiaia  oat  th«r  biU  o' £ue, 
Aald  8codind  waata  na  akinking  ware 

That  jaaps  in  loggiaa  | 
Ba^  ifya  wiah  har  gratafn*  pray'r, 

CUa  har  a  MaggU  I 


A  DEDICATION. 

TO  OATXM  BAMUffOir,  aSQ. 

Eznct  na,  Sir,  in  this  narration, 
A  iieschJBi  toh'rin  dedication. 
To  foeaa  yon  up,  an*  ca*  you  gnid. 
An*  sprang  o*  great  an'  noble  bluid, 
Beeaasa  ye're  aumamed  like  hit  grac$^ 
Parhapa  nlatad  to  the  rMa; 
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Then  when  Vm  tired — and  eie  are  y<^ 
WV  mony  a  fulsome,  siafii*  lie. 
Set  up  a  face,  how  I  stop  short, 
For  fear  your  modeaty  be  hurt. 

This  may  doT-maun  do.  Sir,  wi*  tbaai  wha 
Mann  please  the  great  iolk  fas  a  wamda*  | 
For  me !  see  laigh  I  needna  bow. 
For,  Lord  be  thankit,  Zeoa  plou^i 
And  when  I  downa  yoke  a  naig, 
Then,  Lord  be  thankit^  /  coji  be^ ; 
Sae  I  shall  say,  and  that's  nae  flatt'ria*. 
It's  just  tie  poet  an'  etc  patromn 

The  Poet,  some  guid  angel  help  him. 
Or  else,  I  fear  some  Ul  ane  skdp  him  | 
He  may  do  weel  for  a'  he's  done  yet* 
But  only  he's  no  just  begun  yat. 

The  Patron,  (Sir,  ye  maun  forgia  m^ 
I  winna  lie,  come  what  will  o'  me) 
On  ev'ry  hand  it  will  aOowed  be. 
He's  just — ^nae  J)etter  than  he  shoold  be^ 

I  readily  and  freely  grant, 
He  downa  see  a  poor  man  want ; 
What's  no  his  ain  he  winna  tak  it, 
What  ance  he  says  he  winna  break  it ; 
Ought  he  can  lend  he'll  no  refuse' 
Till  aft  his  goodness  is  abused ; 
And  rsBcab  whyles  that  do  him  wrang, 
Et'u  that,  he  does  na  mind  it  lang ; 
As  master,  landlord,  husband,  &ther 
He  does  na  fiiil  his  part  in  either. 

But  then,  nae  thanks  to  him  for  a*  thai ; 
Xae  godhf  symptom  ye  can  ca'  that ; 
It's  naething  but  a  mflder  feature. 
Of  our  poor,  sinfh'  corrupt  nature : 
Ye'U  get  the  best  o*  moral  works^ 
'Mang  black  Gentoos  and  pagan  Tnrki, 
Or  hunters  wild  on  PonoUun,  * 
Wha  never  heard  of  orthodoxy. 
That  he's  the  poor  man's  friend  in  need, 
The  gentleman  in  word  mnd  deed. 
It's  no  thro'  terror  of  damnation ; 
It's  just  a  carnal  inclination. 

Morality,  thou  deadly  bane, 
Thy  tens  o'  thousanda  thou  hast  slain  ! 
Vain  is  his  hope,  whose  stay  and  tmst  is 
In  tnoraZ  mercy,  truth,  and  justice  I 

No— -stretch  a  point  to  catch  a'phdk  ; 
Abuse  a  brother  to  his  back ; 
Steal  thro*  a  toinnock  free  a  wh-re^ 
But  point  the  rake  that  take  the  door  .* 
Be  to  the  poor  like  onie  whunstane, 
And  baud  their  noses  to  the  grnnstaae ; 
Ply  ev'ry  art  o*  legal  thieving ; 
No  matter,  stick  to  soicne^  believing. 

Learn  three  mile  pray'rs,  an'  half-mile  gtaeo% 
Wi'  weel-spread  looves,  an*  lang  wry  fiioes ; 
Grunt  up  a  aolemn,  lengthen'd  groan. 
And  damn  a*  parties  but  your  own  | 


'•"•  «kl 
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rn  wmant  flieB,  7«*i«  aw  deedvtry 
A  itondf » ttaudy,  ttamich  believer. 

O  y  vrhi  letve  the  epiiogi  of  CaMm, 
For  gtaulM  dubt  of  jronr  ain  delvin ! 
Te  eone  of  bereqr  end  error, 
Te*n  eome  daj  equeel  in  qoaking  terror ! 
When  Tcngeenoe  draws  the  eworid  in  wrath, 
And  in  the  fire  'throws  the  sheath ; 
When  min,  with  his  sweeping  betomj 
Just  frets  dll  HeaT*n  commission  gies  him : 
While  o'er  the  harp  psle  Misery  moans, 
And  strikes  die  eTer«decp*niog  tones, 
Still  loader  shneks,  and  heavier  groans ! 


Toar  pardon.  Sir,  hr  this  digression, 
I  maiat  fiiigat  my  dtdieaiUm  ; 
But  when  divinity  oomes  cross  me, 
My  leaders  still  are  sure  to  lose  me. 

So,  Sir,  ye  see  'twas  nae  daft  v^ur. 
But  I  maturely  thought  it  proper. 
When  4*  my  works  1  did  review, 
To  dedicate  them.  Sir,  to  You  : 
Beeanee  (ye  need  na  tak  it  ill) 
I  though  them  aomethiqg  like  youiser. 

Then  patronise  them  wi'  your  favour, 
And  your  petitioner  shall  ever— 
I  had  amaiet  said  ever  pray. 
Bat  that's  a  word  I  need  na  say : 
For  vrayin'  I  hae  little  skill  o't; 
I'm  haith  dead^weer,  an*  wretched  ill  o't ; 
But  I'ae  rqieat  eaeh  poor  man's  pray *r. 
That  kens  or  hears  about  you.  Sir — 

**  Biay  ne'er  misfortune's  gowling  bark, 
Howl  thro*  the  dwelling  o*  the  Ckrk  I 
"Mmj  Be*er  his  gen*rous,  honest  heart. 
For  that  same  gen'rous  spirit  smart ! 

Miaf  K 's  far  hononr'd  name 

Langbeet  his  hymeneal  flame. 

Till  H s,  at  leart  a  diaen, 

Afo  frae  her  nuptial  labours  risen : 
Five  bonnie  lasses  round  their  table, 
And  seven  braw  fellows,  stout  an*  able 
To  serve  their  king  and  country  weel, 
.  By  word,  or  pen,  or  pointed  steel ! 
Biay  health  and  peace,  with  mutual  raya. 
Shine  on  the  evening  o'  his  days ; 
Till  his  wee  curlie  J6hn*»  ier-oe, 
When  eU>ing  life  nae  mair  shall  flow. 
The  last,  aad,  mournful  rites  bestow  !'* 

I  will  not  wind  a  lang  oondnsion, 
Wi'  complimentary  effusion ; 
But  whilst  your  wishes  and  endeavours 
Are  bltfst  with  Fortune's  smiles  and  £ivoan^ 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  seal  most  fervent, 
Your  mi^ch  indebted,  humble  servant. 

But  if  (which  Pow'rs  above  prevent !) 
That  iron-hearted  carl,  TFant^ 
Attended  in  his  grim  advances, 
By  aad  mistakn^  and  black  mischanoei^ 


Whila  hopea,  and  |oy%  tad  plfltmrai  if  hbi» 

Make  yon  aa  poor  |k  dog  88 1  am. 

Your  htimble  Bervamt  tiben  no  mors; 

For  who  would  hnmUy  aerve  the  poor! 

But,  by  a  poor  man'a  hopea  Sn  Heavan ! 

While  reooUeetion'a  power  ia  givou 

If,  in  the  vale  of  humble  life. 

The  victim  ead  of  fertone'a  atrife^ 

I,  thro*  the  tender  gnahiag  tsar. 

Should  reeogniae  my  Master  dear. 

If  friendleaa,  low,  we  meet  together, 

Then,  Sir,  your  hand— my  .^endflMlSMtfar/ 


TO  A  LOUSE 

OK    8XXIMG    OXX    OX  A   LAAt's 

CHUSCB. 


aomiXK  AX 


Ha  !  where  ye  gaun,  ye  crowlin'  fiadie  ? 
Your  impudmoe  protects  yon  saiily : 
I  canna  say  but  ye  stnmt  rarely, 

Owreganaeaadkoe; 
Tho*  fexth,  I  fear  ye  dine  but  q»rely 

On  sic  a  phee. 

Ye  ugly,  creeoin*,  blastit  wonner. 
Detested,  shimn  d  bf  saunt  an'  dnaer. 
How  dare  yon  set  your  fit  upon  her, 

Sse  fine  a  lady ! 
Gae  somewhere  else  and  sedc  your  dinner. 

On  eome  poor  body. 

* 

Swith,  in  some  b^gar's  haflfet  sqnatde ;   •. 
There  ye  may  creeps  and  epcawl,  aad  ^raltla 
Wi'  ither  kindred,  jumpin'  cattle^ 

In  shoak  and  aatMBS ; 
Whare  horn  not  bone  ne'er  dare  naaetlla 

Your  thick  planfationB. 

Now  baud  yon  there^  ye're  out  o'  8ight» 
Below  the  fett'rils,  anng  and  tight : 
Na,  fiuth  ye  yet !  yell  no  be  right 

Tin  ve've  cot  on  il» 
The  Tera  tapmost^  tow'rmg  hai^ 

O*  JIfMt't  bomm. 


My  sooth!  right  baald  ye  set  your 
As  plump  and  grey  aa  ony'gnaet; 

0  for  some  rank,  mercurial  roaet^ 

Or  fell,  red  ai 
I'd  gi'e  yon  aio  a  hearty  doae  o't^ 

Wad  dreaa  yov  drodduQ ! 

1  wad  na  been  surprised  to  tpf 
You  on  an  auld  wife's  flannen  toy  | 
Or  aiblins  some  bit  duddie  boy, 

On'a  wyliecoat ; 
But  Miaa's  fine  ZamardU  /  fie. 

How  dare  ye  do't ! 

O,  Jenny,  dinna  toaa  yonr  bendy 
An*  aet  your  beautiea  a*  abread ! 
Ye  little  ken  what  curaed  speed 

Ihe  bliatfe'iriiMkmM 
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winii  nnd  fitiffer-endty  I  dread* 
*  Are  notice  takin* ! 


0  wid  aome  power  the  giftie  gie  as 
To  tee  cvreelt  as  othere  eee  mtf 
Ik  Wid  fine  monie  a  blunder  free  us. 

And  foolish  notion : 
^niiit  aira  in  dress  an*  gait  wad  lea*e  us. 

And  ev*n  Devotion ! 


ADDRESS  TO  EDINBURGH. 

I. 

Edota  !  Scotid'e  darHng  seat ! 

AH  hail  thy  palaces  and  towem, 
IVhore  once  beneath  a  monarch's  fieet 

8st  ]^is]ation*8  sovereign  pow'rs  ! 
Prom  marking  wiMly-scatter  d  flow'rs, 

As  on  Uie  banks  of  Ayr  I  stray*d, 
Aad  lingii^,  lone,  the  ling'ring  hours^ 

I  ahdtcr  in  thy  honoured  shade. 

n. 

fitce  wealth  still  swells  the  golden  tide, 

As  boMf  trade  his  labours  plies ; 
then  architecture's  noble  pride 

Bids  deganee  and  splendour  rise ; 
Here  jnstiee,  firom  her  native  skies, 

High  widds  her  balance  and  her  rod ; 
Hmr  learning,  with  hie  eagle  eyes, 

Seeks  science  in  her  ooj  abode. 

in. 

Tkf  ioaa,  Ediva,  social,  kind, 

Widi  open  anna  the  stranger  hail ; 
TUr  views  enlarged,  their  liberal  mind, 

Above  die  narrow,  rural  vale ; 
Attentive  still  to  sorrow's  wail, 

Or  modest  merit's  silent  daim ; 
And  never  may  their  aoureea  £ul ! 

And  never  envy  bkit  their  name. 

IV. 
Thy  dnghters  bright  thy  walks  adorn ! 

Qay  as  the  gilded  summer  sky, 
Sweet  88  the  dewy  milk-white  ttuvn. 

Dear  as  the  raptured  thrill  of  joy ! 
Fair  Bomet  strikes  th'  adoring  eye, 

Heaven's  beauties  on  my  fimcy  shine  r 
J  888  the  rire  of  love  oh  high. 

And  own  his  work  indeed  divine ! 

V. 
There,  watching  high  the  least  alarms, 

Tliy  Tongh  rude  fortress  gleams  afar ; 
like  aome  boU  veteran,  grey  in  arms. 

And  mark'd  with  many  a  seamy  scar : 
The  pon*dfoii8  wall  and  massy  bar, 

Gnm-riaing  o'er  the  nigged  rock ; 
Hif«  oft  withstood  assailing  war, 

And  oft  icpeU'd  tha  invador'i  abode 


VL 

With  awe-stmek  thought,  aod  |ntying  teuh 

I  view  th^  noble,  rtatdy  doma^ 
Where  SeoHa^e  kinga  of  other  yeaia, 

Famed  heroes,  had  thdr  royd  homo. 
Alas !  how  changed  the  timea  to  ooma ! 

Their  royd  name  low  in  the  dot  1 
Their  hapless  race  wild-wand'ring  room  1 

Tho*  rigid  law  criea  ont,  'twaa  jost ! 

vn. 

Wild  beats  my  heart  to  trace  yonr  atepa, 

Whoee  ancestors  in  dayi  of  yoro^ 
Thro*  hostile  ranks  and  roin'd  gapa 

Old  Seotia*e  bloody  lion  ban  < 
E'en  Z  who  sing  in  rustic  lore. 

Haply  mjf  nre$  have  left  thdr  ahod» 
And  faced  grim  danger'a  londeat  roar, 

Boki'following  where  your  fotheis  lod  1 

vra. 

fniXA  !   SeoHa'e  darling  aeat  I 

All  hail  thy  pdaoes  and  tow'n^ 
Where  oure  beneath  a  monarch^  foot 

Sat  legislation's  8ov*reign  pow'ia ! 
From  marking  wildly-ecatter  d  flow'is. 

As  on  the  banks  oS  Ayr  I  atray'd. 
And  sioging,  bne,  the  ling'ring  iMmn, 

1  shelter'd  in  thy  honooi^d  diode. 


EPISTLE  TO  J.  LAPRAIK* 

AW  OLD  SCOTTISH  BAaO,   ARUL  Isl^  1785* 

While  briers  an*  woodbines  bodding  groon. 
An'  pdtricka  scrdchin  loud  at  o'on» 
An'  morning  ponsaie  whiddin  seen. 

Inspire  my  mna^i 
This  freedom  in  an  ttnkiufwn  frien* 

I  pfay  exeuae. 

On  fraten-een  we  had  a  roddn'. 
To  ca'  the  crack  and  weave  omr  otoekin'  i 
And  there  was  mnckle  fim  and  jddn'. 

Ye  need  na  doobt : 
At  length  wo  had  a  hearty  ybkhi* 

AttemgaboML 

There  was  ae  eany  among  the  V08t» 
Aboon  them  a*  it  pleased  me  best^ 
That  some  kind  hodiand  had  addrest 

To  some  sweet  wiii : 
It  thiri'd  the  heart-otrings  thro'  the'bnoo^ 

A'tothelitk 

I've  scarce  heard  ought  dtaeribod  aoe  weel^ 
What  gen'rons,  msaiy  boaoms  fed  ; 
Thought];  '  Can  this  be  Ptoe^  or  Steol^ 

OrBeatje'awaric?* 
They  told  me  'twu  on  odd  kind  chid 
»   Alxml  JCwMMrik. 

It  pat  me  fidgin-fiun  to  hua% 
And  iM  dwuthim  thopo  I  tf^m% 
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Then  t*  thai  keii*t  him  round  dedared 

H«  had  Ut^ma, 

That  BBOt  ezfltU*d  it,  hw  out  near*!, 

It  waaiaafina. 

That  Hi  him  to  a  pint  of  ^le^ 
^*  other  donco  or  menry  tdo» 
Or  rhyn«  aa'  nnga  ho'd  made  himnl*. 

Or  wittf  catehci, 
*Tween  InTemen  and  Teriotdale* 

He  had  £ew  matchw. 

Then  np  I  gat^  an*  awoor  aa  aith* 
Tho'  I  should  pawn  my  plengli  an'  graith, 
Or  die  a  cadger  poimie'a  death, 

At  tome  dvktf  back, 
A  pint  aa*  fill  I'd  gie  them  baith 

To  hear  yoor  eraok« 

Bat,  fint  an'  foremost,  I  should  tdl, 
Amaitt  as  aoon  as  I  eoold  spell, 
I  to  the  efamba-jiniflB  kH, 

Tho*  rude  and  rough, 
Yet  erooning  to  a  body's  eel* 

Does  wcel  cneugh. 

I  am  Baa|Me(;  in  a  sense, 
But  just  a  rftimer,  likob  by  chaaee, 
Aa*  hae  to  learning  net  pretence^ 

Yet,  what  the  matter? 
MHiene'er  my  muse  does  on  me  glance, 

I  jingle  at  her. 

Yoiir  critie  folk  may  cock  their  noee^ 
Aad  sayi  '  How  can  you  e'er  propose 
Yoi^  wha  kea  hardly  eerw  frae  prott^ 

To  mtktLiOMgf* 
But,  by  your  leavei^  my  learned  foes^ 

Ye're  may  be  wrang. 

What's  a'  your  jaigon  o*  your  schools, 
Yonr  Latin  names  for  horns  an*  stools  ; 
If  honest  natnio  madeyou  yoo/s, 

"Woat  sairs  your  granmian  ? 
Ye'd  fciettsr  taen  up  spades  and  shoolsk 

Or  knappin-hammers. 

A  set  o'  dull  oonoeited  hashes, 
Confoae  their  brains  in  college  dassee ! 
They  ^my  ta  atirka,  and  oome  oH^  asM^ 

Plain  truth  to  speak; 
Aa*  ffae  Hhtj  diiak  to  dimb  Pamassua 

By  dint  o' .Greek! 

Gie  me  ae  spark  o*  Nature's  fire ! 
That's  a'  the  learning  I  dcaira ; 
Then  tho'  I  dmdge  thro'  dub  aa'  mire 

At  plough  or  cart, 
Mj  waamt  though  hamely  in  attire^ 

May  touch  the  heart  ' 

O  for  a  ^onk  o'  ABaH*t  glee, 
Or  Ftrfm»on*M9  the  bauld  and  slee; 
Or  bfight  XifimU  a,  my  fricad  to  b% 

Iflomkitit! 


Iliat  wooU  be  lear  «ua^  for  ne ! 

IfloonUgetit 

Now,  Sir,  if  ye  hae  firienda  enow, 
Tho'  real  friends,  I  b'liere  are  fow, 
Yet,  if  you^  catalogne  be  fou, 

raenoiasist, 
But  gif  ye  waat  ae  friend  that's  tniib 

Tm  oa  your  list 

I  winna  Uaw  about  mysel ; 
As  in  I  like  my  foults  to  tell ; 
But  friends,  axid  folk  that  wish  me  well, 

They  sometimes  roose  me; 
Tho'  I  maua  owa,  as  monle  still 

Aa  for  abase  me. 

There's  ae  weefitut  they  whyles  lay  to  me, 
I  like  the  lasses     Guid  forgie  me ! 
For  monie  a  plick  they  wheedle  frae  me. 

At  dance  or  fiur  ; 
May  be  some  t'Mer  thing  they  gie  me 

They  wed  can  ^are. 

But  MauehUue  race,  or  MaiteUUu  ftirp 
I  should  be  proud  to  meet  you  there ; 
We'se  gie  ae  night's  discharge  to  care. 

If  we  forgath^, 
An'  hae  a  s^ap  o*  rhjfnung^ware 

Wi'  ane  anither. 

The  four-gill  chap,  we'se  gar  him  clatter^ 
An*  kirsen  him  wi'  reekin*  water  ;         ' 
Syne  well  sit  down  an'  tak  our  whltler, 

To  cheer  our  heart ; 
An'  frith  we'se  be  acquainted  better 

Biefore  wepart 

Awa  ye  selfish  warly  race^ 
Wha  think  that  harios,  sense,  an'  grtee, 
Ev'n  love  and  friendship,  should  give  plaei 

To  eatAtkephcki 
I  dinna  like  to  see  your  froe^ 

Nor  hear  your  cndb 


But  ye  whom  eodal  pleasure  diaimi^ 
Whoee  hearts  the  tide  of  Idndnem  wanni^ 
Who  hola  your  beiuf  OB  the  tena% 

<  Each  aid  the  oChnii* 
G>me  to  my  bowl|  oome  to  my  ana% 

My  frieniK  my  bratfMn ! 

But,  to  coadode  my  laag  epistle^ 
As  my  auU  pen's  worn  to  the  gribdti 
Twa  lines  frae  yon  wad  gar  me  fiale^ 

Who  am,  mostforfm^ 
While  I  can  cither  aing,  or  whisdeb 

Your  friend  aad 


potua. 


M 


TO  THfi  SAME. 

APRIL  SI,  1785. 


Vfliu  m^-mM  kfi  rovt  at  the  ttekt^ 
Am*  pawmm  rack  in  plcugh  or  hnk% 
Thm  honr-im  e*«im's  adge  I  tike, 

To  own  I'm  dtUor 
To  hnnt  htaitnj  mM  Lapraik 

For  hu  kind  letter. 

Vorjodbrt  nir,  with  waory  legh 
^ftttUn*  tbt  oora  out-own  the  rigii 
Or  dmiiag  ikn*  miftog  the  naigt 

Their  tea  hour*  bite, 
Hy  iwkut  mam  aair  pleads  and  begi, 

I  would  na  write. 


Hm  IqpillMi  Ftiniecd*d 
She's  Mft  at  boet^  awl  eoaethia^  hif , 
Qno*  ih%  <  Ye  ken,  we're  been  sae  busy, 

Thia  moath  an'  aaair. 
That  trattth  07  head  ia  grown  right  dinie, 

An'  something  sair.' 


Her  dowff  auuaa  pat  me  aud ; 
*  Cooacienee,*  saja  ^  <  jo  thewlesa  jad ! 
m  wriH  aa'  t2»t  a  hearty  bland, 

Thiavctmn^t; 
So  diaaa-ji  aflront  your  trade, 

Bnt  rhyme  it  right 

<  Sb«B  baald  Xagiratt,  the  king  o*  hearts, 
Tho'  """'^■^  were  a  peek  o'  cartsa, 
Kooae  yos  sae  weel  tut  yonr  deeerts, 

I&  terms  8M  frkadly, 
Tel  yB*B  aigiaet  to  ahav  your  parts, 

An' thank  him  kindly!' 


Sae  I  gat  paper  in  a 
An'  doWB  gaisd  ttmapk  in  tho  ink : 
Qaoth  Ip  *  Brfm  I  akep  a  wink, 

I  TOW  I'U  does  it; 
An'  if  yt  wi«m  mak'  it  dink, 

By  Jovernproeeit!' 

Sea  f  TO  bignn  to  aerawl,  bnt  whether 
In  rhysM^  er  jwoas^  or  beith  thegither, 
Or  aoaa  hUeb-poteh  that's  rightly  neither. 

Let  time  mak  proof ; 
Bui  I  daB  asribUe  down  some  blether 

Jost  clean  aff  loof. 

Hf  worthy  ftiod,  ne'er  grudge  an*  carp 
Tho*  fataaa  «n  yo«  hard  an*  sharp ; 
Oem^  kklla  up  yonr  moor&uuf  harp 

Wi*  gleesome  touch ! 
Ha'*  aU  htfvr  Fortune  waft  and  tparp ; 

She's  but  a  b-tch. 

Shi^  gin  ma  nwoie  a  jin  and  fleg, 
flb' I  eodd  atriddla  own  a  rig ; 
BMi.bj  te  L-*4,  tho' I  shoDid  beg, 

'i  k^ift  pow, 


ru  langhf  in'  amg,  in*  ahake  my  leg, 

As  lang's  I  dow  I 


Now  oomcs  the  sax  and  twentieth  aimmar^ 
Vr9  aean  the  bud  upo'  the  timmer, 
Still  peraacoted  by  the  limmer, 

Free  year  to  y«r ; 
But  yetr  despite  the  kittle  kimmcr. 

If  JRob,  am  hei«i 

Do  ye  envy  the  city  Oent, 
Behint  a  kist  to  lie  and  sklent. 
Or  purse-proud,  big  wi*  cent,  per  eeal* 

And  mockle  wama» 
In  some  bit  bmgh  to  reprsMot 

A  JBailie't  name  ? 


Or  is't  the  paoghty  feudal  thane, 
Wi'  mflBed  sark  and  glancin'  cane, 
Wha  thinks  himself  nae  sheep-abank 

Bnt  lordly  stalk%; 
While  cape  an'  bonnets  aff  are  taen, 

As  by  he  walks  ? 


'  O  ZAott  wha  gies  ds  each  guid  gift ! 
Gie  me  o'  wit  and  .sense  a  lift, 
Then  turn  me,  if  TAou  please,  adrift 

Thro*  Seothmd 
Wi'  citi  nor  lairds  I  wadna  shift. 

In  a*  their  pride  1' 

Were  this  the  charter  of  our  state, 
'  On  pain  o*  hell  be  rich  and  great,* 
Damnation  then  would  be  our  &te. 

Beyond  remead; 
But,  thanks  to  Heav'n !  that*a  no  tha  gato 

\^e  learn  our  creed. 

For  thus  the  royal  mandate  ran, 
When^  first  the  human  race  began, 
'  The  Bodal,  friendly,  honest  man, 

Whate*er  he  be^ 
'Tia  he  fulfils  gr§at  Natur§*M  pia% 

An*  none  but  Ae/* 

O  mandate  glorioua  and  divine  ! 
The  ragged  followers  o'  the  Nine, 
Poor,  thooghtlem  devils  I  yet  may  ahiM 

In  glorioua  ligh^ 
While  sordid  sons  of  Mammon'a  Imo' 

Axe  dark  as  night. 

Tho'  here  they  scrape^  an'  squeeae^^  <nwlk 
Their  worthless  nievefu'  o'  a  soul 
May  in  some  future  caresae  howl 

The  fonot's  fright; 
Or  in  some  day-deteatiog  owl 

May  shun  the  light 

Then  may  LapraiA  and  3um»  um, 
To  reach  their  native,  kindred  skiee. 
And  tinff  their  pleasures,  hopes,  and  joy% 

In  some  mild 
Still  doaer  knit  ia  friendiihip'a  tiee, 

Back  paiiiog  jrwTf 
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TO  W.  S— N, 


JUajf  178d. 

1 QAX  jwr  lekteTf  wimome  WUUe : 
Wi'  gntrib*  hcirt  I  thank  you  bntdie; 
TW  I  Buum  ny%  I  wad  be  aill^ 

An'  oneo  vain, 
SiMmId  I  bdierey  my  ooaxin*  billie, 

Yonr  flattnin*  itraio. 


B«t  Vm  bdieve  ye  kindly  meant  i^ 
I  wd  be  laith  to  think  ye  hinted 
fcvnkaatirey  ndelina  ddented 

On  my  poor  mnaie ; 
TW  in  «c  phxaibm*  tenna  ye've  penn*d  it, 

I  acarce  excnae  ye. 

Mf  anna  wad  be  in  a  cred, 
Smld  I  bnt  dare  a  hope  to  epeel, 
"Wi*  JMam  m  wi'  GUbertfidd,       * 

The  braes  of  fione ; 
Or  Ftfytuom,  the  writer  diiel, 

A  deathless  name. 

(O  Phfuaom  f  thy  glorions  parts 
n  toiled  law'a  dry,  musty  arts  ! 
Mf  enne  upon  your  whunstane  hearts, 

Ve  E'nbnigh  Gentry ! 
The  tithe  o*  what  ye  waste  at  cartes, 

Wad  stow'd  his  pantry !) 

Yet  when  a  tale  comes  i'  my  head, 
Or  kasea  gie  my  heart  a  screed, 
Ai  Wbyles  they're  like  to  be  my  dead, 

(O  sad  disease!) 
I  kitde  up  my  rtuHc  reed  ; 

It  gies  me  ease. 

Aidd  CoUa  now-may  fidge  fu'  fain, 
She's  gotten  poets  o*  her  ain, 
CUda  wha  their  chanters  winna  hain, 

Bnt  tone  their  lays, 
T!B  eehoes  «'  reaonnd  again 

Her  wed..enng  praise. 

Nae  poet  diOD|[ht  her  worth  his  while, 
To  set  her  name  in  measured  style ; 
She  lay  like  some  unkenned  of  isle 

Beside  New-HoOand, 
Or  whan  wild-meeting  ooeans  boil 

Boootii  MoffeOan, 

MtttUHnf  an*  nmooa  JPer^iu(M 
Qied  Forth  an'  Toy  a  Eft  aboon ; 
TorfW  an'  Tweed  to  monie  a  tune, 

Owre  Scotland  rings, 
While  Bioin^  Iivgar,  Apr,  an'  JDoon, 

Nae  body  sings. 

Th'  iKmts,  TibeTf  Thamee,  an'  Seine, 
QBde  tweet  in  monie  a  tnnelu'  line ! 
ftrt^  WUUet  tet  yoor  fit  to  mine, 

An  oodt  your  crct^ 


We*ll  gar  Our'siM&mS  $sii  \t\xin\h  skliiC 

Up  wi'  the  besu 

We*U  smg  auld  OnWe  plains  an'  USkf 
Her  moors  red>brown  wi'  heather  belh. 
Her  banks  an'  braes,  her  dens  an'  dells, 

Where  glorious  WaOmok 
Aft  bure  the  gree,  as  story  tells, 

Frae  southern  billies.     * 

At  WaOace^  name  what  Scottiah  Uood 
But  boila  up  in  a  spring-tide  flood  ! 
Oft  have  our  fearlas  fishers  strode 

By  WaUeux*  side, 
Still  pressing  onward,  red-wat  shod. 

Or  glorious  died. 

O  tweet  are  CoUa^e  haughs  an*  woodi^ 
When  lintwhites  chant  among  the  bads. 
An'  iinldn  hues,  in  amorous  whids» 

Their  lores  enjoy, 
While  tiiro*  the  braes  the  cushat  crooda 

Withwailfn'oy! 

Ev'n  winter  Ueak  haa  charms  to  me 
When  winds  rare  thro'  the  naked  tree ; 
Or  frott  on  hills  of  Odiiiiree 

Are  hoary  grey; 
Or  blinding  drifta  wiId4uriouB  flee^ 

Dark'ning  the  djy ! 

O  Nature  f  a*  thy  ehowa  an*  liNma 
To  feeling,  pensive  hearts  hae  eharms ! 
Whether  the  summer  kindly  waima 

Wi*  life  an'  light, 
Or  winter  howla,  in  gutty  storms. 

The  lang,  dark  night! 

The  Mote,  nae  poet  orer  £ud  her. 
Till  by  himsel  he  leam*a  to  wander, 
Adown  some  trotting  bum's  meander. 

An*  no  think  lang ; 
O  tweet,  to  stray,  an*  pensive  ponder 

A  heartfelt  tang  I 

The  warly  race  may  drudge  and  drive, ' 
Hog-shouther,  jundie,  atretch,  an'  ttrive. 
Let  me  feir  Nature's  fece  descrive, 

And  I,  wi'  pleatore, 
Shall  let  the  busy,  grumbling  hive 

Bum  o'er  thdr 


Farewed,  <  my  rhyme-componng  brither ! 
We've  been  owre  lang  unkenn  d  to  ither : 
Now  let  us  lay  our  heads  thegither, 

In  love  fraternal : 
May  JSnvy  wallop  in  a  tether. 

Black  fiend,  infernal ! 


While  highlandmen  hate  toDs  and 
While  moorlan*  herds  like  guid  fet  braxiea  } 
While  terra  fiima  on  her  axis 

Diurnal  tuma. 
Count  on  a  friend^  in  feith  and  practiet» 

In«  Rchert  JBune, 


fovtii. 


W 


POSTSCftlPT. 

itr  menarf^t  no  Wortii  a  preen  $ 
I  Wd  laaut  Ibrgotlen  deea, 
Te  bede  me  write  you  whet  tliej  ncaii 

By  tlut  imo-ligkt,* 
'9eil  wyeh  our  k»d»  ne  aft  hae  bcea 

Ifaist  like  to  figkt. 

in  dip  wlien  muldiid  were  Imt  eeUana 
At  grammar,  iogic,  an'  ne  talenti, 
Tliqr  took  nae  pains  tlieir  speech  tobalane% 

Or  rales  to  gi^ 
Art  ipak  Acir  tlMMriits  in  plain  braid  h]]an% 

Like  you  orme. 


In  tline  aaU  dass,  they  thoagbt  the 
JiMt  like  a  saik,  or  pair  ir  iKoon, 
Wore  hy  degreei^  till  her  last  roon, 

Oaed  past  their  viewing^ 
An*  iharlly  after  she  was  dooe^ 

Tkeygatanew 


This  peat  Imt  ovtain,  undisputed  * 
It  aeV  earn  V  their  heads  to  douht  it» 
Tin  eUds  gat  np  an*  wad  oonftite  it» 

An*ca*ditwf«v; 
An'  aandde  din  then  was  about  it, 

Baidi  loud  an'  lang. 

Some  herdt,  wed  learn'd  upo*  the  beok^ 
Wad  thraqp  anU  IbOc  the  thing  miateuk; 
For  'twas  the  <mU  moon  turn  d  a  neuk, 

An*  out  o'  sight, 
Ab*  bnpkKna  comin'»  to  the  leuk^ 

She  grew  mair  bright* 

Tnia  waa  oarrdf  it  was  affinn'd ; 
The  Acrdi  and  kitmla  were  ahurm'd  ; 
Tne  rev  nan  gicy-beards  rav  d  an  atona  dy 

That  btonOess  laddiesi 
fihanld  Mdc  tbey  battsr  were  infbmi'd 

Than  their  anid  dadfiesi 


Fkna  less  to  mir  it  gaed  to  sddks ; 
vwds  an'  aitba  la  dows  an'  nicks ; 
An' monie  a  fidbw  gal  ha  lidb, 

Wi'  hearty  enmt; 
An  eawMj  ta  leam  uieni  B9r  dmr  tricks, 

Were  hang'd  an'  brvnt. 


gaaa  waa  play'd  in  numie  hnda^ 
An' mUJ^  caddies  bare  sic  hands, 
Haft  filth,  the  youngsters  took  the  sads^ 

Wi*  nhnbk  dianks, 
TSn  lairdi  lofbade^  by  strict  eonunands, 

Sic  Uuidy  pranks. 

Bnt  asw^^^ilt  k^nU  gat  sic  a  oows, 
Pdk  thought  them  ruin'd  stiek-an'-atowc^ 
TiU  new  amaist  on  er'ry  kaowe, 

Yell  find  ana  plac'd ; 


Just  quite  barefac'd. 

itae  ^obbt  the  oMMghi  Jloeh  are  tilcalai' } 
Their  aealoos  herds  are  vez*d  an*  swcatin* ; 
MyseU  Tve  even  seen  them  graetin' 

Wi'  gimin'  spite^ 
To  hear  the  aiooii  sae  ladty  lie'd  on 

By  word  an'  write. 

But  duntly  they  will  oowe  the  loans ! 
Some  aadd-i^ht  htrds  in  neebor  towns 
Are  mind't»  in  things  they  ea*  haUdoms, 

To  tak'  a  ilight, 
An*  st^  a  month  amaitf  die  moons 

An  eee  them  right. 


Quid  ofaeenration  they  win  gie  them  ; 
An'  when  the  anli  aioon's  gaun  to  We  theni. 
The  hindmost  shaird,  dieyH  firtch  it  wi'  them. 

Just  i'  their  pouch. 
An*  when  the  ntmJigkt  billies  see  them, 

I  think  theyni  crouch ! 

Sae^  ye  obeerre  that  a'  this  chitler 
U  naething  but  a  '  moonshine  matter;* 
But  tho'  dull  praea.£dk  Latin  spUtter 

In  logic  tnUe, 
Ihqpe^  we  bazdica  ken  some  better 

Than  mind  sic  brubie. 


•  §m1M»^p,li. 


EHSTLE  TO  J.  RANKINE, 

XKCLOSIHO  SOME  tOMUB.     * 

O  BOVOB,  rnde^  ready-witted  Rankine^ 
The  wale  o'  cocks  for  ftm  and  drinkin* ! 
There's  mony  godly  folks  are  thinkin'. 

Your  dreams  *  an'  tridv 
Ijnil  send  yon,  Korah-like,  apsinkin', 

Strai^t  to  anU  Nidc'i. 

Ye  ha'e  eee  monie  eracks  an'  cants 
And  in  jam  wicked,  dracken  rants, 
Ye  mar  a  devil  o*  the  sannts, 

An'  All  diem  ion ; 
And  then  dieir  fiilinga^  flaws,  an'  wanti^ 

Are  a  seen  thro*. 


HvDoerisv.  in  mercy  spare  it ! 
'inna  tmr  it ! 
m  whaaften 
The  lads  in  Midi/ 


[ypoerisyi  ,    . 

That  holv  robe,  O  dinna  tear  it ! 


tht 


aakea  wha  aften  wear  it. 


Bnt  your  curat  wity  when  it  comes  near  it^ 

Rives'taff  their  back. 


Think,  wicked  sinner,,  wha  ya're  skaithing« 
It's  just  the  UiM-^own  badge  an'  daithing 
O*  sannts ;  tak  that,  ye  lea*e  them  *— fc^»«"g 

To  ken  them  by. 


a  A 

inga 


India 


ofhliwai 


Likeyoaor  L 


fitnUU'  WORKS. 


IVe  aent  you  hen  mmB  rhyming  ynxt, 
A*  diit  t  btigua*d  for  an'  midr ; 
Sta^  wbcn  yon  hae  an  lionr  to  ipare^" 

I  win  expect 
Yon  mmg,*  yell  tn't  w\*  cannie  care. 

And  no  neglect 

Tlio*  fidtfa,  ama'  heart  hae  I  to  aing  ! 
My  mam  doir  aearoely  apread  her  wing ! 
Ffs  play'd  uiyael  a  bonnie  apring, 

An'dane'dmyfflll 
rd  better  gwn  sod  aairM  the  king 

At  Jhmier^a  BttL 

Twaa  ae  night  lately  in  my  fnn, 

I  gaad  « tVfiBg  wi*  the  gun. 

An*  broqght  mpaibidk  to  the  gTii% 

A  bonnie  hen^ 
An^  aa  dit  twi^ght  waa  began, 

XhoBgl^  nane  trad  ken. 

The  poor  wee  thiqg  waa  little  hurt ; 
I  ateaikit  it  a  wm  for  iport, 
War  tbbkui' thay  wad  foah  ma  fort ; 

Bat,  deil-aia  care ! 
Sonabody  tda  Che^pooefter-ooitrf 

Thahabafiur. 

Some  anld  na*d  handa  had  ta*en  a  note, 
lliat  rie  a  hen  had  got  a  ahot ; 
I  waa  anapected  for  the  pbt ; 

laeom'dtoliaj 
8»  pi  Aa  wUak  o^  mj  groal, 

Anpay'tthey^ 

Bttt^  by  my  gnn,  o*  gone  the  wale^ 
An'  by  ay  poather  an*  my  hai^ 
An*  by  my  md,  an'  by  bar  tail, 

I  raw  an'  awwr ! 
ntfoma  ahaU  pay  o'er  moor  an*  dale^ 

For  thia^  nieat  year. 

Aa  BO(m*a  the  dockin'  time  ia  by. 
An*  the  wee  ponta  began  to  eiy, 
L    d,  I'ae  hae  aportin'  by  on'  bft 

Fbr  my  gowd  guinea: 
Tho*  I  ahoold  hard  the  fttidUb'n  k^ 

For't^  in  Virginia* 

Trawih,  they  had  meikle  for  to  blame ! 
'Tow  neither  broken  wing  nor  limb, 
Bat  twa^three  drape  aboat  the  wame^ 

Soaraa  thro*  the  fealhan; 
An*  baidi  m  ycDow  Oeeige  to  daim. 

An*  thole  tiieirbledimr 

It  pita  me  aye  as  mad'a  a  hare ; 
80 1  can  rhyme  nor  write  nae  mair, 
Bat^e— jfowrrti  i^aln  ia  foir, 

When  time'a  expedient : 
lleanwhik  t  am,  reapected  Sir, 

Your  moat  obedient. 

•  A  loiv  h«  had  pnnM  the  ABdM* 


FRIARS  C ARSE  HERMITAGE 


Tbov  wton  ehanoa  may  hither  Ind^ 
Be  then  dad  in  roaaet  iroed. 
Be  thon  dedct  b  ailkeft  atola^ 
Qrave  theae  oonnaela  on  diy  aooL 

Lifo  ia  bat  a  day  at  moal. 
Sprung  from  nighl^  in  darkoMB  loat ; 
Hope  not  eanahine  entf  boor. 
Fear  not  doada  wiD  ahr^ra  loor. 


Aa  yoaUi  and  Jan  wi&  mkMf 
Beneath  thy  morning  atar  advanca^ 
Pleaauiewith  her  airen  air 
May  ddnde  the  tho^ghtlem  pair ; 
Let  prudence  bleaa  eijoymant*a  o^ 
Then  raptar*d  dp^  amlaip  it  ap. 


Aa  thy  day  growa  warn  and  higl^ 
IJfo'a  meridian  ^•***»ffg  ffig^i, 
Doet  thoa  ipam  the  homUe  fak? 
Li&'a  prood  aommita  wooMat  tluw 
Cheek  fhr  dimbing  alep^ 
EtiIb  lore  in  fokm  wait : 
Dangera^  eagle-pinion'd,  bold. 
Soar  anmnd  eaeh  di£^  holdt 
While  cheerfnlneMe^ 
Chanta  Aa  kiwly  ddla 


Aa  the  diadaa  olcr'kiing  olaa% 
Beck'aing  diee  fo  long  lepoae: 
Aa  lifo  itsdf  beoomea  diaeaac^ 
Sedfc  the  fhimiiey  iieal  of  aaai^ 
There  mminato  with  aobar  tha^ghl, 
On  all  tiom'at  aaan,  and  kaaid,  and 
And  leaiA  the  aportiva  yoonker'a  imad, 
Sawa  oleipetiaaeeb  aaga  and 
Say,  man*e  trae^  gendm 
The  grand  criterion  of  hia  fote, 
la  not,  Alt  Uma  hi^arlewf 
Did  tlqr  fortona  ebb  or  ioar? 
Did  many  talenia  gild  tlqr  apatt? 
Or  frugal  nature  gnadgo  dim  one? 
Tell  them,  and  pnaa  it  on 
Aa  dmn  thyodf  mnat  ahertlv  And, 
The  emile  or  frown  of  awfol  HeaT*JBb 
To  Tirtoe  or  to  Tioe  ia  nt^n* 


Say,  to  be  jaat,  andkia^  and  wim 
There  Bolideel£«rioyBaBf  Km; 
That  foolid^  adflah,  fritUeaa  w^a. 
Lead  to  the  wntdMd,  vili^  oiod  bMb 

Thoa  reaign'd  and  qoiet^  ereep 
To  the  bed  of  baling  afeap ; 
Sleep,  whenee  dioa  dudt  mTct  c«ik% 
Nigh^  where  dawn  diall 
Till  fotofe  life^  fiitan  no  moce^ 
To  light  and  joy  the  good 
Tol^htandjo^     ' 


90^1^ 


f . 


ODE, 

KAc&n  vo  «M«  MBMomip  «r  MMt,  ~—  or  -^ 

BwELLiA  ia  yon  dmgtoa  tel^ 
Hangman  of  aratiiea  1  Bwrk 
^Vho  in  widovvwoadt  appMi% 
laden  trith  unhaaoimd  y«ti% 
Hooting  with  care  a  banting  pvnt, 
Baited  witk  maoy  «  daadly  oonei 

• 

STROPJra. 

%'iev  the  witWd  baldam'k  &ea^ 

Can  thy  keen  inspection  trace 

Aught  of  humanity*!  awect  maltiiv  graqt' 

Not  that  fye,  '(it  rhoom  oVrfowi^ 

Pity*t  flood  th«e  mw  man 

Sec  thoae  haiid%  ne'er  atneiehM  to  aaea^ 

Hands  that  took— bat  nerer  gave. 

Keeper  of  Mamnumli  Iran  cheat, 

La,  there  she  goei^  unpitied,  and  onblaat ; 

Skcfoef,  b^iopitonitanofafarMmiBal 


PIttodervr  of  anniei^  liA  thine  qr<e% 

(A  while  Ibrbear,  ye  tort'ring  Mnds), 

Sceat  thott  whoai  atm  unwilSnf  hitbir  Uodi? 

No  iallen  angd,  hurrd  from  nppac  akinj  ■, 

Tk  thv  tnia^  fuondam  mait^ 

Boon'a  to  shan  tl^  fiery  fatty 

SUt  tii4y«  hflU^wiro  pl^ 

And  are  they  of  do  mora  trail, 
Ten  thooaand  glitfring  pon^  a-yetr  ? 
In  other  workb  can  ^*""*rT  fiu)^ 
Omnipotent  as  he  is  here  ? 


7  Of  tbe  nompoHs  ftier* 
wratchtd  tiVo/ 


Uol  pari 'n  drh^nl 
The  caveJodg'd  beggars  with  a  conadeace  dear, 
Ezpiict  in  ng%  uaknow^  tod  (oat  W  Uaar'at 


EL£GT 


oir 


CAPTAIN  lUTTHXW  HENDElieON, 

A  OBHTLIMMI  W«0  MUD  fMI  MTUR  FOa 

■a  HovQQM  amauttur  ffMM  A(- 

MMMTT  OOO  ! 


■•••w 


<««IMWIMMIMMW 


But  new  hH  radiant  tonne  bran. 
For  MaMwWi  eeuMo  vm  MfMi 


Tssm 


«M 


waM$$mnfmmtmmfm 


O  Ihuni  1  dioa^tynnt  M  tod  Uoodyi 
TIn  atiUt  dtvll  in  awtmlit 


«7 


Huirl  thet  Um  to  Ua  lUd(  uMik^ 

0*tr  hurcheon  hidea^ 
And  like  stock-Ush  eome  o*er  his  atuddia 

Wi*  thy  auld  aidet ! 

He's  gane,  he's  gane !  he's  free  na  tora« 
The  ae  best  fellow  e'er  was  bom  f 
Thee»  Matthew,  Nature's  sel  shall  moom 

By  wood  and  wild, 
When^  h^ply,  Pity  strays  forlorn, 

Frae  man  ezil'd, 

Te  hills,  near  neebora  o*  the  stoma, 
That  proudly  cock  yoar  cnestiag  caSrat ! 
Ye  cliA,  the  haunts  of  sailing  yearns, 

Where  echo  shiiabtra! 
Comt  Jouiy  yt  Nature's  sturdiest  baim% 

My  wailing  numbea; 

Monm'ilka  grove  the  cushat  keiia ! 
Ye  has'lly  shaws  and  briery  dens ! 
Ye  bumieii,  wiinpUn  down  your  gleuk 

Wi'  toddlin'  din/ 
Or  foaming  atrangr  wi*  hasty  alei% 

Frae  lia  to  lia. 

Mourn  Uttlt  harebella  o'er  the  lee ; 
Ye'atatelv  fox-g kivae  fair  to  see ; 
Ya  woodbiot^  hanging  bonoilit 

In  scented  bow'rs ; 
Ye  roses  on  your  thorny  tree. 

The  fint  o'  ilow'fi. 

At  dava,  when  tv'ry  gnny  bli^ 
Drotpt  with  a  dianaoa^  at  his  head. 
At  ev'n,  whaa  bttoa  thtir  6i«i««ot  aM 

I*  th'  rustling  gale, 
Ye  mankma  whiddin  thro'  the  glade, 

ONwjtiAtiywaiL 

Monm  ye  wtt  songHtit  a*  tha  wttdl 

Ye  grouat  thai  ertp  the  heather  bud ; 
Ye  curlews  aalUng  thro*  a  clad; 

Ye  whistling  plover ; 
And  mourn,  ye  whirring  paitriek  brood ; 

He's  gane  for  ever  i   i 

Mourn,  eooly  otoH  oid  apeeUed  teab; 
Ye  fisher  herons,  watching  eels ; 
Ye  duck  and  drake,  wi*  airy  wbadb 

CbeUttgthelakt; 
Ye  bitterna^  till  tht  ({uagmire  rteia, 

Hair  wot  Ma  auai 

Mourn,  dam^rfaig  enfltt  at  ektt  ^  §Kf^ 

'Mang  fidds  o^  flowMag  dover  gty  t 
And  when  ye  wing  yoor  taaaal  way 

Fxae  oar  atMB  entity 
TeD  thae  far  warlds,  wha  lies  in  chy, 

Wham  we  deplotCb 

Ye  hoaleCi^  firae  yoar  ivy  bowV, 
In  some  auk!  tree^  or  eldriteh  towV, 
What  time  the  moon,  wi*  silent  sbir  fy 

8ttavp1)traoi% 


BDSmf  WORKS. 


Tillwa«kiili|Mmt 

O  rivett,  ftiifMlib  Utlib  «Bd  plaiM  I 
Oft  have  je  luavd  onr  caalf  Unint : 
But  asw,  what  tin  mr  aoe  nnaiM 

Bat  |pl«  o£  WM I 
An*  fine  my  cw  the  ^npping  nim 

Htua  9fm  flow. 

Bloura,  spring,  tlMnidailiiig«f  Aejrw! 
lOc  co«il9  tiup  aliall  kep  a  tMr: 
Thoa»  BBU11B9  while  each  cqcbv  apaar 

flhnnta  up  iti  nnA, 
^  W»  I««^  *«^»y  J?— Aaar. 

For  lam  diat*a  daad ! 

t1iMi»  aatmna,  wi*  iSkf  jdiaw  htk. 
In  grief  tfay  aaUow  aaaBtla  tev ! 
TbM»  wimerp  ImrliBg  tluo'  Aa  air 

The  roaring  blait^ 
WSAi  o*er  llw  adtad  wwld  deebn 

The  worth  wa*Ya  kat  * 


Xaon  hiflBt  lihoii  •nit  gnat  aooree  of  light ! 
Moonv  aBBpraa  of  die  ailent  niriit ! 
And  fo^»  ve  twinUiqg  atamiaa  nright» 

MyMaldiewBaoani! 

Ha  ar  to  return* 

OBwiAriwi/  jhenan,  Aahrother! 
And  art  tho«  goaa»  and  gone  for  cror ! 
And  haat  thorn  eroii'd  Oat  vsIcdowa  rifOTv 

I«ifi*a  diiary  honnd ! 
XJka  Ikm,  whwa  ihall  I  toad  aaothar. 

The  world  aroond ! 

^  Go  la  fonr  aaalptar'd  tenbi^  ye  GfawaA» 
la  a' Aa  tiMd  tvHh  o' atafta  I 
BhI  bgr  the  honeal  tnf  ni  widly 

1ho«muiofworth! 
titt  M  bart  ftOow'a  ftia 

E'ar  Iqr  hi  aarth 


THE  EPITAPH. 

Stoiv  paaMBgar !  a^r  atorj  a  hritf  j 

And  tmft  I  ahaa  idaM^  ana  t 
I  tril  wa  ooBBMs  tale  o*  grii^ 


Bmtei«hftWiilWtMft%fiila^ 
For  MatdbMr  WM  a  hright 


V  diott  at  ^Mdhlup^  «aed  oa*. 

Wad  Bfe  itadf  leHgn,  man ; 
Thy  noalhetie  tMr  maan  &', 


XT  thoa  art  ataaani  wilhoat  aatainy 
lika  tiie  aaehaa«nff  bhn^  awa ; 

Thia  WM  a  ktaanaa  o  thy  ata. 
For  Matthew  WM  a 


H  dioa  haat  wit^  aad  fin,  and  An^ 

And  Ba'«  gold  wh 
Thia  WM  thy  faill^  daav  and  rira, 

ForMat&awwMa 


If  aay  .whigipih  whuigni  ao^ 

To  bbone  aoor  MaMiew  duob 
Hay  dool  ana  eoriow  be  no  hM, 
For  MaUhMTWM  a  rare  maa. 


LAMEST  OF  MARY  QUEEN 
OF  SCOTS, 

ov  CBS  AmoACH  or  a»ani6* 

Now  Natan  haaga  har  maalle  green 

vB  every  Mooau^uf  ^miff- 
And  ipiaadi  her  dieeta  o' dakiei  while 

Oat  o'er  the  gre«y  lea: 
Now  Phohtt  dMoia  the  eryital  atfoaai^ 

Aad  gfada  the  aaaie  doM ; 
Bat  aov^t  caa  gfaid  the  weery  wight 

That  ftat  in  daiaaee  htt. 

Now  lav'rodn  wake  the  many  nioni» 

Akft  oa  dewT  wiag ; 
The  aieria»  in  hia  aooatide  bow'r, 

MakM  woodhmd  edhon  riag ; 
The  auraii  miU  wi*  neny  a  note, 

Snga  droway  d^  to  reat : 
LitQave  and  ftiedom  tiiey  rqeio^ 

"Wi*  can  nor  tiiran 


Tel  qpom'd  at  fHrtaaePa  door,  ana*; 
AloakofpbyUAar 
Bar 


W  thia  gnvtb , 

I  Mra  a  gMlaat  haar^ 
Wttt  Matniew  wm  a  brave 


Now  hloona  the  lily  by  the  beak. 
The  priauoM  down  the, hnw ; 

Hie  hcwAom'a  baddii^  ia  the  gka, 
Aad  Milk-white  k  the  dM : 

The  meaaart  hiad  ia  fiar  Sooliead, 
May  rata  thrir  aweaU  aaamg; 

Bat  I,  the  OaMa  of  a*  .8ooliead» 
Be  la 


ih»  Qaeea  o*  boaaie  Fnae% 
lf%Ma  happy  I  hae  hen ; 

FW'  lirii^  iwe  I  faithe  mora* 
Aa  biitha  Uy  dowa  at  e*ea : 

Aad  Fm  dK  aovereiga  cf  Soodaa^ 
And  moay  a  traitor  there  9 

Tot  km  I  lie  ia  ibM«a  boadt 


.^ 


POBua 


Sat  ai  4r  tW^  tboA  fiJte  wwDiflj 

My  mtimt  waAwajhh 
Otim  vcDgeano^  y«t,  ahaU  wliet  a  swoid 

That  thro'  thjr  hwI  iliaU  gM  i 
Tlw  WMpiof  blood  in  woman's  braaat 

Was  never  kunm  to  thee ; 
Kor  th*  balm  that  dra|»  on  iranmli  of  woe 

Rao  woman's  pitying  e'e. 


61 


Vfson!  mysm!  may  kinder  stan 

Upon  thy  fortune  shine  ; 
And  may  those  pleasures  gUd  thy  reign, 

Thai  near  wad  bUak  on  mine ! 
God  koep  thee  fnt  thy  mother's  hn. 

Or  tnm  their  hearts  to.thee ; 
And  where  thou  meet'st  thy  mother's  friend, 

BcoMmber  him  ibr  me ', 

O !  soon,  to  roe,  may  summer-suns 

Nae  mair  light  up  the  morn  ! 
^•«  mair,  to  me,  the  autumn  winds 

Ware  o'er  the  yellow  corn  ! 
And  in  the  narrow  house  o*  death 

Let  winter  round  me  rave ; 
And  tlie  next  flow'rs  that  deck  the  spring, 
on  my  peaceful  grave. 


No  horm,  bat  Hmss  by  IneUeii  fitytAA  Won, 
And  those,  alas !  not  Amalthea's  horn  : 
No  nerres  oUustory,  Mammon's  trusty  ci», 
Clad  in  rich  dninem*  eomfortable  fur. 
In  naJMd  Ming,  and  in  aching  priife, 
He  bears  th'  unbroken  bUnt  from  every  sida : 
Vampyre  bookseUers  drain  him  to  tha  heart. 
And  scorpion  critics  cureless  venom  dart. 


Critics— «ppall*d,  I  venture  on  tho  namc^ 
Those  cnt-throat  bandits  in  the  paths  of  &me  • 

Bloody  dissectors,  worse  than  ten  Mootoaa;    ' 
Ho  hacks  to  taach,  they  mangle  to 


TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM,  Esq. 

OP  PXKTRA. 

I^*«  aflpplod  of  an  arm,  and  now  a  leg, 
Above  to  beg  a  pas$  for  leave  to  lieg ;      . 
Bun,  Iktleis,  tcas'd,  dejected,  and  deprest, 
(JJitere  ia  adverse  to  a  cripple's  rest)  ; 
Win  gemnoB  Graham  list  to  his  poet's  wail  ? 
(It  soothes  poor  misery,   hearkening  to  her> 

tale), 
Aad  bear  him  curie  the  light  ho  first  so^-vey'd. 
Aod  doably  curse  the  luckless  rhyming  trade  ? 

Tboo,  Nature,  partial  Nature,  I  arraign ;       I 
Of  thy  caprice  maternal  I  complain. 
The  lioQ  and  the  bull  thy  care  have  found, 
One  shakes  the  forest,    and  one  spurns  the 

ground : 
'Am  giv'st  the  asa  his  hide,  the  snail  his  sbeD, 
Th'  enynwm'd  wasp,  victorious,  guards  his  cell. 
Thy  minions,  kings  defend,  control,  devour, 
h  an  th*  omnipotence  />f  rule  and  power.— 
Vatt»  and  statesmen,  subtile  wile^  ensure ; 
The  at  and  polecat  stink,  and  ara  secoio ; 
Tsada  widi  their  poison,   doctors  with  their 
^f^t  [anng. 

ThepriflM  aad  hadge-hog,  in  their  robes  are 
Kv'b  silly  woman  baa  her  warlike  arts,  [darts. 
Her  ftaogne  and  eyes,  her  dreaded  spear  and 


Hisheart  bycanaeleas,  wanton  maKoa  wrcng, 
3y  blockheads'  daring  into  madneas  ■>»»»y  - 
His  welUwou  bays,  than  life  itself  mora  doar, 
By  miscreants  torn,  who  ne'er  one  aprig  mmt 

wear; 
Foil'd,  bleeding,  tortur'd*  in  the  unequal  strife, 
The  hapless  poet  flounders  on  through  life^    ' 
TUl  fled  each  hope  that  onoe  his  boson  fired. 
And  fled  each  muse  that  glorious  oaoe  inspired. 
Low  sunk  in  squalid,  unprotected  age^ 
Dead,  even  resentment,  for  his  injured  pago. 
He  heeds  or  feels  no  moio  the  rnfhlfm  critie'a 
rage! 

So,  by  somo  hedge»  the  genenws  atted  de- 
ceased. 
For  half.8tBrv*d  snarling  curs  a  dainty  feeat ; 
By  toil  and  famine  wore  to  skin  and  bone. 
Lies  senseless  of  each  togging  bitch's 


0  dulo^ !  portion  of  the  truly  bleat ! 
Calm  shelter'd  haven  of  eternal  rest ! 
Thy  sons  ne'er  madden  ip  the  fieree  ostrai 
Of  fortune's  polar  frost,  or  torrid  bsams. 
If  mantling  high  she  fills  the  golden  cup, 

With  sober  selfish  com  they  sip  it  up  ;      [i , 

Conscious  the  bounteous  meed  they  well  d»- 
Tliey  only  wonder  *  some  folks*  do  not  atmrvob 
The  grave  sage  hern  thus  easy  picks  hia  hog, ' 
And  thinks  the  mallard  a  sad  wocthleaa  dof* 
When  disappointment  snaps  the  due  of  hane, 
And  thro'  disastrous  night  they  AMrltMjig  g 
With  deaf  endurance  sluggishly  they  benrt 
And  just  dbnclude  *  that  fools  an  fortnna'a  t 
So,  heavy,  passive  to  the  tempest's  fhi?fh» 
Strong  on  Uie  sign-post  atanda  the  stupid  ok. 


te  Ok !  thoa  bitter  step-mother  and  hard, 
Te  Iky  poor,  fencekas,  naked  chikU^the  Baid ! 
A  Aiog  uateaehable  in  world's  skill. 
And  half  an  idiot  too,  mora  helpless  still. 
No  beds  to  bear  him  from  the  opening  dun ; 
Ka  dswa  to  dig,  his  hated  tight  to  ahon; 


Not  80  the  idle  muaes'  mad-cap  tnin. 
Not  such  the  workings  of  their 

brain; 
In  equanimity  they  never  dw^. 
By  turns  in  soaring  heaven,  or  vwltad  helh 

I  drsid  thee,  fete,  relentloaa  aad  aevora, 
With  all  a  poet's,  husband's,  fetbar'a  fear  | 
Already  one  strong  hold  of  hope  ia  loot, 
Olencidmf  the  truly  noble»  liea  in  dwt ; 
(Fled,  like  the  sun  edips'd  as  aooa  ^paaia^ 
And  left  us  darkling  in  a  world  of  tears) : 
O !  hear  my  ardent,  gratefiU,  aeUbh  pt^'r!  } 
Finira,  my  other  stay,  long  Uam  aaitfm^  I 


it 
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Aad  lirif  hi  in  cl^lm  tkm  hn  ras  |d  4mm^ ! 
If^  ^if  fioMifff^M  «8i«oth  his  p^atf  path  { 
Givsfnergyl^Ufe)  «iidMoUM|u«klMtbn«th» 
With  iaa«y. «  fllud  tew  oroUag  Ae  bid  •£ 
ikMh! 


LAMENT  FOR  JAMES  EARL 
OF  OLENCAIRN. 

1^  «M  blffv  hallow  firM  ths  hiDi, 

%  4li  tha  ana'a  departiof  beam 
LaokM  OB  tba  hdlng  yellow  woods 

9hal  wiwrM  o*ar  Lngar's  windings  llretm : 
SmmA  a  aiaig]^  atoepi  a  bardf 

haim  with  yean  and  maiUe  paiiif 
]»l9«d  hnant  bewaU'd  his  k»rd, 

Whoa  death  had  all  ontimelf  ta'an. 

Iruflk  was  nonld'rii^  d9W9  widi 

J 
Kb  locka  wars  Ueaehad  white  wi*  time, 

Wk  haarjr  ohe^  was  wet  wi'  tears ! 
Md  aa  ha  laach*d  hie  trenbllDg  harp, 

And  aa  he  tan'd  hia  dolefol  sang, 
The  winds,  lamenting  thro*  their  cavfi^ 

tW  aeha  bara  iho  notes  alaog. 


MM 


that  iaindy  aing, 

The  lettea  of  the  vernal  qnire ! 
Te  wnade  that  ahad  on  a*  the  winda 

The  honoars  of  the  eged  year ! 
▲  fiiw  sheet  inantb%  and  glad  and  gay, 

Again  yeHl  ehansi  the  ear  and  e*e ; 
M0  Mifea  bs  an  nrohriBg  time 

Qui  gb^Mm  hriqg  again  to  ma. 

•  I  im  •  bandiag  aged  tree*  ; 

That  Ipng  has  stood  the  wind  and  rain ; 
B«l  BOW  has  come  a  erad  blast, 
4id  ay  laat  bald  of  earth  b  gane : 
E|g  leaf  t  aslne  ehall  greet  the  spring, 
ta  sinnaar  eon  esalt  my  bloom ; 
I  aann  Be  before  tbe  etorm* 
Aad  ilbaa  plat  <bem  in  my  rooyi. 

"  IVa  aaa  aaa  aaay  changefo*  year% 

0B  aarth  I  am  a  etrangar  grown ; 
I  aanda  ia  the  ways  itf  men, 

Aliha  BBliBBiiii^  and  nnhnowm: 
Vbtafi^  BBphied,  nnnlieved, 

I  bear  alaao  my  lade  o'  ors^ 
F«r  alaBt^  low^  on  beds  of  dnst, 

Ua  a^  tba  waold  my  anowa  ahara 

••Ailikii(tlieaameffa'By  grisl^)  i 
MyMUaaalerlMaiaol^y; 

Tba  flow'r  awaag  oar  baroa  bald, 
Bit  «vatiy*a  pride,  his  ooantry*!  etay  i 

f^a^U^lb  off  Ufck  dead, 
AM  hapa  baa  left  ay  aged  hen, 
te  lantari  wing  ftr  am  iedi 


••  Awake  thy  bat  aid  voU,  ay  ial|l ) 

The  Toia  of  wa  and  wild  deapaw  I 
Awake*  rssoond  thy  latat  Uy, 

Then  sleep  In  silena  evermair  t 
And  thoa,  ay  laet,  bat,  oaly  IHfad* 

That  ftllcet  an  untimely  tomb, 
Aeospt  this  tribute  from  the  herd 

Thou  brought  from  feituoe's  alAiel  gWoi 


"  In  puivaty'e  law  baraa  vale, 

Thick  mists,  obsewe*  iavalvM  ae  laad  j 
Tho'  oft  I  tum'd  the  wlitAil  eye* 

Na  ray  of  flune  wu  a  be  foand  i 
Thou  foand'a  me  libe  the  morning  aaa 

That  melts  the  fogs  in  limpid  air* 
The  friendlea  bard  and  lustiQ  eoag^ 

Became  alike  thy  fostering  eare^ 

**  O !  why  ha  worth  a  short  a  datQ  ? 

While  yillains  ripen  grsy  with  tiaa  t 
Mast  thou,  the  noble,  gen*rooe,  groa^ 

FaD  in  bold  msohood*8  hardy  priaa ! 
Why  did  I  live  to  see  that  day  ? 

A  day  to  me  a  full  of  woe  ! 
O !  had  I  met  the  mortal  shaf^ 

Which  laid  my  bcne^tctor  low  ! 

*<  The  brid^room  may  forget  the  bride 

Wa  made  his  wedded  wiie  ycstrse^; 
The  monarch  may  for^t  the  erawn 

That  on  his  hnd  an  hour  has  been ; 
The  mother  may  forget  the  child 

That  smiles  sae  sweetly  on  her  kaas 
But  ril  remember  thee,  Glencainit 

Aiid  a*  that  thou  hast  done  for  aa  I" 


LINES, 

SBMT  TO  SIB  JOIIH  WHirSFOBB,  OP 
BABT.  WITH  TMB  FOBBOOiaa 

Trov»  who  thy  honour  vt  thy  Ood  reveiX 
Who,  Mve  thy  mind's  reproach,  nought  eaitllf 

fosrVt, 
To  tha  this  votive  ofTi^rinjif  I  impart, 
"  The  tearftil  tribute  of  a  broken  bcur^** 
The  friend  thou  valunt'st,  I  thejioliai  fof^; 
His  worth,  his  bonour,  all  the  world  appmU 
WsMI  mourn  till  we  too  go  a  he  is  gons^ 
And  trsod  the  drar^-  path  to  thai  daik  watlll 

unknown. 


TAM  O'  SHANTEB  t 


A  TALB. 


,       Wlll^    IWPWP— tWWPWWH 


Wmm  chapman  bOlia  kffa  tha  ainiL 
Anddaa^      '  ^ 


FOBMik 


JU  marfciM^  4rt  wclHiig  lite, 
An*  Mfe  talfui  to  tak  th«  gate! 
White  w«  nt  bomiBf  tk  the  nappf, 
An*  gcCtm*  fen  anil  nneo  happy, 
We  think  tta  «m  the  lang  ScoU  milcS 
Hm  mtmaea,  water%  alap9»  and  atileai 
That  Ke  bet<r<en  na  and  onr  hame^ 
Whare  aita  our  anlky  rallen  damt, 
Gathering  her  brows  like  gathering  atorin, 
her  wrath  to  keep  i$  wann. 


This  truth  fiwd  honest  TVim  o*  iSSAoJi/er, 
Am  he  fna  Ayr  le  hight  did  eanter, 
(Anid  Ayr,  wham  ne'er  a  town  surpaaaes, 
For  honfeat  tnett  and  bonny  laaaes). 


O  Tom  I  had*at  thou  but  been  sac  wiae» 
Ai  ta*en  thy  ain  wife  Katt*»  advice !, 
She  taaM  thee  wed  thon  waa  a  akcUum, 
A  hietheriagi  bluatering,  drunken  blelium  ; 
That  frae  Xovember  till  October, 
Ae  aaarket-day  thou  wu  na  lober ; 
That  ilka  indder,  wi*  the  miller, 
Thoa  sat  aa  iang  aa  thou  bail  siller ; 
That  ev*ry  nalg  waa  ca'd  a  shoe  oit, 
The  aniith  and  th«e  gat  rnatiug  fou'on ; 
That  at  the  L — d'a  house,  ev'n  nn  Sunil.ty, 
Thoo  drank  wi'  Kirkton  Jeau  till  I^iotiJjy. 
She  prophcsy*d,  that  late  or  auon, 
Thoo  would  be  found  dfcp  drou  i;M  in  2Jo.jn  ; 
Orcatch'd  wi*  warlouks  in  the  miik, 
^  AUowajf*»  auld  haunted  k:iL. 

Ah,  gentle  daoies !  it  gars  ine  ^ri^U 
To  think  how  inonv  counsels  »n'e«.t, 
engthen'd  sage  adviixtf, 
The  hoaband  frae  the  wife  desiplM.-:! ! 

Bat  to  iMlr  late :  Ae  market  htght, 
Tom  hid  gdt  planted  utaco  right ; 
Faat  by  m  ingle,  ble&ing  finely, 
WT  rcmiing  awata^  that  drank  divinely ; 
And  at  hia  dbow,  souter  Johnny , 
Hia  andenti  trnaty,  drouthy  crony ; 
Toaa  lo*ad  him  like  a  vera  brither ; 
Thcf  had  been  fen  fer  weeks  thegither. 
The  ught  dimve  oo  wi'  aaoga  an*  clatter ; 
And  lyi  tha  ftl«  WM  InMring  hHttf : 
The  Us^ladf  ea^  Tam  fieir  giacieu*> 
Wi'  liivoliH,  lecftt,  aweel,  &ai  preciottl ; 
The  sMler  Irald  his  qvesraat  sfetriea ; 
The  tandkinl'a  Uugh  waa  ready  ehorua : 
The  stem  wilhont  might  rair  and  rnatlct 
roM  did  M  mifld  the  alerm  i 


Can,  inaii  to  lee  a  man  ate  happy, 
E*ea  drown*d  kimself  ainang  the  nappy ; 
Aa  bna  Aee  heme  wi*  lades  o*  treaaurs. 
The  minutes  wing*d  ttieir  way  wi*  pleasure  t 
Kings  nay  be  blMt,  but  Tam  was  gkwioos, 
O'er  a'  the  iUa  o'  life  victorious ! 

Sill  ileeftttrvi  are  like  poppiea  l^rsl^ 
TM  Mt  thi  ik»w*h  ill  bloom  to  MMl  I 
01  likf  \\^  Ittow-falli  lo  the  riter» 
A  moment  wLite— tLeo  todti  fer  fTWl 


Or  like  the  bMeaUs  raeai 
That  flit  ere  you  ein  point  dicnr  pkmtl 
Or  like  the  rainboW*s  Knrely  fertl 
Bvanishing  amid  Uie  storm.*— 
Nae  man  can  tether  time  er  tidt ; 
The  hour  approaches  jTbib  ma«n  fide  t 
That  hour,  o*  night's  blade  arch  tim 
That  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beesi  ilh| 
And  sic  a  night  he  taks  the  toid  ia» 
As  ne'er  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in* 

The  wind  Itleiv  as  'twad  blawn  its  last ; 
Tlio  rattiin'  showers  ruse  on  the  blaat : 
The  s{ieedy  gleauM  the  diU-knem  Bwalknr'd  I 
Loud,  deep,  and  long,  the  thunder  bellovll  | 
Tliat  ni^hr,  a  child  might  understandt 
The  dell  hud  bu»inesa  on  hia  hand* 

Wcel  mountoil  on  his  grey  mate,  Iflj^ 
A  better  never  lifted  lejj— 
Tam  fiktrlpit  ua  thro*  dub  and  mtr^ 
Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  fire ; 
Whiles  holding  fast  his  guid  blue  bonb^t ; 
VVhiles  crooninq;  o'er  some  auld  ScOb  to&ftll^ 
Wliilet  {<:Iu\vVinti^  round  wi*  prudent  ctrei^ 
Lc'ft  bu^lcM  rat'jh  him  unawares  ; 
Kirk'Allijicay  was  drawing  nigh, 
^Vhare  gUaisU  and  houleta  nightly  ery-^ 

By  X\\U  time  he  was  cros*  the  ferd» 
Whaze  \i\  the  stvtw  the  chapman  sm6if*d| 
And  past  thf  birks  and  meixle  ftleMi 
VVhare  drunhcn  VhMU  br«k  %  tWh— | 
Atul  thro*  the  whins,  and  by  the  %tS^ 
Where  hunters  fand  the  murdered  biMt 
And  near  the  thorn,  abooil  the  n^i 
Whare  Mungo't  mither  hafiged  herl^kiM 
Before  him  l}oim  pours  all  hia  flooda  % 
The  doubting  ttrnm  IrMrs  th»«*  iht  ««lil| 
The  lightnings  flash  frOW  pole  te  pM  } 
Near  and  mote  near  the  thubdsfs  rbll  | 
When,  glimmering  thrA'  the  gtveblnf  ItfMb 
Rirk'AUowajf  seem'd  in  a  bleen ; 
Thtti*  yfai  bore  the  beimi  wtre  iliMMli^ 
And  kmd  nMhinded  mirth  end  mmAmpm 


Ivpiring  bold  JfiAn  Bdrhytdm  4 
What  daageis  then  eahsl  malm  «s  liteB  1 
Wi'  tippenny,  we  fear  nae  evil  \ 
Wi*  nsquebae  #e'U  feee  the  devILM 
The  swata  ate  f«em*d  ia  Fommfe^  wtUAk 
Pair  play,  he  cared  at  deila  i  bbddfei 
But  MaggU  atood  right  sair  aatenUhMi 
TtU,  by  the  bed  end  haM  admenielt^4 
She  ventured  forward  on  the  light  % 
And,  vow !   Tam  saw  an  uneo  sight  I 
Warlocka  and  wltehea  in  a  daAee  | 
Nae  cotiUiim  brent  new  frae  .fMeli 
But  hornpipes  jig%  strathsp^  lAA  Ml| 
Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  beds. 
A  wiiuM^bttnker  in  the  caslk 
there  eat  auU  Niek«  id  Ifaepe  6'  Bemi  | 
A  towsie  tyke,  bteek,  grim,  ead  fe^ 
to  gie  them  maaie  wak  hia  charge  i 
He  acreW'd  hia  pitM  and  ^irt  them  llifli 
till  roof  ud  reneie  •*  did  diii** 
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CoAas  ttood  roond  like  qien  preMM* 
That  thftirM  llie  de«l  in  their  kat  di 
And  bgr  Mnoe  devilish  cantrip  slight. 
Each  in  its  canld  hand  hdd  a  light,^ 
B7  which  heroic  Tam  was  aUe 
To  note  vpon  the  haly  taUa, 
A  BBfderer'a  banes  in  gibbet  aims ; 
Tara  span-lang,  weei  unehristen*d  bainia: 
A  thidP,  new-catted  frae  a  rape, 
"Wi*  Us  last  gasp  his  gab  dul  gape ; 
fiTO  tooiahawln,  wi*  Mude  rMf-nuted  ; 
Tift  seymltars  wi*  mnrder  emsted ; 
A  gvtcr,  which  a  babe  had  strangled ; 
A  kniftb  a  father's  throat  had  mangledi 
Vhom  his  ain  son  o*  life  bereft. 
The  gicjr  hain  yet  stack  to  the  heft ; 
yn*  mair  o'  horrible  and  awfn' 
Which  er'n  to  name  wad  be  unhnrfo*. 


As  Tammie  glowr*d,  amas*d  and  cvrions, 
The  mirth  and  nin  grew  fast  and  furious : 
The  piper  kmd  and  louder  blew ; 
The  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew ; 
They  rselM,  they  set,  they  crois'd,  they  deekit, 
Till  ilka  carlin  swat  and  reekit. 
And  oooat  her  daddies  to  the  ;Hrark, 
A^  liaket  at  it  in  her  sark ! 

Now  Tam,  O  Tam  I  had  Uiey  been  queans 
'  A*  plniop  an'  strapping,  in  dieir  teenq ; 
llMir  sariu,  instead  0*  creeshie  flannen, 
Been  annw-white  seventeen  bander  linen ! 
Thir  brceka  o*  mine^  my  only  pair. 
That  aaee  were  plash,  o*  guid  Uoe  hair, 
I  wnd  hae  gi*en  them  aiF  my  hordies ! 
For  aa  bfisk  o'  the  bonnie  bardies ! 

'    But  viAw'd  beldami.  aoU  and  droll. 
Bigwoddie  hifs  wad  speaa  a  fiaal, 
Lewping  and  iUogiag  OB^  onuninock, 
I  wandar  didoa  torn  thy  atomach. , 

But  TsMkennM  what  was  what  fn*  bimwlie» 
llMre  was  aa  wiaaome  wench  and  walie^ 
That  night  enlisted  in  the  oorc^ 
(Laag  after  kam'd  00  Cbmol  ahon ! 
For  taaoj  a  beast  to  dead  ahe  shot^ 
And  pensh'd  motiy  a  bonnie  boat^ 
And  shook  baith  meikle  com  and  bear,  * 
And  kapl  the  cpontry  side  in  lear), 
Her  cntty-aaik,  o'  Piiidey  ham. 
That  while  a  lassie  ahe  had  worn, 
In  longitiide  liioDgh  sorely  scanty, 
It  was  her  best,  and  ahe  was  vanntie.— 
Ah !  little  kenn'd  thy  reverend  grannieb 
That  saric  she  coft  fer  her  wee  Aomms^ 
Wi'  twa  pond  Scots,  ('twas  a'  her  riehes), 
Wad  ever  grae'd  a  danoe  of  witches ! 

Bat  here  my  mnse  her  wing  maoa  coor ; 
Sic  flighia  an  hx  beyond  her  pow'r; 
To  sing  how  NanmU  liqp  and  nai^, 
(A  soaple  jade  she  wae  and  Strang) 
And  how  Tam  stood,  Hke  ane  beiriteh'4 
Aad  thought  hia  ver^  ean  cnrioh'd ; 


Even  Satan  glowr'd,  and  fidg'd  fu* 

And  hoteh'd  and  blew  wi*  might  and  maim  1 

Till  first  ae  caper,  f)'ne  anitlier, 

Tam  tint  his  reason  a*  thegither. 

And  roars  out,  "  Weel  done,  Catty-eaik  !'* 

And  in  an  instant  all  was  dark ; 

And  scarcely  had  he  MaggU  rallied. 

When  out  Uie  hellish  legion  sallied. 

As  bees  bias  out  wi*  angry  fyke. 
When  plundering  herds  anail  Uieir  byke  ; 
As  open  possie's  mortal  foes, 
When,  pop !  she  starts  before  their  nose  ; 
As  eager  runs  the  market  crowd, 
When  "  Catch  the  thief!'*  xesouods  aknd  ; 
So  Maggie  runs,  the  witches  fsllow, 
Wi'  oonie  an  eldritch  screech  and  hollow. 

Ah,  Tamf  Ah,  Tamf  thou'll  getthy&iri% 
In  hell  they'll  roast  thee  like  a  herrin  ! 
In  vain  thy  KtUe  awaits  thy  comin ! 
XaU  soon  will  be  a  woefu'  woman ! 
Now,  do  thy  speedy  utmost,  Meg, 
And  win  the  key-stane  *  of  the  br% ; 
There  at  them  ihoa  thy  tail  may  toss, 
A  running  stream  they  dare  na  cross. 
But  ere  the  key-atane  she  conki  make^ 
The  fient  a  tale  she  had  to  shake ! 
For  Atfnnie,  hr  before  the  rest, 
Hard  upon  noble  Maggie  prest. 
And  flew  at  Tam  wi*  furious  ettle ; 
But  little  wist  she  Maggie'e  mettle— 
Ae  spring  brought  aff  her  maater  hale. 
But  left  behind  her  ain  grey  tail : 
The  carlin  daught  her  fay  the  nimp. 
And  left  poor  Maggie  scarce  a  stump. 

Now,  wha  this  tale  o'  truth  ahall  rea4» 
nk  man  and  mother's  son  tske  heed : 
Whene'er  to  drink  you  are  incUn'd, 
Or  eutty-aarks  run  in  your  mind. 
Think  ye  may  buy  the  joys  o'er  dear. 
Remember  Tam  0*  Shanter^$  piare. 


ON  SEEING  A  WOUNDED 
HARE  LIMP  BY  ME, 

WHICH  A  FELLOW  HAD  IVST  OBOT  AT. 

IxHuxAK  man !  cnrae  on  thy  barb'roos  art^ 
And  Uaated  be  thy  munler^mii^  eye : 
May  never  pity  soothe  thee  with  a  aigW 

Nor  ever  pleaeure  ghd  thy  emd  heart ! 

Go  live,  poor  wanderer  of  the  wood  and  fieU, 
The  bitter  little  that  of  life  ivmaina : 


•  It ba  wen  kbown fiiet.  that  wftehsi,  or  wy  e«tt 
nhitL  have  no  power  to  follow  a  poor  wight  any  te- 
thsr  then  the  middle  of  the  nest  ruiiBfav  stram^t 
may  be  propsr  Ukewiae  to  meodon  to  Che  ben^hM 


pnipsr  4ikewiae  to  meodon  to  Che  Iwiiltima 
r,  that  when  he  fUb  In  with  bofkt,  whaimc 

— .-zi|>f7  be  In  hb  ^omg  forward,  mare  b  mnm 

Hwes  hsssr^  In  tnmjn^  apciu 


POBMS, 


u 


Tm 


mtf9  At  Akhwiaf  bnlM  and  Twdbik 
■n^td  wnlehy  iobm  plies  of  wontod 


Vo 


of  iwtf  bat  aofvr  ihy  djing.bod ! 
vdwi  wlinduf  o*or  tkyboidj 

Omn  wlUI  wmf  INUOUJ  POlOlli  piOii* 


Oft 

1 

n 


mUit  I  mnmog  witt 
of%  or  hafl  the  dioaibl  dftWB, 
thio  ifortbg  o*er  tho  dewj  UwOf ' 
die  ntf«i*b  aiiii,  nd  aaooni  thf 


ADDBE8S  TO  THE  SHADE 
OP  THOMSON,  ^ 

«v  cBowvnra  on  aun  at  xdvam,  boz- 


Wans  mia  Spriag^  bjr  Edai'i  floody 

UflftUi  Mr  taidor  Bulle  giWB* 
Or  pnBki  the  lod  in  frolie  moodf  ^ 


mnb  SuBaMTt  with  a  mitroo  graoi^ 

Mrtwiti  to  Dnbarffii**  eoo^ia^  ihadi^ 
ifi  oOp  oMlgnMlf  nopo  10  VMO 

Tlw  ynfnM  of  the  ipkjr  blado « 


kind, 

By  Twwd  cncti  Jut  ifod  Imdf 
nn^  WnB  iMMnproTuif  nuad, 
Mkoiwtaia  oa  ob  booatf  ftid: 


ON  A  NOISY  POLBMK. 


BxLow  thir  ttttiet  lie  Jamie*B 

O  Death,  its  mjr  opiaioa, 
Thoa  Be*er  took  wek  a  Uelh'ria  bitoli 

lato  tiijr  dtrk  domiaioa ! 


ON  WEE  JOHNNT. 

WROB'a»thoaart,  O 


1' 


That  death  has  aiaider*d  Jbhaaj  \ 
An*  here  hk  6od^  See  la*  knr—- 
For  asa^  he  ae*er  had  oajr. 


FOR  THE  AUTHOR'S  FATHEl. 


O  ra  whoee  eheek  the  tear  of  pitjr 
Dnnr  aear  with  pioai  nT*Kaee  aad 

Here  lie  the  loriag  hoibaad's  dear 
The  teader  fiitlMr  aad  the  gca'foaa 


The  pitjiaif  heart  that  Mt  ftr  haaaaa  wao  { 
The  daaatleee  heart  that  hu^d  aa 


The  friead  of  aiaa,  to  Tiee  akaw  a  In  s 
•<  For  ev'a  hia  ftiUi^  haaed  to  firtM*a 


»»t 


FOR  R.  A.  Esq. 


T%$  hiDa  wheaee  chuMo  Yarrow  flow^ 
Beaeiag  the  taibid  torreat's  roar, 
Oravvepiag^  wild,  awiatoofi 

Saloab 

Shall  blooBi  Aat  wnath  thoa  wan  hart 
WMeBeatia,  with  aaaltiBg  tear, 


Poat  of  iba  jeaTj 
Aatwnaththoa 
ri&  eKoltiBi^  teai 
that  TaoMaoa  waa  h«  bod. 


EPITAPH& 


A  BARO'S  EFITAPEL 

2m  there  a  whifa-iaapind  §a6U 

ON  A  CELEBRA-raD  RVLD!fGlSZ^*t'tSt^t:J!St!^^^ 

ELDER.  Let  huB  draw  aev  s 


Kaow  Aoo,  O  etmger  to  the 
Of  thk  maoh  kfw%  aaeh  hoaoar'd  aaato  4 
(For  aow  that  kaew  hia  aeed  bo  told) 


FOR  6.  B.  Eia 


Tax  poor 

WhoB  caatiar  wifCehto  hhm'd  I 
Bat  with  mckdtkt,  whve'er  hi  bi^ 

Maylbe^atorfw*— ^/ 


ELDER. 

Haas  aoalv  leha  ia  daadi  do«  daipj 
To  ho]l,if  he'W  gaae  thither, 

8itaa,  gia  Uai  thx  fear  to  fceqi^ 
HoUhaadit 


Let  huB  draw  aev  ; 
gnaaf  hen  riaf  dool^ 
Aaddrapatev. 


b  «h0a  a  bard  of  raatie  eoac^ 
Who^  aatelH^  atiala  Aa  orowC 


M 


That  WMkly  t^  Ai«A  thfoftg, 

0|  pass  not  by ! 

BaX  with  a  fi^tar-fbelitig  strong, 

Here  heave  a  dgh. 

^    Is  there  a  man,  whose  judgment  dear, 
Can  others  teach  the  course  to  steo*, 
Yet  run%  himself,  life's  mad  career. 

Wild  us  the  wave ; 
Hera  pauae^'SUid,  through  the  starting  tear, 

Suivey.this  grave. 

The  poor  iahabitanl  below, 
Waa  quick  to  learil  and  wise  to  knoir, 
And  keenly  felt  the  friendly  glow» 

And  v^fUt  ftamt^ 
Bat  thoiightlea  follies  laid  him  low, 

And  stain*d  hia.name ! 
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r»  fttlettd--wheth«r  thytoul 
fioars  £uicy's  flights  beyond  the  pole^ 
Or  darkii«|  groba  this  earthly  hole^ 

In  low  pursuit ; 
It)  oaafcioua,  tet/^eoiUrolf 
U  wisdom's  root* 


hi^qMt1theMrtllMi4i|  ^ 

Anddog-akiAwiM 
And  ta'an  Hnt^^AniiquatiaM  trmA^ 

I  think  they  call  it 

He  has  a  fimth  o*  auld  nick  naeketi  I 
Austy  aim  cape  and  jinglin*  jackilB»^ 
Wad  had  the  Lothiaiia  three  in  taekela« 

AttwiAoatgtudi 
And  parritch  pats,  and  auM  sant-baekrti^ 


Of  Eve*8  flfal  fii«  Iw  hM  a  cbMr  i 
Auld  Tubal  Cala*a  fii»«hoa  mi  tetei 


That  which  distinguished  the  _ 

O*  Balaam's  a«; 

A  broom-stick  o*  the  witch  of  EodoTy 

Weelshodwf' 


Ot  CBS  LAn 

CAPTAIN  GROSFS 

vMMtklTAtioieft  y&aooGit  scortAtfD,  Col- 
&icxuro  m  axtiquitiss  of  thai  xxHaDoac. 

Hbar,  Land  o*  Cakes,  and  brither  Scots^ 
Frae  Maidenkirk  to  Johnny  Groat*!  | 
If  there's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats, 

I  r«de  you  t^t  it  t 
A  ehiild*!  ttoftiftf  yoii)  taking  botes, 

And)  fiiith,  he'U  pieatit.  ' 

If  in  y«iir  bounds  ye  chance  to  light 
Upon  afine,  fat,  fodg^  wight, 
O  atature  short,  bukj|«mus  bright, 

Thfi*8  he,  toark  weel— 
And  wow !  he  has  an  unctv  slight 

O*  esok^Mul  ked» 

By  Bome  aflfd»  houlet^hauntid  U^gia,* 
Or  kirk,  deserted  by  its  riggin, 
It^B  ten  to  ane  ye*ll  find  him  snug  in 

Some  eldritch  part, 
Vi*  deili^  they  payt  L — d  safe's !  coUeag^Hn" 

At  softie  black  art.-^ 

Hk  ghaiat  that  haunts  auld  ha*  or  chamer, 
Ye  gil^-^g  that  deal  in  glamor. 
And  yot  dM^>tead  in  hell's  black  grammar. 

Warlocks  and  witches ; 
Tell  quake  ai  his  conjuring  hammer, 

Ye  midnight  bitches 

life  tan)d  he  was  a  sodgef  bred,' 
Avd  aue  #«d  tither  fii*n  than  fled  r 

a  Vide  his  AattlpdMltffeoUBnd. 


Forbye,  heU  ahapft  vOu  ftft  fit*  ffitf^ 
The  cut  of  Adam*i  philibet ; 
The  knife  that  nicketAbeTacn^i 

tiellpttlVtyMllltf^ 
It  was  a  folding  jocteleg, 

Or  laiig4ail  goOStii— 

But  wad  ye  see  him  In  hk  giMb 
for  meikle  glee  and  fim  has  h^  ^^ 
Then  set  him  down,  and  t^  Ot  flOft 

GuidfeUoWBWi'Umi 
And  oor^  0  iiori  /  Shine  thoa  a  WMb 
^  AndthenyiniiMlfeil 

Now,  by  the  pow*re  6*  mU  uA  pmil 
Thou  art  a  dainty  chiel,  O  Oroae  !— 
Whae'er  o*  thee  shaU  ill  feUppOMp 

Theff  Mtr  iBftiiei*  ttll| 
IM  take  the  rsacal  hythe  bm,^ 

Wadsay,  Shmtf^Ml 


TO  MISS  CRUlKSnANXB; 


A  vj:rt  touko  ulst,  warRiKOV 
LXAP  OP  A  BOOKi  ^mxitkKfftb  M 

TtlX  AtJtHOa. 

BsAUTEOtTS  rose-bud,  young  ind  pifi 
Blooming  on^thy  early  May, 
Never  may'st  diou,  lovely  flow'r. 
Chilly  shrink  in  sleety  show'r ! 
Never  Boreas'  hoary  path, 
Never  Bums'  pois'nous  breath* 
(Never  baleful  stellar  Kght% 
Taint  thee  with  untimely  blighls  1 
Never,  never  reptile  thitt 
I^V)t  on  thy  virgin  leaf  1 
Nor  even  Sol  too  fiercely  view 
Thy  boswga  Utfehing  aliU  with  dMT ! 


May'st  thou  longt 
Richly  deck  thy  iuiUkn 


j  •  VMelUstxiailsson 


Mttld. 


«r 


tmumm 


WbSbilli 


Is  lU  •noad  itJb  woodllmd  riagi^ 
•▼"rf  bird  iitf  reqtdem  ■Sflgil 

8M  Aj  dyiBf  mtttan  nmad, 

lad  wmmgjik  to  ptrent  cvth 

TW  lon&nl  Ibnn  «Im  tt*cr  ^ri  bitllL 


KSABura  OTA  MhTsfArtft,  tttx  BtATH  or 

JOHN  M<L£OD>  ElO* 

TO  A  TOVNO  LADT*  A  rAftTICULAB 
WtOMMD  OP  TBI  AOTHOB*!. 


Sab  A^  trill  flkon  idb  pi^ai 

itfdniMttjtlarini! 
BmA  lean  the  broCher  ofher  lore 

flrMilftMlA.*i«niis. 

avMdf  ds^'d  wiftk  peftrlj  dew 
Ttm  iMHdiig  rot«  tABf  blow ; 

Brt,  ttid  MCcMtttf  Aoobttde  bbitt 
liby  I17  m  taiadtt  low. 

Fiir  OB  iMdidl&S  liiltrti 
TW  HA  Iriroj^tiout  ittQ'di 

IMMIiII  bO]^  begttii'd. 

Ml  bA  tollfe  di«  bteott  thotdl 
Tbil  kaftan  ibeit  itning : 

SoIdMli^ibeiH  wtft  ^bnb*d, 
Aadli  tlil  \aehn  wu  rtto|. 

IMi  OmtMieMt,  Jdotwi 
Cli  ImiI  UW  Wbaad  be  ti¥« ; 

CMfsbl  tbi  bHtt^l  irieF-worfl  iyci 
To  Hma  biyoiid  ftb«  gtavt. 


ViftMai  bbMHMM  fbcfl  Iball  blow» 

Aii  feir  «b  witberiag  blati  i 
Iken  lilillli*!  ipMte  worib 
^  ift|»py  bo  it  lut 


THft  HUMBLE  PETITION  OF 
BRUAR-WATER-* 

to  TBI  XOBLB  DUKC  OF  ATHOLt. 

Mr  LtABi  I  hiMW  your  noble  etr 

Wto  fM*ir  itaoib  ia  vam  1 
Eabolden'd  thai,  I  beg  yoti*ll  heor 

YoBO  imiblfc  ilave  enfnptatn, 
How  HMcy  Pbabus*  toorchtog  beams, 

lo  duuog  Minnier^pridc, 


Dry-wiibering,  w«M  ttj^ 
And  drink  my  orytlal  fMo* 


■BraorVBII 


All,  fai  Athole.  are  exctedlngly  picturciq 
li  boi  their  eAet  to  muek  Impaired  by  t 
lofmeeowiibnibii 


ue 
the 


^the  lighdy-jampin  glowrifi 

Tbat  thro*  mv  waten  play^ 
Ut  in  their  nndom,  wanton  fepMtli 

They  near  the  margin  ttAiy ; 
U  hapless  chance !  they  linger  loigk 

Vm  scorching  up  so  shallow, 
They're  left  the  whitening  stanel  itotflf^ 

In  gasping  death  to  walldw* 

List  day  I  grat,  wi*  spite  and  tceiii 

As  poet  B — ■ —  came  by, 
Tkat,  to  a  bard  I  should  be  seeni 

Wi*  half  my  channel  3ry : 
A  panegyric  rhyme,  I  Ween, 

Even  as  I  was  he  shor*d  me ; 
Bit  had  I  in  my  glory  been, 

He,  kneeling,  wad  ador*d  me* 

Hnre,  foaming  down  the  shelvy  rodkfti 

In  twisting  strength  I  rin ; 
Tiere,  high  my  boiling  torrent 

Wild-roaring  o*er  a  linn : 
Eijoying  large  each  spring  and  Ifd] 

As  nature  gave  them  me, 
I  im,  although  I  say*t  mysd, 

Worth  gaun  a  mile  to 


Mould  then  my  noble  master  pleaid 

To  grant  my  highest  wishes, 
Ib*ll  shade  my  banks  wi'  tow'riof 

And  bonnie  spreading  bushes } 
]>lighted  doubly  then,  my  Locdi 

YouMlwander oa  ny  baak% 
Aid  listen  mony  a  grateful  bird 

Retivn  you  tuneful  tbaaki^ 


tie  sober  laverock,  warbling  wfldp 

Shall  to  the  skies  aspira ; 
tie  gowdspink,  music's  gayest  oUlii 

Shall  sweetly  join  the  choir : 
Tie  blackbird  strong,  the  liatwUtl 

The  mavis  wild  and  mellow  | 
Tie  robin  pensive  autumn  cheOTi 

In  all  her  locks  of  yellow. 


Tiis  too,  a  covert  shall  enturo, 

To  shield  them  from  the  storm ; 
Aod  coward  maukin  steep  seoai% 

Low  in  her  grassy  form. 
Here  shall  the  shepherd  make  hia 

To  weave  his  crown  of  flowors } 
Or  find  a  sheltVing  safe  retrtit. 

From  prune  descending  showers* 


And  here,  by  sweet  endearing  BlMllii» 
Shall  meet  the  loving  pair, 

Despising  worlds  with  all  tbebr 
As  empty  idle  care : 

Ihe  flow*rs  shnll  vie  in  all  their 
The  hour  of  heav*n  to  graoi^ 

And  birks  extend  their  fragriit 

^v  Vp    V^rS  a^VSv    ^^^^^V    wV^^^Hi  *  ^P^^M^W  ^^^^^^v  * 


» 


BURNS'  WOBKS. 


SoBM  mwuag  b«rd  may  stray, 
jknd  flve  the  HBokiag,  dewy  lawoy 

And  miety  moutain,  gray ; 
X)rt  by  the  naper^i  nightly  beim, 

UM  ^eqvmig  throogh  the  trees, 
Baf«  to  my  darkly  dashing  strein. 

Hearse  swelling  on  the  breese. 

Lei  kfty  in,  and  sahes  oool. 

My  lowly  banks  o*crspi«ed,  * 
And  Tiew,  deep-bending  in  the  pool. 

Their  shadows*  watery  bed  ! 
Lei  fipsgrant  birks  in  woodbines  drest, 

My  crsggy  diili  adorn ; 
JUd,  for  the  little  songster's  nest, 

The  cbee  embow'ring  thorn. 

80  nay  old  Sootia*s  darling  hope, 

Yoor  litde  angel  band. 
Spring,  Uke  their  fathers,  up  to  prop 

Their  honoured  native^land ! 
80  may  thro*  Albion's  futhcst  ken. 

To  sodsMlowing  glosses. 
The  grsoe  be—"  Atholc's  honest  men, 

And  Athole's  bonnie  buses  !** 


In  these  scfage^  liquid  plalii% 
Only  known  to  wand'ring  swain% 
Where  the  mossy  rirlet  strays  ; 
Fkr  from  hnman  htftants  and  ways ; 
AD  on  nature  yon  depend. 
And  lift's  poor  season  peeoefnl  ^pead. 


h: 


Or,  if  nun's  superior  might* 
Dare  inrade  yoor  natire  righ^ 
On  the  lofty  ether  borne, 
Bfsn  with  iXL  his  pow'rs  yon 
Swiftly  esdc,  en  clanging  wii^ 
Other  lakes  and  other  springs  ; 
And  the  Ibi  yon  cannot  brav*^ 
8com  at  least  to  be  his  sUto. 


ON  SCARING  SOME  WATEB- 

FOWL, 

IV  LOCH-TDRIT  ; 

A  WILB  8CKVX  AKOXO  TBK  BILLS  Of 
OCHTBaTTBl. 

« 

Wrt,  ye  tensnts  of  ibe  lake, 
For  me  your  watery  haunt  forsske? 
Ted  me^  fidlowrcreatwes,  why 
At  my  presence  thus  yon  fly  ? 
Why  diaturb  your  social  joys, 
Parent,  fllisl,  kindrad  tics  ?— 
Common  friend  to  you  and  me. 
If  ature's  gifts  to  oU  are  free : 
Peaoslul  keep  your  dimpling  wave, 
Risy  feed,  or  wanton  Isve ; 
Or,  benasth  the  sheltering  rock. 
Bide  the  surging  billow's  shoek. 

Conscious,  blushing  for  our  race, 
Soon,  too  soon,  your  fears  I  trace. 
Man,  your  proud  usurping  fee. 
Would  be  lord  of  all  bdow ; 
Plumes  himself  in  Freedom's  pride, 
Tjrnnt  stem  to  all  beside. 

The  esgk^  fitmi  the  dilly  brow. 
Marking  yoa  his  prey  below, 
In  his  bwsst  no  pity  dwells, 
Strang  neeessi^  compels. 
Bnt  man,  lo  wkom  alone  b  gir'n 
A  rar  direct  fitmi  pitying  heav'n, 
Obnovs  in  his  heart  bnmane— 


WRITTEN  WITH  A  PENOL 

OTsn  TBI  CBixmcT-nicB  iir  mx  tamsmi% 
or  VBK  zmr  ax  ncxMOftXt'cATicounb 


Aniauiro  Nature  in  her  wildest  gnoek 
These  northern  scenes  wiih  weaiy  feet  I 
O'er  many  a  winding  dale  and  painfel 
Th'  sbodes  of  corey'd  grouse  and  timid 
My  savage  journey,  curious,  I  pufsoe^ 
Till  fiun'd  Breadslbsne  opens  to  my 
The  meeting  dife  each  deep-sunk  glen 
The  woods,  wild-eeatter'd,  clothe  Aeir 

sides; 
Th'  outstretching  lake,  embosom'd  *ma^ 

hills. 
The  eye  widi  wonder  and  smispment  fiBs  ; 
The  Tay  meand'ring  sweet  in  infimt  jptida^ 
The  psttoe  rising  on  his  verdant  side^ 
The  lawns  wood-fringed  in  Natures  nativa 
The  hillocks  dr^  in  Naturs's  ciielem  ~ 
The  arches  striding  o'er  the  new-bon 
The  village,  glittering  in  tiie  moontids  beam' 


Aa 


Poetic  ardouxa  in  my  bosom  swell, 
Lone  wsndering  by  the  hermit's  mossy 
The  sweeping  theatre  of  hanging 
The    incessant   roar   of    hesdloog 
floods'— 


«ells 


Here  Poesy  might  wake  her  heav'n-tngbt  lyie^ 
And  look  through  nature  with  crsatiw  in; 
Here,  to  the  wrongs  of  fete  hslf  reoondl'd. 
Misfortune's    lighten'd    steps    might 

wild; 
And  disappointment,  in  these  hmd^ 
Find  balm  to  soothe  her  bitter  rsnklisig 
Here  beart-etruck  Grief  might 

stretch  her  scan. 
And  injur'd  worth  fefget  and  ptrdoB 


^WSW^  ▼•^^BW^^^W  •!#•    *m^  A^*wmKPAW  V^WIv^ 


POEMS. 
WHITTEN  WITH  A  PENCIL, 


Axova  tlia  iMthf  hill)  ud  nggtd  waott 
Tbe  iwii^  Tjen  poun  hii  momy  floodi 
Tai  fnll  be  duhet  on  ihc  rocky  miniDdi, 
VIhr,  thro'  ■  ibapBUH   breuh,   liu  itream   «i 


Pntw  dovB  ttu  nek  the  whitcniog  iheet  At 
ho'i  Mr,  utDDUt'il,  rendi. 


THE  WHISTLE  t 


A  BALLAD. 


uc  falUoty  of  Ibc  WhUll*  li  Ob 


TW  iimrj  tnttB,  widc-inniiundiiig  Is 
StX.  BUD  toe  gip  the  itniggllDg  rive 
And  till  beknr,  the  horrid  adicoa  bo  1 


POSTHUMOUS  CHILD 


IT  hirple*  o'er  ibe  ka, 
ChiU  «  thy  loiely  form  ; 
And  gu*,  ilu !  ihe  •bclCVIag  ti 


Uiy  Hx  vbo  girce  the  nm  to  pou^ 
Aad  wingA  tlie  bUtt  to  bLw, 

Pratect  ihee  fm  tbe  driving  ihovev 
T^  hitar  froU  uid  niw  ! 

Hay  Rx,  the  friend  of  woe  and  ujo. 
Who  hnit  life-,  virloii  >toun<l-.^ 

PrMrcl  ud  gnini  llii  mother  pLuit^ 
And  bol  ber  cruel  woundi '. 


Fiir  on  Ihr  •uinincr  morn  : 
Nov  feebly  bcndi  ihe  in  ihc  blul, 
Cmhiltet'd  and  forlorn. 

BIcK  be  thy  bloom,  llioii  lovely  gi'm 
Uoxath'd  by  ruffiiD  hand  ! ' 

And  inni  ihR  miny  i  parent  item 
Arin  to  deck  onr  bod  ? 


HaD^ui.    HeEiSTnaxtonWtalA 

n  mmnieemeiH  of  tlH  Bfta  be  1>U  « 

hoern  .1.  IM  Ml  Mltar  It.  nery 

uliM  by  the  polBCT  of  A*  betOfc 

T  Che  WhlMl*  •.  M  Dooliir  of  liMo? 

•    the  oonm  of  Cnpwiliyii.  StMfc. 

rnulve  DfMng  Ui  nneii,  or  etai 


111  oroclotar  ITW,  W  rrinCM^TttS 
re  coon  soaleuled  lOr,  it  nifdbi  Iha 
pmni  Elc  Robert  Lawifa  of  MawA 


1  or  (  Whalb,  ■  Whittle  of  mctk, 

^  of  ■  VhiUle.  tbe  pride  of  the  No^ 

Wu  bronght  to  the  oonn  of  oar  good  SinWiib 

king, 
And  long  with  Ihii  WhiNle  iU  8boA^  ibd 


Thii  ^Vhiitle'i  yonr  daHtngi,  U  Seotli^. 

get  o'er, 
nd  drink  them  to  hell.  Sir  !  or  Dt'er  ■•  bi 

Old  poet*  htn  mag,  md  old  ohnnidM  (dl. 


Till  Robert,  the  kird  of  the  Cum  t^  tha 
Scaur,. 
(Jnmatcb'd  at  tbe  bottle,  uacoaqxT'd  b  wir, 
ink  hii  poor  god- jiip  ta  deep  u  lb*  n^ 
le  of  the  Bailie  e'er  dninkn  tbia  hb 

n    Robert,    nctorion,    the    tro^y  hm 
gjun'd  : 
WbUh  BOW  in  hit  honae  haa  lor  igea  imaiB'd  i 


EVKUff  WOtlKS. 


fill  «line  flbtll  lUi^lH,  ind  Ul  of  lui  Uood, 
The  JoTiid  eontert  again  htve  renew'd. 

Three  jt^ui  good  fellows,  with  hearts  clear 

of  flaw ; 
<)FII|dltMeh,  lb  iatdOiii  fbr  wit,  wotth,  aod 

law  I 
JM  1f«it^  QhHiriddel^  to  shiU*d  ia  old  coins ; 
jyU  |iila&t  Sir  Robert,  deep  read  in  old  wines. 

Graigdarrdeh  began*  with  a  tongue  smooth 
al.oil, 
dUlHAg  Qfenriddel  to  yield  ap  the  spoil ; 
d^  eiselie  would  mutter  the  heads  of  the  clan, 
Me«  locate  itt  elatet,  try  which  was  the 


*'  Hf  the  godi  of  the  nucients/'  Glenriddel 
replies, 
"  Before  I  surrender  so  glorious  a  prize, 
rU  conjure  the  ghost  of  the  great  Rorie  More,* 
And  bumper  his  horn  with  him  -twenty  times 

fti#  RobM^  k  loMier,  no  fcpeech  would  pre- 
tend, 

All  Im  te*^  MmM  his  batk  on  hit  foe-^^  his 
^ettd, 

laUf  Ite  Mm  the  Whistle^  the  prise  of  the 

ibid, 

AaA  kilee-deep  in  daret,  he'd  die  or  he*d  yield. 

To  the  bomd  of  Glenriddel  our  heroes  repair, 
60  BoM  ftr  drawning  of  sorrow  and  care ; 
All  Ibr  iriae  and  for  welcome  not  more  known 

to£une, 
llife  AtilMl^  #it.  And  ttttte^  of  a  sweet  lovely 

dame. 

A  WpI  ihm  nlaetcd  to  witneM  the  fhiy, 
Mi  yi  intaM  agal  the  feato  of  the  day ; 
A  bird  who  detested  all  Badness  and  spleen, 
AttA  ««i*d  tiMt  Pamaasttfl  a  vineyard  had 
l)een» 

The  dinner  being  over,  the  darei  they  ply, 
And  every  new  cork  is  a  new  spring  of  joy ; 
IA  Iba  baodi  tf  vU  friendship  and  kindred  to 

And  the  bands  grew  the  tighter  the  more  they 
Wtrewetk 

Gav  pleasure  ran  riot  aa  bumpers  ran  o*er ; 
Bright  PbAbils  nk*^  l^lthessM  so  joyous  a  corv, 
And  vowed  that  to  leave  them  he  was  quite 

Ibrlofiii 
TiH  qrAlhto  binled  he*d  set  them  next  mom. 

• 

Sit  bottles  a.piece  had  well  wore  out  the 
htjtht, 
Whta  gallant  Sir  Robert,  to  finish  the  fight^ 


•  See  ^ahiMttli  To«  M  ifie  HiMidcs. 


Tun|*d  t^tt  in  onk  hashfitt  k  botlH  bt  ltd, 
And  swore  'twaa  the  imur  that  their 
did. 

Then  worthy  Glenriddel,  so  cautioua 
teg«5. 

No  loQger  the  wuHariK,  Ungodly,  trdilM  Wig«  f  ' 
A  high-ruling  Elder  to  Wallow  in  wine  ! 
He  left  the  foul  business  to  folks  )gm  divi^ 

The  gallant  Sir  Robert  fought  hard  I*  Ih* 

end ;  . 
But  who  can  with  fate  and  quart  bumpen  cba* 

tend  ?  ^^ 

ThoughVate  said— ^a  hero  should  perish  ia  tigikft| 
So  uprose  bright  Phttbus — and  down  6tt  Um 

knight 

Next  uprose  our  ban),  like  a  profihfet  Ia 

drink  :— 
<*- Craigdarroch,    thou*It    soiCr  when  croatum 

shall  sink ; 
But  if  thou  would  flourish  immortal  in  rhynaa^ 
Como— one  Iwttle  moro^^-and  have  at  the  aab* 

lime ! 

"  Thy  line,  jthat  have  struggled  for  FneedMn 
with'  Bruce,  ■ 

Shall  heroes  and  patriots  ever  produee ; 
So  thine  be  the  laurel,  and  mine  be  tftt  btf  | 
The  field  thuu  hast  wom  bv  yon  bricht  |qd  of 

day!"  *     • 


SECONf)  EPlStLB  TO.I>AVtl» 

A*BROTHBE  FOET.  f 

AUI.D  NEESOa, 

Tm  three  times  doubly  o*er  your  dablol^   • 
For  your  auld-fartrnt,  friendly  letter  ; 
Tho*  I  maun  say*t,  I  doubt  ye  flattery 

Ye  spesk  so  fiur  t 
For  my  puir,  silly,  rhymin*  clatter. 

Some  less  nuuin  aidr* 

Hale  be  your  heart,  hale  be  yoilr  fiddle  | 
Lang  may  your  elbuck  jink  and  diddle^ 
To  cheer  you  through  the  weary  widdla 

O*  warly  care% 
Till  baima*  bairns  kindly  cuddle 

Your  auld  gniy  hAiiftk 

But  Davie,  lad,  Vm  red  ye*re  glaiUl ; 
Vm  Uuld  the  Muse  ye  hie  negleckit  $ 
An*  gif  it's  aae,  ye  »ud  be  lickit 

UotOyefyk^; 
Sic  bans  aa  yon  and  ne*er  be  fiukit, 

Be  hain'l  wha  likn. 


Ilihed  at  Kilmanioefc,  1 ;  89,  ami  tas  not  ImtammSm 
ea  In  our  authort  iwittSpoamsT       ■"• '^ 


totiii. 


M 


tor  tM,  fm  on  ^arnaaaus  brkik« 

RWin'  tK«  words  to  gir  tbem  clink ; 

Whylei  <laci*t  m*  love,  whyl«i  daez*t  wi*  drlnkf 

Wr  j adt  or  maions ; 
Aa*  whylcs,  bul  mye  owre  late,  I  think) 

Braw  sober  leaiona. 

Of  a*  tke  tlioii|fkt1e«i  sons  o*  man, 
Commen*  om  to  tko  bardie  clan  j 
£xeept  ilk  b«  *omt  idle  plan 

O*  rbfmin*  clink, 
Tbe  devil-baet,  tiial  I  oud  ban. 

They  ever  think. 

I 

Kae  tbovfllK  M*  view,  nae  wheroc  of  Hvia* ; 
Nae  caret  to  fi^  vi  joy  or  crievia* : 
Bot  ju«t  the  pomebW  put  the  aievo  in, 

A«'  wbilo  ought'if  tkere^ 
Thca,  bUtie,  ikUlioi  wo  goo  leriovin*, 

Aa*  ftih  mm  moiiv 


Le«e  me  01  i)iy«o  S  it*«  lyo  « treatwe, 
Hy  chief,  amaial  my  only  pleasara, 
At  bam^  a-ftil\  •!  wmrk  or  leiiurek 

Tbe  Miiae»  poor  bisie ! 
Tho*  fMf k  M*  rtploob  he  btr  meorare, 

Sho^  a^dom  ksy. 

Btod  to  tbe  Moie^  qiy  dainty  Darie : 
The  wari*  may  play  you  mony  a  abavie ; 
Bat  for  the  MWH  |b«*M  afiY^r  kave  ye, 

Tbo*  e*er  aae  poor, 
Ki,  tvtn  tbo*  limpin*  wi*  the  tpavie 

Frco  door  tae  door. 


OM  MY  £ARLY  DAYS. 
I. 

I  Mlim  it  weel  in  early  date, 

WbcB  I  wai  beardleaiB  youpg,  and  blato, 

Am*  in|  muld  tbfffb  the  W^a, 
Or  band  a  yokin  o'  tbo  ploi^b, 
Aa*  Um'  taiiwi^tta  wiir  ooeugb. 

Yet  unco  proi^d  to  learn— 
HfkM  int  amang  (bo  yeUow  oom 

A  man  1  reckon'd  wn, 
A«d  vV  ib«  la^  Uk  m^riy  m«ra 
OduU  rank  my  rig  and  law    ■ 
StUI  ihwuig,  «nd  clearing 
The  titber  ttooked  raw, 
HC'  elaii^en,  an*  levers, 
Voaiiflf  ib«  4i^  %w%, 

H 
Km  tloi «  wi«ki  I  puod  i^  p«w'r| 
A  wUb  tiiat  to  my  latest  boui[ 

WM  ttKmify,  h»v«  ma  \mf^ 
That  I  far  Mr  mM  Soolland's  take, 
8wM  naefn  plan  dr  book  eould  makt. 

Or  vac  a  eang,  at  kimt. 

TU  iwi|%  kwf-UMti  49f«dmg  wida 
A»Mf  tha  btardad  bear, 


1  tnmM  the  wiedor-ctipi  vU% 
'  An*  spared  tbe  symbol  daar : 
No  nation,  no  station, 

My  envy  e*er  could  fiat^ 
A  Scot  still,  but  blot  stiU^ 
I  knew  nae  higher  pralsi* 

IIL 
But  itiU  the  elements  o*  saag 
In  formless  jumble,  right  aa  iw^ 

Wiki  floated  in  my  braia ; 
*Tili  on  that  bar'st  I  said  bdbf% 
My  partner  in  the  merry  core, 

She  xoua*d  tbo  ibrming  ilnda  i 
I  see  ber  yet,  the  sousie  qneoa, 

That  lighted  up  ber  jingl% 
Her  witching  smUe^  bar  paoky  a%i 
That  gart  my  heart-strings 
I  fii«d,  inspired, 

▲t  evary  kindling  kasji^ 
BqI  bubiog,  and  dasbiag, 
I  hvnA  aye  to  apaak.* 


SIR  JAMES  HUNTER  BLAJH. 

Tbk  lamp  of  day*  witb  iU-presagtng  gkrii 

Dim,  dondy,  sunk  b^^oeath  the  western  Mvn\ 
Tb*  inconstant  blast  howl'd  tbro'.tba  ^^^fn\v^ 

air, 
,    And  boUow  whistled  in  the  rocky  carok 

Lone  as  I  wander*d  by  oaeb  cliff  and  dell, 
Once  the  loved  haunts   of   Sootia*s  tmal 
train  ;f 
Or  mused  where  limpid  streams  once  baUow'd, 
well,t 
Or  mou]d*ring  ruins  mark  the  sacred  fiu^^ 

Tb*  increasing  blast  roar*d  round  tbe 
rocks, 

Tbe  clouds,  swift-wing*d,  flew  o'er  tbe  starry 
sky, 
The  groaning  trees  untimely  shed  their  loc^   ' 
And  shooting  meteors  oaugbt  tbe  startled  fye. 

The  paly  moon  rose  in  tbo  Hrid  caat, 

And  'mong  tbe  difi  disdosed  a  stately  fonBi 

In  weeds  of  woe  that  frantio  beat  ber  bnaet, 
And  mix'd  ber  watfiage  witb  tlia  rarini 

storm. 

Wild  to  my  heart  the  filial  pulses  gbw, 
'Twas  Caledonia's  tropbied  abieU  I  ▼iow'd  | 

Her  form  majestie  droop'd  i»  peaaiva  woc^ 
The  lightning  of  her  eye  in  tears  imbned* 


0  Hm  reader  wU  iad 
poem  In  p.  viii. 
"t  Tbt  Klng*i  Park  at  Hohmodteiaa 

4  SL  Anthony'^  WelL  ^  ^^** 

|«tiMikaijreGb^r<i 


^m 


Hi 


boRns*  works. 


diat  l|^,  re<!(ml>taUe  lo  war, 
Rediaed  that  banner,  erst  in  fields  nnfarlMi 
'That  lika  a  deathfiil  meteor  gleam*d  afar, 
Aad  bnved  the  mighty  monarchs  of  the 
world.-~ 

*■  My  patriot  son  fills  an  untimely  grave  T* 

^l^lli  accents  wtU'afld  lifted  arms  she  cried ; 
^  Low  lies  the  hand  that  oft  wus  stretchM  to 

•aye. 
Low  lies  the  heart  that  swell*d  with  honest 
pride! 

"  A  wwpiag  txmatay  joins  a  widow's  tear, 
The  helpleM  poor  mix  with  the  orphan's  cry ; 

The  drooping  artk  around  their  patron's  bier, 
And  gnlrful  seience  heaves  tlie  heartfelt  ngh. 

"  I  wnr  my  sona  resume  their  ancient  fire ; 

I  enr  fiur  Fkwdom's  bloasoms  richly  blow ! 
Baty  ah  !  how  hope  ia  bom  bnt  to  expire ! 

Behntlew  fiUe  has  laid  the  guardian  low.-^ 

"  Ify  p^no^  ^U**  but  shall  he  lie  unsung, 


Nd  ;  cwy  Mnse  shall  join  her  tuneful  tongue. 
And  intnte  ages  hear  his  growing  fiune. 

"  And  I  win  join  a  mother's  tender  cares, 
lliro*  future  times  to  make  his  virtues  last, 

That  distmt  yean  may  boast  o^  other  Blairs" — 
She  saidy  and  vaaiah'd  with  the  sweeping 
blast. 


WRITTEN 


tttf 


BLAXX  LEAP  OP  A  COPY  OF  TBX  POEMS, 
nMMKHnXD  TO  AK  OLD  SWXXTHSABT,  THXN 


On cx  fimdly  Wd,  and  still  remember'd  dear, 
Sweet  early  object  of  my  youthful  vows. 

Accept  thb  mark  of  friendship,  warm,  sincere, 
Friendship  !  'tis  all  cold  duty  now  allows.— 


And  when  you  read  the  simple  artless  rhymes, 
One  friendly  sigh  for  him,  he  asks  no  more, 

Who  distant  bums  in  flaming  torrid  climes, 
^Or  haply  lies  beneath  th*  Atkntic  zoar. 


THE  JOLLY  BEGGARS  : 

A  CANTATA. 


AXCRATtTO. 


Whxm  lyart  leavee  bestrow  the  yird, 

Or  waretingfike  the  Banekie»i>ird,f 

Bedim  canld  Boreas'  bUst ; 


•  TbegM  mcntiooed  in  the  letter  to  Dr.  MotMt 
fXT 


The  old  Seolch  nstae  for  tbe  Bati 


When  hailstanei  drive  wi*  bitter  sLytl^ 
And  infant  frosts  bq{in  to  bite,  * 

In  hoary  cranreuch  drest ; 
Ae  night  at  e'en  a  merry  core, 
O*  randic,  gangrel  bodies, 
In  Poosie-Najisie's  held  the  spknre. 
To  drink  their  orra  duddies : 
Wi'  quaffing  and  laughing* 

They  ranted  and  they  sang  ; 
Wi*  jumping  and  thumping. 
The  very  girdle  rang. 

First,  niest  the  fire,  in  auld  red  rags, 
Ane  sat,  wed  brae'd  wi'  mealy  bags. 

And  knapsack  a*  in  order ; 
His  doxy  lay  within  his  arm, 
Wi*  usquebae  an'  blankets  warm- 
She  blinket  on  her  sodger : 
An*  aye  he  giea  the  tonsie  drab 

The  tither  skelpin*  kiss, 
While  she  held  up  her  greedy  gab 
Just  like  an  a'mous  dish, 
nk  smack  did  crack  still. 

Just  like  a  cadger's  whip, 
Then  staggering  and  swaggering 
He  roar'd  this  ditty  up— > 

AIX. 

Tkm— «•  Sddiei's  Joy. } 

L 
I  AX  a  sou  of  Man  who  have  been  in  many 

wars. 
And  show  my  cuts  and  scars  wherever  I  eome ; 
This  here  was  for  a  wench,  and  that  other  ia  a 

trench, 
When  welcoming  the  French  at  tiw  eonnd  sf 
the  drum. 

Lai  de  dandle,  tkc 

II. 
My  *prentioeship    I    past   where    my  Mer 

breath'd  his  last. 
When  the  bloody  die  was  east  on  the  heighli  sf 

Abram; 
I  served  out  my  trade  when  the  gallant  giBH 

was  play'd, 
And  the  Moro  low  was  laid  at  the  aonnd  of  dw 

drum. 

Lai  de  dandle^  kc 

in. 

I  Ustly  was  with  Cnrtia,  among  the  floatiag 

batt'ries, 
And  there  I  left  for  witness  an  arm  and  a  limb ; 
Yet  let  my  country  need  me,  with  EDIet  to 

head  me,  - 
Td  clatter  my  itnmpe  at  the  sound  of  the  dnn. 

Lai  de  dandle,  fee. 

IV. 

And  now  dm'  I  must  beg  with  A  moim  ttm 

and  leg. 
And  many  a  tatter'd  rag  liaoging  ofcf  By  btB^ 


tte  il  Vtf^  vitk  my  \ra!tet,  my  l)«ttk  anA 

n  I  n'd  ia  Murlet  to  ftDoir  a  dhun. 
Lai  de  dudfe,  Ib& 


Hk  ny  fifm^Ual  Auf  ituUcrM  tfo  naif. 
My  Mart  it  moicM  at  my  iodger  laddie. 

Sing,  Lai  de  lal,  <tc. 


VL 


V.  !  And  taw  1  have  Uv*d — I  knovr  not  bow  loa|ti 

lrhaiAo*with  liMryloeka,  I  moat  ttaad  tha  And  ttOl  I  can  join  in  a  cup  or  a  loog ; 

Winter  ahodn.  Bat  whiht  with  both  handi  I  can  bold  the  glaia 

the  woodi  and  roeka  often  timet  fiar  a  steady, 

Hefc'a  to  thee,  my  hero,  my  lodger  huldif. 

Siqg,  Lai  de  kl,  && 


1 


the  tother  bag  I  adl,  and  the  tother 

bottle  tell, 

meet  a  troop  of  hdl,  at  the  adnnd  of 

thedmm. 

Lai  de  dandle^  fce. 


fttCITATtTO. 

tta  ended ;  and  the  bebart  theuk, 

AboQB  the  eborae  roar ; 
Wbih  frighted  rattana  backward  look, 

And  aedc  the  benmoet  bore  j 
A  ftiiy  fiddkr  frae  the  nenk, 
He  akiri'd  oat  cncen ! 

the  martial  dioek, 
the  kttd  nproaft 


BbI  Jtp 


Hen  meet  oatepak  a  nnde  earUn* 
Wha  kent  aM  weel  to  deck  the  eterling. 
For  monie  a  panie  die  had  booked, 
Aadbedinmony  a  wdl  been  dndud. 
Her  dove  bed  been  a  HigUand  kiddie. 
Bat  weary  la*  the  wnefii  woodie ! 
WV  £gim  and  aoba  ibo  Uma  began 
To  wail  her  faraw  John  Highlandmaa* 


•OaDTyewwcdea^ 


I 


A  BxaH&Airs  lad  my  lore  ww  vwa. 
The  LaDandlawahehddinaeom; 
But  ha  etia  wae  fritbfii' to  hie  elan,    . 
Iffy  gdhnt  bta.w  John  Highkmdmao* 

'   OBOAUt. 

Sbg,  hey  my  bimw  John  Higblandman  J 
Sing,  ho  my  braw  John  Higblandman ! 
Then'e  not  a  lad  in  a*  the  but* 
Was  match  for  my  John  Higblandman. 


wiUi  my  ao( 
Sing,  Lai  £  lal,  <M. 


X  ovcs  WW  a  amid,  tho*  I  cannot  tell  whan. 
And  etin  my  delight  ia  in  praper  yoang  men; 
Seme  one  off  a  troep  off  dnyooae  waemy  dad&^ 
Ho  wonder  Xm  Imd  off  a  eodger  bddie^ 

Sing,  Lai  de  hV  Iw. 

IL 
the  irat  off  my  loree  ww  a  awaggering  blades 
To  ntde  the  dmndering  dram  ww  hie  tnde ; 

Hie  kg  WW  eo  tight^  and  hk  chedc  ww  w  ,0.^,  . .     , .,- •  f^.  .i.*i 

mddr  ^*^  ^  philibeg  an*  tartan  plaid, 

.  Ji  An*  gnde  ckymore  down  by  hk  aide. 

The  ladiw  bearta  he  did  trqian. 
My  gallant  braw  John  Higblandman* 

Siog,  bey,  Akc 

Bot  the  godly  old  dumiain  left  him  in  the  lareb,  Iq^ 

The  eword  I  fiireook  tat  the  eake  of  tbedmrd^  ^^  „,^  ,.  ^^  Tweed  to  Spey, 
He  ventor-d  the  aoni,  ^nd  I  rieked  the  body,      ,  An*  li7d  like  kwda  and  kdk.  gay ; 

For  a  Lalland  free  be  frarcd  none. 
My  gallant  braw  John  Higblandman* 

Sing,  bey,  &c. 

IV. 
They  bankh*d  him  beyond  the  wa. 
Bat  ere  die  bud  was  on  the  tree, 
Adown  my  eheeka  the  pearU  ran, 
Embracing  my  John  Higblandmiin. 

Singi  hey,  tee. 

V. 
But,  oh !   they  catch*d  liim  nt  tbi*  Int, 
AntI  bnond  him  in  a  diuigi'oo  fj«t ; 


*Tww  then  I  prov'd  &ke  to  my  eodger 

Sing,  Lai  de  kl,  ftc 

IV. 
Pall  aoon  I  grew  uck  of  my  einetiiled  eot, 
The  regiment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 
From  the  gilded  epontoon  to  the  fife  I  ww 

ifady, 
I  ankad  no  more  hot  a  eodger  laddie. 

Sing^,  Lil  do  lal,  See. 

V. 
Bm  0w  peace  it  redac*d  mc  to  (tpg  in  despoir, 
Tin  T  met  my  old  boy  at  Cunningham  f4ir ; 


u 


imxisf  nroftits. 


Ify  mm  nfm  lUn  ev^y  oai^ 

T&ijrSi  Ui|M  my  1ir» v  John  B^badmia.* 

VL 
And  aow  a  widow,  I  mint  mottm 

TM  pltMBNi  that  will  ne'er  ivlun  ; 
No  ooiilbf^  bat  a  hMrty  oia, 
WWb  I  Ibfak  an  Jolia  HirhlaBdnia. 

Sing,  Iwyy  fro. 

aiCITATIYO. 

A  pigmy  feraper,  wi*  kk  iddle, 
Wha  w'd  at  tryvte  and  fidn  to  driddle, 
Hot  tlnvpia  Umb  awl  gao^  middle 

He  naeh'd  nae  klgkarv 
Qid  bor4  kii  beafHe  ])]he  a  riddle. 

An*  blawa*t  on  ftr«i 

Wr  band  e«  baueb,  an*  vpwaid  t*e^ 
He  oroen'd  bit  ganat,  oney  two^  tbiai^ 
TbenlaaaAfkaokef, 

The  wee  ApoUo 


Set  off  wi'2l%r«flD  glee 

Hu 


giga  lolo. 


A». 


WUiQe  owmthe  Uiff  eFt* 

1. 

Lb  me  1^  ap  to  digbt  tfiat  Imiv 
An'  go  wi  SM  to  be  injr  dear. 
An'  uen  vonr  every  aara  and  leer 
May  whittle  owre  the  Uto  o't. 


caoaua. 

I  am  a  fiddler  to  my  trader 
An*  a'  the  tnnet  tljat  e'er  I  play'd, 
The  iweeteet  ttill  to  wi&  or  maid, 
Waa  wbietle  own  tiie  lave  cf*t 

II. 
At  kima  and  weddinga  we*9e  be  there. 
An'  O  !  ate  nicely'a  we  will  &n; 
We'll  bonae  about  till  Daddie  Care    ' 
Siaga  whiatle  owre  the  lave  o't. 
lam,  See; 

m. 

8h  merrily  the  baaca  we*U  pyke, 
An'  eon  oonela  abont  the  dyke, 
An'  at  our  leiaure,  when  we  like. 
Well  whiatle  owre  the  lave  o't. 
lam,  &c 

IV. 

Bat  bkas  me  wi*  your  hraren  o*  channi^ 
And  while  I  kittle  hair  on  thairma, 
iiunfftr,  eauld,  an  a  sick  harms, 
BCay  whbtle  owre  the  lave  o't 
I  ani,  kc. 


I 


Her  cbanni  bid  ttnwk  a  itai4f  04A 

He  taka  «a*ifi£  by  ^  beaii 
And  drawa  a  naty  lapiw—  : 

He  awoor  by  a*  waa  • 
To  mi  him  likt  a  pUt»7 

Unlem  he  woold  from  that  tUM  §m^ 
JWIittauiflli  hftf  fjf 


Vn*  ghaaUy  0%  poor  twitdla  dot 

Upon  hie  bnahan  bended, 
And  pray'd  for  graee  wi'  malli*lbeib 

And  eat  the  qaarvd  ended. 
But  though  hia  little  heert  did  gr)ee% 

When  roand  Ibe  tbkler  preat  her» 
He  iSeign'd  to  anirde  in  hia  aleeve^ 

When  that  the  aaiid  addieaa'd  ^. 


Mr  bonnie  hna»  X  work  ia  bf«% 

A  tinkler  ia  my  atatioa ; 
r  re  traveU'd  ronad  aU  Gboito  gragad 

In  thia  my  oocvpttioa* 
Fve  ta'en  the  gold,  Tv  been  ennll'd 

In  many  a  noUe  aqnadnm : 
Bat  rain  they  eearch^wben  off  I  miNl^ 

To  go  and  ck>at  dw  oanldrQn. 

]S«taVi«*fQl4H 

n 

Dmplm  Atl  Aiimp,  tfial  vlAm^  1Mb 
WI*  a  Mi  nalm  •»«  oapdn\ 

An*  tab"  a  than  wl*  «bam  tte  b«f 

The  Im^y^an*  thj  lyron. 
An*  bjf  that  atowp,  my  fidtb  ani  hevp^ 

An'  fly  that  dear  Krflbm* 

Ifi'erytwanbfrmoilii^iMMb  ' 
May  I  na'ar  will  my  anifmi 
An'lqr^ 


The  oabd  pn!fna^d-4ba  vabhriu^  ftjr 

In  hia  embraoea  annk. 
Partly  wi'  hire  o'eroone  aae  aair, 

An' partly  aba  WW  dkmak. ' 
Sir  VmiUbo^  with  in  air 

That  abov'd  a  ma»  tf  apnnki 
WUi'd  mbm  between  tbapM^ 

An*  aaada  die  bottle  ehmk 

To  their  heiUb  tlm  aigbi 

But  hurchin  Cupid  shot  a  ahaft 

That  play*d  a  dame  a  ahavie. 
The  fiddler  rak'd  her  Core  an  ai^ 

Behiot  the  chicken  cavie. 
Her  lord,  a  wight  o*  Homcr'a*  craf^ 

Tho'  liropiog  with  the  apavie, 


•  A  peniUarwirt  of  whiAy  lo  oaIlad,a 
ite  with  Po(MleNaade>i dnfia. 

*  Hooiar  iaaUowed  to  he  the  oUaat 
raoonL  ^^ 


POSMfl. 


65 


Be  UtiTi  vp,  aod  kp  lilct  d«^ 
Am*  liMil^d  tlieiii  DAintie  DaWe 

O  boot  that  niglit 

Hi  VM  a  cue-dc^riaff  blada 

Ai  CTcr  BMehu  Ivted, 
IWngh  FortoM  Hir  upon  Kim  I«id» 

Hn  hmxt  she  erer  inMi'd  it 
Bi  kid  ao  ividi  bnt-dto  be  glad, 

Kor  want  but — ^wben  h«  thinted  | 
He  hated  aoogbt  but-»to  be  tad, 

lad  ihm  the  Mnee  taggetted, 

Hkaaiigthatii^ht. 


AIB. 

VtetfCha^apr^tlMt" 


I  AM  a  bifd  of  no  regard, 
Wr  gcBlk  lUki,  an'  a'  that ; 

Bit  Samgr-hie,  the  gloirran  byke» 
Ant  town  to  town  I  draw  tliat 

CHonus. 

For  a'  that,  an*  a  that ;  ^ 
An*  twiee  aa  meikie'i  a*  that ; 

I'vn  loit  but  ano^  I've  twa  behin*, 
I've  wile  enough  for  n'  tfaafti 


I 


a 


lew  drank  the  Miue'a  itank, 
Caetalaa'e  bnm,  an*  a*  that ; 
But  Uicre  it  etreajna,  and  richly  reami^ 
Mjr  HtHttm  I  ca*  that. 

For  a*  that,  ftc 

m. 

Gicat  love  I  bear  to  a*  the  fair. 
Their  humble  alave,  an*  a*  that ; 

Bat  kedly  will,  I  hold  it  etiU 
Amoftalain  to  threw  that. 

For  a'  that^  ke. 

IV. 
laiaglwii  aweet,  thia  hour  we  meel^ 

Wt  matrnd  lore  an*  a'  that ; 
BaHtar  kow  hag  i3t»Jli9  mag  tia^, 
let  buHmatUm  law  that 

For  a'  that,  k/c 

V. 
Ikeir  trieka  and  cnft  hare  put  me  dai)^ 

thfefwt  ta*en  me  in,  ao'  a*  that ; 
Bet  flleer  yew  deekei  and  here*e  the  aear  / 

I  like  the  jada  for  a*  that 

"  For  a*  that,  an*  a'  that, 
•  Aa'  twice  aa  meikie'i  a*  that; 
My  dcareet  Uuid,  to  do  them  guid. 
They're  welcome  till't  for  J  that 

KECITATlVa 

So  eniy  the  banl — and  Naneie'e  wa*8 
ihoek  trfth  a  tbonder  of  applauee, 
Re  eeho'd  from  each  mouth ; 


Thay  toom*a  their  pock%  Aa*  wWB*dldMlr  diidi^ 
Th^  Bcareely  left  to  eo'er  thor  ludl^ 
To  quench  Uieir  lowan  drouth. 

Then  owre  again,  the  joyial  thrang. 

The  poet  did  request, 
To  looee  hie  pack  an*  wale  a  ttn|^ 
A  ballad  o*  the  best : 
He  rinng,  rejoicing, 

Between  hie  twa  I>Aank$^ 
Looks  round  him,  an*  found  thttn 
Impatient  for  the  choruBi ' 


Aim. 

TkMe-"  JoOy  Mertali  lUl  your 


Sic  I  the  amoking  bowl  before  ns, 
Mark  our  jovial  ragged  ring ! 

Round  and  roond  take  up  the  olieru% 
And  in  raptures  let  us  sing. 

CBoaus. 

A  fig  for  those  by  law  protected' 
Liberty'e  a  glorious  feast ! 

Courti  ibf  cowards  were  erected, 
Churches  built  to  pleaaa  the  prieA 

II. 

What  is  title  ?  what  is  treasure  ? 

What  is  reputation's  care  ? 
If  we  lead  a  life  of  pleasure, 

'Tie  ao  matter  how  or  wktnl 
Afig^lm. 

m. 

I  With  the  ready  trick  and  iabto, 
I     Round  we  wander  all  the  day ; 
And  at  night,  in  bam  or  stable^ 
Hng  our  doziee  on  the  hay. 
A  fig,  See. 

IV. 
Doca  the  train-attended  eoMagt 

Through  the  country  lighter  refi  I 
Does  the  sober  bed  of  marriage 
Witnem  brighter  scenee  of  lore  ? 
Afig^  te. 

V. 

Life  is  an  a  variormm^ 

We  regard  not  how  it  goea ; 
Let  them  cant  about  deeoruM 

Who  have  characters  to  loatb 
A  flg,  Ibc 

VL 
Hero'e  to  the  budgets,  bags,  and  wiOtli* 

Here's  to  all  the  wandering  train  f 
Here's  our  ragged  hraU  tatd  edkii  f 

One  and  all  cry  ont^  Amen  I 


Ahgiur  them  by  bw 
Liberty's  a  gloriooa 

Courts  for  oowarda  were 
C^aichm  built  tQ 


1 


pliHt  Ae  priHl^ 
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THfiKt&K'S  ALAEMi* 


A  SATIRS* 


OaimoocoLt  oriboAm,  wha 


in  John 


Let  mt  imind  in  alarm  to  four  cooidence ; 
nni*a  a  limtie  Mast  has  been  blawn  in  the 


That  what  ia  no  aenie  must  be  nooaense. 
Jk.ymB,f  Dr.  Mac,  you  ahould  stretch  on  a 


To  atrike  «t3  doers  wi*  terror  $ 

and  acnse  upon  ony  pretence^ 

is 


TownolAyry  toimof  Ayr,  it  was  mad,  I  de- 
dan^ 

To  meddle  wf  miachief  a-brciring ; 
Frofoat  John  is  stiU  deaf  to  the  chnroh's  reliel^ 

And  orator  Bob  ^  is  ila  min. 

BPrympla  mikUS  D*rymple  mild,  tho*  yoor 

^Mart's  like  a  ch^d, 
"  And  your  life  like  ihe  new  driven  tnaWf ' 
Yet  that  wimu  wrt  yt,  auld  Satan  most  have 

Per  pnaehing  that  three*a  ane  an*  two. 


Davit  Vimet-^  ftine  6losier,  Utat  A  idal 
^'e  do  muster. 
The  eorpa  ia  no  nice  of  rccmitss 
Yet  to  worth  lets  be  iust,  rofal  blood  yn  nd^ht 
boast,  ^ 

If  the  ass  was  the  king  of  the  bnrtaa. 

Jamie  Gooee,f  Jamie  Gooae,  yo  ha*e  aaado  bat 
toom  rooee^ 
In  hunting  the  wicked  lieutenant ;  ^ 
But  the  Doctor's  your  mark,  fior  the  L— d*! 
haly^ark; 
He  has  eooper'd  and  cawd  a  wrang  pin  in't 

Ftet  Willie,  t  Poet  WiUie,  gie  the  Daetor  a 
Tolley, 

Wi*  your  liberty's  ehoin  and  your  wit ; 
0*er  Pegasus*  side  ye  ne*er  hud  a  etride^ 

Ye  but  smelty  man,  the  plaee  where  bo  dht; 

Andro  Gouk,  f  Andro  Gouk,  ye  may  daudff 

the  book. 

And  the  book  not  the  waur  let  me  tell  ye; 

Yeaierich,  and  kwk  big,  bnt  lay  by  bat  aad 

wig. 

And  ye*ll  hae  a  calfa  head  o*  ama*  Talae. 

Barr  Slaenie^  |  Barr  Steenie^  whet  maan  ye? 
what  mean  ye  ?    . 

If  ye*]l  mfddle  nae  mair  wi*  the  matter, 
Ye  may  h«*e  some  mvtenoe  to  harins  and  KORf 

Wi*  people  wha  ken  ye  nae  better. 


Baa^ble  Jbhtt,f  Rnaable  John,  mount  theateps 

wi*  a  grean,  Irvine  side,**  Irvine  side,  wi*  yonr  tnzfcqr-^ 

Crj  tibe  bode  is  wi*  heresy  eramm*d  ;  I  pride^ 

Than  lug  out  your  ladkb  deal  brimstone  likel     Of  manhood  but  sma*  b  yonr  share; 

adls,  ~' 

And  roar  enrj  note  of  the  damn'd. 

Siaiper  JauMa,  I  Simper  James,  leave  the  &ir 
Killie  dames, 
TlHn*s  a  holier  ehaee  in  yoor  view ; 
ntlajr  on  vonr  head,  that  the  padc yell  a«m 

Vsff  pnppiM  Kka  yon  thcn'a  but  fcw. 


Sawney,**  Singet  Sawney,  are  ye  hcrd- 

hsglhe  penny, 
Uneooaeions  what  evils  await ;    ' 
i'  a  jamp,  ydl,  and  howl,  alarm  every  sooV^ 
For  the  foul  thief  is  just  at  yoor  gate. 


DiMf  An]4,tt  I>«^y  AttU,  there*a  a  tod  in 
the  bold, 
A  tod  meikle  waur  than  the  clerk;      " 
no*yaaan  do  little  skaith,  ye*llbe  inattiie 


Ye*vc  the  figure^  'tb  true,  even  your  hm  viB 
allow, 
And  your  friends  they  dare  grant  yea  aae 
mair. 

Mttiriaad  Jock,ft  Muirland  Jock^  wkn  ^ 
L— d  makes  a  rock 

To  cnnh  Common  Sense  for  her  sin% 
If  ill  manners  were  wit,  there*a  no  aaartal  ss  ft 

To  confound  the  poor  Doctor  aft 


Aad  if  ye  oaana  bite  ye  may  bark. 


nawrittoD  a  riiettUnm  after  tile  pul^ 

SlorMr.M*Oiir*Bsny. 

iMr.  M*-— U.         t  R<— -<  A — n. 
Db  D c.  %  Mr.  R tt. 

Mr.|I«.i-^.         4«  Mr.  Ifr^..^. 
It  Mr.  A — d. 


Ho]yWni,H  Holy  WUI,  there WM  wit r yoar 
akull. 
When  ye  piUer*d  the  afms  o*  the  poor; 
The  timmer  is  scant,  when  ye're  ta*ea  fat  s 
mint, 
Wha  shoidd  swing  in  a  rape  Ibr  an  hour* 


yoarsp 


Calvin's  sons,  'Calvia*s  sons, 
guns, 
Aflununitwn  ye  never  can  need ; 
Your  hearts  are^he  stufl^  will  bt  povtkr 
enough, 
And  your  skulls  are  storeboosee  o*  lead. 


•Mr 

|Mr.P 

II  Mr.  I 
ft  Mr. 


t  Mr. 
,  A-r.  f  Dr.  A.  M-=^ 

V-«^D«r.    •»Mr.Si^i«4i.Gi-4. 

^AnS-^tinll— ^ 


P01IH& 


Ki^  Sons,  !\»i  6iaiiii^  wi*  yM  ikrte.iktl^ 

Whjr  deaert  yc  your  attld  ttttSve  ahin } 
Tow-  rnoM  it  m  giptie,  e'en  tlio'  iIia  wwn  tipue, 
She  oouJd  CI*  ut  nae  wanr  thm  we  an. 


THE  TWA  HERDS.* 

0  A*  j«  pioQi  godly  ilocki^ 
Jjd  fed  on  pasture's  oitluidoz, 
Wi»  Bovr  will  keep  you  firae  the  fox, 

Or  worryiDg-  tykee, 
Or  whA  win  tent  the  woili  and  cnxJu, 

About  the  dykes  ? 

The  twn  best  kerds  in  a*  tbi  wast^ 
That  e'er  ga'e  gospel  horn  a  Uast, 
Thsee  fire-and-twenty  sinunen  pes^ 

O!  dodtotell, 
Ha*e  had  a  bitter  Mack  oat-^nt 

Atween  thernad. 

0»  M Y,  man,  and  worthy  R— ^ 

Bow  eoold  yon  raise  so  yile  a  bustle^ 
Veil  see  bow  new-Ugbt  herds  will  whisdek 

An' think  it  fine! 
1W  Lord's  eaoae  ne'er  gat  sic  a  twistle, 

Sin*  I  ha'e  min*. 

Q»  Sirs !  whae'er  wad  hae  ezpeekit. 

Your  dntf  ye  wad  lae  ncgleckit, 

IS  wha  were  ne'er  by  laird  nspeckit, 

To  wear  the  plaid. 
Bat  by  the  brutes  themselves  eleckit, 

To  he  their  guide. 


67 


What  floek  wi'  M ^y's  flock  oonld  rank, 

Sas  bale  and  bsarty  erety  shank, 
Nae  poaam'd  soor  Arminian  stank, 

He  let  them  taste,', 
Aae  GdnB*s  wdl,  aye  dear  they  drank, 

OsieafBast! 


The  tkunnart,  wil'-cat,  brock,  and  tod. 
Wed  kead  his  Toice  thro*  a'  the  wood, 
Ht  SBste  tbttr  ilka  hole  and  mad, 

.  Baith  out  and  in.  ' 
And  weal  be  lik'd  to  abed  their  binid. 

And  sell  their  skin. 


What  herd  like  R ^n  tell'd  bis  tale, 

His  vnee  was  beard  thro'  muir  and  dale. 
Be  ktnd  the  Lord's  sheep,  ilka  tail. 

O'er  a'  the  height, 
And  saw  gin  they  were  sick  or  hale. 

At  the  fint  sight 

Be  fine  a  mangy  sheep  could  scrub, 
Or  aoUy  fling  the  goepd  elab. 


And  new^Iigbt  keRb  dMid  nMy  d^ 
^    .,  Or  pay  their  skin; 

Coold  shake  them  o'er  the  boning  dnft^ 

Or  beaTo  tbett  in. 

Sie  twa— ^!  do  I  live  to  see't, 
Sic  £unoas  twa  should  disagreet. 
An'  namea^  like  TiUain,  bypoeritiv 

BkiAergi'en, 
While  new-ligbt  herds  wi'  lai«hm'  spite^ 

Say  neitber's  liemM 

A'  ye  wha  tent  the  gospel  fiwld, 

Tbere's  D ^n,  deep,  and  P s,  sbanL 

But  chiefly  thou,  apostle  Ar-d 

We  tnist  in  thee, 
That  thou  wilt  work  them,  hot  and  canl^ 

Tin  they  sgiee. 

Consider,  Sirs,  how  we'rs  besel^ 
There's  scene  a  new  herd  that  wegal^ 
Bnt  comes  frae  'mang  that  coned  set, 

I  winnanama^ 
I  hope  fine  heav'n  to  see  them  y«t 

•In  fiery  flameb 


baa  been  bmgoorfre^ 
M<        U  has  wiangbt  ns  m^Je  wae^ 
And  that  enra'd  nneal  ca'd  M* 

And  baith  tbe^ 
That  aft  ha'e  made  na  bh«k  and  falack 

WV 


rf^ISt  SSLTi^^Si**  S' «"  Author's  pro. 
nakm  wtUb  he  lubinitted  to  the  puMte;  and  wai 
by  a  dlipute  between  two  dsigymsn. 


AuMW ^w  Ung  baa  hateb'd  misdiie^ 

We  thought  aye  death  wad  bring  relief 
Bnt  be  has  gotten,  to  oor  gri^ 

.    , .  Ane  to  sneoeed  biBit 

A  ebield  wha'U  soundly  bnffonr  beef; 

I  meikle  dread  him. 

And  mony  a  ane  that  I  cooM  tdl, 
Wha  ftin  wonld  openly  rebd,  ' 
Fofby  torn-coats  amang  oonel. 

There  S-.h  for  aoflb 
1 1  doobt  he's  bnt  a  grey-nick  quil^ 

I  And  that  ¥0*0  fln*. 

O!  a*  ye  flocks  o'er  a*  the  hiUs. 

By  mosaes,  meadowa,  moors,  and  fells. 

Come  join  your  counsel  and  yoor  Aitlm^ 

To  cow  the  lairds. 
And  get  the  brutes  the  power  themseb, 

To.chooie  their  herds. 

Then  Orthodcay  yet  may  pranee. 
And  learning  in  a  woody  dancc^ 
And  that  foil  cor  ca'd  Gomnum  Senae, 

That  bites  sea  sair, 
Be  bankh'd  o'er  the  sea  to  France : 

Let  him  bark  than. 


Then'  Shawls  and  Dafaymple'b  rlnipiitn, 
JM* ffa  dosi  ugfoof  f wlUnce, 


«8 


BtnMtf  WOftltS. 


Wi* 


An*  llM  hnri  MA  ' 
M»y  a*  padc  a£ 


ELEGY  ON  THE  YEAR  1788. 

Foe  lortb  or  kingt  I  diona  mourn, 
E'en  let  them  dbo-^^^vr  tfait  Aey'w  bor» ! 
Bvt,  obf  prodi^MUs  to  nfl«tf 
A  TowflMMU,  Sirs,  «  gino  to  ^'W* » 
O  MifU^^phi,  in  thy  ama'  space 
What  dan  ertnts  We  tnkta  pbae! 
Of  wWl  cnjojrineiitt  ihou  hast  reft  us ! 
In  what  a  picUe  thoa  hast  left  us  ! 

T)m  Spawili  empire's  t>ot  alMad, 
An*  ny  auld  tsethloas  Bawtia*s  dead ; 
The  totM»*a  tetgh  'tween  Pitt  an*  Foi, 
An'  o«f  gttidwift^a  wee  birdy  cooks ; 
The  ttM  k  gaaD%  a  Uukly  devil. 
But  to  the  Aeii-Mrdt  uooo  civil ; 
The  tither's  dour,  has  nao  sic  breedin', 
Bttt  hotter  stuff  ne'er  claw'd  a  midden ! 

Yo  ministers,  eome  mount  the  pulpit, 
An'  cry  till  ye  he  hearse  an'  rupit ; 
¥»  Siffkig-eiffkt  he  wish'd  you  weel, 
An'  gied  yon  a*  baith  gear  an'  mesl ; 
E'en  mony  a  ptack»  an^  mony  a  peck, 
Yo  ken  yonnwb,  for  little  fieck ! 

Ye  boAiiie  huMC  dight  yoor  mo. 
Far  some  o'  yon  hae  tint  a  frien* : 
U  i?i^*l|M^,  ye  ken,  was  ta'eo 
l^bit  ye*!!  ne'er  hae  to  gi'e  again. 

Observe  the  very  Bowt  an*  sheep, 
How  dowff  an'  dowie  now  tkof  cnsps 
Hay,  eviB  the  yifth  itsel'  does  cry, 
For  FmhfiT*  wells  an  gotten  dry. 


Tbo* 


dMm*a  but  a  bairn, 
owto  auld,  I  hope,  to  learn ! 
bcgr»l|MytBk*oai% 


THE  HEKPECKD  HUSBAND. 

CoBe'»  be  ^  nn,  ths  poorest  wreteh  in  li^ 
The  crouching  vsssal  to  the  tyrant  wifis, 
Who  has  no  will  but  by  her  high  permiasioB  s 
Who  has  not  sixpence  but  in  her  possession  ; 
Who  must  ie  her  his  dear  friend's  secret  tell } 
Who  dreads  a  curtain  lecture  worse  than  hell. 
Wen  such  the  wife  had  fallen  to  my  part, 
I'd  break  her  spirit,  or  I*d  break  her  heoft ; 
rd  charm  her  with  the  magic  of  a  switch, 
I'd  kiw  her  maids,  and  kick  the  perverse  b— «. 


Ni.  bendMrnrd.  »M*4  hOtd^'i 
But,  like  himsel',  a  fiill  free  afHt. 
Be  eofo  ye  foOew  «vk  the  plea 
Mae  weiar  dian  be  did,  booeat  aim  1 

Aa  meiUs  tatter  as  yo« 

Jsnosry.l,  1789. 


VERSES 

WBIRXIC  OK  k  WiUDOW  Of  *<*  I»*  A< 

cAaaoi^. 

Ws  cam  na  here  to  view  yottt  iritks 

In  hopes  to  be  mair  wise, 
But  only,  leat  w^gang  to  heUf 

It  may  ta  nac  surprise ; 
But  when  we  tirfd  at  your  doer. 

Your  porier  dought  ns  hear  us  ; 
See  may,  should  we  to  hell's  yetH 

Your  hiUy  Satan  sair  us! 


LIKES  WRITTEU  Bt  BURNS, 

WHlLt  OK  ms  t»KATH-B£D,  TO  J IT  I — ^C— 1*. 

AYRSHttC,  AND  FORWARDED  TO  HIM  UOB- 
DIATELT  AFTER  THE  FOET's   DEATH. 

He  who  of  R— k— n  sabg,  lies  stiff  and  dcid. 
And  a  gteen  graaiy  hillock  bides  hie  k  " 
Aki!  alas!  a  devilish  change  indeed ! 


At  a  meeting  oT  the  1>iiiiv«»»e0«B 

heW  to  commemoiata  the  awrtvenetf  ef  aeawfi 

Ttetory,  April  l«h  1199,  Boaws  waa  calM  opaa 
for  a  Soi«.  inaieaiof  whkh  te  ddHoodlhaflillsv- 

IngLiitRai 

Ihstbad  of  a  song,  boys,  m  give  yon  a  Issit, 
Here'a  the  memory  of  thoie  on  the  twelfth  ^ 

we  lost  ;— 
That  we  lost,  did  I  my,  nay.  by  betv'n!  «!i«t« 

found. 
For  their  fiime  it  shall  test  wbde  AeWeiUgM 

round. 
The  next  in  succession,  Fll  give  yon  the  Kiaf, 
Whoe'er  wouldbetray  him  on  high  mw  he  swing; 

And  hete'a  the  grand  lahtic,  our  ficc  Oomii- 

tutlon. 
As  built  on  the  base  of  the  great  BcvolatieB; 
And  longer  with  Polities  not  to  ta  eramm'd, 
Be  Anarchy  curs'd,  and  ta  Tyranny  damn'd; 
And  who  would  to  Liberty  e'er  move  dabfril 
Blay  his  son  ta  ahangmaB»  aidimtoMiBlli 


P0BM8. 


STRATHAILAN'S  LAMENT. 

TuMcmttughi  oWbaogi  mj  dweOtiif ! 

Hovlii^  tenipette  o'er  hm  nTe ! 
TurlNd  tomnii,  wintry  ■wtlliof  , 

Stin  nrroiiiMi  my  loady  cutc  ! 

Cryttil  streunleti  fently  flowing, 

Buty  haunto  of  bue  mankiui, 
Western  breeie^  softly  blowing, 

Smt  not  my  clittrseiHi  mind. 

!■  the  crate  of  right  engaged, 

Wrong*  injurioue  to  redreu, 
Hononr't  war  we  strongly  waged, 

B«t  the  heavens  deoy*d  suceess. 

IUia%  wheel  has  driven  a*er  us, 

Not  t  hope  that  dare  attend, 
The  wide  world  is  all  before  us 

Bnt  a  worU  without  a  friend  !  • 


CLARINDA. 

GLAioiDa,  Buetreaa  of  my  eool. 
The  meMnr'd  tieae  Sa  ran! 

The  wxeteh  beneath  the  dreary  poH 
So  auffka  hie  ktnt  ann. 

9 

To  iHial  dark  cave  of  fraen  nigbt 
ShaU  poor  Sylvander  hie; 
iv'dortl 


thee,  hie  Klb  and  light, 
ThesutofaUhiajoy. 


▼e  part,— bnt  by  theea  preeiona  dropsy 

That  fin  thy  hnrelyoyea! 
No  other  fight  ahall  guide  my  atepa. 

Till  thy  bright  beama  arise. 

She,  the  fiur  eoB  of  an  her  aei, 

Haa  Uaat  ow  glorioiM  day  t 
Aad  shall  a  fbraering  plaaat  iz 

My  vonby  tp  ita  i»y  ? 


A  VlfilON. 


4*  I  stood  by  yon 

Where  die  w»*-flowcr 
Where  th' h^wlet 

And  tells  the 


aeesta  the  dewy  air, 
in  her  ivy  bower, 
oooa  her  caia. 


The  winda  wwt  laid,  the  air  was  stiU, 
The  atan  they  ahot  alaog  the  sky ; 

The  (n  was  howling  on  the  hill. 
And  the  distant  cchois^  glens  reply. 

•  Stuthalhia,  it  b  pieouoMd,  was  om  of  the  foHov. 
■vof  the  yowif  Cheralier,  and  !•  luppMcd  to  be  lying 


In  ataum  cave  of  the  Highianda,  after  the 

■tUeorCollodent   This  loiiff  nns  vrittcn  befisre  the 


Tho  stream  ad^wB  its  h«i»)fr  pMlh 
WTaa  rushing  by  the  rain'd  w%\ 

Halting  to  join  the  eweeping  Nith,*    ' 
Whaae  diatant  rearing  iwA  aad  IhV 

The  eanld  bine  north  wm  stnamiw  fttfli' 

Her  lighte,  wi'  hiesing  eerie  din; 
Athort  the  lift  they  start  and  shifty 

Like  ibrtune'a  fivoura,  thut  at  win- 
By  heedleas  ehanee  I  tnra'd  mine  cyea^f 

And,  by  the  moon-beam,  ahook^  to  aaa 
A  stern  and  stalwart  ghaiat  arisa^ 

Attir'd  aa  minatreb  wont  to  be. 

Had  I  a  statue  been  o'  atane, 
Hie  darin  look  had  daunted  me ; 

And  on  his  bonnet  grev'd  was  plai^ 
The  eaered  poeie— Liberty ! 

And  firae  hie  harp  sie  atraian  dU  finr, 
Might  reused  the  dnaib*riiig  dead  t9 

But  oh,  it  waa  a  bdo  of  woe^ 
As  ever  met  a  Briton's   ear  I 

He  eang  wi'  joy  hb  ibrmer  day, 
He  weeping  wafl'd  hb  latter  tisMa ; 

But  what  he  aaid  it  was  van  pi^, 
I  winna  ventor't  la  my  rhjiwaj 


COPY  OF  A  POETICAL 

MB.  WILLIAM  TTTLEB, 

WITH  THE  nnSMT  OV  tSS  BABB'a  WWCKWtm* 


BxTKEEo  defender  of  beantaona  Stawl^ 
Of  Stuart,  a  name  oooe  raapaelad, 

A  name,  which  to  bve  waa  the  mailt  of  a  U9$ 
heart, 
Bnt  DOW  'tb  deepbad  and  acgbelad  i 


•  FMatloiu 
t  Farh^ion. 


To  Joto  yon  lirer  fl«  the  smth. 

_     _    Nov  to^iw  over  «rth  and  teM* 
Her  horn  Che  pale-faeed  CyntMa  itei'dr^ 
When,  lo.  In  forin  of  minstrel  auM, 
A  stera  and  stalwart  ghaisi  appsaiU 
±  Thfa  poem,  Ml  imperfeet  oapy  of  which  wm  pilat- 

S?lSH?  ?*••  ***  corrsctloos.  The  nencry  so  My 
I  described  IS  taken  ftom  nature  The  poet  is  supnssi 
to  be  musing  by  night  on  the  bsnks  ofthe  riverChu 
den,  and  by  the  ruins  of  Moehidfln-Abbar*  Aiim^M  In 
the  twelftti  eeotury,  In  the  reign  of  MakointV.  of 
whose  present  situation  the  reader  may  And 


count  in  Pennant's  Tour  in  Scotiand,  or  Groie^s  AntU 
quteiesofthatdlvblon  ofthe  island.   SvehatimeMiS 


such  a  place  era  well  aued  fiar  lMildii«  eaniwm  with 
aerial  beiusi.  Thou^  this  poenn  basa  poUtkal  Mas. 
yet  it  may  be  presumrd  that  no  reader  or  taMe,  what- 
ever hit  opinions  may  be,  would  forgive  It  being  omit- 
ted.   Our  poelfs  pnidsBae  supansasd  ^snw  of  £4. 

oe  qusKlonea  wnecnrr,  even  In  the  rseovrses  of  Us 
fteniui.  a  itmlndf  poetry  eouM  have  been  fcnnd  wen* 
thy  0/  the  grandeur  apd  sQlanmlty  ff  tbbpfafiMito^ 


M 


BURNS*  WOHKS. 


Tho*  sooMtliing  like  mouitttre  oooglobes  in  my 

Left  no  one  miadeem  me  disloyal ; 
A  poor  friendle«  wand*nsr  may  well  clum  a 

Still  more,  if  that  wand'rer  were  royiL 

My  btberi,  that  name  have  reverM  on  a  throne ; 

My  lathert  have  fallen  to  right  it ; 
Thow  ladttn  would  apurn  their  degwerafce  eon, 

That  name  ahould  he  acoffing ly  slight  it. 

StUl  in  prayers  for  King  Geoife  I  most  heartily 
join. 
The  Queen  and  the  rest  of  the  gentry. 
Be  they  wise,  be  they  foolish,  is  nothing  of 
mine; 
Their  title's  STow'd  by  the  country. 

But  why  of  that  epocha  aaake  such  a  fius, 


But  loyalty,  truce !  we're  oa  dangerous  ground, 
"Who  knowa  how  the  frshions  m^  alter. 

The  doctrine,  to-day,  that  is  loyalty  sound, 
T»-morrow  may  bring  us  a  halter. 

I  send  yon  a  trifle,  a  bead  of  a  bard, 
A  trifle  scarce  worthy  your  care ; 

But  accept  it,  good  Sir,  as  a  mark  of  regard, 
Smeete  as  a  saint's  dying  prayer. 

Vow  life's  chilly  evening  dim  shades  on  your 
eye, 


To  ken  what  French  mischief  was.brewin  ; 

Or  what  the  drumlie  Dutch  were  doin' ; 

That  vile  doup  Bkel])er,  Emperor  Joseph, 

If  Venus  yet  had  got  his  noae  off; 

Or  how  the  oollieshankie  works 

At\('oen  the  Russian  and  the  Tutks  ; 

Or  if  the  Swede,  before  he  halt. 

Would  play  anither  Charles  the  Twalt ! 

If  Denmark,  ooy  body  spak  o't ; 

Or  PoUnd,  wna  had  now  the  tack  o't  ;^ 

How  cut-throat  Prussian  blades  wese  hingin 

How  libbet  Italy  was  ringin ; 

If  Spaniard,  Portuguese,  or  Swiss, 

Were  saying'or  takin  ought  amiss : 

Or  how  our  merry  lads  at  hame. 

In  Britain's  court  kept  up  the  game  s 

How  royal  George,  the  Lord  leuk  o'er  him  * 

Was  managing  St  Stephen's  quorum ; 

If  sleekit  Chatham  Will  was  livin. 

Or  glaikit  Charlie  got  his  nieve  in ; 

How  daddie  Burke  the  plea  was  cookia. 

If  Warren  Hastings*  neck  was  yenkin ; 

How  cesses,  stents,  and  fees  were  razed. 

Or  if  bare  a —  yet  were  taxed ; 

The  news  o*  princes,  dukes,  and  earls, 

Pimps,  sharpers,  bawds,  and  opera-giili| 

If  ihat  dah  Buckie,  Geordie  Wales, 

Was  thrcshin  still  at  hiaries*  tails. 

Or  if  he  was  growin  oughtlins  douser. 

And  no  a  perfect  kintra  cooser.— 

A'  thb  and  mair  I  never  heard  of; 

And,  but  for  you,  I  might  despair'd  oL 

So  gratefii',  back  your  news  I  send  you, 

I  And  pray,  a'  guid  things  may  attend  you  1 
kixisLAXi),  Monday  Morning,  1790. 


And  whert  the  long  dreary  night  i 
But  you,  like  the  star  that  athwart  gilds  the  sky, 
Yimr  oonne  to  the  latest  ia  bright. 

My  muse  jilted  me  here,  and  turned  a  cor- 
ner on  me,  and  I  have  not  got  again  into  her 
good  graeea.  Do  me  the  justice  to  believe  me 
■ineere  in  my  grateful  remembrance  of  the  mauy 
-  drilities  you  have  honoured  me  with  «noe  I 
came  to  Edinburgh,  and  m  assuring  you  that  I 
have  the  honour  to  be, 

Reverec|  Sir, 
Your  obliged  and  very  humble  Servant, 

R.  BURNS. 
EsmuaoB,  1767. 


THE  FOLLOWING  POEM 

WAS  WEITTZK  TO   A  GEXTLXXAK  WHO  HAD 

eiirr  him  a  VKWsFArn,  akd  omuo 
TO  covTiHirx  IT  ruiK  or  zxnMsx. 

KxVD  sir,  I've  md  your  paper  through, 
And  faith,  to  me,  'twas  rsaJly  new ! 
How  guessed  ye^  mr,  what  maist  I  wanted  ? 
Thk  mony  a  day  I've  grain'd  and  gannted, 


POEM. 

ON  FASTOEAL  'pOKTfty. 

Haix.  Poesie !  thou  nymph  reserved ! 
In  chase  o'  thee,  what  crowds  hae  swerved 
Free  common  sense,  or  sunk  enerved 

'&l«ng  heaps  o*  davos; 
Andoch!  o*er  aft  diy  joes  hae  starved, 

'Mid  a'  thy  fevouis ! 

Say,  Lassie,  why  thy  train  amang. 
While  loud  the  trump'a  heroic  dug. 
And  sock  or  buskin  skelp  alang 

To  death  or  marrisge; 
Scarce  ane  has  tried  the  shepherd*sang 

But  wi*  miscarriage? 


In  Homer's  craft  Jock  Milton  thrives ; 
Esehylus'  pen  Will  Shakespeare  drives ; 
Wee  Pope,  the  Iqmrlin,  'till  him  rives 

Horatian  feme ; 
In  thy  aweet  sang,  Bsrbauld,  survives 

Even  6appho*a  fhoNi 


POSMS. 


11 


Bat  te^  TbMeritiis,  wlu  outcUi? 
Tbcj'ra  BO  1i«nl*i  bdlata,  MaroS  catcbas  | 
B^yiri  Poft  b«t  bwks  bis  11(111110  patchat 

0*  beathea  tatters  i 
I  paaa  bgr  bnadns^  munelaas  wretcbca, 

That  ape  their  betters. 

bjdm  bmr  agv  o*  wit  an  ktr, 
WUk  aane  the  Shepherd's  whistle  nair 
Bkv  svietljr  in  its  natiTe  air 

And  mral  ifraoe ; ' 
jkad  wi*  the  far*fiaiicd  Orseian  share 

A  rival  plaee? 

Tea!  tfasniaaae;  •  Seotdah eallaa ! 
ooDe  farrit,  honsat  AJIaD  I 
aft  jrak  behint  the  hallai^ 
▲  chid  so  ckrar  ; 
The  tseth  o'  ttme  may  goaw  Tamtalluia 

But  thou's  for  ever. 

Tboa  ptSnti  auU  nature  to  the  nines^ 

In  thy  sweet  Csbidoninn  lines ; 

Kae  gowden  atieam  thro*  myrtles  twines. 

Where  Philomel, 
WUe  mriitiT  brecies  sweep  the  vines, 

Her  griefs  wiUteU! 

In  fowany  glens  thy  bumie  strays, 
Wlwn  boianie  lassies  bleaeh  their  dtcs; 
Or  troCs  by  hsadly  shews  or  brscs, 

Wi*  hawthorns  gray» 
WWre  blackbirds  join  the  abepberd^a  lays 

At  close  o'  day* 

Tby  mnd  loves  are  nature's  sel ; 
Nee  bombast  spetes  o'  nonssnse  swtU  ; 
Kss  snap  eeneailB^  but  that  sweet  spell 

O'  witehin'  lov^ 
That  ctem  that  ean  the  atrongeat  qoeD, 

The 


SKETCH. 

NBW  TEAR'S  DAT. 
io  sna.  suKLor. 

Tsia  4tj9  Hme  winds  th'  eibansted  chaini 
To  nm  ^  twelvemonths*  length  again : 
I  sse  die  old  beU-poted  lUlow, 
With  ardsnt  eyes,  complexion  sallow. 
Adjust  the  nnimpair'd  msfbinr, 
Te  whed  the  equal,  dull  routine. 


The  abesnt  lover,  minor  heir. 

In  vain  assail  him  with  their  prayer. 

Deaf  as  my  friend  he  sees  them  prsss, 

Kor  makes  the  boor  one  moment  less. 

Win  yon  (the  Major's  with  the  hounds, 

The  bappv  tenant*  shars  bis  rounds ; 

Coila's  fair  Racbd's  csre  to-day,* 

A&d  blooming  Keith's  engaged  with  Gray); 


•  This  Tponf  lady  wm  ^rvrtag  a  pietuit  flC  CoOa 
bom  ttw  vkloB^  see  pme  ek 


From  boosewife  cares  «  minnle  liomMr-« 
—That  gimndcbild's  eap  will4o  ln<noRmr' 
And  join  widi  me  a  moralising. 
This  day's  propitious  to  be  wise  in. 
FSntt,  what  did  vcstemigbt  deliver ; 
**  Another  year  is  goneiir  ever." 
And  what  is  this  day's  strong  snggcetkm ! 
<*  The  pBsniy  moment's  all  we  rest  on  !** 
Rest  on— >for  what !     What  do  we  hen? 
Or  why  ngard  the  passing  year  ? 
Will  time^  amns'd  with  proverb'd  lon^ 
Add  to  our  date  one  minute  more  ? 
A  few  days  may-Ht  finv  years  must- 
Repose  us  in  the  silent  dust. 
Then,  is  it  wim  to  damp  our  Uin ! 
Tea,  all  aueh  rsaaonings  are  amim ! 
The  voiee  of  nature  kmdly  cfiei^ 
And  many  a  message  from  die  skie% 
That  sooiething  in  ne  never  dice : 
That  on  this  foul,  nneertain  state, 
Hang  matters  e£  eternal  wnigkt ; 
That  liitnre-lifi  in  worlds  unknovB 
Must  take  its  hue  from  this  akae : 
Whether  es  hcnvenly  glory  brkhl^ 
Or  dark  aa  miaary'e  woefid  night— 
Sines  then,  my  honoured  flnt  e£  fKmsd» 
On  this  poor  beiiy  all  dependa : 
Let  ua  th*  important  now  employ. 
And  live  ae  thoae  who  never  die. 
Tho'  you*  with  days  and  hooonra  crowa'df 
W^tnem  that  filial  oirde  rouMl» 
(A  sight  lifti'a  aorrowa  In  f«p«H 
A  aii^t  pale  envy  m  convulse) 
Othws  now  ehim  yoar  dbiaf  npid— 
TouiseK  yon  wait  yow  bcjght  mraid* 


e 

t 
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EXTEMPORE, 


•    •    A 


OXTHXUkl 


♦I'    / 


BfR.  WIIXIAM  SMELLI^* 


/.  L'THOn  OF  TRB  rBILOtOniT  OF  VATUBAt  ■!•• 
TORY,  AMn  MKMBBE  OF  THE  AMnQOAUAlT 

AHo  moT^L  socisTixa  or  souriQaoa. 

To  Grochanaa  caae 
The  old  eoek'd  bat,  the  grqr  aurlont^  thoamt} 
His  bristling  besrd  just  dsing  in  its  mighty 
'Twss  four  long  nights  and  days  to  aha 

night, 
Hia   uncombed    grifldy   loeka    wfld-stMiag^ 

thateh*d, 
A  head  iar  thooghl  profound  and  dear,  na- 

match'd; 
Tet,'tho' hk  eanstio  wit  wu  bitlflf  ,  md^ 
His  hcert  was  warm,  benevolent  and  good.* 


•  Mr.  Smsnie,  and 
adttblnBdlabiiigbf 


posLwmsbolh 


Minsdf  docbalMi 


91  BURNS'  WORKS. 

POETICAL  INSCRIPnON 


roc 
AN  ALTAR  TO  INDEPENDENpE, 

AT  KXMMQVCBtJLTf  TBS  SCAT  OF  MR.  HSBOV— 

WEXtTKir  IH  8UMKK&,  1795. 

Tbov  of  IB  independeiit  mind. 

With  Mml  resolved,  with  Mral  resigned ; 

Preptred  ponrcr's  pmadeet  frown  to  bnf% 

Wlio  wilt  not  be,  nor  har9  a  skre ; 

Virtiie  alone  who  doet  revere^    : 

Thf  own  reproacli  alono  doet  fear^ 

Approach  this  ehrine,  and  worship  hve. 


SONNET, 


ov 


THE  DEATH  OP  Bflt  lODDEL. 

No  more^  fi  varUere  of  the  wood,  no  more, 
Kor  poor  your  descant  grating  on  my  ear ; 
ThoB  yoong^-cyed  Spring  ihy  charms  I  can- 
not, hetf; 
Hon  walcome  wieit  to  me  grim  ^^tnter's  wild- 
est roar. 

How  oan  yo  plel*^  ye  flowers,  with  all  your 


Te  blow  tmon  die  sod  that  wraps  my  friend  i 
How  can  I  to  the  tanefiil  strain  attend? 
That  Btnin  ponrs  round  th*  nntimdy  tomb 
where  Riddel  lies.* 

Teib  pour,  ye  warUers,  pour  the  notes  of  woe. 
And  soothe  the  Virtues  weeping  on  this  bier ; 
The  Man  of  Worth,  and  has  not  left  his  peer, 

li  in  hk  '  narrow  house*  for  ever  darkly  low. 


If  sorrow  and  anguish  thor  eiit 

From  friendship  and   deanrt 
moved; 
How  doubly  severer,  ElniB»  ^  fclib 

Thou  diodst  unwept,  u  thoa  fifcdift 

Loves,  graoe%  and  virtoea,  I  caD  not  osi 

So  shy,  grave,  and  dJatnitt  ye 
tear: 
But  come,  all  ye  o&pring  of  follj  to  traa^ 

And  flowera  let  na  cuUfiv  Ehia*s  eold  bier. 

We*ll  search  thro«|^  the  girden  fir  eaeb  aiDf 
flower, 
We'U  roam  Hhroogh  die  forest  ftr«flkilli 
weed; 
Hot  chiefly  the  nettlok  so  typical,  Amntt 
For  none  e'er  approach  d  her  bot  nal  Ae 
raah  deed* 

Well  ■enlptore  the  toMxtik,  we'll 
lay; 
Here  Vanity  atmma  on  her  idiot  lyre} 
There  keen  indip;nation  shall  dart  on  her  prey. 
Which  spuming  contrmpt  shall   ^       ' 
hit  ire* 


THE  EPITAPH. 

HnjE  liei^  now  a  prqr  to  faanlting  neglee^ 
What  once  waa  a  bntteifly  gay  bt  JUk*9 
beami 

Want  only  of  wisdom  denied  her  reipeel^ 
Want  only  of  goodneas  denied  her 


Thee^  Springs  again  with  joy  ahall  others  greet ; 
Mf^  aem'iy  of  my  loss  w^  only  meet. 


MONODY 


ox 


A  LADY  FAMED  FOR  HER  CAPRICE. 

How  o61d  ia  that  bosom  which  folly  once  fir'd. 
How  pale  is  that  cheek  where  the  rouge  late- 
ly glisten'd : 
How  sQent  that  tongue  which  the  echoes  oft 
tired. 
How  dull  is  that  ear  which  to  flattery  so 
listened. 


•  Robert  Riddel.  Eiq.  of  Frtai'i  Cane,  a  very  wor- 
thy  dtaracter,  and  one  to 

hBBSSif 


whom  our  bard  thought 
',  nnder  many  obUgatlonfc 


ANSWER  TO  A  SfANDATE 

SXKT  BT  THE  8U»TSrO»  Of  VH*  WUHWIT^ 
CARniAOXS,  Ice  to  SACB  FAUISm,  OmUOf* 
IMG  UUC  TO  8XMD  ▲  0101119  Ult  OT  BB 
BOK8B8,  anVAMTS,  WHISL^A&BIAOB,  IK. 
AND  WHCTHU  HB  WAf  A  ■'^*¥FT'*  MA* 
on  A  BACHXLOB,  AIHD  WHAT  CBI&SBII 
THBT  BAD. 

S»,  as  yonr  mandate  did  reqoes^ 

I  send  you  here  a  £uthfo*  list. 

My  horses,  servants,  carts^  and  gniA^ 

To  which  Vm  free  to  tak  my  aitju 

Imprimis,  then,  for  carriage  cattle, 

I  hae  four  brutes  o*  gallant  mettle^ 

As  ever  drew  before^a  pettle. 

My  hand-afitret*  a  guid  auld  has  bcei^ 

And  wight  and  wilfu*  a*  his  days  eeen  $ 

My  hand^L'Jiin,^  a  guid  brown  filly, 

Wha  aft  has  borne  me  safe  free  KilUe  i\ 


•  The  fore-hone  on  the  leftJiandt  io  the  |ta|^ 
t  Xh*  hindmost  on  the  leO^ia^  In  tbe  sbsdk 
4  Kihaaioociu  * 


wtm. 


n 


Aad  four  anU  boif i^  aonj  t  tiiM^ 
b  6aif  whm  riding  ww  dm  erimt : 
Mffitr^aJdMt*  t  fuidi  grey  betit^ 
Ai  9*tr  m  tag  OT  torn  wm.  traced : 
71m  frutlit  t  ICgbbod  DonaU  hartjr, 
A  d-maM  rfd-wud,  Kilbomie  blastie. 
For-bjr  t  eowte.  of  oowtet  tlie  wik^ 
Aicvar  m  before  ttaO; 
Ab'  ha  be  eptred  to  be  a  ben^ 
He'll  dmr  am  fifteen  pund  at  least 

WKeel  carriigeB  I  bae  bat  tevr, 
Tknt  cutMt  and  twa  are  feeUf  new, 
Ab  raid  wbed>barrov,  mair  for  token, 
Ae  leg  cad  baitk  the  trama  are  broken ; 
I  aandn  a  poker  o*  tke  Wjpiadi», 
And  wfj  aaU  midier  bnmt  the  tnindle. 
Wok  aBB*  Ftv  three  miaehieroDa  boyi^ 
Haa-dfile  for  raatin  and  for  noiie ; 
A  gadniB  ane,  a  thresher  t'other, 
Wee  Dacf9e  lurnds  tiie  nowt  in  fother. 
I  rale  ihtOf  aa  I  ongbt,  dnereetly, 
And  eftan  laboor  mem  eompletely. 
And  am  en  Sondayt  dniy  nightif  » 
I  oo  tae  MBtiona  tairge  them  t^tlfi 
*Till^  taila ;  wee  Diroe's  grown  sae  gleg, 
(Tbo*  searwljr  ItngBr  than  my  leg) 
Hell  eaeed  jim  as  effectual  eaUingt 
Am  foal  ae  oeif  In  the  dwaOiiig. 


IVe  arae  ia  frnale  eerraat  etalion, 
Lord  keep  aie  aye  frae  a*  temptation  1 
Ihaeaae  wifo^  and  that  my  bliss  is^ 
ya  hae  Ud  aai  tax  oa  miseee ; 

Fm  mair  tima  wed  oontentedf 
It  aie  ane  mair  than  I  wanted : 
smirking,  dear-boaght  Bees, 
the  daddif  in  her  foof, 
gfonght  ye  like  bat  grace. 
Bot  her,  my  bonay^  sweet,  wee  lady, 
Ff*  aaid  eniwMb  for  her  alreedy, 
Aad  if  ye  tax  ber  or  her  mSther, 
^y  the  L-d  ye'ee  get  them  a'  thither! 

ibd  now,  remember,  Mr.  Aiken, 
Ifae  kind  of  license  out  Fm  taking. 
Thfo*  dirt  and  dttb  for  lifo  FU  pakile, 
Ers  I  am  deer  pay  for  a  saddle ; 
Fveetordy  etMiip%  the  Lord  be  Ifaaaldt ! 
Ani  a'  Bsy  gaiee  on  foot  FIl  shank  it. 

Thia  list  wi'  my  aia  hand  Fve  wrote  it, 
The  day  aad  date  as  nnder  notet ; 
Then  know  all  ye  whom  it  eoneerae, 
^Uecrt]pei  Aatc^ 

ROBERT  BURNS. 


•  The 


I  Ike  it^lUiaad»  In  the  ploagh. 


OS  Mae 


4th  November,  1793. 

Olb  Winter  with  his  froety  beard, 
Thos  once  to  Jove  bis  prayer  prefan^d } 
'*  What  have  I  done  of  all  the  year. 
To  bear  thia  hated  doom  severe  ? 
My  cheerlea  sons  no  pleasure  know ; 
Night's  horrid  car  dra^ s,  dreary,  abw ; 
My  dismal  months  no  joys*  are  crowning, 
But  spleeny  English  hanging,  drowning. 

Now,  Jove,  for  once  be  mighty  dvil ; 

To  Gounterbslanee  all  this  evil; 

Give  me,  and  I've  no  more  to  say. 

Give  me  Maria**  natal  day ! 

That  brilliant  gift  will  so  earieh  met 

Spring,  Summer,  Autumn  oanaol  anAe^  ■•;'' 

<*  'Tis  done  !'*  says  Jove ;  so  ends  my  story, 

And  Winter  onoe  rejoiced  ia  glory. 


ADDRESS  TO  A  LADY. 

Oh  wert  thou  in  the  caold  Mast, 

On  yonder  lea,  on  yonder  lea. 
My  plaidie  to  the  angry  oirt, 

Fd  shelter  thee,  Fd  shelter  thee ; 
Or  did  misfortune's  bitter  ettNraw 

Around  thee  blaw,  sronad  thee  blaWi 
lliy  bield  should  be  my  boeom. 

To  share  it  a*,  to  share  it  aV 


1 


Or  were  I  in  the  wildest  waste, 

See  black  and  bore^  sae  black  and  btv% 
The  deaert  were  a  paradise, 

If  thou  wert  there,  if  tfiou  wert  thersb 
Or  were  I  monarch  o*  the  globe, 

Wi'  thee  to  reign,  wi*  thee  to  reign ; 
The  brigUtcvt  jewel  in  my  erown 

Wad  be  my  queen,  wad  be  my  qooea. 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 


Misa  jasar  l< 


— »  OP  aVMVMMf 

With  books  which  trk  sAaa  ranxavsa 

Thxvi  be  the  volumes,  Jessy  fair, 
And  with  them  take  the  poet's  prayw ; 
That  fiite  may  in  her  foirsat  page, 
With  every  kindKest,  best  presage 
Of  future  bliss,  enrol  tliy  name : 
With  native  worth,  and  spotless  fiuae^ 
And  wakeful  caution,  still  aware 
Of  ill — but  chief,  man*B  felon  snars ; 
All  blameless  joys  on  earth  we  find. 
And  all  the  treasures  of  the  mind^ 
These  be  thy  guardian  and  reward  ; 
6o  praya  thjr  foithful  friendi  Me  hard* 
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SONNET, 

WEITTXII  OW  THS  S6TH  JAUDART,^  1793  TRB 
BIETH-DAT  OF  TUS  AUf  HOE,  OK  HKA&XNO  ▲ 
THKDSH  IXVO  Xk  A  MO&NIMG  WALK. 

6ivo  on,  •wcet  thrasH,  upon  the  leafleit  bought 
Sing  on,  tweet  bird,  I  lUten  to  thy  strftin. 
See  aged  Winter  'mid  his  turly  reign. 

At  thy  blythe  auol  dctrs  hii  furrowed  brow. 

So  id  lone  poverty**  dominion  dreir, 

Sitt  meek  content  with  light  unanxipne  heirt, 
Veleomee  the  rapid  moments,  bids  them  part, 

Nor  aaka  if  they  bring  aught  to  hope  or  fear. 

I  thank  thee^  Author  of  lihk  opening  day ! 

Thoa  whose  bright  sun  now  gilds  von  oriant 
skica! 

Riches  denied,  ^y  boon  was  purer  joyi, 
What  wealth  could  nerar  givo  nor  take  away ! 

Yet  come,  thou  child  of  poverty  and  earey 
The  mite  high  heaven  bestonre^  that  mite  with 
thee  ril  share. 


EXTEMPORE, 

to  XA.  8 — T, 

OV  MEFUaiNO  TO  DXITK  WXTfl  HIX,  APTB&  BAT- 

i«o  BSXM  rBOxisxD  nu  nmar  of  cox- 

FAMT,  AXD  THM   FWS*  OF  COOKIBT,  17th 
9BCSKBXB,  1706. 

No  more  of  your  guests,  be  tHey  titled  or  not, 

•And  cookery  the  first  in  the  nation : 
Who  ia  prtof  to  thy  personal  eonrerse  and  wit^ 
la  proof  to  all  odier  temptation. 


TO  MR.  S— E. 

A  FftSSVKT  OF  A  OOUN  OF  F0»TX&. 

O  HAD  the  malt  thy  strength  of  mind. 
Or  hope  ^  flavour  of  thy  wit ; 

*Tvcn  drink  for  first  of  human  Idnd, 
A  gift  that  a*ca  for  S— e  were  fit 

JBtraAux  Tatkbii,  DumMoB. 


POEM, 

ADDftlaSED  TO  Xn.  XITCRKLL,  COLLBCTOK  OF 

xxciss,  nuxF&us,  1796. 

Fmimb  of  the  poet,  tried  and  leal, 
Wha,  wanting  thee,  might  beg  or  steal ; 
Alake,  alake,  the  meikle  deil, 

•     Wi*  a'  his  witches 
An  tft  i%  skal^* !  jig  and  red. 

In  my  poor  poochei. 


I,  modestly.  In'  fiun  wad  hint  it, 
That  one  pound  one,  I  aairly  want  it ; 
If  wi*  the  hinie  down  )-e  send  it, 

It  would  be  kmd ; 
And  while  my  heart  wi*  life-blood  daatad 

rd  bear*t  ia  mtad* 

So  may  the  auM  year  gang  out  «"******^ 
To  see  the  new  come  laden,  groaning, 
Wi*  double  plenty  o*er  the  loaning 

To  thee  and  thine } 
Domcatie  peace  and  comforts  cnwntng 

The  haU 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Yx*vx  heard  this  whUe  how  Fve 
And  by  fell  death  was  nearly  nicket : 
Grim  loon  !  he  gat  me  by  tLe  fecket. 

And  aair  me  ahaok  } 
But,  by  guid  luck,  I  lap  a  wicket, 

And  tum*d  n 


But  by  that  health,  I've  got  a  share  o't* 
And  by  that  life  Fm  promiaed  mair  o't, 
My  hale  and  wed  ru  tak*  a  care  o't 

A  tentier  way : 
Then  ferewell  folly,  hide  and  hair  o't. 

For  anoe  and  aya. 


nifT  TO  A  OBHTLniAir 

otfxhuxd. 

Tbx  friend  whom  wild  from  wisdom'a  wi^,' 
The  fumes  of  wine  inforiate  send  ; 

(Not  moony  madness  more  astny) 
Who  but  deplores  that  hi^lam  friend  ? 

Wine  was  th*  insensate  frensed  pait^ 
Ah  why  ahould  I  such  scenes  outUve !  ' 

Scenes  ao  abhorrent  to  my  heart ! 
*Tis  thine  to  pity  and  fotgive. 


POEM  ON  LIFE, 

ADDftSSSKB  TO  COLOMSL  DB  PAlBlBlf 

suxFUXSy  1796. 

Mr  honoured  colonel,  deep  I  feel 
Your  interest  in  the  poet's  weal ; 
Ah  !  how  sma'  heart  hae  I  to  speel 

The  steep  r 
Surrounded  thus  by  bolus  piU, 

And  potioa  gbana. 

O  what  a  canty  world  were  it. 

Would  pain  and  care,  and  aicknew  apnt  it  t 

And  fortune,  fevour,  worth,  and  moi^ 

As  they  deserve  ; 
(And  aye  »*  lowtht  roaat  beef  and  darat; 

Syae  wha  WDold  ilvft)  f 
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DuM  VA,  iho*  fietioD  oat  nuy  trick  lier, 
And  in  jutte  gems  and  frippery  deck  her ; 
Oil !  flickering^  feeble,  and  nmicker 

Fve  found  her  still. 
Aye  varering  like  the  willow  wicker, 

*TwecQ  good  and  ill. 

Then  tiiat  cunt  carmagnole,  auld  Satan, 
Watches  like  baadrons  by  a  rattan, 
Our  ainfu'  laul  to  get  a  clant  on  ^ 

Wi*  felon  ire ; 
Bfoe,  whip !  his  tail  ye^ll  ne*er  cast  Mut  on, 

He's  aff  like  fii-e. 

Ak  Niek  !  ak  Nick,  it  ia  nafair, 
Fint  ubowiog  os  the  tcmptii^  ware. 
Bright  wines  and  bonnie  lattea  rare, 

To  put  us  daft ; 
Syae  weave  unseen  thy  Rider's  snare 

0  heU's  damnM  waft.  ' 

Poor  miD,  the  flie,  aft  bistes  by, 
And  aft  as  chance  he  comes  thee  nigh. 
Thy  auM  damn*d  elbow  yeuks  wi*  joy, 

And  helUsh  pleasure ; 
Alreidy  in  thy  fency's  eye, 

Thy  sicker  treasure. 

Soon  heels  o*er  gowdie !  in  he  gangs. 
And  like  a  sheep-head  on  a  tangs. 
Thy  giming  laugh  enjoys  his  pangs 

And  murdering  wrestle, 
As  dangling  in  the  wind  he  hangs 

A  gibbet's  tassel 

But  lest  you  think  I  am  undvil. 

To  pbgue  you  with  this  drauntiog  driveli 

Abjuring  t  intentions  evil, 

1  qnat  my  pen ; 
Tka  Lord  prsserro  us  frae  the  devil ! 

Amen!  ameo! 


!  Aimniaaig  TO  THE  TOOTH-ACHE. 

Mr  corse  upon  your  venom'd  stang, 
That  shoots  my  tortur*d  gums  alaog ; 
And  thro*  my  lugs  gies  mony  a  twang, 

Wi*  gnawing  vengetnoe ; 
TeirtBg  my  nerves  wi*  bitter  pang, 

Like  racking  engines ! 

When  fevers  bum,  or  ague  freezes, 
Bhcnmaties  gnaw,  or  cholic  squeescs ; 
Our  neighbour's  sympathy  may  ease  us, 

Wi'  pitying  moan ; 
But  thee—thou  hell  o*  a*  diseases. 

Aye  mocks  our  groan ! 

AdowB  my  beatd  the  slavers  trickle ; 
I  throw  the  wee  stools  o*er  the  mciklc, 
Aa  found  the  fire  the  giglets  keckle. 

To  mx  me  loup  ; 
While  raving  mad,  1  wish  a  heckle 

Were  in  their  doup. 


O*  a'  the  nom'roua  human  dooli, 
111  har'sts,  daft  ba^fsins,  etUfy  ttaoitt 
Or  worthy  friends  rsked  i'  the  mosls, 

Ssd  sight  to  see! 
The  tricks  o'  knaves  or  fesh  o*  fools. 

Thou  bcar'st  the  gm. 

Where'er  that  place  be,  priests  ra'  hefl, 
Whence  a*  the  tones  o'  mis'ry  ydl. 
And  ranked  plagues  their  numbers  tell, 

In  dreadfu*  raw, 
Thou,  TooTH-ACBX,  surely  bcar'st  the  bcB, 

Amang  them  a' ! 

O  thou  grim  mischief-making  chiel. 
That  gars  the  notes  o*  discord  squeel, 
*Till  daft  mankind  aft  dance  a  reel 

In  gore  a  shoe-thick ;-« 
Gie  a*  the  fees  o*  Scotland's  wed 

A  towmond's  TootlwAclMb 


TO  ROBERT  GRAHAM,  £04 

OF  nivT»r, 

ON  UtCEIVINO  A  FAVOUK* 


I  CALL  no  goddess  to  inquire  my 
A  fabled  Muse  may  suit  a  hard  that  feigns  ; 
Friend  of  my  life !  my  ardent  spirit  baira% 
And  all  the  tribute  of  my  heart  retmrna^ 
For  boons  accorded,  goodness  ever  otw. 
The  gift  still  dearer  aa  the  giver  yoo. 

Thou  orb  of  day !  thou  other  paler  Ught ! 
And  all  ye  many  sparkling  stars  of  dghl  t 
If  aught  that  giver  from  my  mind  sflMM;  j 
If  I  &at  giver's  bounty  e'er  disgnoe  $ 
Then  roll  to  me,  along  your  wandering  sp1ieii% 
Only  to  number  out  a  villain's  years ! 


EPITAPH  ON  A  FRIEND. 

An  honest  man  here  lies  at  rest. 
As  e'er  God  with  his  image  UesI, 
The  friend  of  man,  the  friend  of  tmdi ; 
The  friend  .of  age,  and  guide  of  youth : 
Few  hearts  like  his,  with  virtue  wam'd. 
Few  heads  with  knowledge  so  inforta'd : 
If  there's  another  world,  he  lives  in  Uiss ; 
If  there  is  none,  ho  made  the  best  of  thib 


A  GRACE  BEFORE  DINNER/ 

O  Tsou,  who  kindly  dost  provide    * 

For  ev'ry  creature's  want ! 
We  bless  thee,  God  of  nature  widi^ 

For  all  thy  goodn^  lent  | 
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And  if  it  please  tliM.  h«»v»Dly  gdide* 
Mmj  neyer  wvtm  be  wni  i  - 

Bnt  whether  gruittd,  or  denied, 
Iiord  bleee  «•  with  conteiil ! 


CO  MT  OBAA  AMD  MUCH  HONOUAKD  FEIEND, 

MR&  DUNLOP,  OF  DUNLOP, 

OV  SnrSZBILXTT. 

6KVSIBU.ITT  how  eharmiag, 

Thou,  my  friend,  eantt  troly  tell ; 

Bat  distreeii  with  horrors  arminj^, 
Thou  hut  alto  known  too  well ! 

Falreit  flower,  behold  the  lily, 

Blooming  in  the  tantiy  ray ; 
Let  the  blaiit  sweep  o*er  the  valley, 

See  it  proatnte  on  the  day. 


Hear  the  wood-lark  charm  th«  l^reMi 
Telling  o*er  his  little  joy* : 

Hapleas  bird !  a  prey  the  rarBt, 
To  each  pirate  of  the  akiea. 


Dearly  bought  the  hidden 
Finer  feelings  can  bestow : 

Chotds  tW  Tibrate  sweetest  plctfon^ 
Thrill  the  deepest  notes  of  woo. 


A  VERSE, 


COXFOSXD  AXn  ftSPf  ATED  BT  MIBVIy  1 
XAST2A  or  THI  BOOSC,  OX  VASIVC 
AT  A  PLACI  Iir  THS  HIOBLAVDf 

^     BAD  BCXN  HOSMTABLT  BNTI&TAni: 


Wbkk  deatVs  dark  stream  I  frrry  o*i 
A  time  that  sorely  shall  eome ; 

In  heaven  itself,  III  ask  no  mora^ 
Than  just  a  Highland 
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ADDITIONAL  PIECES  OF  POETRY, 

From  the  RsLXQims,  PuUUhed  in  1808» 


BY  MR.  CROMEK. 


[Tbi  fl9ilrilNili0M  wen  poured  ao  eopioosly  npon  Dr.  Cnrrie  that  aefeetton  beeiiM  tMf»  Mikl 
p«t  nUe  acfvand  inteiealing  pieces  both  in  prose  and  verse,  whieh  would  have  dono  hoDOV  to 
the  PMf  e  memory :  But  besides  these  there  were  other  pieece  estaal»  whiok  dad  ntt  MM! 
"under  the  IXwtor's  notice :  All  of  them,  both  of  the  rejected  and  diaeoTtnd  deacriptioa,  htm 
rinee  been  collected  and  published  by  Mr.  Cromek,  whose  personal  devotioB  to  the  PdiI^  ad 
feBcraOy  to  the  poetry  of  his  country,  rendered  him  a  mostassiduooa  ooUeetor.  The  additiaod 
piMBB  of  poetry  eo  collected  and  published  by  Cromek,  are  given  bera.  The  idilrfniri  ma^ 
nd  gormpondtnot,  taken  £rom  the  Reliques  and  his  more  reoest  pnblieatio^  **  SdiTBl 
liik  fiongSy**  will  each  appear  in  the  proper  place.] 


ELEGY 


ox 


MIt  WILLIAM  CREECH, 

WOVEnOAMtLf  BDIVBUftOS. 


Aoi9  cksekie  JZeeibVa  *  sair  diatrest, 
Boiyfi  dreopi  btr  anee  wcel  bumiah't  tnutt 
yio  joy  bar  booie  buskit  nest 

Can  yield  avat 
darling  bird  that  she  Ws  best, 

WiUie*s  awa  I 

•  KdlntMOih. 


n. 

O  'Willie  wta  a  witty  wfgbl, 
And  had  o'  things  an  unco*  slight; 
Auld  Redcie  ay  he  kcepit  tight^ 

And  trig  an' 
But  now  thcyll  busk  her  like  a  frigbtb 

Willie's  aVB  i 


m. 

The  stifieit  o*  them  a*  he  bow*d,' 
The  bauldest  o*  them  a*  he  eow*d  ; 
They  durst  nae  mair  than  he  allew*^ 

That  WW  a  law  : 
We've  kNt  a  birkie  wed  worth  g«wd» 

WiUia'atwa! 


POBMS. 
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IV. 
H^cm  gawkietf  tftwpl«s,  gowks  and  fooU, 
Fnc  eoUcgcs  and  lioArding  schools, 
Uqr  spnMit  like  iimmer  puddock-stools 

In  gkn  or  shaw ; 
Bt  wlin  coald  braah  tfarm  dotrn  to  moola 

Willio*8  ttrt  I 

V. 
Hm  hnAKna  o*  tho.ComnMroo-Chanmer  * 
Ibjr  momn  tbair  losa  wV  dodfu'  damour ; 
Ho  WM  •  dictiioiiar  and  grammar 

Amatif  tiiom  a* ; 
I  hut  tihevni  iMnr  nak  mony  a  stammer 

Willie's  awa ! 

VL 
tUmmAwwmhhltntiifnt 
flillwiiikwi  aad  PMCi  p««r,f 
Aad  190^7  critics  I17  the  score 

InUoodymrl 
n»  adBoittit  o*  a'  the  eon 

— '-^'t  ftW»  I 


K(fw«rtii7 


tlMjra* 


vn. 

'e  latin  face, 

•'e  modest  giaoe ; 
snch  a  brace 
As  Rome  ne'er  aaw ; 
ithcr  plaeei 
WiUio'e  awa  I 


vm. 

Scotch  drink  eanna  qiiiekeSi 
He  «h«^  like  eone  bewildered  chicken, 
fiM^d  ftw  it's  minaie  and  the  deckin 

ByhoodioHnw; 
Qrisfa  cien  his  heart  an  unco  kickin*, 

Willie's  awm ! 

IX. 
Kow  ev'nr  eonr-moo*d  grioin'  blellQi^ 
Aai  Camn's  fock,  are  fit  to  fiai  him ; 
And  nlt-f<?ntfited  critic  skellam 

His  qoill  may  draw ; 
tti  wlui  eodd  brawlie  ward  their  bellom 

Willie's  awa  I 


Vp  wiapKng  stately  Tweed  Fve  sped, 
Aad  Eden  seencs  on  crystal  Jed, 
Aad  Ettrick  banks  now  roaring  red 

While  tempests  Ucw  $ 
Bvt  «vctt  Joy  end  pleasure's  aed 

Willie's  awa! 

XL 
May  1  be  slander's  common  spceck  | 
A  tnt  far  ia&my  to  preach ; 


•  Tke^hMibsrorOoaHnsneoridlnbMSberwhkli 
Mr.  C.  iras  Sfencary. 

f  Uvtf  Bttisry  gentlemen  wete  aecmtotned  to  meet 
el  HA  Oieech^  Iwuie  at  liNekflttt.  Burnt  ofton  md 
vilb  then  tbeie,  wbeniM esUsd,  and  hanee lbs  name 

ir2 


And  lastly,  straekit  oot  to  Ueaak 

In  winter  enaw  ; 
When  I  forget  thee !  Willis  Cksbcv. 

Tho'  Ur  awn j 

xn. 

May  never  wicked  fortune  tousle  kin ! 
May  never  wicked  men  bambooile  bin  1 
Until  a  pow  as  auld's  Methusalen ! 

He  canty  daw  I 
Then  to  the  blessed.  New  Jerusalem 

Fleet  wing  ciVB  I 


ELEGY 


on 


PEG  NICHOLSON.* 


Pio  NxcBOLsoH  was  a  good  kuf 
As  ever  trode  on  aim ; 
But  now  she's  floating  down  ^  Nil^ 
And  past  the  Moutk  0'  Caink 

P^  Nicholson  was  a  good  bqf  nan^ 
And  rode  thro*  thick  and  thin  ; 
But  now  ehe'e  floating  down  tkl  NMv 
And  wanting  even  the  skin. 

Peg  Nicholson  wu  a  good  bsy  nai% 
And  anoe  she  bore  a  priest ; 
But  now  she'e  floating  down  tho  Niti^ 
For  Sdway  fish  a  foasi; 


P^  Nicholson  w«  a  good  bay  naio> 
And  the  priest  he  rode  her  sair : 
And  much  oppressed  and  bruised  she 
-~Ab  priest-rid  cattle  are,  &c  &c 


ODE  TO  LIBERTY. 

[In  a  letter  to  Mil.  Dunlop,  the  poet  ssyi:— The  nbi 
JoetitLiSRBTY:  You  Know,  myhonoutert  Mead 
how  deer  the  theme  te  to  mob  I  deilgn  It  an  Itftrfu* 
lar  Ode  for  Geneial  Washingtoo'i  birth^lay.  Aftse 
hsTing  mentioned  the  deseoeracy  of  other  UiuAmt 
1  oome  to  Seotland  thus  J: 

Tim,  Caledonia,  thy  wild  heattis  among, 
Thee,  fomed  for  martial  deed  and  sacred  song, 

To  thee  I  turn  with  swimmii^  eyee ; 
Where  is  that  soul  of  freedom  fled  ? 
Immingled  with  the  mighty  d«*ed ! 

Beneath  that  hallowed  turf  where  Wallaci 
lice! 


•  Meiftfet  Nicholson,  the  maniac,  whoic  TlMUtions 
very  much  slanneri  George  the  Thlnl  fbr  Mi  IIAk  U 
naming  their  •tacds,  tlie  poet  and  his  friend  NIeol  «sem 
to  have  had  a  pri  ferenre.  In  the  way  of  dobm  hononr. 

of  coufse.  for  the  wofthles  Who  had  usid  MdSSwIS 
both  priest  sod  king.  ^ 


n 


BynMs*  Works, 


it  not  WALtAck,  in  t^  bed  of  death  ! 

Ye  bftbbting  windi,  in  silence  sweep ; 

Bithtrb  not  ye  the  hero's  sleep,       • 
Kor  give  the  coward  secret  breath. — 

li  tiib  the  power  in  freedom's  war 

That  wont  to  bid  the  battle  rage  ? 
Behold  that  eye  which  shot  immortal  hate, 

Cmahing  the  despot's  proudest  bearing. 
That  arm  which,  nerved  with  thundering  fate. 

Braved  asnrpation's  boldest  daring ! 
OnjB  qnenched  in  darkness  like  the  sinking,8tar, 
And  me  tiie  palsied  arm  of  tottering,  powerless 
age. 


A  PRAYER— IN  DISTRESS. 

O  THov  Great  Being  !  what  thou  art 

Sarpaaaet  mt  to  know ; 
Ytt  sure  I  am,  that  known  to  thee 

AteiU  tby  worka  below. 

Thjr  oMtuiie  bare  before  thee  stands, 

All  wretched  and  distrcat ; 
Yat  aore  those  ills  that  wring  my  soul 

Obey  thy  high  behest. 

fatt  Thaia,  Ahnighty,  canst  not  act 

IVom  cruelty  or  wrath  ; 
C^  free  my  weary  eyes  from  tears. 

Or  cbae  them* &st  in  death!       '    ' 

Bol  if  I  moat  aflksted  be^ 
To  aoit  aom«  wise  design  ; 
bn  nttt  my  sonl  with  firm  resolva 
To  bear  and  not  repme  i 


A  PRAYER, 

WBSX  rAINTIKQ  FITa,  AHD  OTHKR  ALARUINO 

aiMnuKa  of  a  rLxumsY  oe  somk  other 
SANoaEOua    nisoaDBR,    which     indeed 

iULI.  THKCATSKa   MX|    tlBLST   PUT  NATURE 
OV  THE  ALARU. 

O  TBon  onkoown,  Almighty  Cause 

Of  all  my  hope  and  fear  !' 
In  whoae  dread  presence,  ere  an  hour, 

Pterhaps  I  must  appear. 

If  I  haye  wanderM  in  those  paths 

Of  life  I  ought  to.  shun ; 
At  JO«e<Atii^,  loudly,  in  my  breast, 

Remonstrates  I  have  done : 

ThoB  know*8t  that  Thou  hast  formed  me 

With  pasaions  wild  and  atrong ; 
And  list'ning  to  their  witching  voice 

Has  often  led  me  wrong. 

Where  hsman  weaJbiect  haa  coma  short, 
Or  fivUty  ftept  aside^ 


Do  Thou,  AH  Good  f  for  aack  Tbou  art* 
•  In  shades  of  darkness  hide. 

Where  with  tnteniuni  I  have  err'd, 

No  other  plea  I  have» 
But,  Thou  art  good ;  and  goodoeaa  atiH 

Delighteth  to  foi^ive. 


aibe- 


DESPONDENCY  I 

A  HYMN. 

Why  am  Iloth  to  leave  this  earthly 

Have  I  so  found  it  full  of  pleasing 
Some  drops  of  joy  with  draughts  of 
tween: 

Some    gleama   of   sunshine  'mid 
storms : 
Is  it  departiug  pangs  my  soul  alarms  ? 

Or  death's  unlovely,  dreary,  dark  abode? 
For  guilt,  for  guilt,  my  terrors  are  in  anna ; 

I  tremble  to  approach  an  aqgry  QooH 
And  justly  smart  beneath  hia  ain-avcaging  red. 

Fain  would  I  say,  •  Forgive  my  fool 

Fain  promise  never  more  to  diaobey ; 
But,  ahotthl  my  author  health  again  dif|i__ 

Again  I  might  desert  fair  virtue's  way ; 
Again  in  folly's  path  might  go  astray ; 

Again  exalt  the  brute  and  sink  the  man ; 
Then  how  should  I  for  heavenly  mercy  pray, 

Who  act  so  counter  heavenly  merey'a  plan  ? 
Who  sin  so  oft  have  mourn'd  yet  to  temptataon 
xan?   . 

O  Thou,  great  governor  of  all  below  ! 

If  I  may  dare  a  lifted  eye  to  Thee^ 
Thy  nod  can  make  the  tempest  cease  to  Uow, 

Or  still  the  tumult  of  the  raging  sea ; 
With  that  controling  pow'r  assist  ev'n  me, 

Those  headlong  furious  paasiooa  to  wm^jm  ; 
For  all  unfit  I  feel  my  powers  to  be, 

To  rule  their  torrent  in  th'  allowed  line, 
0,  aid  me  with  thy  help,  Omnipotenee  Dmrn' 


LINES  ON  RELIGION. 

"  'Tis  thhy  my  fiiend,  that  streaks  our moni^g 
I  bright ; 

*Ti8  thist  that  gilds  the  horror  of  our  nigbt  I 
When  wealth  ibrsakes  us,  and  when  friends  are 
few; 

When  friends  are  faithless,  or  when  foes  punoe; 
'Tis  thit  that  wards  the  Wow,  or  atilla  the  smart, 
Disarms  a^iction,  or  repels  its  dart : 
Within  the  breast  bids  purest  raptarea  rise, 
Bida  amiling  conscience  spread  her  cIon41e« 
ekies," 


POBMS. 


^9 


fiPISTLSS  IN  VERSE 


PlMwlMM* 


TO  J.  LAPRAIK; 

S€pi,  ISCft,  17B5. 

GofiB  tfenA  •&*  fiicder  to  yon  Johay, 
daid  hiMlih,  kale  bui*a,  an*  weather  bony ; 
How  wben  ye*re  nidcan  down  fd'  canny 

The  staff  o'  bread, 
M^  JO  te*er  want  a  ttoup  o*  brany 

To  ekar  your  head. 

Ifaj  Borcaa  never  thresh  your  rigs. 
Nor  kick  yonr  ricUei  aff  their  legs, 
SoDdin*  the  stuff  o'er  muirs  an*  haggs 

Like  drivin*  wrack ; 
Boi  wmf  the  tapmast  grain  that  wags 

Come  to  the  saiek. 

Fm  bine  too,  an*  akelpin'  at  it. 
Bat  bitter,  daudin  showers  hae  wat  it, 
8m  my  anld  stumpie  pen  I  gat  it 

Wi'  nittckle  wark, 
Ab*  took  my  joctekg  *  an*  whatt  it| 

Like  ony  dark. 


I^a  mam  twt  month  that  I'm  your  debtor, 
Bor  yoar  braw,  nameless,  datelem  letter, 
jkbnain*  me  fisr  harsh  ill  nature 

.On  hfAy  men, 
While  del  a  hair  yonrael  ye're  better. 

But  mair  proimne. 

Bit  let  the  kirk-folk  ring  their  befls, 
Lat'e  aSflg  about  our  noble  sels ; 
Well  cry  nae  jads  free  hcethcn  hills 

To  help,  or  roose  m, 
B«t  browiler  wires  f  an*  whisky  stills, 

Thity  are  the  muses. 


Tear  friendahip  Sir,  I  winna  quat  it, 

An'  if  ye  mak  olgectionB  at  it, 

Umb  ua*  in  aiere  some  day  we*ll  knot  it. 

An'  witnew  take^ 
Ab'  when  wi'  Usquabae  we*re  wat  it. 

It  winna  break. 

Bat  if  die  beast  and  branks  he  spar'd 
TO!  kye  be  gaun  without  the  herd, 
Aa'  tf  the  rittd  in  the  yard, 

An^thcekit  rights 
I  nam  your  io^side  to  guard 

Ae  winter  night 


Tkcami 


.i-i_» 


TMa  muee  inspirm'  Bqu»-ntSB 

8UI  make  oa  baith  see  biythe  an'  witty, 

m  ye  iBrgflC  y^re  aold  an*  gatty. 

An'  be  as  canty 
Ae  ye  were  aiae  year  less  than  thretty, 

Sweet  ane-aa*-twcnty« 


Bot  iloob  AM  flOUfpei  *  Wi*  dw  Meal, 
An*  now  the  sino  keeks  in  the  west 
Then  I  mean  cia  amang'the  rest 

An'  quat  my  chanter } 
See  I  subecribe  myael  in  haste, 

Your*s,  Rab  the  Raafer. 


TO  THE 

REV.  JOHN  M'MATH, 

INCLOSING  A  COrr  or  bolt  WXLL»*S  FBATIBf 
WHICH  HZ  MAD  HBQUKSTBO. 

SepL  \7ik,  1786. 

Whils  at  the  siook  the  sheercrs  eow'r 
To  shun  the  bitter  blaudin*  show'r. 
Or  in  gulravage  f  rinnin  soow*r 

To  pass  the  tintie^ 
To  you  I  dedicate  the  hour 

In  idle  rhyme* 

My  musie,  tir*d  wi'  mony  a  souiel 

On  gown,  an*  ban',  an*  douse  black  boane^ 

Is  grown  right  eerie  now  she's  done  it. 

Lest  they  shoa'd  Ueme  kcTi 
An'  rouse  thmr  holy  thunder  on  il 

And  anathem  her.    . 

I  own  'twas  rash,  an'  rather  hardy. 
That  I,  a  simple,  oountra  bardie, 
Shott'd  meddle  wi'  a  peck  see  sturdy, 

^¥ha,  if  they  kea  tM^ 
Gen  easy,  wi'  a  single  wordie. 

Louse  h-ll  upon  aaot 

But  I  gae  mad  at  their  grimaces* 
Their  sighan,  canUn,  gra^e-proud  fiuxs, 
Tbor  three-mile  prayers,  an  hauf-mile  graem^ 

Their  razaa  conseiewee^ 
Whaws  greed,  rsvenge,  an'  pride  di^greem 

Waor  nor  their 


There's  Gaim,  ^  mbka't  wanr  thaa  a  boea^ 
Wha  has  mair  honor  in  his  breest 
Than  mony  scores  ss  guid's  the  priest 

Wha  sse  abus't  huB« 
Aa'  may  a  bard  no  crack  hie  jest 

What  way  they're  aee't  Urn. 

See  him,  |  the  poor  roan's  fricad  in  aeed. 
The  gentleman  in  word  aa*  deed. 
An'  shall  his  lame  an*  honour  bleea 

By  worthless  sk^WBs^ 
Aa'  not  a  muse  erect  her  head 

To  cowe  the  bleUams  ? 


t 


knircw 


t  9m/^imwv— RuBoIng  in  a  eonftiied,  dtaoffdcfly 
mamcr,  likn  boyi  when  leaving  idiool. 
±  Ohvid  Hamilton,  Esq. 

H  TtM  poet  hst  iotnducert  the  two  flnt  Upet  ef  *is 
into  the  dedication  of  his  workt  to  Hr^  l|aiaU- 


«0 


fiUBm'  WORS^ 


O  P6p8,  hftd  I  thy  «atiro*t  aart« 
To  ^  tilt  nacalt  tfaeir  detertii 
Td  rip  tbeir  lattao,  holloir  heutt, 

An*  tell  aloud 
ndr  jnfglin'  bocni-pociH  arti 

To  cheat  the  crowd. 


yw%  Vm  no  the  thing  I  ahoa'd  bo, 
I  er*n  the  thing  I  couM  be, 


God 

Nor  am  ^ ^ 

But  twenty  dmea,  I  radier  woa'd  be 

An  atheiit  deaUf 
Than  under  goapel  colours  hid  be 

Juatfor  a 


Ab  boacil  man  may  like  a  glaas, 
An  honart  man  may  like  a  has, 
But  man  revenge^  an*  malice  fiiuae 

He*ll  atiU  diadain, 
An'  tim ery  sfilfor  goapd kwa, 

Like  aome  we  ken* 

They  Uiu  religion  in  thor  mouth ; 
Thtj  talk  o'  mercy,  grace,  an'  truth, 
F«  wbct?  ID  gie  their  malaoe  akouth 

On  lome  puir  wight^ 
An*  hvnt  him  down,  o'er  right  an*  rath. 

To  ruin  streight. 

Al  haO,  nligkm !  maid  dirine ! 
Panbn  a  mute  aae  mean  aa  mine, 
Who  in  her  rough  imperfect  line 

Thus  daurs  to  name  thee 
To  adgmatiae  &Ise  Irieods  of  thine 

Can  ne'er  defkme  thee. 

1W  bloteh't  an'  feul  wi*  mony  a  atain, 

An*  ftr  unworthy  of  thy  train,* 

mtk  tnnhling  voice  I  tune  my  strain 

Tojoin  with  those, 
ynto  boUly  dare  thy  canse  maintain 

in  spite  of  foes : 

l»ipitto'  erowda,in  spite  o'  mobs, 
In  apilt  of  undennining  jobs, 
li  apila  o*  dark  banditti  stabs 

'At  worth  an'  merit, 
%  noundnla,  even  wi'  holy  robes. 

But  hellish  spirit 

O  Ayr*  my  detr,  my  native  ground, 
Witmn  thy  prasbyterial  bound 
A  Madid  WnX  band  is  found 

Of  public  teachers, 
Aa  OM^  m  Chriatiafia  too  renown'd 

An'  manly  preaehera. 

fiiV  i<  that  cirole  you  are  nam'd ; 
Sir,  in  that  cirele  yon  are  fiun'd  ; 
Aa*  MM%  by  whom  your  doctrine's  blam*d, 

(Which  giea  you  honor) 
Sfon  Sir,  by  them  your  hcart'a  estecm*d. 

An'  winningwmanner. 


Imp«li  ft  Ml^  good  Sir,  Ifl  Mi 

TVTiasr  haii  I  nd'ir  in  ii^'j  y% 
But  to  his  utmoak  would  befriend 

Oqghtthatbalii«*4yiBi 


TO  OAVIN  HAMILTON^  Bi^ 


(fticomcxvsaro  a  BOT)i 

I  HOLD  it,  Sir,  my  bonnden  doty 
To  warn  yon  how  that  Ifaater  Toodi^ 

Aliaa,  Laird  M'OiV^* 
Waa  hart  to  hite  yon  kd  awuy ' 
'Bout  whom  ya  apak  the  tithor  dan 

An'  wad  hae  donS  iff  htt!  i 
But  IcBt  he  learn  the  callan  tri^ 

Aa  £uth  I  muckJo  doubt  ^"n^ 
Like  aenpin'  out  anid  Grumaiie'a  nkfau 
An'  tenb'  Ilea  about  diem  j 
Aa  lieve  then  Td  havo  thcBp    ' 
'    Your  derkalup  he  abnld  w^ 
If  aae  be,  ye  may  be 
Not  fitted  otherwhen. 

Althp*  I  aa/t,  he'a  gleg  enoo^ 

An*  *bout  a  house  that'a  rude  an'  raaig^ 

The  boy  might  iMntDi 
But  then  wi'  you,  hell  be  aaa  taqgh^ 
An'  get  sic  fidr  txeanple  atranght, 

I  hae  na  ony  fiear. . 
Ye*Il  catechise  him  eTery^quirkt 

An'  shore  him  weel  wT  JUff/ 
An*  gar  him  follow  to  the  ^\rh 

—Ay  when  ye  gang  yoursaC 
If  ve  then,  maun  be  then 

rrae  hame  this  comin  IMiW 
Then  please  Sir,  to  leu'e  Sir, 
The  orders  wi*  your  lady. 

Afy  word  of  hooonr  I  hae  rien. 

In  Paisley  John's,  that  night  at  oVn, 

To  meet  the  WmM$ 
To  try  to  get  the  twa  to  grae, 
An'  name  the  airlesf  an*  the  lee^ 

f.      ..        .      In  legal  mode  an' fcna: 
I  ken  he  wed  a  Sniek  can  draw, 

•When  simple  bodies  let  him  2 

An'ifalle»t/beata*, 

In  fiuth  he's  sure  to  get  him, 

To  phrase  you  an'  praiae  you. 

Ye  ken  ymir  Lanreat  Booma : 
The  pra/r  stili,  yon  ahars  atiU,. 

Of  grateful  MtmcuL  BoKHa. 


VtedoB  this  freedom  I  have  ta'tn, 
4^ irikiprtiAait  Fre  been, 


•  MoMUr  ToQtte  than  Ufvd  In  MsudiltaMt  a 
InCoiri.   ItwashUoommoopraetlsetoCttt 
or  markings  ftom  the  homs  flfaattfsk  to  j^ 
age.  —Ha  was  an  vtful  irielMpatitTte 
hence  he  it  cslled  a  SmUk  Cramer,    la  tha 

Ml  auid,  mtek-dnrnkiM  dw  • 


VOttO. 


61 


TO  MB.  M'ADAM, 

OV  CAAJOXV-OlLLAir, 
tX  AMWXE  TO  AW  OBtlGIMO  LXSRA  BM  9KKT 

a  sBx  coMMsxcKMKMT  OV  XT  ronzo 

GAftXXJU 

fitly  oV  a  gill  I  gat  your  card, 

I  trow  it  nude  me  proud ; 
See  wha  take  notiee  o*  the  bard  ! 

1  lap  and  cry*d  fu'  loud. 

Vow  dal-ma-care  about  their  jaw, 

Tbe  aenaelcM,  gawkjr  million  ; 
In  eock  my  note  aboon  them  a', 

r^  rooa*d  by  C^aigen-Gillan  I 

"Twii  Boble^  Sir;  'twaa  like  your«el. 

To  grant  your  Ugh  protection : 
A  gveat  man^  amile,  ye  ken  fu'  weO, 

li  ay  a  Uert  infection. 

Tbo*,  by  hia*  banea  wha  in  a  tnb 

Matched  Macedonian  Sandy ! 
Qb  aqr  ain  kga  thro*  dirt  and  dnb^ 

I  indipandeDt  atand  ay.-:-* 


And  when  thoae  legs  to  gude,  warn  kaiL 
wr  waMMM  eanna  bear  me ; 

A  Jee  dyke-aide,  a  sybow-tail, 
And  barlcy.8oont  ahall  cheer  ms, 

Htaren  apanQ  you  lang  to  kias  the  fanath 

O*  nony  flow'ry  nmmcn ! 
And  Ue«  yonr  booie  lawi  bmth. 

Tm  taU  they're  loosome  kimmert ! 

And  Gnd  bicn  young  Dnnaakin'a  kird, 

Hie  bloaom  of  our  gentry ! 
And  Buy  be  wear  an  auU  man*8  beaid^ 

A  credit  to  hie  country. 


TO  CAPTAIN  RIDDEL. 

OUCNEIDOIL. 
(kXTEMPOEX  likes  OV  EXTURIVO  A 

newspapsa). 

JSaisland,  Monday  Evening. 
Tovn  new*  and  review,  Sir,  Tve  read  through 
and  through.  Sir, 
With  little  admiring  or  blaming : 
T«  papers  are  barren  of  home-news  or  forrfgn, 
Iw  nMUden  or  rapet  worth  the  naming. 

Our  friends  the  reviewers,  th»«e  cLippcn  and 
hewers. 

Are  judges  of  mortar  and  stone.  Sir ;       • 
Bat  of  mert,  or  tKsuneef,  in  a/a6rie  eompktt^ 

ril  boldly  pronouaoe  they  ar*  non«,  Sif. 


My  gopfa-^nill  loo  nub  la  io  tail  «a  |0»  po4* 


Bcatowed  <m  your  aenrant,  the  IHmC; 

Would  to  God  I  had  one  like  a  beam  of  tiM  m. 
And  then  all  the  world,  Sir,  ahouU  know^ 


TO  TERRAUGHTT,* 

Oir  BIM  KSXB-AAT. 

Health  to  the  Maxwells*  Tat'oui  Oiiil! 
Health,  ay  anaour'd  by  eara  or  gxiaf  t 
Ii»pir^d»  I  tuin*d  Fate's  aybtl  ba^ 

This  natal  nook 
I  see  thy  lift  ia  atuff  0*  ptie^ 

Scaroaquitthatf  * 


This  day  thoa  ^ 

And  I  can  tell  that  bountwma  Utnm 
(Tha  aeoond  Bight,  y»  ken,  is  given 

To  ilka  Pon) 
On  then  a  tack  o*  seven  timea  seven 

Will  ynt  balov  it 


If  envions  buckies  view  wi*  aontMr 

Thy  lengthen'd  days  on  this  blast  momv* 

May  dwolation*s  lang.testh*d  harrow, 

Nina  miles  an  honr* 
Rake  them,  like  Sodom  and  Qomorrahy 

In  brunataoa  itoiir»i«N 

But  for  thy  friends,  and  they  aio  mauf, 
Baith  honest  men  and  laasis  boni% 
May  eouthie  fortune,  kind  and  eanni^ 

In  apcial  glcc^ 
Wi*  mornings  biythe  and  e*enings  funny 

Blass  them  and  thei^ 

Farweel,  auld  birkie  I  Lord  be  near  ye^ 
And  then  the  Deil  he  dauma  steer  yo 
Your  friends  ay  love,  your  U^  ay  fear  y$p 

For  oMf  shame  &'  bi% 
If  neist  my  heart  I  dinn«  wear  ye 

While  BuAys  thajr  o<  j^ 


THE  VOWELS  i 

A  TALK* 

TwAs  where  the  birch  and  sonnding  thoi^ 
are  ply*d, 
The  noisy  domidle  of  pedant  pride ; 
Where  ignorance  her  darkening  vapour  throwi^ 
And  cruelty  directs  the  thiekemng  blows  | 


•  Mr.  MMwell,  of  TmMgfuy,  nmr  DumlHss, 
This  U  the  J,  I>.  who,  at  the  Exefew  Courts,  mihi  fbt 
Bvim^iteyortMi  thry  shewed  that  Ae.  while  f^actoi 
up  lo  the  bw,  seuhf  rseoooile  Ms  doty  wHh  kanaA. 
ty.    «AlUM^anSxcb«nantaehadalMt/     ^"^i 

9l 


BUl^NS'  WORK& 


k  all  lis  pcdimie  powen  elates 

Hit  «ditl  cbtlr  ngtifee  fetol?e«  to  Aomt^ 

Aad  oil  tin  tmibliiig  vowdB  to  teooont— 

VSnteatcrM  A,  a  graven  broad,  solemn  vigHt, 
Bviah!  deibnn*d,  diahoneiit  to  the  nght ! 
Ifia  twialed  Jaead  look'd  backward  on  his  way, 
Aad  flagnnt  from  the  scourge  he  grunted  tU  I 

Rrfncteaty  £  alalk'd  in ;  with  piteous  race 
The  joitiuig  taara  ran  down  hit  honest  fact  \ 
Thai  nana,  diat  well-worn  oome,  and  all  his 


ts  It  aoAM  bbftt  diat  i^tliM  k  ^  flof^ 
Thfeat'ttiiy  lo  nip  the  verdore  o£  th/  bow^r  ' 

li  it,  sad  owl,  that  anftima  atrips  the  shade; 

And  leaves  thee  here,  nnahelter'd  and  ferlon  ? 
Or  fear  that  winter  .will  thy  nest  inyqde  ? 

Or  friendless  melancholy  bids  thee  moan  I 


Pide  he  anrrenders  at  the  tyrant**  throne ! 
TIk  pedant  ttiflea  keen  the  Roman  «ound| 
Not  all  hia  mongrel  diphthongs  can  compound ; 
And  Btzt  the  title  following  clone  behind, 
Ut  In  the  wameViss,  ghastly  wretch  assiga*d. 

Hm  eobweb*d  gothic  dome  resounded,  Y ! 
In  aoIleB  vengeaaoe^  I,  diadain*d  reply : 
Iht  pedant  twang  his  felon  cudgel  round. 
And  XBPckM  the  groaning  vowel  to  the  ground ! 

lit  rucfhl  apprdiension  enter'd  O, 
Hw  wailing  minstrel  of  despairing  woe ; 
Th'  Inqnifftor  of  Spain,  the  most  expert, 
Might  were  have  leamt  new  myrteriea  of  hia  art: 
So  grim,  dcferm'd,  with  horrors  entering  U, 
Bit  deatfrt  friend  and  brother  tcarcely  knew ! 

At  trembliflg  U  ttood  ttaring  all  affhast, 
Tha  pedant  in  hia  left  hand  clutch*d  him  fast, 
In  htMeia  infimtt'  tears  he  dipp*d  his  right,* 
BtpCaa  d  him  an,  and  kick'd  him  frvm  his  sight 


A  SKETCH. 

A  LBrtTLK.  Upright,  pert,  tart,  tripping  wight. 
And  alill  hi»  ipredous  self  his  dear  delight  ^ 
IVho  lovet  hit  Own  smart  shadow  in  the  streeta, 
Bitter  than  e'er  thb  &irest  she  he  meets. 
A  aaa  o£  frthioii  too,  he  made  his  tour, 
LttnM  vim  la  hagatdUt  tt  ntee  /*  anumar  ; 
8n  tanrdl'd  omnkiet  their  grimace  improve, 
Midi  their  grin,  nay  sigh  for  ladies*  love, 
lltflli  apeekma  loie  bat  little  underatood ; 
ytottring  oft  ootahinea  the  tolid  wood  : 
Bit  toUd  tentt    by  inchea  yon  moat  tell, 
Baft  ntle  hia  canning  by  the  old  Soots  ell ; 
Bt  mtddting  vanity,  a  bnsy  fiend, 
BlOl  naking  work  hia  selfish  craft  mntt  mend; 


TO  THE  OWL: 

■r  lOHir  H'cKsonn. 

iBA>  bird  of  night,  what  loarrow  dllt  thee  forth, 
T»  vtBl  thy  plainta  thus  in  the  ipidnight 
hoar? 


Shut  out,  lone  Urd,  finom  all  the  foathcr*d  tnia, 
To  tell  thy  sorrows  to  th*  unheeding  gloodi 

No  friend  to  pity  when  tfaoa  doat  eoBmbiin, 
Gri4^  all  thy  thought,  and  tolxtnde  thy  hooa. 

Sing  on  tad  mourner !  I  wiE  Ueas  thy  ttraia, 
AsA  pleas*d  in  aorrow  listen  to  thy  aoog : 

Sin^  on  saH  mourner  !  to  the  night  complain. 
While  the  lone  echo  wafts  Ay  notea  aSoog. 

It  beauty  lets,  when  down  the  glowing  dieck 
Sad,  piteous  tears  in  native  suiiow'a  fidl  ? 

Less  kind  the  heart  when  angnish  bida  it  bcaak? 
Lest  happy  he  who  liata  to  pity*a  caU? 


Ah  no,  tad  owl !  nor  it  thy  voiet  leat 

That  aadneas  tunes  it,  and  that  grief  it  tiiBe; 

That  ipring*8  gay  noto,  unakill'd,  thoa  etatt 
repeat; 
That  BoiTOw  bids  thee  to  the  ^oom  rcpiir : 

Nor  ^t  the  treble  aougtteit  of  the  di^. 
Are  quite  ettrmnged,  tad  bird  of  night!  fimt 
thee; 

Nor  that  the  thruah  dettrtt  the  evenii^  9f>7> 
When  darkneat  calla  thee  from  thy 


From  tome  old  tow*r,  thy  melancholy  dooe^ 
While  the  gray  walls  and  deaert  adttodea 

Return  each  note,  responsive  to  the  gloom 
Of  ivied  coverts  and  turroonding  woodt  $ 

There  hooting ;  I  will  litt  more  pleM*d  la  ^ 
Than  ever  lover  to  the  nightingale ; 

Or  drooping  wretch, '  opp w  d  with  niisify. 
Lending  hu  ear  to  aome  <<i?*«M^ng  talt. 


extempore; 


IN  THk  couET  OF  aniiov. 


Loan  AnvocAim,  Roua*  DtnnM* 


Hx  cleneh*d  hit  pamphlets  in  hia  h^ 

He  quoted  and  he  hinted, 
TUl  in  a  declamation-mitt, 

Hit  aignment  he  tint  it : 
He  taped  fi>r*t,  he  graped  for't, 

lb  fond  it  waa awe,  man; 
But  what  hia  common  tente  ctfH  4bli% 

He  dmd  ont  wi*  law,  mao. 


MlU  ttllf  ftf  fi&Stlltt. 

Conecfcrd  Harry  gtood  avee. 

Then  open'd  oat  hit  arm,  mun  • 
Hii  lordship  nt  m*  ruefu*  e*e, 

And  ey'd  the  gathering  storm,  w»fn : 
like  wiad-driT*n  hail  it  did  aaaH, 

Or  torrents  owre  a  tin,  maa  ; 
The  Senek  sac  wise  lift  up  their  eyes, 

Half.wauken'd  wi*  the  din,  man. 


MttMd. 


M 


**  "f^**"®  *"**  THiai  WAS  ?AI.SXBOO]>  IM 

-8  VERY  LOOKS. 


*Bz  &sy.  sm.  «. 


TiiAT  then  is  fiilMbood  m  his  looks 

I  noft  and  will  deny : 
They  say  titeir  master  is  a  knave— 

And  sun  they  do  not  lie. 


ADDRESS 

TO  QENBRAL  DUMOtTRIEIt 
(a  raftosr  oir  monir  ajuie). 

You'tK  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumourier ; 
You're  welcome  to  Despots,  Dumourier .-» 
How  does  Dampiere  do  ? 
Aye,  and  Bournonville  too  ? 
^"hy  did  tbcy  not  cojne  alonjf  with  you,  Da- 
mourier  ? 

I  vill  fitrht  Prance  wiih.yoa,  Dumourier, 

I  will  Sght  France  with  you,  Dumourier  : 

I  irin  fitrKt  France  wilh  von, 
1  will  take  my  chance  with  you  ; 
By  my  sniil  I'll  dauce  a  dance  with  you,  Dumon- 
rrr. 


Thflb  let  M  tglit  atMmt^  fiimimtfW ; 
Then  let  ns  figlit  about,  DaaMmrier  ; 
Then  let  us  fight  about, 
'TUl  fnedom*s  spark  is  out, 
Then  well  be  d-4med  no 


EXTEMPORE  EFFUSIONS, 

y  ^ .«  ubte  hb  ateed  was  turned  out  to  giMS  ia 


an  endowife,  butmdmd,  pnMOr^kt  SS  oi 
better jMsture,  into  an  joining  om:  Itwasi 


g""^^J?,  ^"^  *f  ^  »fcyor-whose  tra  ef  ef- 
KLS?^n  ""*  «tat  :-The  Muse  thus  delltwed 
oetself  on  the  oooB*ioci^ : 

Was  e'er  pair  poet  sae  befitted. 
The  maister  drunk — the  horse  committed  ; 
Puir  harmless  beast !  take  thee  nae  caie, 
ThouMt  be  a  horse,  when  li6*s  na«  mair-^mayflr) 


TO  A  FRIEND, 

WITH  A  rouKo  OP  sKcrr. 

O  conld  I  gire  thee  India's  wealth. 

As  I  this  trifle  send  ; 
Why  then  the  joy  of  both  would  be. 

To  share  it  with  a  friend. 

But  golden  sands  ne'er  yet  htje  graced 

The  Heliconian  stream ; 
Then  take  what  gold  can  never  buy,    . 

An  honest  Bard's  esteem. 


I  bi 


"^"  -^^f,  hegins  Uiui  ;— 

You  re  wetcotne  to  Paztrni,  Robin  Adair; 
You're  wetoome  to  Haxton,  ftoUn  Adalr^- 
How  docs  Jolumy  MedMieU  «lo  t 
Aye,  rad  Luiie  Oaxdener  too  ? 

^  M^f^"^  *^  •k-fWlCh  you,  Mritt 


ESSAY 


UFOX 


SCOTTISH  POETRY, 

atBumna  thk  m>9tbt  ot  rnvrnxa, 

BT  BR.  CURRIE 


IkAV  Bomi  liad  'not  tlia  aAnnUnt  of  a 
iittl  odaeitioii,  or  of  any  degree  of  aoquiuntenoe 
vkh  tbo  Oredc  or  Roaun  writot  in  their  ori- 

rdreMi  liae  aaneared  in  the  history  of  Ue 
He  acqinred  uideed  eooK  knowledge  of  the 
Vrenck  langiuige,  but  it  doei  not  appear  that  he 
ever  much  eoDTereent  in  French  literature, 
IB  there  any  aridoiee  of  hie  harug  derived 
■aT  of  hif  poedeil  eloriee  tnm  that  eooroe. 
,lf  ith  the  Eogliih  dawcs  ha  became  well  ao- 
qaainted  in  the  ooorM  of  hie  lift^  and  the  eflEedi 
of  thb  aeqwaintanffe  are  obeerraUe  in  hk  latter 
pradoctione ;  bat  the  character  end  style  of  hie 
podti/were  fbnnod  very  early,  and  Uie  model 
whioh  he  IbBowedt  in  as  &r  ai  ha  can  be  laid  to 
have  had  one»  is  to  be  aooght  for  in  the  worki 
of  the  poete  who  have  written  in  the  Scottish 
dialect  In  dw  works  of  soeh  of  them  mora  es- 
veeially,  as  an  fiuniliar  to  the  peasantry  of  Soot- 
land*  Sons  obsetvations  on  thcee  nay  form  a 
proper  introdnetion  to  a  more  particular  eaami* 
Mlmn  of  the  poetry  of  Boms.  The  studies  of 
tfcn  iditnr  k  thia  diroetiea  are  indsed  very  re- 
cent and  vciy  imperiiet.  It  would  have  been 
impnidant  for  him  to  have  entsrad  on  this  sub- 
jsot  at  all,  bat  for  iht  kindness  of  Bfr.  Bamsay 
of  Ocbtertj^re^  whose  ssristanrf  ha  is  proud  to 
acknowledge,  snd  to  whom  the  reader  must  ss- 
crifaa  whatever  n  of  any  value  in  the  foUowing 
impeHect  sketch  of  literary  oompoeitione  in  the 
Soottish  idiflm* 

It  is  a  orcumstanos  not  a  little  curious,  snd 
IfUefa  does  not  seem  to  be  sstisfoctorily  ezplain- 
cdf  that  in  the  thirteenth  century  the  language 
of  the  two  British  natioos,  if  at  all  different^ 
diffired  only  in  dialect,  the  Gaelic  in  the  one, 
like  tha  Welch  end  Armoi^  in  the  other,  being 
confined  to  the  mountainous  districts.*  The 
English  under  tha  Edwards,  and  the*8eotB  under 
Widlaee  and  Braes^  spoke  the  ssms  langnage* 
Wa  may  obeerve  also,  that  in  Scotland  t&  Im- 
tory  ascends  to  a  period  neariy  as  remote  as  in 
y.iiglsnd,  Barbour  and  Blind  Harry,  Jamea  the 
Fint,  Dunbar,  Douglas,  and  Lindmy,  who  Itv- 

•  Jflifsrhaf  Mmojft  en  SBtmtk  glwv»P»  >C^  by  Mr* 


ed  in  tha  fowtiealh»  fifosMtf^  and  i 
tones,  were  coeval  wiA  the  fotban all 
England ;  and  in  tha  opinion  of  Mr. 
not  inferior  to  thiftn  ingeniaa  or  ka 
Tboi^  the  language  of  the  two 
dually  deviated  from  each  other  during  tikis  pe» 
riod,  yet  the  difference  on  Uie  whok  wsa  net 
consid«rabIe ;  nor  perhape  greater  tiian  betiresa 
the  dtfierent  dialeete  of  t£t  diffoant  ports  of 
England  in  our  own  time 
'  At  the  death  of  James  tha  Tiftl^  IS  ISM,  das 
language  of  Scotland  was  in  aflouriahing cona- 
tion, v>ating  ool^  writers  in  prasaaqval  to  thsse 
in  verse.  Two  cireuautances,  ^opitMas<aa  te 
whole,  operated  to  prevent  this.  The  fiiat  wm 
the  passion  of  the  Scota  for  eompoaation.  an  I*. 
tin ;  and  the  second,  the  aeosssion  of  Tsnwstbs 
Sixth  to  the  English  throne*  It  aaay  easily  bs 
imagined,  that  if  Buchanan  had  devoted  his  ad- 
mirable talenti,  even  in  part,  to  tha  cultivaition  sf 
his  native  tongue,  as  was  done  by  tha  leiiweis  sf 
letten  in  Italy,  ha  would  have  kft  cwnpaeitie>i 
in  that  language  which  miaht  have  ocited  otiiar 
men  of  genius  to  have  foUowod  hia  exao^k,! 
snd  give  duration  to  the  language  itnIC  The 
union  of  the  two  crowns  in  the  pereon  of  JaaMi^ 
overthrew  sll  ressoaable  expectation  of  diis  kind. 
That  monarch,  seated  on  the  ^-ng!?th  dttoae^ 
would  no  loi^ier  be  addressed  in  &»  mde  dia» 
lect  in  which  the  Scottish  clergy  had 
insulted  his  dignity.  He  eneOi 
English  only,  both  of  which  he  pnded 
on  writing  with  purity,  though  he  hinadf  i 
could  acquire  the  English  pronundation,  bat 
spoke  with  a  jBcottish  idiom  snd  intonation  to 
the  last  SeotMBen  of  tolente  declined  writiiy  in 
tiieir  native  langusge,  which  ihey  knew  was  not 
acceptable  to  tMir  learned  and  pedantss  mo- 
nardi ;  and  at  a  time  wiiei  national  pnjadies 
and  enmity  prevailed  to  agreat  degree,  they  ^ 
dsined  tostudy  the  nieities  of  the  En^ish  tongas^ 
though  of  so  much  essler  scquisition  dnn  a 
dead  lanauage.  Lord  Stirling  and  Dronuaood 
of  Hawthomdeo,  tha  only  Srotsnisii  who  wrote 

t  e-jT'  ThaAttllionoftbsgriictefteitensiftiifo. 
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ESSAY  UPON  SCOTTISH  POBTBT. 


fth/in  £bam1ammf  wen  czce|itioin.  Thuy 
•inliei  tile  liapafB  of  Engliiwl,  tad  compmed 
)■  il  wini  prtcuicui  tnd  elc|[iiie6y  ininr  we 
h<WPef«  me  laet  of  tbeir  ooantryflMn  woo  de- 
eer¥«d  to  be  eontidered  u  poets  in  that  centttTf. 
Tbe  nnnei  of  Scotiand  eank  iato  eOeaoev  and 
did  not  again  rake  tlieir  ▼oioee  for  a  pviod  of 
oglity  yeart. 

To  what  eainee  «re  we  to  attribnte  tint  ez- 
tnme  depnenon  among  a  people  eomparatively 
leamedy  entcrpriiing,  and  ingenione?  Shall 
ve  impote  it  to  the  fanatieiMn  of  the  coreoan- 
tB%  or  to  the  tfraanjr  of  the  hodae  of  Staart 
tha  ibmr  reatoration  to  the  throne  ?  Doiibt- 
!■!  dien  eauacB  operated,  but  they  teem  nn- 
caoal  to  aeoonot  fiir  the  eflact.  In  England  li- 
■Jartfatractiooa  and  oppifeeioua  took  plaee^  yet 
poetry  flonriihcd  there  in  a  remarkable  degree. 
Daring  this  period,  Cowlev,  and  Waller,  and 
Drydcn  enng,  and  Milton  raised  his  strain  of  un- 
paralleled grandeur.  To  the  causes  already 
Bentmoed,  another  must  be  added,  in  aeeonnt- 
iif  Ibr  the  torpor  of  Scottish  literature— the 
want  of  a  proper  rehide  for  men  of  genius  to 
employ.  The  civil  wan  had  frightened  away 
ikm  Latin  muses,  and  no  standard  had  been  es- 
tabfiabed  of  the  Scottish  toogue,  which  was  de- 
viating stiB  ftrther  from  die  pure  English  idiom. 
The  revival  of  literature  in  Scotland  may  be 
dated  from  the  establishment  of  the  union,  or 
ridbcr  from  die  estinetion  of  die  rebellion  in 
171A,  The  nadoBB  being  finally  incoi^Mnted, 
it  waa'  dearly  seen  dut  their  tongues  must  in 
^  end  inoorporete  aleo ;  or  rather  indeed  that 
Ae  Scotdah  language  muat  degenerate  into  a 
provincial  idiom,  to  be  avoided  by  thoee  who 
would  aim  at  dhdncdoa  in  letters,  or  rise  to 
enuneoee  in  the  united  Iq^ialatnre. 

Soon  after  this^  a  band  of  men  of  genius  ap- 
ncired,  who  studied  the  Euglish  clsasioi,  a^ 
ladtstod  their  beondes  in  the  same  manner  as 
dwy  stadied  the  dassics  of  Graoce  and  Ibme. 
They  had  admirable  modde  of  compoeitiov  late- 
ly presented  to  dicm  bv  the  writers  of  the  reign 
of  teen  Anne ;  particularly  in  die  periodica] 
papcn  vublishod  by  Steele,  Addison,  and  their 
HBodatod  friends,  which  cireulated  widely 
throogK  Scodand,  and  diftised  every  where  a 
taste  MT  purity  of  style  and  sentimei^  end  for 
critical  ^ttisidon.  At  lengdi,  the  Scotdsh 
wiHsra  succeeded  in  English  composition,  snd  a 
anion  waa  formed  of  the  litenry  talents,  as  well 
M  of  the  kfifllatares  of  the  two  nations.  On 
thb  eocasioo  the  poets  took  the  lesd.  While 
Heniy  Home,*  Dr.  Wallaee,  and  their  learned 
aenii  lalne^  were  only  laying  in  their  intdlectad 
atorea,  and  studying  to  dev  themsdves  of  their 
Scottish  idioms,  Thomson,  MaUe^  and  Hamil- 
teo  of  Bangour,  had  made  thdr  appearance  be- 
fare  the  pvUic,  and  been  enrolled  on  the  list  of 
Eogltt  poete.  The  writen  in  prose  foOowed 
— «  Bamcioas  and  powerful  band,  and  poured 
lUr  ample  Bteni  isto  the  generd  aifMin  of  Bri- 


ts 


Scodand  poaaeased  her  ftnf  VQ^ 
veranies  osBore  me  aonsBmn  or  #Bmes  so  ma 
English  duonob  Immediately  before  the  aniens 
she  acquired  her  naraehial  eefaoob.  Thete  et* 
taUisliments  commmng  nappily  togemer,  aunt 
the  dements  of  knowledge  of  easy  acquiaSdoBv 
and  preeented  a  direct  path,  by  whidi  die  ar^ 
dent  student  m^ht  be  carried  along  into  Ae  n» 
ceeaes  of  sdence  or  learning.  As  dvil  braili 
oeaeed,  and  frction  and  prejudice  gndually  died 
away,  a  wider  fidd  was  opened  to  literary  amM» 
tion,  and  the  iafiuence  of  the  Scottish  instita* 
dons  for  instrucdon,  on  the  produedons  ef  dm 
presB,  became  more  and  more  apparent. 

It  seems  indeed  probable,  diat  the  esteUiA* 
ment  of  the  parochid  ichoole  produced  cflbMa 
on  the  rurel  muse  of  Scodand  also,  which  hiva 
not  hitherto  been  mitpected,  and  which,  though 
lem  splendid  in  their  nature,  are  not  howaear 
to  be  regarded  as  trivial,  whether  we  oonsUir 
the  happiness  or  the  morals  of  the  people. 

There  is  some  reason  to  believe,  that  dm 
original  inhabitants  of  the  Britiah  idee  poeeeased 
a  peculiar  and  interesting*  spedee  of  mnaie^ 
which  bring  banished  from  the  pidns  by  the 
successive  iiivationsi  of  the  Saxons,  Danes,  and 
Normans,  was  preserved  with  the  nadve  raea^ 
in  the  wilds  of  Ireland  and  in  the  momntdaa  ef 
Scodand  and  Walce.  The  Iridi,  the  Scotdah* 
and  the  Welsh  music,  difler  indeed  from  eaell 
other,  but  the  dii&renee  may  be  cooddered  if 
in  dialect  only,  and  probably  produced  by  dbe 
influence  of  time,  like  the  diA*rent  dialecti  ef 
their  common  language.  If  this  conjecture  be 
true,  die  Scotdsh  music  must  be  more  imam* 
diatdy  of  a  Highland  origin,  and  the  Lowtaad 
tones^  though  now  of  a  cluiracter  somewhat  dia- 
dnct,  must  have  descended  from  the  mouataiaa 
in  remote  ages.  Whatever  credit  may  be  gi 
to  conjectures,  evidendy  involved  in  great 
certdnty,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  ' 
ttah  peasantry  have  been  lohg  b  possewioa  el  n 
number  of  songs  and  bdlads  composed  in  didr 
nadve  didect,  and  sung  to  thdr  native  maaie. 
The  subjects  of  these  compoddoiis  were  each  if 
moat  interested  the  simple  inhabitants,  and  la 
the  succemion  of  dme  varied  prebably  aa  iSm 
condition  of  sode^  varied.  During  the  aepn> 
radon  and  the  hostility  of  the  two  nations,  than 
songs  and  ballada,  aa  for  aa  our  imperfect  doe»- 
menta  enaUe  ua  to  judge,  were  chiefly  warlOn; 
such  as  the  Htmtu  of  Cheviot,  and  the  BaUk 
ofHttrhw,  Af^  the  union  ef  the  two  crewM^ 
when  a  certain  degree  of  peace  and  tcanqnlOity 
todt  places  the  rnrel  muae  of  Scodand  braadied 
in  aofter  aceentk  '*  In  the  want  of  red  9fU 
denoa  rmpeedov  the  history  of  our  wage,**  aaya 
Bamaay  of  Ochtertyre,  <*  recourN  may  be  had 
tocomeetare.  One  would  be  dimoaed  to  think, 
diat  die  moat  beaodlal  of  die  Sootdah  taaae 
were  ckidMd  with  new  worda  afler  the  aaiaa 
of  dka  erowaa.  The  iahabitaati  of  die  bordonb 
who  had  fbrmeriv  bean  w^rriora  from  dudeab 
and  haabandmen  from  neeasdty,  ddiar  qaitlaa 
the  oMBtiyi  or  inn  tnadHflni  bit  fMl  dMf* 
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hm^  Msy  Ml  their  circmiwtoanwi  and 
witk  their  lot     Some  aparlu  of  that  ipirit  of 
clunky  for  which  they  are  celebrated  bjr  Frois- 
iattf  ranaioBd  sufficieat  to  inapire  elevatioa  of 
loitiiiieat  and  gallantry  towaxds  the  £ur  lex. 
The  fiuniliarity  and  kiadneM  which  had  loog 
•abaisted  between  the  gentry  and  the  peaaantry* 
coald  not  all  at  once  be  ohliterated,  and  thia 
eoQMzioa  tended  to  sweeten  rural  life.     In  thia 
atate  of  innocence,  ea«e,  and  tranquillity  of 
mindt  the  love  of  poetry  and  music  would  still 
maintain  its  ground,  though  it  would  naturally 
Msome  a  form  congenial  to  the  more  peaceful 
stale  of  society.     The  minstrels  lirhose  metrical 
tales  ni^  once  to  rouse  the  borderers  like  the 
trumpet's  sound,  had  been,  by  an  order  of  the 
Legislature  (1679),  classed  with  rogues  and  va- 
g^^l«*pf^f^  and  attempted  to  be  suppreued.  Knox 
tnd  his  disciples  influenced  the  Scottish  parlia- 
ment,  but  contended  in  vain  with  her  rural 
muae.     Amidst  our  Arcadian  vales,  probably 
on  the  banka  of  the  Tweed,  or  some  of  its  tri- 
butary streams,  one  or  more  original  geniuses 
may  have  arisen  who  were  destined  to  give  a 
new   turn  to  the  ta^  of  their  country  men. 
They  would  see  that  the  evcou  aud  pursuits 
whid)  chequer  private  life  were  the  proper  sub- 
jects fur  popular  poetry.     Love,  which  liad  for- 
merly held  a  divided  sway  with  gluiy  and  am- 
bition,  became  now  the  roaster-passion  of  the 
souL     To  portray  in  lively  and  delicate  colours, 
though  with  a  hssty  hand,  the  hopes  and  fears 
that  agitate  the  breaat  of  the  luve-sit-k  swain, 
or  forkn-n  maiden,  afford  ample  scope  to  the 
rural  poet«      Love-songs,   of  which   Tibullus 
himadf  would  not  have  been  ashamed,  might 
be  composed  by  an  uneducated  'rustic  with  a 
slight  tincture  of  letters ;  or  if  in  these  sonp 
the  diaracter  of  the  rustic  be  sometimes  assum- 
ed, the  truth  of  character,  and  the  language  of 
nature,  are  preserved.    With  una&cted  sim- 
plkity  and  tenderness,  topics  are  urged,  most 
likely  to  soften  the  heart  of  a  cruel  and  coy 
mistress,  or  to  regain  a  fickle  bver.     Even  in 
such  as  are  of  a  melancholy  cast,  a  ray  of  hope 
breaks  through,  and  divpels  the  deep  and  settled 
gloom  which  diaractenses  the  sweetest  of  the 
Highland  iMinaga,  or  vocal  airs.    Nor  are  these 
■oogs  all  plaintive;  many  of  them  are  lively 
and  humorous,  and  some  appear  to  us  coarse 
and  indelicate.     They  seem,  however,  genuine 
descriptions  of  the  manuere  of  an  energetic  and 
sequestered  people  in  their  hours  of  mirth  and 
festivity,  though  in  their  portraits  some  objects 
are  brought  into  open  view,  which  more  fasti- 
dknia  painten  would  have  thrown  into  shade. 

*<  As  those  rural  poets  Nung  for  amusement, 
not  for  gain,  their  effusions  seldom  exceeded  a 
love-song,  or  a  balUd  of  uitire  or  humour, 
which,  like  the  words  of  the  elder  minstrels, 
were  seldom  committed  to  writing,  but  trea- 
eond  up  in  the  memory  of  their  friends  and 
neighbours.  Neither  known  to  the  learned  nor 
patroniaed  by  the  great,  these  rustic  bards  lived 
faddiidiaoteciirityi  aadbyaitnogttolity, 


their  story,  and  even  their  very  aunea  have 
been  forgotten.     When  proper  modeh  for  pas- 
toral songs  were  produced,  there  would  be  do 
%vant  of  imiUtors.     To  succeed  in  thb  specaea 
of  composition,  soundness  of  nnderstandtng  and 
sensibility  of  heart  were  more  requisite  than 
flights  of  imagination  or  pomp  of  numbas. 
Great  changes  have  certainly  taken   pinoe  in 
Scottish  song- writing,  though  we  cannot  trace 
the  steps  of  this  chanicc ;  and  few  of  the  pieces 
admired  in  Queen  Mary's  time  are  now  to  be 
discovered  in  modern  collections.    It  u  pocdble, 
though  not  probable,  that  the  music  may  have 
remained  nearly  the  same,  though  the^  words  to 
the  tunes  were  entirely  new-nujdel]ed.*| 

These  conjectures  are  highly  ingenious.     It 
cannot,  however,  be  presumed,  that  the  state  of 
esse  and  tranquillit)'  described  by  Mr.  IUm>ay 
took  pkce  among  the  Scottish  peasantry  imuMs 
diately  on  the  union  of  the  rniwns,   or  indecil 
during  the  greater  part  of  the  seveutccnth  cen- 
tury.    The  Scottish  nation,  through  all  ranks 
was  deeply  agitated  by  the  civil  wars,  and  the 
religious   persecutions  which   succeeded    each 
other  in  that  disastrous  period  ;  it  was  not  till 
after  the  revolution  in  16SS,  and  the  subaequeot 
establishment  of  their  beloved  form  of  churt:h 
government,  that  the  peasantry  of  the  Lowlands 
enjoyed  compantive  repose ;  and  it  tsunce  that 
period  that  a  great  number  of  the  moat  admired 
iioottish  songs  have  been  produced,  though  the 
tunes  to  which  they  are  sung,  are  in  geoeral  of 
much  greater  antiquity.    It  is  not  unreoMnable 
to  suppose,  that  the  peace  and  security  dcrival 
from  the  Revolution,  and  ihc  Union,  produced 
a  fovourable  change  on  the  rustic  poetry  of 
Scotland  ;  and  it  can  scar(*ely  be  doubted,  that 
the  institution  of  parish  schools  in  1696,  by 
which  a  certain  degree  of  instruction  waa  di^ 
fiiaea  universally  among  the  peaaaotry,  ooatii- 
buted  to  thia  happy  effect 

Sooa  after  this  appeared  Allan  Ramsay,  the 
Scottish  TheoaituB.  He  waa  bom  oa  the  high 
mountains  that  divide  Qydesdale  aod  Annan- 
dale,  in  a  small  hamlet  by  the  banks  uf  dengo- 
nar,  a  stiram  which  descends  into  the  Oyde. 
The  ruins  of  thi«  hamlet  are  still  shown  to  the 
inquiring  traveller.  He  was  the  sou  of  a  pea- 
sant, and  probably  received  sueli  instruction  aa 
bis  parish-school  bestowed,  and  the  poverty  of 
his  parenU  admitted.  Ramsay  made  his  ap- 
pearance in  Edinburgh,  in  the  banning  of  the 
present  century,  in  the  humble  character  of  aa 
apprentice  to  a  barber ;  he  waa  then  font  teen  or 
fifteen  years  of  age.  By  degrees  he  acquired 
notice  for  his  social  disposition,  and  his  talent 
for  the  compokitiou  of  verses  in  the  Scottish 
idiom  ;  and,  changing  h'n  profosuon  for  that  of 
a  bookseller,  he  b^me  intimate  with  many  of 
the  literary,  as  well  as  the  gay  and  fashionable 
characters  of  hit  time.*     Having  published  a 


•  '•  He  was  coeval  with  Jossph  MitcteU,  ead  his 
dub  of  SMfftf  «it^  who,  about  17>0,  pubUahcd  a  vetv 
poocnlNoUany,  to wtateb  Or.  Youag,  Cheanttacr 


sssAY  trpoN  scotnsH  poBtity. 


87 


of  pooat  of  his  own  in  17S1,  which 
frronnbly  received,  he  undertook  to'  make 
«  eoUoelioii  of  ancient  Scottinh  poems,  under  the 
tide  of  the  JSver^  Green,  and  was  afterwards 
caeoortged  to  present  to  the  world  a  collection 
«f  Scottish  song^  **  From  what  sources  he 
procuvd  them,**  says  Ramsay  of  Ochtertyre, 
**  whether  from  tradition  or  manuscript,  is  un- 
«ertsin.  As  in  the  JEvet'  Green  he  made  some 
nsh  attempts  to  improve  on  the  originals  of  his 
sadeDt  poems,  he  probably  used  still  greater 
freedom  with  the  smngs  and  ballads.  The  truth 
onnot.  however,  be  known  on  this  point,  till 
ntanscripts  of  the  songs  printed  by  lum,  more 
aadent  than  the  present  century,  shall  be  pro- 
doeed,  or  access  be  obtained  to  his  own  papers, 
if  they  are  still  in  existence.  To  several  tunes 
whieh  either  wanted  words,  or  had  words  that 
were  improper  or  imperfect^  he  or  his  friends 
adapted  verses  worthy  of  the  melodies  they  ae- 
oompaaied,  worthy  indeed  of  the  golden  age. 
These  verses  were  perfectly  intelligible  to  every 
rostic,  yet  justly  admired  by  persons  of  taste, 
who  rq^arded  tbem  as  the  genuine  offipring  of 
tlie  pastoral  muse.  In  some  respects  Ramsay 
had  advantages  not  possessed  by  poets  writing 
in  the  Scottish  dialect  in  our  days.  Songs  in 
tlie  dialect  of  Cumberland  or  Lancashire,  could 
never  be  popular,  because  these  dialects  have 
never  been  spoken  by  persons  of  fashion.  But 
tin  the  middle  of  the  present  century,  every 
Seotsman,  from  the  peer  to  the  peasant,  spoke 
a  toiily  Doric  language.  It  is  true  the  English 
moralists  and  poets  were  by  this  time  read  by 
erery  person  of  condition,  and  considered  as  the 
standards  for  polite  composition.  But,  as  na- 
tional prejudices  were  still  strong,  the  busy,  the 
lairncdy  the  gay,  and  the  fair  continued  to  speak 
tkeir  native  dialect,  and  that  with  an  elegance 
and  poignancy  of  which  Scotsmen  of  the  present 
day  can  have  no  just  notion.  I  am,  old  enough 
to  have  conversed  with  Mr.  Spittal,  of  Leuchat, 
a  sdiolar  and  a  man  of  fashion,  who  survived 
aO  the  members  of  the  Union  Parliament,  in 
which  he  had  a  seat.  His  pronunciation  and 
phraseology  differed  as  much  from  the  common 
dialeet^  aa  the  language  of  ^.  James*s  from  that 
of  Thames  Street  Had  we  retained  a  court 
and  parliament  of  our  own,  the  tongues  of  the 
two  sister  kingdoms  would  indeed  have  diffi>red 
fika  the  Castilian  and  Portuguese;  but  each 
wovld  have  its  own  classics,  not  in  a  single 
branch,  but  in  tha  whole  circle  of  literature. 

*<  Ramsay  associated  with  the  men  of  wit 
and  fashion  of  his  day,  aod  several  of  them  at- 
tempted to  write  poetry  in  his  manner.  Per- 
sona too  idle  or  too  dissipated  to  think  of  com- 
pontioaa  that  required  mnch  exertion,  snoceeded 
very  happily  in  making  tender  sonnets  to  fa- 
vourite tones  in  compliment  to  their  mistresses, 
aad  traoslbrming  themadves  into  impassioned 


shepherds,  caught  the  language  of  the  dufiflten' 
they  assumed.  Thus,  Sboat  the  year  1731; 
Robert  Crawfnrd  of  Auehinames,  wrote  the 
ihodem  song  of  Tweednde,*  whieh  haa  been 
so  mnch  admired.  In  1748,  Sir  Gilbert  EDioC, 
the  first  of  our  lawyers  who  both  spoke  and 
wrote  English  elegantly,  composed,  in  the  ehfr- 
racter  of  a  love- sick  swain,  a  heantiful  aoBg, 
be2:inning,  3fy  sheep  I  negfetted,  I  iott  my 
Aeep-hooky  on  the  marriage  of  his  miatiiM, 
Miss  Forbes,  with  Ronald  CrawfhnL  And 
about  twrlve  years  aftetwards,  the  sister  of  Sir 
Gilbert  wrote  the  ancieiU  words  to  the  tune  of 
the  Flowers  of  the  Forest,f  and  snppoaed  to  A* 
lucie  to  the  battle  of  Flowden.  In  ^te  of  the 
double  rhyme,  it  is  a  sweet,  and  tlnnyh  in  seme 
pjirts  allegorical,  a  natural  expresaion  of  national 
sorrow.  The  more  modem  words  to  the  sane 
tune,  beginning,  I  have  teen  the  smUing  of  farm 
tune  heyviUnffy  were  written  long  before  by  Mrb 
Cockbum,  a  woman  of  great  wit,  who  oatUved 
all  the  first  group  of  literati  itf  the  present 
tury,  all  of  whom  were  very  food  of  her.  I 
delighted  with  her  company,  thougb  wliea  1 1 
her,  she  was  very  old.  Much  did  she 
that  is  now  lost.'* 

In  addition  to  these  instances  of  Seottbh 
songs,  produced  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  pr^ 
sent  century,  may  be  mentioned  the  ballad  of 
Hardiknnte,  by  Lady  Wardlaw ;  the  beUad  ef 
WUliam  and  Margaret ;  and  the  song  entitieil 
the  £irkt  of  Imvemtay,  by  MaHet;  the  h>v»- 
song,  beginning,  For  ever,  Forttmt^  trilt  tkom 
prove,  produced  by  the  yoothfol  muse  of  Thom- 
son ;  and  the  exquisite  pathetic  ballad,  tke  Brmt 
of  Yarrow,  by  Hamilton  <rf  Bangoar.    On  the 
revival  of  lettm  in  Scotland,  snbaeqnent  to  the 
Union,  a  very  general  taste  seems  to  have  pr^ 
vailed  for  the  national  songs  and  mtftic    "  Far 
many  years,**  says  Mr.  lUmsay,  **  the  singiaf 
of  songs  was  the  great  delight  of  the  higher  and 
middle  order  of  the  people,  as  well  aa  of  die 
peasantry ;  and  though  a  taste  for  Italian  omsie 
has  interfered  with  this  amusement,  it  is  statt 
very  prevalent.     Between  forty  and  fifty  y«eis 
ago,  the  common  people  were  not  only  asoeed* 
ingly  fond  of  songs  and  ballads,  hut  of  metridal 
history.     Often  have  I,  in  my  eheerfiil  morn  of 
youth,  listened   to  them  with  delight,  when 
readiog  or  reciting  the  exploits  of  Wallace  aad 
Bruce  against  the    Sovthrams,     Lord   Hailee 
was  wont  to  csll  Blind  Hariy  tVir  Btbie,  be 
being  their  great  fiivwurit«  next  the  Scriptara^ 
When,  therefore,  oae  in  the  vale  of  life  felt  dm 
first  emotion  «f  genius  h«  wanted  not  modela 
sui  generis,    But  though  the  seeds  of  poetry 
wen  scattend  with  a  pirotifol  hand  among  the 
Scottish  peasantry,  the  pri>duet  waa  probablj 
like  tbst  of  fears  and  apples— of  a  thooaaod 
that  sprung  up,  nine  huridred  and  fifty  are  a6 
bad  as  to  set  the  teeth  on  edge;  forty-five  er 


1- JH#A«  naurAto.  weflxed  a  topy  of  varaee."  1   ^Be^nnkni,  mat  bfm^  dot*  Flora  diteloseS 
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and  lueful ;  ud  the  rest  of 
an  caquisite  fluvouf.  Allan  Ramsay  and  Burps 
an  wUdimfi  of  this  last  description.  They  had 
the  example  of  the  elder  Scottish  poets ;  they 
were  not  without  the  aid  of  the  best  English 
writen ;  and,  what  was  of  etill  more  import- 
aiioe«  they  were  no  strangers  to  the  book  of  na- 
tursk  aod  to  the  book  of  God.*' 

From  this  general  view,  it  is  apparent  that 
AUao  Ramsay  may  be  considered  as  in  a  great 
measure  the  reviver  of  the  rural  poetry  of  his 
country.  His  ooUeotion  of  ancient  Scottish 
poems  under  the  name  of  The  JEver-gmnf  his 
ooUactien  of  Scottish  songs,  and  his  own  poems, 
the  principal  of  which  is  the  GentU  Shqfherd, 
hava  baaa  univenally  read  among  the  peaaantry 
of  hia  couotryy  and  have  in  some  degree  snper- 
•edad  tha  adventures  of  Bruce  and  Wallace,  as 
recorded  by  Barbour  and  Blind  Harry.  Burns 
was  well  acquainted  with  all  of  these.  He  had 
also  before  him  the  poems  of  Fergasson  in  the 
Scottish  dialect,  which  have  been  produced  in 
onr  own  times,  and  of  which  it  will  be  neces- 
sary to  give  a  short  account. 

Fergusson  was  born  of  parents  who  had  it  in 
their  power  to  procure  him  a  liberal  education, 
a  dreumstanoe,  however,  which  in  Scotland, 
implies  no  very  high  rank  in  society.     From  a 
wA  written  and  apparently  authentic  account 
of  his  life,  we  learn  that  he  spent  six  years  at 
tha  schools  of  Ediobujgh  and  Dundee*  and  se- 
veral years  at  the  nniversities  of  Edinburgh  and 
St»  Andrew's.     It  appears  that  he  was  at  one 
time  destined  for  the  Scottish  church  ;  but  as 
he  advanced  towards  manhood,  he  renounced 
that  intention,  and  at  Edinburgh  entered  the 
oflbe  of  an  attorney.    Fergusson  had  sensibility 
of  mind»  a  warm  and  goierous  heart,  and  ta- 
kati  for  society,  of  the  moat  attractive  kind. 
To  such  a  man  no  situation  could  be  more  dan- 
gerovs  than  that  in  which  he  was  placed.    The 
eiessses  into  which  he  was  led,  impaired  his 
fceUe  eonatitatioDy  and  he  sunk  under  them  in 
tht^mooth  of  October,  1774,  in  hisSSd  orS4th 
year.     Buma  was  not  acquainted  with  the 
pMna  «C  this  youthful  genius  when  he  himself 
bV^  to  ^te  poetry ;  aod  when  he  first  saw 
*^»nt  he  had  reneunced  the  muses.    But  while 
ha  resided  in  th«  tovn  of  Irvine,  meeting  with 
^ltrgus»(m*t  SeoUith  Poema,  he  informs  us  that 
ha  «  strung  his  lyre  a«ew  with  emulating  vi- 
gwir."     Touched  by  the  sympathy  originating 
in  kiadnd  genins,  and  in  the  forebodings  of  si- 
nilar  fortune,  Bums  r^arded  Fergusson  with 
a  ipartial  and  an  alfectionats  adrairation.     Over 
his  grave  he  erected  a  monument,  as  has  al- 
ready been  mantiooed ;  and  his  poems  he  has 
in  9enni  instances  made  the  subjetts  of  hii 
iisitation* 

Fmn  this  account  of  tha  Scottish  poema 
kaowA  to  Bums,  those  who  are  acquainted 
with  them  will  aee  they  are  chiefly  humorom 
or  pathetic ;  and  under  one  or  other  of  these 
descriptions  moat  of  hia  own  poems  will  dais. 
Let  ns  oomtan  him  with  Ua  predeeoNn  un- 


der  each  of  these  points  of  view,  and  dam  cat 
examination  with  a  few  general  observational 

It  has  frequently  been  observed,  that  Scot* 
laud  has  produced,  comparatively  qwaking,  foir 
writers  who  have  excelled  in  humour.  But  tbia 
observation  is  true  only  when  applied  to  tbono 
who  have  continued  to  reside  in  their  own  conn- 
try,  and  have  confined  themselves  to  compoai- 
tion  in  pure  English ;  and  in  these  cimim- 
stances  it  admits  of  an  easy  explanation.  The 
Scottish  poets,  who  have  written  in  the  dialect 
of  Scotland,  have  been  at  all  times  remarkable 
for  dwelling  on  subjects  of  humour,  in  which 
indeed  some  of  them  have  excelled.  It  would 
be  easy  to  show,  that  the  dialect  of  Scotland 
having  become  provincial,  is  now  scarcelj  suit- 
ed to  the  more  elevated  kinds  of  poetry.  If  we 
may  believe  that  the  poeoA  of  Chritiis  JSrk  of 
the  Grene  was  written  by  James  the  First  of 
Scotland,  this  accomplished  monarch,  who  had 
received  an  English  education  under  Henry  the 
Fourth,  and  who  bore  arms  under  his  gallant 
successor,  gave  the  model  on  which  the  greai^ 
part  of  the  humorous  productions  of  the  rustio 
muse  of  Scotland  had  been  formed.  C%fis<u 
Kirk  qf  the  Grene  was  reprinted  by  Ramsay, 
somewhat  modernized  in  the  orthography,  and 
two  cantos  were  added 'by  him,  in  which  he  at- 
tempts to  carry  on  the  design.  Hence  the  poem 
of  King  James  is  usually  printed  in  Ramsay'a 
works.  The  ro}*al  bard  describes,  in  the  first 
canto,  a  rustic  dance,  and  afterwarda  a  ccmten- 
tion  in  archery,  ending  in  an  affray.  Ramsay 
relates  the  restoration  of  concord,  and  tha  re- 
newal of  the  rural  »ports  with  the  humours  of  a 
country  wedding.  Though  each  of  the  poets 
describes  the  manners  of  his  respective  age,  yet 
in  the  whole  piece  there  is  a  very  sufficient  uni- 
formity ;  a  striking  proof  of  the  identity  of  cha« 
racter  in  tha  Scottish  peasantry  at  the  two  pa- 
riods,  distant  from  each  other  three  hundred 
years.  It  is  an  honovirable  distinction  to  this 
body  of  men,  that  their  character  and  manners, 
very  little  embellished,  have  been  fotmd  to  be 
susceptible  of  an  amusing  and  interesting  Vf^ 
cies  of  poetry ;  and  it  must  appear  not  a  littk 
curious,  that  the  sinele  nation  of  modem  Eu« 
rope  which  possesses  an  original  poetry,  should 
have  received  the  model,  followed  by  their  nia- 
tic  bards,  from  the  monarch  on  the  throne. 

The  two  additional  cantos  to  CAriaCia  JRrh 
ttf  the  Grene,  written  by  Ramsay,  though  ob- 
jectionable in  point  of  delicacy,  are  amoi^  tha 
happiest  of  his  productions.  Hia  chief  excel- 
lence indeed,  lay  in  the  description  of  rural  cha- 
racters, incidents,  and  scenery ;  for  ha  did  not 
possess  any  very  high  powers  either  of  imagine- 
tion  or  of  understanding.  He  was  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  peasantry  of  Scotland*  their 
lives  and  opinions.  The  sulject  was  in  a  great 
measure  new ;  his  talents  were  equal  Co  the 
subject,  and  he  has  shown  that  it  may  be  hap- 
pily adapted  to  pastoral  poetry.  In  hia  OtatU 
Sktplierd,  tha  charaetera  are  delinaatiaBa  from 
natiiie^  the  deNriptiTe  parti  an  hi  tht , 
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dbftimM  «f  rani  Uit  in  fliMly  portnycd^.tnd 
die  hmrt  »  pliawngly  interested  in  the  liippi- 
B0H  that  if  beMow«d  on  innooeoee  tnd  virtue. 
Till— gfcont  the  wholei  there  ie  an  air  of  reality 
wUeb  the  Boat  cawlaw  reader  eamiot  hot  per- 
oift  mad  in  iaet  no  poem  ever  perhape  ae- 
f  aired  eo  high  a  repntatioo,  in  which  tmth  re- 
cimi  eo  littlo  embdUahment  from,  the  imagina- 
tiea.  In  hie  paetoral  eonge,  and  hia  roral  talea, 
BaBMf  appeait  to  kaa  i^vantage,  indeed,  but 
Hill  with  oonaiderable  attraction.  The  etory  of 
^MsmkamdiUICUtf^§  F?/i^  thoo^  eome:- 
what'HeeBtioQay  may  rank  \nth  the  happioat 
Mdncliona  of  Prior  or  La  Fontaine.  Bot  when 
M  attesapla  eohjeeta  from  higher  lif^  and  aima 
at  pure  Englieh  eompoaition,  he  ie  feeble  and 
oinlaniting,  and  aefaom  even  nachea  niedi<^ 
crity.  Neither  are  hia  ftmiliar  epistUe  and 
dqiiee  in  the  Seottiah  dialect  entitled  to  mnch 
epprobataon.  Though  Fergnnon  had  higher 
powen  of  imagination  than  Ramaay,  hia  genins 
vaa  not  of  ^  higheat  order ;  nor  did  hia  leam- 
iag,  which  waa  oonaiderable,  improve  hia  g»> 
aina.  fiDa  poama  written  in  pure  RngJiah,  in 
whiah  ha  often  Ibllowa  claaaie^  modek^  though 
■opcrior  to  the  Engliah  poems  of  Rainaay,  ad- 
daa  liao  above  mcdwori^  ;  bat  in  thoae  oom- 
paaad  ka  the  Soottiah  iliaket  heiacftenvery 
wmmmhIL  He  wm,  in  gcnanl,  however,  kaa 
hMy  tha&Ramny  in  die  anbjeela  of  hia  mnae. 
Am  m  apent  the  graaler  part  of  hia  lift  in  Edin* 
bmghi  and  wrote  for  hia  amuacment  in  the  in* 
of  bvaineaa  or  diaaipation,  hie  Seottiah 
are  ohiedy  liwnded  on  the  ineidenta  of  a 

lUtt  which,  ihoogh  they  are  not  ansoepti- 
Me  of  hnmoor,  do  not  admit  of  thoie  delinea^ 
tina  of  aeanery  end  manners,  which  vivify  the 
riral  foatry  of  Ramaay,  and  which  eo  agreeably 
die  6ncy  and  intenat  the  heart.    The 

ockgnee  of  Ferguesoo,  if  we  may  eo  deno- 
tMB,  are  however  frithfol  to  nature^ 
and  oAan  diatingniahed  bv  a  very  happy  win  of 
hnnow.  Hia  poema  entitled  Tht  Dafi  Da^*, 
Tie  JGfNf^a  EWth^day  in  Edinburffh,  LeUh 
Mamtt  and  Tk»  HaOov  Fair,  will  justify  thie 
charadar.  In  these»  perdcularly  in  the  last,  he 
imitaaed  CkrUtU  Kirk  rftke  Grene,  m  Rani- 
say  had  done  before  him.  .  His  Addrut  to  ike 
Trom-Mrk  BM  is  an  exquisite  piece  of  humonr, 
whiek  Bnme  haa  aearoely  excelled.  In  appre- 
ciatai^  the  genius  of  Ferguaaon,  it  ought  to  be 
reeoUoeled,  that  hia  poems  are  the  canlese  efiu- 
sione  of  an  irrqgolar  though  amiable  young  mai), 
who  wrote  ibr  the  periodical  papers  of  the  day, 
and  who  died  in  early  youth.  Had  hia  life  been 
prolonged  nnder  happier  dreomstancea  of  for- 
tune^ ho  would  probably  have  riaen  to  much 
higher  reputation.  He  might  have  excelled  in 
rural  poetry,  for  though  hia  prohasad  pastorale 
OB  the  oataMiahed  fiicilian  model,  are  atale  and 
Th»  Farmtr's  Ingh,*  whaeh 
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may  beoooaidcred  aa  a 
happiest  of  all  his  productions,  and  certain^ 
waa  the  archet]fpe  of  the  CoUer*$  Saiwrdtif 
Kighi,  Fergueson,  and  mora  aspeciany  Baraa». 
have  diown,  that  die  character  ud  aBanaeea  of 
the  peaaantry  of  Scotland,  of  the  praeent  da«b 
are  aa  well  adapted  to  poetry,  as  in  the  daya  of 
Ramsay,  or  of  the  anthor  of  CSIrtsfit  JQM  tf 
the  Grene, 

The  humour  of  Bums  is  of  a  richer  vein  thn 
that  of  Ramsay  or  Fergussoo,  both  of  whom,  ia 
be  himself  informs  us,  he  had  "frequendy  in  hii 
eye,  but  rather  with  a  view  to  kindle  at  their 
fhune,  than  to  servile  imitation.**  Hia  deaerip* 
tive  powers,  whether  the  objecta  on  which  thtf 
are  employed  be  comic  or  wrious,  animate^  or 
inanimate^  are  of  the  highest  order.~>A  snpo> 
riority  of  tlua  kind  ia  risential  to  every  speeiaa 
of  poetical  excellence.  In  one  of  hia  ctrliar 
poems  his  plan  seems  to  be  to  inculcate  a  lemon 
of  contentment  on  the  lower  classes  of  aodety, 
by  showing  that  their  superion  are  neith« 
much  better  nor  happier  than  themsefvea ;  and 
this  he  ehooees  to  execute  in  the  form  of  a  di»> 
logue  between  two  dogs.  Ha  introduosa  thk 
dialogue  by  an  account  of  dte  persona  and  oha* 
ractera  of  the  speakera.  The  furst,  whoA  ho 
haa  named  Caasr,  ia  a  dog  of  condition  s-« 

<•  Hia  locked,  letler'd,  braw  braaa  coUar« 
Showed  him  the  fantlaman  and  aeholar  * 


HighJmd  dumghhoia,  ho  » 


Mil 


«  At  kirk  or  market^  mill  or 
Nae  uwted  tyha^  tho*  o'er  aaa 
But  he  wad  atan't,  ia  ghul  to 


Alffriftff  rf  Mm* 


M 


The  other,  ZmbA,  ia  n 

but  a  cur  of  a  good  heart  and  « 

(tending. 


•(  Hia  honesty  sonsie,  bawB*nt  hetf 
Aye  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  phM ; 
Hia  breaat  waa  white,  his  towaie  baok 
Wed  clad  wi'  coat  o*  gkiasy  black ; 
Hi$  gameU  tail,  wV  upward  emri, 
~       o*er  hi*  kurdim  w€  m  twkL* 


Kerer  were  iwa  doge  eo  cxquitttely  delineit* 
ed.  Thdr  gambola,  before  UM|r  ait  down  to 
morsliie,-  are  described  with  an  equal  degree  ef 
happinem;  and  through  the  whole  dialogue^ 
the  character,  as  well  as  the  dif<^erent  oaodltioa 
of  the  two  speakers,  is  kept  hi  view*  The 
speech  of  XttatA,  in  which  he  enumtrataa  dm 
comforts  of  the  poor,  givee  the  Miowhtg  it- 
count  of  their  merriment  on  the  fint  day  of  tho 
year: 


« 


That  merry  day  die  year  begim^ 
They  bar  thi  door  on  fioalf 


M. 
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And  ahedi  «  heart-in»pirin*  «tcam  ; 
Thfi  laotia  pipe*  and  snecbhin*  mill* 
An  liaaded  roand  wi*  right  guid-wiQ  ; 
Tht  eanty  aold  folks  craokin*  crouae, 
Tlie  youi^  ane>  nDtin*  thro*  the  house— 
My  hurt  hsi  been  nae  faiu  to  see  them. 
That  Ifirjo^  hoe  barkit  lei'  them.'* 

Of  ftU  the  animals  who  have  moralized  on  hu- 
man aflfain  aiooe  the  days  of  £sop,  the  dog 
veems  best  entitled  to  this  privllej^e.  as  well  from 
his  superior  sagacity,  as  from  his  being,  more 
tlMB  any  other,  the  friend  and  associate  of  man. 
The  dogs  of  Bnrns,  excepting  in  their  talentr  for 
roonilixing,  are  doivoright  dogs.  The  *'  twa 
dflgs**  ore  constantly  kept  before  our  eyes,  and 
the  eontrast  between  their  form  and  character 
M  dpgs,  and  the  sagacity  of  their  conversation, 
heightens  the  humour,  and  deepens  the  impres- 
sion of  the  poet*s  satire.  Though  in  this  poem 
the  chief  excellence  may  be  considered  as  hu- 
mour, yet  great  talents  are  displayed  in  its  com- 
positiou  ;  the  happiest  pon'ers  of  description 
and  the  deepest  insight  into  the  human  heart. 
It  is  seldom,  however,  that  the  humour  of  Burns 
appears  in  so  simple  a  form.  The  liveliness  of 
hb  aensibility  frequently  impels  him  to  intro« 
duoe  into  subjects  of  humour,  emotions  of  ten- 
derness or  of  pity  ;  and,  where  occasion  admits, 
he  is  sometimes  carried  on  to  exert  the  higher 
powers  of  imagination.  In  such  instances  he 
leaves  tht  society  of  Ramsay  and  of  Fergusson, 
and  associates  himself  with  the  masters  ti  Eng- 
lish poetry,  whose  language  he  frequently 


Of  the  wnioD  of  tenderness  and  humour,  ex- 
amples may  be  found  in  7%e  Ihatli  and  laying 
Yfifib  of  poor  Mailie,  in  The  auld  Farmer*e 
JVcw.  yeor'a  JUorntn^  Salutation  to  hie  Mare 
Mtiggie,  and  in  many  other  of  his  poems.  The 
nraiia  of  whisky  is  a  favourite  subject  with 
Bnrns.  To  this  he  dedicates  his  poem  of 
Scotch  Drink.  After  mentioning  its  cheering 
influence  in  a  Variety  of  situatiops,  he  describes, 
with  singular  liveliness  and  power  of  fuacy,  its 
itimnlatii^  effects  on  the  blacksmith  working 
at  his  forge : 

<f  Kae  merey,  then,  for  aim  or  steel ; 
The  bnwnie,  bainie,  ploughman  chiel, 
Brii^  bard  owre-hip,  wi*  sturdy  wheel, 
.  The  strong  fore-hammer. 
Till  Uock  an'  studdie  ring  and  reel 

Wi*  dinsome  clamour.** 

i 

Again,  however,  he  sinks  into  humour,  and 
ffHifVvlf  the  poem  witb  the  following  most 
laughaUe,  hot  most  irreverent  apostrophe : 

*'  Soodand,  my  auld,  respected  mither  ! 
Though  <whyles  ye  moistify  your  leather, 
'Till  vb0«  yott  sit,  on  craps  o*  heathar, 
Yt  tine  your  dam ; 


Freedbm  aad  1F%sffty  gn^^  tfMgidMr, 
Tak'aff  your  dram  l" 

Of  this  unbn  of  humour,  with  the  la^^bme 
powers  of  imagination,  instanoea  may  be  fovad 
in  the  poem  entitled DeathandDr.  Honhock, 
and  in  almost  every  stanxa  of  the  Adireu  to 
tJte  Dtil,  one  of  the  happiest  of  his  prodnetiaBa. 
After  reprtMcHng  this  terrible  being  with  all 
his  "  doings"  and  misdeeds,  in  tha  eourse  of 
which  he  passes  through  a  series  of  Soot^ab 
superstitions,  and  rites  at  times  into  a  high 
strain  of  poetry ;  he  cnndudes  this  addicas,  do- 
livered  in  a  tone  of  great  fdmiliarity,  ai*  alt^ 
gcther  unmixed  with  apprehaoaioo,  ia  the  foU 
lowing  words : 

**  But,  fare  ye  weel,  auld  Niekie-ben ! 
O  wad  ye  tak  a  thought  an*  men' ! 
Ye  aiblins  might — I  dinna  ken^- 

StiU  ha*e  a  stake— 
Vm  wae  to  think  upo*  yon  dan 

£v*n  for  your  sake  ! 

Humour  and  tenderness  are  here  to  happiW 
intermixed,  that  it  is  impossible  to  say  whia 
preponderates. 

Fergusson  wrote  a  diabgue  between  the 
Causeway  exiA  the  Piaiiutones,*  of  Cdinbingh. 
This  probably  suggested  to  Burns  his  diak^gee 
between  the  Old  and  New  Bridge  over  the  river 
Ayr.  The  nature  of  such  subjecU  requires  thafe 
they  shall  be  treated  humorously,  and  Fergnaaoa 
has  attempted  uothing  beyond  this.  Thoogh 
the  CScwaeway  and  the  PlainUtmu  talk  to- 
gether, no  attempt  is  made  to  personify  the 
speakertL 

In  the  dialogue  between  the  .Bnps  qf  ^jt» 
the  poet,  *'  pres8*d  by  care,"  or  *<  inspired  bf 
whim,"  had  \dt  hii  bed  in  the  town  of  Ayii 
and  wandered  out  alone  in  the  darkness  and  so- 
litude  of  a  winter  night,  to  the  month  of  the 
river,  where  the  stillness  was  interrupted  only 
by  the  rushing  sound  of  the  influx  of  the  tide. 
It  was  after  midnight.  The  Dungeos-doek 
had  Ktruck  two,  and  the  sound  bad  been  re- 
peated by  Wallace.  Tower.  AU  else  was  hoshcd. 
The  moon  shone  brightly,  and 


*<  The  chilly  frost,  beneath  the  silver 
Crept,  gently-crusting,  o'er  thegU 


In  this  situation,  the  listening  bard  been  the 
'*  clanging  sugh"  of  wings  moving  through  the 
air,  aud  speedily  he  perceives  two  beings,  reared, 
the  one  on  the  Old,  the  other  on  the  New  Bridge^ 
wboee  form  and  attire  he  describee,  and  wheea 
conversation  with  each  other  he  reheanca. 
These  genii  enter  into  a  comparison  of  the  r»> 
spective  edifices  over  which  they  preside»  and  af- 
terwards, as  is  usual  between  the  oU  and  yonng^ 
compare  modem  characters  and  manners  with 
those  of  past  times.     They  differ,  as  may  be  ex- 
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pcdied,  end  taunt  and  scold  each  other  in  broad 
Seotdi.  Thia  conversation,  which  ia  certainly 
JmmonNM,  may  be  considered  as  a  proper  buKi- 
MH  of  tba  poem.  Aa  the  debate  runs  high,  and 
thnatena  aertous  eonaequence*,  all  at  onM  it  is 
Brtniujited  by  a  new  scene  of  wonders : 


-"  all  before  their  sight 


A  fiuiy  train  appear'd  in  order  bright ; 
Adown  the  gljtterin^  stream  they  featly  danced  ; 
Br^t  to  the  moon  their  various  dresses  glanced  ; 
Tb^  footed  o*er  the  watVy  glass  so  neat, 
The  inCint  iee  scarce  bent  beneath  their  feet ; 
W\uh  arta  of  minstrelsy  among  them  rung, 
And  aottl*ennobled  Bards  heroic  ditties  sung. 


i> 


**  The  Genius  of  the  Stream  in  front  appears, 
A  venerable  chief,  advanced  in  years ; 
Hia  hoary  head  with  water-lilies  crowD*d. 
His  manly  leg  with  garter  tangle  bound." 

Next  follow  a  number  of  other  allegorical  be- 
ings, among  whom  are  the  four  seasons,  Rural 
Joy,  Plenty,  Hospitality,  and  Courage. 

*  BcoevQlenee,  with  mild  benignant  air, 
A  fanafe  form,  came  from  the  tow'rs  of  Stair  : 
Learning  and  Worth  in  e<)ual  measures  trode, 
From  simple  Catrine,  their  ion^-Ioved  abode : 
Last,  white-robed  Peace,  crown'd  with  a  hasel 

wreath, 
To  rustic  Agriculture  did  bequeath 
The  broken  iron  instrument  of  Death ; 
At  aigfait  fif  whom  our  Sprites  foigat  their  kin- 
dling wrath*" 

This  poem,  irr^nlar  and  imperfect  aa  it  is, 
4i9play*  various  and  powerful  talents,  and  may 
■rve  to  illustrate  the  genius  of  Burns.  In  par- 
tiealar,  it  affbrda  a  striking  instance  of  his  being 
eanried  beyond  his  original  purpose  by  the  pow- 
ers of  imagination. 

la  Ferguason*s  poem,  the  Plaiiutnne$  and 
CawiiwMf  eontraat  the  characters  of  the  differ- 
ent peraoiia  who  walked  upon  them.  Burns 
probably  conceived,  that,  by  a  dialogue  between 
die  Old  and  New  Bridge,  he  might  form  a  hu- 
aowRma  contrast  between  sncient  and  modem 
BaawR*  in  the  town  of  Ayr.  Such  a  dialogue 
eoold  only  be  supposed  to  pass  in  the  stillnem  of 
B%ht ;  and  this  led  our  poet  into  a  description 
«f  A  midnight  scene,  which  excited  in  a  high 
degree  the  powers  of  hia  imagination.  During 
the  whole  dialogue  the  scenery  is  present  to  his 
fin^,  and  at  length  it  snggesu  to  him  a  fairy 
dinee  of  aerial  beings,  under  the  beams  of  the 
noon,  by  which  the  wrath  of  the  Genii  of  the 
Bri^  of  Ayr  't»  appeased. 

Ineoagraona  aa  the  different  parts  of  this  poem 
tn,  it  is  not  an  ineongnuty  that  displeases ;  and 
we  have  only  to  regret  that  the  poet  did  not  be- 
itoir  a  Ktik  paina  in  making  the  figures  more 
correct^  and  in  smoothing  the  versification. 

TIm  apiate  d  Bonui  ia  which  may  be  ia^ 


eluded  his  Ihdieation  to  G,  B.  Stq,  diieov«rt 

like  his  other  writings,  the  power*  of  a  snperior 
understanding.  They  display  deep  insight  into 
human  nature,  a  gay  and  happy  strain  of  refleo* 
tion,  great  independence  of  sentiment,  and  ge- 
nerosity of  heart.  The  Mailoweem  of  Boma  is 
free  from  every  oligection.  It  is  interesting  not 
merely  from  its  humorous  description  of  mannerBa 
but  as  it  records  the  spells  and  charms  used  oa 
the  celebration  of  a  ftstival,  now,  even  in  Scot- 
land, falling  into  neglect,  but  which  waa  ooeo 
observed  over  the  greater  part  of  Britain  and 
Ireland.  These  charms  are  supposed  to  aftird 
an  insight  into  futurity,  eapedallykon  the  sub- 
ject of  marriage,  the  most  interesting  event  o# 
rural  lifie.  In  the  Halloweenj  a  female,  in  per* 
forming  one  of  the  spells,  haa  oocaaion  to  go  out 
by  moonlight  to  dip  her  shift-sleeve  into  a  stream 
running  tnward»  the  South.  It  WM  not  no- 
cessary  for  Burns  to  gis^e  a  description  of  this 
stream.  But  it  was  the  character  of  his  srdsal 
mind  to  pour  forth  not  merely  what  the  oeessioa 
required,  but  what  it  admitted ;  and  the  temp- 
tation to  describe  ao  beautiful  a  natural  objjsol 
by  moonlight,  waa  not  to  be  resisted— 

**  Whyles  owre  a  Knn  the  bumie  plays. 
As  through  the  glen  it  wimprt ; 
Whyles  round  the  rocky  scar  it  stnys ; 

Whyles  in  a  wiel  it  dimpl't ; 
Whyles  glitter *d  to  the  nightly  ray% 

Wi*  bickering  dancing  dassle ; 
Whyles  cookit  underneath  the  braei^ 
Beneath  the  spreading  hasel. 

Unseen  that  night. 

Those  who  understand  the  Scottish  dislsct 
will  allow  thia  to  be  one  of  the  finest  instsnms 
of  description  which  the  records  <^  poetry  sfibid. 

In  pastoral,  or,  to  speak  mors  correctly,  ia 
rural  poetry  of  a  serious  nature,  Bnms  czoeUsd 
equally  aa  in  that  of  a  humoroua  kind,  and,  miug 
less  of  the  Scottish  dialect  in  his  serious  poemSp 
he  becomes  more  generally  intell^Ue.  It  isdil- 
ficult  to  decide  whether  the  Addrtu  to  a  JMbmm 
tohote  nest  was  turned  up  with  thepkmgkf  should 
be  considered  as  serious  or  comic.  Be  tins  as 
it  may,  the  poem  is  one  of  the  happiest  and 
most  finished  of  his  productions.  If  we  smilo 
at  the  <«  bickering  brattle"  of  thia  Utds  fiyiaf 
animal,  it  is  a  smile  of  tendemem  and  pity. 
The  docriptive  port  is  admirable :  the  moral  re- 
flections beautiful,  and  arising  directly  ont  of  the 
occasion ;  and  in  the  conclusion  them  is  a  den 
melancholy,  a  sentiment  of  doubt  and  drssd^ 
that  arises  to  the  sublime^  The  Addttat  Is  a 
Mountain  Daisy,  turned  down  with  A§  phngk, 
is  a  poem  of  the  same  nature,  though  sosBSwIisfr 
inferior  in  point  of  originality,  aa  well  as  ia  dm 
interest  produced.  To  extract  out  of  inctdoBti 
so  common,  and  seemingly  w  trivial  n  thsss^ 
so  fine  a  train  of  sentiment  and  imagery,  is  tfat 
sorest  proof,  SB  well  m  the  moat  brilliaat  triumpl^ 
of  original  genius.     TAs  Fttto*,  in  two  caaloib 

^offl  which  a  beaati&l  axtcaot  Is  tdna  \ff  Sir 
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IflAnitiii,  iki  Hm  07A  nomber  of  tht  ZoHM^tr, 
it  t  poem  of  great  tod  tsHoiib  ezeeUenoe.  The 
openinft  in  which  the  poet  describee  hie  own 
e^te  of  miod,  retiring  in  the  evening,  wearied, 
ftom  the  laboura  of  ^  day,  to  moralixe  on  hie 
conduet  tad  prcepects,  is  truly  interesting.  The 
chamberi  if  we  may  so  term  it,  in  which  he  sits 
down  to  miuwy  is  an  esquiviie  painting  ;— 

.  *<  Thtre^  landy •  by  the  ingle  cheek, 
I  sat  and  eyed  the  qwwing  reek, 
That  fi]l*d  wi'  hoast-provnking  smeek 
That  auld  cUy  biggin ; 
Aa*  heard  the  restless  rattons  squ^ 
About  the  riggio.** 

*  To  reooDoile  tOLOnr  imagination  the  entraaee 
of  an  aerial  being  into  a  mansion  of  tiiis  kind* 
rsqsired  the  powers  of  Bwroa— he,  howerer,  soo- 
CiMs.  Coila  enters,  and  her  countenance,  att»- 
tndoi  and  dress,  unlike  those  of  other  spiritual 
biiaga,  are  distinctly  portrayed.  To  the  painting 
on  her  mantle,  on  which  is  depicted  the  most 
alriking  aoenery,  as  well  as  the  most  distinguished 
characters,  of  Us  native  country,  some  exceptions 
may  be  made.  The  mantle  of  Coila,  like  the  cup 
of  Thyftiib*  '>nd  the  shield  of  Achilles,  is  too 
mncH  crowded  with  figures,  and  some  of  the  ob- 
jects itpiwented  upon  it  are  scarcely  admissible, 
aeeording  to  the  principles  of  design.  The  ge- 
neroos  temperament  of  Bums  led  him  into  tliuese 
cmberanoes.  In  his  eeoood  edition  he  enlarged 
the  nnmber  of  figures  originally  introduced,  that 
he  might  indade  objects  to  which  be  was  at- 
tached  hf  sentiments  of  aflRsction,  gratitude,  or 
patriotism.  The  second  Ihtan,  or  canto  of  this 
poattt  in  which  Coila  desoribes  her  own  nature 
and  oceopatioaa,  partioularly  her  superintendence 
of  hia  iniuit  genius,  and  in  which  she  reconciles 
him  to  the  character  of  abaid,  is  an  elevated  and 
a>Wmn  strain  of  poetry,  ranking  in  all  rsspeets, 
eaeeptiag  the  hwmony  of  numbers,  wi^  the 
higher  productiona  of  the  English  muse.  *  The 
coocluding  sCaaaa,  compared  with  that  already 
^naied,  wiU  show  to  what  a  height  Buna  rises 
ia  Ihia  poenit  from  the  point  at  which  ho  eet 
«att-« 

*<  Ami  wnxr  tkou  tAia— she  solemn  aaid. 
And  bound  the  Ao^f  round  my  head ; 
TiM  peliah'd  isaves»  and  berries  nd, 

Did  rustling  play ; 
Andy  like  a  paaelng  thought,  she  fled 

In  light  away.* 
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Ift  vtriooapoema  Boms  has  eadiibited  Ae  pio> 
tnre  «l  a  mind  under  the  deep  impressions  of 
nal  sorrow.  The  Zament,  the  Od9  to  Buiu^ 
Jhtptmdamp,  and  IFt  nfer,  a  J^irpe,  are  of  this 
dnnoter.  ia.  the  first  of  Uiese  poems  the  eighdi 
BlBBsa,  which  deecribes  a  sIs^Iom  night  from 
ngoish  of  mind,  is  particularly  striking.  Bums 
«fltan  indulged  in  tlms  mslaneholy  views  of  tlv 


nature  and  condition  of  man,  whiA  an  w  m^ 
genial  to  the  temperament  of  sensjbility*  Tht 
poem  entitled  Man  was  wiade  to  Momm^  adrds 
an  instance  of  this  kind,  and  TU  TFtnto*  Nipkt 
is  of  the  same  description.  The  last  is  htg^y 
characteristic,  both  of  the  temper  of  miady  and 
of  the  condition  of  Burna.  It  b^ias  with  a 
description  of  a  dreadful  storm  on  a  ni^ut  ia 
winter.  The  poet  repreeents  himself  as  lyiag  in 
bed,  and  listening  to  its  howling.  In  due  sua- 
ation,  he  naturally  turns  his  thoughts  to  tha 
oarte  •  Gxft/e,  and  the  «%t  <S!'^P>  HTpsesd  la 
all  the  violence  of  the  tempest  Haviiy 
ed  their  fate,  he  proceeds  in  the  IbOowiM :« 


it 


Bk  happing  bird — ^wce  hdplesa  thing! 
That  in  the  merry  months  o*  sprii^ 
Delighted  me  to  hoar  thee  eing» 

What  cornea  o'  thaa? 
Whare  wilt  thou  oow'r  thy  chittariqg  wiif^ 

An*  close  thy  s*e? 


Other  reflections  of  the  same  natara  aoaar  la 
his  mind ;  and  as  the  midnight  moon,  *<  ma^ 
fled  with  doudt,'*  casts  her  dreary  light  a 
window,  thoughts  of  a  darker  amd  more 
lancholy  nature  crowd  upm  him.  In  ^ia  atate 
of  mind,  he  hears  a  voice  pouring  through  the 
gloom,  a  solemn  and  plaintive  strain  of  nfleo- 
tion.  The  mourner  compares  the  inry  of  tha 
elemeots  with  that  of  man  t6  his  brotfior  maOf 
and  finds  the  former  light  in  the 


(( 


See  stem  Oppression's  iron  grip. 
Or  mod  Ambition's  gory  hand. 
Sending,  like  blood-hounds  from  the  slfp^ 
Woe,  want,  and  murder,  o'er  the  land.** 

He  pursues  this  train  of  reflection  thrai^  a 
variety  of  particulars,  ia  the  course  of  whitt  ha 
introduces  the  following  animated  apaatiaplM  v^ 

"  O  ye !  who  sunk  in  beds  of  dowUf 

Feel  not  a*waot  but  what  yourselves  enatib 

Think,  for  a  moment,  on  his  wntdied  Ut^ 

Whom  friends  and  fortune  quite  disown  I 
IU-sattsfy*d  keen  Nature's  clam'reua  eally 

Stretch'd  on  hia  strdw  he  Ij^  him  davn  It 
aleep» 
While  thro*  the  ragged  roof  and  ehinky  wallt 

ChiU  o'er  his  slumbers  pilss  ths  drifry  hofb** 

The  strain  of  sentiment  which  mno  Ihroa^ 
this  poem  is  noble,  though  the  eaactttiQn  ia  an* 
equsl,  and  the  vtrsifi<;ation  ia  defrctive. 

Among  the  serious  poema  of  Bani%  Z%$ 
CotUr'9  Saturday  Night  is  perhaps  antiUad  is 
the  first  rank.  The  Farmor'e  In^  of  Fccgaa- 
son  evidently  suggested  the  plan  of  thk  poai^ 
aa  has  been  already  msntioiwd }  bat  aftar  As 
plan  was  fimned.  Bums  Iraalad  aatiiaiy  ta  hii 


^^^T^^^^l^   OarifCWfl^GMtlal 
boused  all  tripter. 

t .Sll(|f  te tattil^as In ottaflr ptMl^  •  tlim cr MM 
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tar  die  ezeentioiu  Fergnmm*! 
ii  c&rtauif  rery  beaatifuL  It  has  all  tbe 
whidi  depend  on  rural  charactera  and 
bappUy  portrayed,  and  exhibited  nnder 
bjgbly  gratefiil  to  the  imagination. 
Tk»  Farma't  Ingle  begins  with  describing  the 
nCsm  of  evening.  The  toils  of  the  day  are  over, 
and  the  frnner  retires  to  his  comfortable  fire- 
The  reception  which  he  and  his  men-aer- 
reeeiTe  from  the  careful  house-wife^  is 
phnsingly  described.  After  their  luppe/is  over, 
they  b^n  to  talk  on  the  rural  events  of  the  day. 

"  'Boot  kirk  and  market  eke  their  tales  gas  on, 
VLcm  Joek  woo*d  Jenny  here  to  be  bis  bride ; 

Aod  tliere  how  MtMom  iot  a  bastard  eon. 
Upon  the  cntty-itool  was  forced  to  ride, 

Tbn  wwfn'  scaukl  o*  onr  Meu  John  to  bide. 


Hm  **  Onidane**  is  next  introduced  as  forming 
a  droit  round  the  fire,  in  the  midst  of  her  grand- 
ckiUreny  and  while  she  spins  from  the  rock, 
•■d  tbe  spindle  plays  oo  her  "  msiet  lap,**  the 
la  rabtinf  to  the  yoongones  taloi  of  witches  and 
fKoiN     The  poet  exdaimiy 

**  O  mock  na  this  my  friends !  but  rather  moom, 
Ya  in  lile's  brawsst  spring  wi*  reason  dear, 

Vi*  oiU  our  idle  &nciea  a*  letnni, 
Aod  dim  onr  dolefii*  daya  wi*  baimly  teu ; 

Thm  nind'a  aye  cractTcf  when  ihe  grave  i»  near.*^ 

lo  tke  meantime  the  £mner,  wearied  with  the 
IrtifSM  of  the  day,  stretches  himself  it  length 
OB  the  jellb^  a  eort  of  rustic  couch,  which  ex- 
Isada  on  one  side  of  the  fire,  and  the  cat  and 
lionee-dog  leap  upon  it  to  receive  his  careaees. 
Here,  Testing  at  his  eaee,  he  gives  his  directions 
to  kis  men-servanta  fi>r  the  succeeding  day. 
Tkn  koaee  wife  follows  his  example,  and  gives 
kar  orders  to  die  maidens.  By  dq^rees  the  oil 
ka  An  eniisa  begins  to  fiul ;  the  fire  rms  low ; 
sleep  steals  on  us  rustic  group ;  and  they  move 
off  tn  CBJoy  their  peaceful  slumbers.  The  poet 
a— akidea  by  bestowing  his  blessiog  on  the 
**  kasbandman  and  all  hu  tribe.** 

Tkia  ia  an  original  and  truly  iniereetii^^  pas- 
tenL  It  poesaana  every  thing  required  in  this 
aperkii  of  eonposition.  We  might  have  perhaps 
aaid»  every  thing  that  it  admits,  had  not  Burns 
vfiMw  his  CbMer's  Saturday  yight. 

Tke  cottager  returning  from  his  labours,  has 
■•  wiMifts  to  aeeompany  him,  to  partake  of  hk 
$m%  or  to  receive  kis  Instructions.  The  circle 
whidk  ka  joins,  Is  composed  of  his  wife  and  chil- 
4mb  oaly  ;  and  if  it  admita  of  leas  variety,  it  af- 
m  opportunity  fi>r  representing  scenes  that 
ainngly  interest  tke  affections.  The 
ekfldren  running  to  meet  him,  and 
_  round  kis  knee ;  the  elder,  returning 
diuir  wuakly  labonra  wttk  the  neighbouring 
dntifklly  depoaiting  their  little  nins 
vMk  tihair  Mitnts,  and  reee|ving  theii  fauer's 
khitewd  inatmctusos;  the  ineidenti  of  the 


man  ^rown,'*  are  cireBmstaneea  of  4kt  MMl  »»• 
teresting  kind,  which  are  most  happily  defajpf- 
ed ;  and  after  their  frugal  supper,  the  npnMB- 
tation  of  these  humbler  cottagers  taning  •  nider 
circle  round  their  hearth,  and  uniting  in  the 
worship  of  God,  is  a  picture  the  most  deeply  af- 
fi^ctiog  of  any  which  the  rural  muse  kaaover 
presented  to  the  view.  Boms  was  admirably 
adapted  to  this  delineation.  Like  all  matt  of 
genins  he  wss  of  the  temperament  of  dofutitn, 
and  the  powers  of  memory  co-opecatad  iife  ikis 
instSDce  with  the  sensibility  of  hie  hearti  od 
the  fervour  of  his  imagination.  The  Cotim'e 
Saturday  yight  is  tender  and  moral,  it  ia  ao- 
lemn  and  devotional,  and  rises  at  length  in  a 
strain  of  grandeur  and  sublimity,  which  nodtm 
poetry  has  not  surpassed.  The  noble  aentiaMtta 
of  patriotism  with  which  it  eonokides*  aairos 
pond  with  tbe  rest  of  the  poem.  In  no  ege-or 
country  have  the  pastoral  muses  breathed  aoch 
elevated  accents,  if  the  Messiah  of  Pope  bo  f»> 
cepted,  whicli  is  indeed  a  pastoral  in  ibrm  uoly* 
It  ia  to  be  regretted  that  Buma  did  not  cnpfey 
his  genius  on  other  subjects  of  the  saoo  mfeure, 
which  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  Sootttsk 
peasantry  would  have  amply  aopplied*  Sack 
poetry  is  not  to  be  estimated  by  the  degree  of 
pleasure  which  it  bestows ;  it  sinks  deej^y.intQ 
the  heart,  and  is  calculated,  hr  beyond  any  other 
human  means,  for  giving  permanence  to  the 
scenes  and  the  charactera  it  so  exquisitaly  de- 
scribes. 

Before  we  conclude,  it  will  be  proper  to  0^ 
fer  a  few  obeervationa  on  the  lyric  prodadiins 
of  Burns.  His  compositions  of  this  kind  tra 
chiefly  songs,  generally  in  the  Soottisk  diakaty 
and  always  after  the  model  of  the  Scottish  aouga^ 
en  tbe  general  character  and  moral  infinanesfof 
which,  some  observations  have  already  keen  of- 
fered. We  may  hasard  a  fiew  mort  potticnUr 
remarks. 

Of  tbe  historic  or  heroic  ballade  of  fieotlind 
it  is  unnecessary  to  speak.  Bums  has  no  when 
imitated  them,  a  circumstance  to  be  regretted* 
since  in  tliis  species  of  composition,  from  its  a4- 
mitting  the  more  terrible,  as  well  as  the  aoAer 
graces  of  poetry,  he  was  eminently  qualified  to 
have  excelled.  The  Seottiah  songs  whick  ser- 
ved as  a  fhodel  to  Bums,  are  almost  without 
exception  pastoral,  or  rather  rural.  8odi  of 
them  as  ore  comic,  frequently  treat  of  U  matie 
courtship,  or  a  country  wedding ;  or  diey  do- 
scribe  the  diflFerences  of  opinion  which  arise  ia 
married  life.  Burns  has  imitated  this  spedesi 
and  sorpssfied  his  models.  The  song  begmung 
<*  Husband,  husband,  cease  yonrstrij^**  may  lie 
cited  in  support  of  this  observation**   Hlaotktr 


•  Tbe  dlakwocs  between  husbands  and  tbsir 
whloh  formthe sul^settof  tbe SoottWi  1 
most  sU  lodkrotts  and  Mtirlosl,  and  In 
the  lady  is  fenanlly  vtctorioos.    Finn  tho  1 
of  Mr.  Pinkoton,  we  find  tbst  thecomie  1 
land  dellghtsd  in  soeh  rfpresentstlotts  from  vsryesny 
times,  inhsrmdedonnailaiArti^  as  vril  wiikif 
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IH|I  iMof  eqiul  merit.   In  the  Hiral 

«lf  SnUilidt  whether  hamofous  or  ten- 
Tf  At  tcntiincDll  ire  given  to  particalar  chi" 
fKltt%  tad  tery  gcnertlly,  t^e  incidents  are 
Nfafld  to  ptiticolar  loenerf.  This  last  cir- 
MBitMOe  nuqr  be  oontidered  as  a  distinguish- 
laf  ftttnre  of  the  Scottish  tongs,  and  on  it  a 
•gnriderablt  part  of  their  attraction  depends. 
On  all  occiaioaa  the  aentiments,  of  whatever 
MMM^  ire  delivered  in  the  character  of  the  per- 
•OB  prindpiDy  iBteretted.  If  love  be  described, 
k  k  Mt  M  it  ia  observed,  bat  as  it  is  felt ;  and 
^  pataioQ  it  ddineated  under  a  particnlar  a»- 
Neidier  is  it  the  fiercer  impulses  of  de- 
Att  are  expressed,  as  in  the  celebrated  ode 
9i  Sqipho^  the  model  of  so  many  modern  soogn  ;^  among  other  canstsi,  the  easy 
but  t&oae  genlkr  emotions  of  tenderness  and  af-  ~ 


d)9  not  entirely  absorb  the  lover ; 
bat  pottit  him  to  aaaoeiate  his  emotions  with 
11k  chmm  of  external  nature,  and  bre^he  the 
Memi  of  parity  and  innocence,  as  well  as  of 
k««u  Id  these  respecta  the  love-songs  of  Scot- 
ire  honoarably  distinguished  from  the 
admired  classical  compositions  of  the  same 
■ad  by  such  aasociations,  a  variety  as 
Wdl  a*  Uvdinesa,  is  given  to  the  representation 
if  tlna  paaaiott,  whidi  are  not  to  be  found  in 
Ihi  poetry  of  Qreeoe  or  Rome,  or  perhaps  of 
WKf  ¥h&r  nitioa.  Many  of  the  love-songs  of 
8colhiiid  describe  scenes  of  rural  courtship; 
waauf  may  be  oonaidered  as  invocations  from 
lows  to  their  mistresses.  On  such  occasions 
I  degree  of  intereet  and  realily  is  given  to  the 
nntiment^  by  the  spot  destined  to  these  happy 
IntOTvieara  being  particularised.  The  lovers 
pm'hipo  meet  at  the  BuMk  aboan  Traquair,  or 
OB  the  .BiemJb  of  Ettriek  ;  the  nymphs  are  in- 
voked to  winder  among  the  wilds  of  Rodin  or 
lAt  WooSt  of  Imermay,  Nor  is  the  spot  mere- 
ly pointed  oat ;  the  scenery  is  often  described 
a*  wdl  a«  the  character,  so  as  to  represent  a 
iplete  picture  to  the  fdhcy.  *     Thus  the 


raatim  d  Htmuse,  ft!  piHfMt  pdtnt,  k  fatC^ftkU 

]y  observetl  by  these  rustic  Kirds,  who  are  guid- 
ed by  the  rame  impulse  of  nature  and  scnaibtlity 
which  influenced  the  Ihther  of  epic  poetry,  on 
whose  example  the  precept  of  the  Roman  poet 
was  perhaps  founded.  By  tht«  means  the  ima- 
gination is  omplaycd  to  interest  the  fBcltag^. 
When  we  do  not  conceive  distlnetiv,  we  do  not 
^rmpathise  deeply  in  any  human  afiwtion  ;  uid 
we  conceive  nothing  in  the  abstract  Abtttrac- 
tion,  so  useful  in  morals,  and  so  esaeBtial  in 
science,  must  be  abandoned  when  the. heart  is 
to  be  subdued  by  the  powers  of  poetry  or  of 
eloquence.  The  bards  of  a  rudCT  cooditioa  of 
society   paint  individual  objects ;   ind  lieaoey 

cesB  cacy  oocain 
to  the  heart  Generalisation  is  the  voice  of 
poets,  whose  learning  overpowers  dieir  geeiioa ; 
of  poets  of  a  refined  and  scientific  age. 

The  dramatic  style  which  prevub  so  mnch 
in  the  Scottish  songs,  whue  it  contribntea  great- 
ly to  the  interest  they  excite,  also  showu  that 
they  have  originated  among  a  people  in  the  ear- 
lier stages  of  society.  Where  this  form  of  eom- 
position  appears  in  soogs  of  a  modern  dite^  it 
indicates  that  they  have  been  written  after  the 
ancient  model.* 

The  Scottish  soBgs*are  of  very  unequal  poe 
tical  merit,  and  this  inequality  often  extends  to 
the  difiGerent  parts  of  the  same  song.  Those  diat 
are  humorous,  or  characteristic  of  manoerir 
have  in  general  the  merit  of  copying  nature; 
those  that  are  serious  are  tender  and  oftea 
sweetly  interesting,  but  seldom  exhibit  high 
powers  of  imagination,  which  indeed  do  aot 


*  One  or  two  examptos  may  Illustrate  thit  observa^ 
oa.    A  SeotUsh  aoog,  written  about  a  hundred  yean 
|gD»biflnathus:— 

**  On  Ettriek  Banks,  on  a  summer's  night 
At  gloaming,  when  the  sheep  drove  hame 
'  my  laade,  bmw  sad  tight. 


Cooie  wading  barefoot  a'  hisr  lane. 

My  heart  grew  Hght,  I  rsn,  I  flang 

Iff  annt  about  her  lily.neek, 
And  kiand  and  elaqied  there  fu'  lang— 

My  words  they  were  na  mony  feck.** 

The  k>far,  who  is  a  Highlander,  goes  on  to  relate 
Che  languafs  he  employed  with  hit  Lowland  maid  to 
wtai  her  heart,  and  m  persuade  her  to  fly  with  hun  to 
the  Highland  hills,  there  to  thare  his  fortuna  The 
aeattmeati  are  In  themselves  beautlfuL  But  we  feel 
them  with  doable  foree,  while  we  conceive  that  they 
Vera  addwsead  by  a  lover  to  his  mistreia.  whom  he 
aal  all  aloae  on  a  summer's  evenlna,  by  the  hanks  of 
abeaotiAil  stream,  which  some  or  us  have  actually 
eaaa,  aad  wiiicti  aU  of  us  ean  paint  to  our  imagination. 
JriSt  as  teheaaocher  example.  It  is  now  a  nymph  that 
"      Here  bow  she  expresses  heneif— 


••  How  Wythe  eaeb  mom  was  I  to  see 
Hy  amria  oome  oner  the  hill ! 


He  siiipt  tite  bum,  and  flew  to  me, 

1  met  him  with  good  will." 

Here  is  another  picture  drawn  by  the  pencil  of  V^ 
tnrc.  W>>  sec  a  shepherdess  standtnf;  by  thesiite  of  a 
brook,  watchinf;  her  tot-er,  as  he  descen'ls  the  oppoailc 
hill.  He  bounds  lif;hily  along :  he  appn>.)ch«'«  neeivr 
and  nesrer;  he  leaps  the  brook,  and  flies  into  her 
arms,  in  the  rccoUeotion  of  these  drcumsiances  the 
surrousding  acenery  becomes  endeared  to  the  fUr 
mourner,  and  stie  bursts  into  the  foi lowing  eadaaaa- 
tion  :— 

"  O  the  broom,  the  bonnie  bonnie  broom, 
The  broom  of  the  Cowden-knowes ! 
I  wish  I  were  with  my  dear  swaiu. 
With  his  pipe  and  nis  ewes.-" 

Thu4  the  individual  spot  of  this  h^ppy  interview  is 
pointed  out,  and  the  picture  is  completed. 

*  That  the  dmmatie  form  of  writlqg  diaracteriaes 
produetinns  of  an  early,  or  what  amounts  to  the  mnt, 
of  a  rude  stage  of  society,  may  be  ilhjstrated  by  a  re. 
ferencetn  the  most  ancient  eompositions  Uiat  wv  know 
of,  the  Hebrew  scriptures,  and  the  writing^  of  Hon«. 
The  form  of  dialogue  is  adopted  in  the  old  Soottaii 
ballads,  even  in  narration,  whenever  the  situations  de- 
scribed become  interesting.  This  sometimes  produces 
a  very  striking  effbct,  of  which  an  Instatiee  may  be 
given  f^om  the  balliut  of  Edom  o'  Gortiom,  a  compo^ 
tion  apparently  of  the  sixteenth  century.  The  story 
of  the  ballad  is  shortly  tiiis:— The  CaMe  of  Rhodes, 
in  the  ab«ence  of  its  lord,  is  attacked  by  the  robbsr 
Edom  Gordon.  The  lady  stands  on  her  defence,  boats 
off  the  assailants,  and  wounds  Gordon,  who  In  his  n^ 
orders  the  castle  to  be  set  oo  Sre.  That  his  Ofdsis  see 
carried  into  effect,  we  learn  from  the  cxpostolstioo  ot 
the  lady,  who  is  represented  as  stewiing  oa  tike  laatli» 
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Mnl^  flM  A  pnOi  ifi  tmi  ^MMS  Of  COHSpQntiOlL 
Hie  allitatt  of  tlie  word*  of  the  ScottUK  flongB 
with  the  Attno  liat  in  tome  iBrtaocee  given  to 
the  fritter  s  popolarity,  which  otherwiee  they 
would  neTtf  hive  obtained. 

The  aaMiciatUm  of  the  words  and  the  music 
of  these  songs  with  the  more  beautiful  part»  of 
the  acenerv  of  Seotbnd,  contributes  to  the  same 
«8ect.  It  has  given  them  not  merely  popohrity, 
hat  permanence ;  it  has  imparted  to  the  works 
of  nan  some  portion  of  the  durability  of  the 
works  of  nature.  If,  from  our  imperfect  ezpe- 
lieoce  of  the  past^  we  may  judge  with  any  oon- 
ftdcaee  respecting  the  future,  songs  of  this  de- 
scription are  of  ifl  others  the  least  likely  to  die. 
In  the  changes  of  language  they  may  no  doubt 
■uBer  change ;  bnt  the  associated  strain  of  sen- 
tiiMBt  and  of  music  will  perhaps  survive,  while 
Ae  dear  stream  sweeps  down  the  vale  of  Yat^ 

Tf  or  the  ydww  broom  waves  on  the  Cowden* 


Hie  first  attempts  of  Bums  in  song-writing 
net  very  snooesdul.  His  habitual  inatten- 
tion to  die  exactness  of  rhymes,  and  to  the  har- 
If  of  numbers,  arising  probably  from  the 
on  which  his  versiScation  was  formed, 
fenlts  likely  to  appear  to  more  advantage 
ia  this  qMcies  of  composition,  than  in  any 
other ;  tad  we  may  al«  remark,  that  the 
stfcngth  of  his  imagination,  and  the  exuberance 
«f  hie  sensibility,  were  with  difficulty  restrained 
within  the  limits  of  gentleness,  delicacy  and 
which  seem  to  be.  assigned  to  the 
of  his  nation.  Bnrns  was  better 
by  natnie  for  following  in  such  compo- 
the  model  of  the  Grecian  than  of  the 
Scottish  muse.  By  study  and  practice  he  how- 
ever snrmoanted  all  these  obstacles.  In  hit 
esrticr  songs  there  is  some  mggedness ;  but  thii 
gradnally  disappears  in  his  successive  effsTts; 
tad  some  of  his  later  compositions  of  this  kind 
be  eomparedf  in  polished  delicacy,  with  the 
songs  in  our  language,  white  in  the  elo- 
of  sensibility  they  surpass  them  alL 
The  songs  of  Burns,  like  the  models  he  fel- 
kfired  and  excelled,  are  often  dramatic,  and  for 
Ao  greater  part  amatory ;  and  the  beautiea  of 
funl  nature  are  every  where  associated  with 
tib»  possbns  and  emotions  of  the  mind.    Dis- 


and  ramflOstiatUif  on  this  iMitaxity.  Sbeisin. 


"  O  than  bctpakc  her  little  Mm* 

Sate  oo  hb  nourice  knee  i 
Sms  •  mlther  dear,  (t*  owre  this  hoote< 
•For  the  reek  it  enlthen  me.' 
"  1  wad  fie  ar  my  cowd,  my  ehi]de< 

See  wsid  1  a'  my  ike, 
Vlor  ae  MaK  or  th«  weitttn  wind. 

To  hlaw  the  rstk  Ikae  theak" 


hrin 


of  the  SeottMi 
Ihedfaaalie  form  which  prevails  to 
pfohably  arissi  firom  their  bsiof  the 

oftheaDdenibalUdt.  In  the  beautiful 
of  Jfcry  af  Cutle*Carp».  the  dcamatlo 
hasaviey  happyemec  The  atme  may  be  said 
■mW  tmd  91orm,  sod  Come  under  my  nMic,  by 
*"   vM^'IiMaieL 


dahiiti^  to  ^op^  fB6  woiM  of  otfadfi^  BOfliovit» 
like  some  poets  of  great  name,  admitted  inte  Ui 
descriptions  «eo^  imagery.  The  lindseapei 
he  has  painted*  and  the  oljeetB  with  wUeh  tny 
are  embellished,  are,  in  every  sii^le  instaaee^ 
such  as  are  to  be  fomid  in  his  own  coantry*  In 
a  mountainous  region,  especially  when  it  is 
comparatively  rode  and  naked,  the  moet  beailtU 
fnl  scenery  will  always  be  found  in  the  valley% 
and  on  the  banks  of  the  wooded  streams.  Stich 
scenery  is  peculiarly  interesting  at  theckNe  off  a 
summer  day.  As  we  advance  northwards,  the 
number  of  the  days  of  aummer,  indwd,  dimi* 
nisbes  ;  but  from  this  canse^  aa  well  as  firomthe 
mildness  of  the  temperature,  the  attractioa  in- 
creases^ and  the  suouner  n^ht  becomsa  still 
more  beantifttL  The  greater  obliquity  of  liie 
sun's  path  in  the  ediptie,  prolongs  the  gratifol 
season  of  twilight  to  the  midnight  homrs,'«nd 
the  shades  of  the  evening  seem  to  mingle  s^Mi 
the  morning's  dawn.  The  rural  poete  of  8eot» 
land,  as  may  be  expected,  associate  in  Aeir 
songs  the  expression  of  passion,  widi  the  most 
beautiful  of  their  scenery,  in  the  fiurest  senon 
of  the-year,  and  generally  in  thoee  honre  of  the 
evening  when  the  beauties  of  nature  are  moat 
interesting. 

To  all  these  adventitious  dreumstaiiecs,  on 
which  so  much  of  the  eflect  of  poetry  depends, 
gmt  attention  is  paid  by  Boms.  There  ia 
scarcely  a  single  spng  of  his  in  which  particular 
icenery  is  not  described,  or  allusions  made  to 
uatur^U  objecta,  remarkable  for  beauty  or  inte- 
rest ;  and  though  his  descriptions  are  not  oo  full 
as  are  sometimes  met  with  in  the  older  Scottish 
songe,  they  are  in  the  highest  degree  appropriate 
and  interesting.  Instances  in  proof  of  diis 
might  be  quoted  from  the  Lea  JRig,  Highkmd 
Mary,  the  Soldier**  Return^  Logam  IToCsr, 
from  that  beautiful  pastoral,  Bonnie  Jean,  and 
a  great  number  of  otbere.  Occasionally  the 
force  of  his  genius  carries  him  beyond  the  uaoal 
boundaries  of  Scottuh  song,  and  the  natural 
objecta  introduced  have  more  of  the  ehaneter 
of  sublimity.  An  instance  of  this  kind  is  no- 
ticed by  Mr.  Syme^  and  many  others  might  be 
adduced. 


'<  Had  I  a  cave  on  some  wiki,  diataot  ahore^ 
Where  the  winds  howl  to  the  waveTa  deshing 
roar; 
There  would  I  weep  my  woea, 
There  seek  mjr  lost  repoee» 
Till  grief  my  eyes  should  dose 
Ne'er  to  wake  more." 

In  one  aong,  the  scene  of  which  itf  laid  it  a 
winter  night,  die  *'  wan  moon**  ia  dcaeribad  as 
*<  setting  behind  the  white  waves  ;**  in  anodiar, 
the  **  atorms**  are  apostrophised,  and  command- 
ed  to  "  rest  in  the  cave  of  thdr  dnmhers."  On 
several  occasions,  the  geniua  of  Bums  loosa  tight 
entirdy  of  his  archetypca,  and  rises  into  a  strain 
of  uniform  sublimity.  Instanoss  of  tUs  Ubi 
appear  in  Liherty,  a  FtttoOy  and  ia  ~ 


iflcukt  tnonf  scottMtt  poaxn. 


Mnmi^kk  Irocpi^  and  the  Song 
Thtm  lait  an  «v  a  dacripdoD  of 
wliiob  we  have  ao  otlier  in  our  langiiage.  The 
lomi  of  our  BatioDare  not  military,  but 
If  wa  woe  to  teek  a  oompaiiaan  of 
of  Bonn  with  othcn  of  a  siiaUar 
Batons  we  mint  have  leooune  to  the  poetry  of 
iciaBt  Gfaeee,  or  of  modem  Ganl. 
Borne  haa  aude  an  important  addition  to  tibe 

rfft«n^l^«Ml-     Tit  Km  eomDOtttionia  tlm 

soitnf  aooala  and  aometimea  anrpateei  the  mo- 
aia.  BehaaenUi]^  die  poeticuaoenery  of  hia 
aoBDtnr*  Many  of  her  nTera  and  moantaioty 
faaBorlir  unknown  to  the  mnae^  are  now  oonse- 
arated  bv  hia  immortal  verae.  The  Doon^  the 
Loaar,  tha  Ayr,  the  Nith,  and  the  Quden,  will 
in  fclu%  like  the  Yarrow,  the  Tweed*  and  the 
Tayi  be  ieonaidared  aa  claiaie  atreama»  and  their 
will  be  trode  with  new  and  auperior 


Tba  gvealer  part  of  the  aoaga  of  Buma  were 
written  after  he  removed  into  the  county  of 
Dnn^riea.  Inflnenffid,  perhapi»  by  habita 
frmed  tn  oaily  life»  he  neoally  compoeed  while 
walking  in  the  open  air.  When  engaged  in 
Wfitiaf  theae  aooA  hia  favourite  walka  were 
on  the  baoka  of  the  Nith,  or  of  the  Ouden, 
particnlefiy  near  the  roina  of  Linduden  Abbey ; 
and  thie  beautilul  aoeoery  he  haa  very  happily 
daaoribed  ander  varioua  aapecta,  aa  it  appeara 
daiing  the  aoftoeaa  and  aereaity  of  evening,  and 
during  the  atiUnen  and  aolenmity  of  the  moon- 
light night. 

Then  ia  no  apaciea  of  poetry,  the  prodnetiona 
of.  the  drama  not  exeepted»  ao  much  calculated 
to  inflaencB  the  morale,  ae  well  ee  Uie  happinen 
of  a  people,  aa  thon  popular  vwiee  which  are 
■eeoaiated  with  the  national  aira,  and  which 
being  leamt  in  the  yean  of  infimey,  make  a 
deep  impneeieei  on  the  heart  befon  the  evolu- 
lioei  of  tha  powen  of  the  nndentanding.    The 
aampontioaa  of  Bvme,  of  thai  kind,  now  pre- 
aanted  m  a  ooDeeted  ibnn  to  the  world,  make  a 
moat  important  addition  to  the  popular  aonga  of 
bie  nation.    Like  aU  hie  other  writiai^  they 
eihibit  independence  of  aentiment ;    they  an 
peculiarly  calculated  to  inereaae  thoee  tiee  which 
bind  generona  hearts  to  their  native  aoil,  and  to 
tha  doaemtifi  Circle  ef  tbor  ia&ncv:   and  to 
•hiriah thoea aeneibilitieB  whiefa,  under  duan- 
atrictioni  form  the  pureat  happioem  of  our  na^- 
tnn.    If  in  hie  nnguarded  momenta  he  oom- 
poeed  eome  eonga  on  whidi  tbia  praiee  cannot 
be  beetowed,  let  ui  hope  that  they  wiU  epeedily 
be  fcigotten.    In  aeveral  inatanoea,  when  ScoU 
tiah  aim  were  allied  to  words  objectionable  in 
pent  of  .delioacy,  Bama  has  aubatitutad  others 
of  a  Mrer  character.    On  anob  oceaaiona^  with- 
€«t  ^aagi^  tba  aabject,  he  haa  changed  the 
aeatimants.    A  pro^  of  thia  may  be  aeen  in  the 
air  of  JU»  ^ndltraen  mp  Jot,  which  ia  now 
uitod  to  woida  that  breathe  a  atrain  of  conjugal 
that  ia  aa  highly  moral  tf  it  ia  cz- 


Ffw  mnnetanaei  conld  afioid  a  meif  itrik< 


iag  proof  of  tha  atrcngtk  of  Bnme'a  |wfaMb  ^MK 
the  general  dreidation  of  hia  poema  m  Kngland, 
notwithstandii^  the  dialect  in  which  the  great- 
er part  an  written,  and  which  might  be  aap- 
posed  to  render  than  hen  uncouth  or  obscure. 
In  y>mf  inetaatTa  be  haa  need  tbia  dielert  on 
subjects  of  a  anbUme  natnn  s  but  in  general  he 
confinea  it  to  aentimenta  or  deecrip^n  of  a 
tender  or  humorooa  kind  ;  and,  whoa  he  riaea 
into  elevatioa  of  thought,  he  asaumea  a  puicr 
English  etyle.  The  aiQgular  faculty  he  poa- 
eeseed  of  mingling  in  the  eame  poem  hnmorova 
aentimeote  and  deecription%  wiQi  imcEery  of  a 
eublime  and  terrific  naton,  enabled  him  to  aae 
this  variety  of  dialect  on  eome  occaaiooa  wi^ 
striking  elbct  Hia  poem  of  Tam  tf  Skatter 
afibrds  an  instance  of  tbia.  Then  he  paaeee 
from  a  acene  of  the  lowest  humour,  to  aitnations 
of  the  moat  awful  and  terrible  kind.  He  ia  a 
muaidan  that  runs  from  the  loweet  to  the 
highest  of  his  keya ;  and  the  uae  of  the  Scottish 
dialect  enablee  him  to  add  two  additiooal  notaa 
to  the  bottom  of  hie  scale. 

Great  efibrta  have  been  made  by  the  inhabi* 
tanta  of  Scotland,  of  the  auperior  ranka,  to  im- 
prozimate  in  their  epeech  to  the  pure  y^gj^i 
standard  ;  and  thia  haa  made  it  difficult  to  write 
in  the  Scottish  dialect,  without  raciting  in  thcai 
eome  ibelinga  of  disgust,  which  in  England  an 
scarcely  felt.  An  Englishman  who  oniaenrtandi 
the  meaning  of  the  Soottiah  worda,  ia  not  of- 
fended, nay,  on  certain  snbiecti^  ha  ia  peribapi 
pleased  widi  the  mstjc  diakct,  ae  he  naay  bi 
with  the  Doric  Greek  of  Theoeritae. 

But  a  Scotchman  inhabiting  hia  own  coun- 
try, if  a  man  of  education,  and  mom  enadal]; 
if  a  literary  character,  haa  baniehed  aott  wars 
from  hia  writings,  and  haa  attempted  to  baaiaii 
them  from  hia  epeech';  and  being  aeeoatomed 
to  hear  them  man  the  vulgar  dm]y»  doaa  act 
eaaily  admit  of  their  uae  in  poetry,  which  re> 
quirca  a  atyle  elevated  and  ornamental.     A  dis- 
like of  this  kind  ia,  however,  aeddentaly  not  aa- 
tural.     It  ia  of  the  spedea  of  diagnet  which  we 
feel  at  aedng  a  female  of  high  biith  in  ^  dnss 
of  a  rustic  ;  which,  if  ahe  be  really  youf  and 
beautiful,  a  little  habit  will  enable  na  to  over- 
come.   A  lady  who  aasumca  auch  a  dreaa  poU 
her  beauty,  indeed,  to  a  severer  triaL     She  re- 
jects—ahe,  indeed,  qiposea  the  influence  of  i^ 
shion;    she,  noseibly,  abandona  tha  grace  of 
elegant  and  flowing  dnpery ;    bat  her  aatin 
charma  remain,  the  more  atnking,  perhaps,  le- 
cauae  the  leei  adorned ;  and  to  theee  abe  treata 
for  fixing  her  ampin  on  thoee  aflStclaeM  over  ' 
which  feahioo  haa  no  away.     If  aL«  socceeds,  a 
new  assodation  arises.     The  dren  of  the  beaa- 
Uful  ruatic  beoomea  itadf  beaatifal,  aad  ostab- 
liahca  a  new  feahion  fer  the  yonng  and  the  gay. 
And  when,  in  after  agea.  the  oontaaapiative  ob- 
server ahall  view  her  pictnn  in  tba  gallery  that 
oontaine  the  portruts  df  the  beanties  ol 
uve  centaries,  each  in  the  dnm  of  her 
tive  day,  her  drepeiy  wiD  not  deviate^ 
than  that  of  her  rival%  fiam  tha  itw^iid  «f  hit 
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iMli,  mbA  he  will  give  the  palm  to  Iwr  who  ex- 
cdt  in  the  lioeaments  of  nature. 

Bums  wrote  profeneHly  for  ^e  peaMotry  of 
Us  ooontry,  and  by  them  their  native  dialect  is 
Bnivenally  reli»hed.  To  a  numerous  ckss  of 
the  iiAtiyes  of  Scotland  of  another  description, 
it  majr  a^  he  considered  as  attractive  in  a  dif- 
facBt  point  of  view.  Estranged  from  their 
■ative  aoil,  and  spread  over  foreign  lands,  the 
idiom  of  their  country  unites  with  the  senti- 
ments and  the  descriptions  on  which  it  is  em- 
ployed* to  recall  to  their  minds  the  interesting 
of  infiincy  and  youth— to  awaken  many 
many  tender  reoollnstions.  Literary 
residing  at  Edinburgh  or  Aberdeen,  can- 
aoC  jtidgo  on  this  point  for  one  hundred  and 
tiitf  thousand  of  their  expatriated  countrymen. 

To  the  nae  of  the  Scottish  dialect  in  one  spe* 
dei  of  poetry,  the  eomposition  of  soo^  the  taste 
of  the  public  has  been  for  some  time  reconciled. 
The  dialect  in  question  excels,  as  has  already 
bscB  obaerrsd,  in  the  oopionsoess  and  exactness 
sf  its  terms  for  natnral  objects ;  and  in  pastoral 
or  mral  songs,  it  gives  a  Doric  simplicity,  which 
is  rtrf  generally  approved.  Neither  does  the 
ligret  aaani  wsU  founded  which  some  persons  of 
tasis  have  expressed,  that  Bums  used  this  dia- 
lect to  ao  many  other  of  his  compositions.  His 
dsdarsd  purpose  was  to  paint  the  manners  of 
nstie  life  among  his  "  humble  compeers,*'  and 
it  is  Mit  easy  to  onneeive,  that  this  could  have 
bssB  done  with  equal  humour  and  eflect,  if  he 
had  not  adopted  their  idiom.  There  are  some, 
indeed,  who  .will  think  the  subject  too  low  for 
psetrjr.  Persons  of  this  sickly  taste  will  find 
their  delieacies  consulted  in  many  a  polite  and 
leinied  author ;  let  them  not  c«ek  for  gratifica- 
tba  in  the  rough  and  vigorous  Unes,  in  the  un- 
bridled humour,  or  in  the  overpowering  sensi- 
bility of  this  bard  of  nature. 

To  determine  the  comparative  merit  of  Bums 
would  be  no  easy  tssk.  Many  persons  after- 
wards distinguished  in  literature,  have  been 
ben  in  as  humble  a  situation  of  life ;  but  it 
VMid  bt  diftealt  to  find  any  other  who  while 


earning  his  subsistence  by  daily  labour,  has 
written  verses  which  have  attracted  and  n* 
tained  universal  attention,  and  which  arc  likdf 
to  give  the  author  a  permanent  and  distingnish- 
ad  place  among  the  followers  of  the  muses.  U 
he  is  deficient  in  grace,  he  is  distinguished  for 
eatie  as  well  as  energy ;  and  these  are  indica- 
tions of  the  higher  order  of  genius.  The  fethcr 
of  epic  poetry  exhibits  one  of  his  heroes  as  ez- 
relllng  in  strength,  another  in  swiftness  to 
liirm  his  perfect  warrior,  these  attributes  are 
combined.  Every  species  of  intellectual  supo- 
riority  admits,  perhaps,  of  a  similar  arrange- 
ment. One  writer  excels  in  force-— another  ia 
ease ;  he  is  superior  to  them  both,  in  whom 
both  these  qualities  are  united.  Of  Homer 
himself  it  may  be  said,  that  like  his  own  Achil- 
les, he  s^pa8»es  his  competitors  in  mobili^  aa 
well  as  strength. 

The  force  of  Burns  lay  in  the  powers  of  his 
understanding,  aftid  in  the  sensibility  of  his 
heart ;  and  these-  will  be  found  to  infuse  tho 
living  principle  into  all  the  works  of  genius 
which  seem  destined  to  immortality.  His 
sibility  had  an  uncommon  range.  He 
live  to  every  al^cies  of  emotion.  He 
of  the  few  poets  that  can  be  mentioned,  who 
have  at  once  excelled  in  humour,  in  teudemess, 
and  in  sublimity ;  a  praise  unknown  to  the  an- 
cients, and  which  in  modem  times  is  only  duo 
to  Ariosto,  to  Shakspeare,  and  perhaps  to  Vol- 
taire. To  compare  the  writings  of  the  Scottish 
peasant  with  the  works  of  these  giants  in  Ufesr- 
atare,  might  appear  presumptuous ;  yst  it  maf 
be  asserted  that  he  has  displayed  the  /bd  qf* 
Hereulta.  How  near  he  might  have  approach- 
ed them  by  proper  culture,  with  leogthsnod 
years,  and  under  happier  auspices,  it  is  not  fer 
us  to  calculate.  But  while  we  ran  over  tho 
meUncholy  story  of  his  life,  it  is  impossible  not 
to  heave  a  sigh  at  the  asperity  of  his  fertnno  ; 
and  as  we  survey  the  records  of  his  mind,  it  it 
easy  to  see,  that  out  of  such  materisls  havt  bastt 
resrsd  the  feirvst  and  the  most  donhlt  ol  tlbi 
moniimwiti  of  genios. 
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THE  SONGS. 


Ttti  poetrj  of  Burnt  has  been  referred  to  as  one  of  the  caufet  whidi 
prevented  the  Soottbh  language  from  falling  into  disuse.  It  was  beginning 
to  be  discontinued  as  vulgar,  even  as  the  medium  of  oral  communication ; 
and  an  obvious  consequence  of  that  state  of  the  public  taste  was,  that  the 
Scottish  songs,  sweetly  pathetic  and  expressive  as  many  of  them  are,  were 
not  fcshionable,  but  rather  studiously  avoided.  The  publication  of  his 
poetry  dianged  this  taste.  Burns,  followed  by  Scott,  not  merely  revived 
the  tne  of  their  native  tongue  in  their  own  country,  but  gave  it  a  cur- 
rency in  the  polite  world  generally ;  an  effect  which  was  greatly  assisted  by 
Bums's  songs,  and  not  a  little  by  what  he  did  for  the  songs  of  his  prede- 
cessors. He  was  a  most  devoted  admirer  of  the  'lyrical  efiusions  o£  the 
olden  time,  and  became  a  diligent  collector  of  the  ancient  words,  as  well 
as  of  the  sets  of  the  music.  His  remarks,  historical  and  anecdotic,  upon 
the  several  songs,  are  amusing  and  mstructive;  and  where  there  were 
blanks  to  be  supplied,  he  was  ready  as  powerful  at  a  refit  To  do  all  this* 
tod  at  same  time  to  double  the  stock  of  Scottish  songs,  was  no  small  task; 
and  so  well  has  it  been  executed,  that  in  place  of  forming  the  amusement 
and  delight  of  the  Scots  only,  they  have  become  a  part,  nay,  have  taken 
the  lead,  of  the  lyrical  compositions  used,  and  in  fashion,  throughout  the 
British  dominions.  It  is  because  of  their  intrinsic  worth,  as  a  branch  of 
elegant  amusement,  that  we  have  given  the  whole  here^  presented  in  two 
distinct  parts : — The  first  part  contains  the  songs  befan  Boms,  with  the 
rcmaiks,  by  which  he  has  so  fislicitously  illustrated  them.— The  second 
part  is  formed  of  his  own  songs,  and  which  are  now  brought  together,  in 
place  of  being  scattered  over,  and  mixed  with  the  prose  pieces^  as  herelo- 
fiNne.^ — ^The  whole  forming  a  complete  collection  of  tdeei  SeoUUk  Son^ 
snch  at  cannot  fail  to  be  acceptable  to  the  lovers  of  good  taste,  and  inao- 
ctttt  anrasement  in  every  country. 
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Aad  lor  in  lionr  she'll  jeereely  •peak ; 

Who'd  not  «dl  her  a  gawkie? 
But  Mire  mjr  M»ggw  ha*  mair  eeoie^ 
8he*U  gie  a  eoore  without  ofioiee  ; 
Vow  gie  me  ane  oato  die  ncDii^ 

And  ye  ehall  he  my  dawtte. 

Oi  Jamie,  ye  ha*e  mooy  taaa, 
Bat  I  will  nerer  ataad  for  aiie» 
Or  twi,  ^hen  we  do  meet  tgain ; 

See  ne'er  think  me  a  gawkiat 
Ah*  na,  hm,  diet  ne'cf  can  be, 
Sie  thooghte  as  theee  are  fiir  firam  mc^ 
Or  ooy  f^  sweet  fine  that  see, 

E*cr  to  think  thee  a  gaw] 


But  whisht  l-nie  mair  of  this  we'll  qwak, 
For  yonder  Jamie  does  ne  meet ; 
Instead  of  Meg  he  kim'd  aae  sweet, 
I  trow  he  l^BB  the  gawkie. 

0  dear  hcsa,  I  hardly  knew, 

When  1  came  by,  your  gown  aae  new, 

1  think  yon'TO  got  it  wat  wi'  dew ; 

Qnotk  ahc^  uat'a  like  a  gawkie : 

M  wat  wi'  dew,  and  'twill  gat  rain, 
And.Ill  gat  gowna  when  it  is  ganc^ 
8ie  yon  ma^  gang  the  gate  yon  earner 

And  ten  It  to  yoor  dawtie. 
The  gnilt  appear  d  in  Jamie'a  check ; 
He  cry'd,  O  cmd  maid,  bnt  sweet* 
If  I  should  gang  anither  gate, 

I  ne'er  could  meet  my 


The  lasies  fiut  frae  him  they  flew, 
And  left  poor  Jamie  sair  to  me. 
That  efor  Maggy's  fiwe  he  knew. 

Or  yet  ca'd  Biam  a  gawkie. 
Aa  they  went  o*er  the  muir  they  aang ; 
The  hilla  and  daka  with  edioes  rang, 
The  hills  and  dalce  with  edioes  rung, 

Gang  a'tr  the  muir  to  Haggy ! 


FAIR  AMlflE  OF  LOCHROYAN. 

(oEiautAK  floiio  or— OB  onv  tbx  doobi 
LOftD  oaaooET). 


It  ia  somewhat  aingnlar,  that  in  Lanark, 
Banftcw,  Ayr,  Wigtoa,  Kirkcudbright,  and 
Dumfries' ihiras,  ihore  ii  searody  an  dd  song 
or  tune  which,  from  the  tide,  ttc  can  be  gaes- 
aad  to  bekmg  lo,  or  be  the  production  of  these 
oounties.  Thk,  I  conjecture,  is  one  of  these 
vary  frw ;  as  the  ballad,  whidi  is  a  kmg  one, 
k  oeDad  both  by  tnditioo  and  in  printed  ooOeo- 
lioaa,  TktJLam  o'  Xodbroyvn,' which  I  take  to 
ba  Loehreyan  i^  OaUoway.-«BoftV8. 

8wB«r  Annie  buih  a  bonaie  diip^ 

Aad  est  her  on  the  eea; 
The  aaOa  w«t  a*  of  the  damask  aiO^ 

Tkiiaaiii«riUvwfrMi 


The  gladsome  water*  song  bdow, 

And  die  eweet  wind  eung 
Make  way  Ibr  Annie  of  Lochrayan» 

She  comae  to  aeek  her  love. 

A  gentle  wind  came  with  a  eweepb 

And  stretched  her  silken  sail. 
When  up  there  came  a  reaTcr  rade^ 

With  many  a  shout  and  hail: 
O  touch  her  not,  my  marinen  a'* 

Sooh  lorelineas  goes  free ; 
Bfake  way  for  Anme  of  Lodmyany 

She  seeks  Lord  Qregorieb 

The  moon  looked  out  with  all  her  8lai% 

The  ship  moved  merrily  on. 
Until  she  came  to  a  caade  high. 

That  all  as  diamonds  dione : 
On  every  tower  there  streamed  a  nght^ 

On  the  middle  tower  shone  three    ■ 
Move  for  that  tower  my  mariners  a'. 

My  love  keepa  watch  for  me. 


She  took  her  young  eon  in  her 

And  on  the  dedc  she  stood<«> 
The  wind  rose  with  an  angry  gnat, 

The  aea  wave  wakmed  rude. 
Oh  open  the  door.  Lord  Gregory,  love ; 

Oh  open  and  let  me  in ; 
The  eea  foam  hanga  in  my  yellow  hair. 

The  suige  dreepe  down  my  chin. 

All  for  thy  sake.  Lord  Gregory,  love^ 

I  have  sailed  the  perilous  way. 
And  thy  foir  sou  is  'tween  my  breast^ 

And  he'll  be  dead  ere  day. 
The  foam  hangs  on  the  topmoet  tSiS, 

The  &!«s  run  on  the  sky. 
And  hear  you  not  your  true  Iove*s  Toiosb 

And  her  sweet  baby's  cry  ? 


Fair  Annie  turned  her  round  abou^ 

And  tears  began  to  flow— 
May  never  a  baiby  sudc  a  breast 

Wi'  a  heart  see  fou  of  woe. 
Take  down,  take  down  Aat  aihrer 

Set  up  a  mast  of  tree, 
It  does  nae  become  a  fonaken  dame 

To  aail  aae  royalUe. 


Oh  reed  my  dream,  my  mother«  dear— 

I  Iward  a  eweet  babe  greet. 
And  saw  fidr  Annie  of  Loduoyan 

Lie  canld  dead  at  my  fret. 
And  loud  and  loud  hia  modier  huigbad* 

Oh  sighte  mair  sure  than  sleep, 
I  saw  fiur  Anniob  and  heard  her 

And  her  baby  waU  and  weep. 

O  he  went  down  to  von  aaa  aida 

Ae  foai  as  he  could  fora. 
He  aaw  foir  Annia  and  her  eweet  beb^ 

But  the  wild  wind  toemd  them  sair; 
And  hey  Annie,  and  how  Annia^ 

Aad  Aoaia  wiMia  yc  bide  ? 


ftoNoe. 


Hi 


gmr  tlie  lidib 


Aad  hgf  ABaw,  tad  hoir  Aaniti 

Smr  Aoaie  neak  to  int^ 
Bat  ajfv  the  louder  he  cried  Aaakt^ 

TIm  looder  roared  the  lei. 
Tkm  wind  waxed  lood,  the  aaa  grew  foagW 

TW  elup  eank  niih  the  ihore^ 
Twr  Annie  iloatod  Aroogh  the  fbaait 

BnC  tba'babjr  nee  no  more. 

• 

0  inH  ho  loHed  her  cherry  chealc 

And  then  he  kiaied  her  chin, 
Madwfam  he  kiaied  her  roejr  lipa^ 

Baft  tiMfa  waa  naa  braath  within. 
0  wf  love'e  hite  waa  tme  aa  light, 

Aa  naok  and  awaetwaa  ihe 
Mf  HMCiicr'e  hate  waa  atroog  aa  death. 

And  fieroer  than  the  tea. 


O!  een%aqrle«»l  d^etin^lqr 

With  laptun  eaSib  O  pamm  mmf  I 

GooMb  while  ^ Mane  thia wiwdi ahdilviM 

Araond  that  nwdaat  hrow  of  thino  I 

O!  hither  halo,  and  wiA  tine  hi% 

That  beniljr  hteoniqg  like  the  aprim  ; 


Thoie  graeaa  that  dirinelr  ahiMb 
And  charm  thia  mridi'd  bieaat  if 


! 


ROSUN  CASTLE. 


the 

ef  a  Riehoid  Hewit,  a  yonog  man  that  Dr. 
pi«<.MiMA^  towhom  I  am  indicted  for  the  aneo* 
dat%  kept  fcr  aome  yean  aa  an  amanuenaia.  I 
do  net  know  who  waa  the  anthor  of  the  leoond 
Mog  tn  the  tone.  Tytkr,  in  hia  araoaing  his- 
tory of  Sooti  mndfe,  gitea  the-air  to  OwaUs 
bat  in  Oawald*!  own  ooUeetion  of  Seota  tunea, 
vhare  he  a&na  an  aateriak  to  thoae  he  himaelf 
eoBpoecd,  he  does  not  make  the  leaat  claim  to 
the  hinni     BfTifft. 


Twan  in  that  aeaaon  of  the  year, 
When  aU  thinga  m  and  aweet  appear. 
That  Cblin,  with  the  momiog  ray. 
Anno  and  anng  hb  nual  Uy. 
Of  Nnnny*B  chorma  the  ahepherd  anngb , 
The  hilla  and  dalea  with  Nanny  ruqg; 
While  Boalin  Gtftle  heard  the  awain, 
And  echoed  bock  the  eheerfnl  atrain.. 

Awake,  eweet  Moee !  the  breathing  apriil^ 
With  raptore  wanna;  awake  and  aing! 
Awake  and  join  the  vocel  throng. 
Who  hail  the  morning  with  a  aoog; ) 
To  Nanny  raiae  the  cheeifiil  Uy, 
O!  bid  her  haate  and  oome  away; 
In  aweeteat  amilea  herwlf  edorn. 
And  add  new  graoea  to  the  mom ! 

O,  hark, my  love !  on  er'ry  ajiray, 
Each  feathar'd  warbler  tanca  hia  Uy ; 
'Tis  beauty  firea  the  rairiah'd  throog. 
And  love  inapirei  the  melting  aong : 
Then  let  my  raptnr*d  ootce  oriae, 
For  beauty  darta  from  Nonoy'a  cyea ; 
And  love  my  riaiag  botom  wanm. 
And  tfk  my  aool  with  aweel  alormb 


SAW  YB  JOHNNdt  COmOBf 
QVQt  SBB. 

Tna  aoag  hr  gennine  h 
and  livdy  originality  in  the 
I  take  it  to  be  very  dd. — ^Bobm. 

Saw  ye  Johnnie  enmmin?  510'  ihtb 
Saw  ye  Johnnie  cnmmin, 

0  eaw  ye  Johnnie cnmmin,  51D*  Ai| 
Saw  ye  Johnnie  cnmmin, 

WT  hie  bhm  bonnet  on  hit  heidp  * 
And  hia  doggie  mnnin,  51D*  ahi  i 
And  hia  dflggie  raanhi  ? 

« 

Fee  him,  ftther,  lee  him,  qno*  Ai| 

Fee  him,  &ther,  fte  hia : 
For  he  ia  a  gaUant  lad. 

And  a  weel  doin' ; 
And  a' the  work  abont  the  howi 

Oaca  wi*  me  when  I  aee  hiB%  flU^  1 

M^*  me  when  I  aee  haok 

What  win  I  do  wi'  hnn,  knmf  ? 

What  will  I  do  wi' him> 
He'a  ne'er  a  aaric  npenhia  boal^ 

And  I  boo  none  to  gie  hkn. 

1  hae  twa  aarka  into  Bay  kia^ 
And  ana  o*  them  ru  gin  hia. 

And  for  a  nmrk  of  nmir  fa^ 
Dinna  atnnd  wi'  htm,  qn*'  Ai; 
Diana  atnd  wi' him.    ^ 


For  weal  do  I  to*o  him,  qnn*  dhtf 

Weddollo'ehim: 
O  fte  him,  fiohea,  fte  hia»  qnn'  dht  j 

Foe  him,  Cither,  lee  him ; 
He'U  hand  the  plei^h,  ttaak  i*  tka 

And  lie  wi'  me  at  e'en,  qno'  dht  | 

Lie  wi*  me  at  e'en. 


CLOUT  THE  CALDBGN. 

A  TnAnxnoM  ia  mentkmed  in  tka  Hai,  thai 
the  aeoond  Biabop  Cfaiabolm,  of  Dtnblanab  naid 
to  my,  that  if  he  wen  geiqg  to  bt  hanged,  m^ 
thing  wonid  aoothe  hia  mind  ao  aneh  by  tin 
vay,  aa  to  hear  CSIM  fAe  Cbldhan  pi^fid. 


imi 


BXJKtftjvM^s:^ 


I  ham  meftfiMk.JB 
Immgto  thii  tHM^ 


MB^Mt' ttiAt|oi^  tl^ii  ifat 


ddnng 

fiae  jre'ODj  pots  or  p&ni^ 
Or  ooie  broken  duuuer^ 

wu  compcM  on  one  of  the  Kenmnre  &mil]r,  in 
tlu(  Cevii^  ^^10)1 ;  and  illuded  to  an  amour  be 
Bad,  while  uoder  hiding,  in  the  disguise  of  an 
itinerant  tinker.  The  air  it  alao  known  by  the 
name  of  ..... 

The  Bkckamith  and  hit  Apron, 


which  from  the  ryflli^  wmyt  to  have  been  a 
line  of  tome  old  aong  to  the  tnne.— -Bu&n& 


\r' 


Ik  ••  » ■ 


^Wl  3W  W  r>*»  «  P«»» 
Or  any  brokfii.^^u^lipim?. 

I  am  a  tinkler  to  my  trader' 
And  newktsome.lraci.  Flanden, 

Am aeant  (»in]r«>iM  of  graoew 
I>iibandc)d.  weVe  a  bod  run  ; 

Gar  tell  ftue  lady  t)f  the  place, 
Vm  eome  to  clout  her  caldron. 

Faadnt»didk»didle,kt.' 

Ifadam,  if  yon  have  wark  for  'me^ 

m  do*t  to  your  eonteotment,    • . 
And  dinna  eafr  a  riifgle  ffie     - 

For  any  man'a  raratment ;  ' 
Fot,  lady  £ur,  though  I' appear 

To  ev'ry  ane  a  tinkler,* 
Yet  to  jrourB^  1*m  banld  to  tdl, 

I  llini  gentle  Jinker.    ' 

Fa  adrig^ididitt  dUBe,  flfcc. 


> 


Lowe  Jopiter  ij 

Tam*d  for  his  tottly  Lada  i 
Bt  like  a  bull  Ver  meiuknva  ran, 

To  carry  aff  Biltapa. 
Then  may  not  I, m  well  aahe, 

To  cheat  yo«rA«gte  blinker. 
And  win  your  love»'  ffko  mighty  Jora^ 

Thua  hide  fM  in  <•  tinkler  ? 

Fa  adrie,  didh,  didlt^  Uo. 

Bktt  ye  appe|r  ^cvmag  Man, 
N     But  thia  fine  plot  you'U  fail  ini 
For  ther^  iijaaitber  pot  nor  pan 

Of  mine  you'll  dcive  a  nail  in. 
Thci|dM0  fomr  budgtl  on  yoar  back* 

And  nail«,«fi  in  jrqnr  apron. 
For  l*ve  a  tinkler  under  tack 

Tlut'a  ut'd  to  clout  my  caldron. 
Fd  adrift  didit,  didlt,  kc 


the  original  one^  bvt  ^hwiiph  U  hm  ft  VMrfMl 
deal  of  merit,  it  xa  not  qniii  UdW  waain|»*» 

BUENB. 

Saw  ye  nae  my  Peggy, 
Saw  )-e  nae  my  Peggy, 
Saw  ye  nte  my  P^ggyi 

Coming  o*er  the  lea? 
Sun  a  finer  creature 
Ne*er  was  fbrro*d  by  natttn. 
So  complete  each  fieaturey 

So  divine  is  she. 

O !  how  Peggy  rlMrma  im  ; 
Every  look  still  warms  mt ; 
E^ery  thought  alarms  me^ 

Lest  siie  love  nae  me. 
Peggy  doth  dneover 
Nought  but  charms  all  cifcr; 
Nature  bids  me  bve  her. 

That's  a  law  to  me. 

Who  would  leavejiJonr* 
To  become  a  rover  ? 
No>  ru  ne'er  give  ovcr» 
Till  I  happy  be.'     *• 
For  since  love  inspires  mat 
As  her  beauty  fires  me, 
' '  And  her  absence  tires  Bi^ 
,  Nought  can  please  but  aba. 

.  When  I  hope  to  gain  har. 
Fate  seems  to  detain  h^* 
Cou*d  I  but  obtain  her, 
Happy  wou'd  I  be ! 
ril  ly  down  before  her, 
B1c»,  sigh,  and  attore  her» 
With  faint  looks  implorahaTy 
'Till  she  pity  me.    . 


The  original  words,  for  tb^  CHL  _ 
eaHed  verses,  seem  to  be  k  fwowa  {  ft 
miliar  from  the  cradle  to  every  ftnitthh 

Saw  ye  my  Maggie^ 
Saw  ye  my  Maggie^ 
Saw  ye  my  Maggie^ 
Linkino'er  the  left? 


High  kilted 

High  kilted 

High  kiM 

Her  coat 


waftBb% 


ftbooB  hat 


What  mark  baa  your  Magg{% 
What  mark  has  yoar  ftlaggii^ 
What  mark  has  your  Maggie^ 
That  ana  may  kea  Lm  Mf  (if) 

Though  i\  by  no  mctna  IbOowa  that  ^  d* 
liest  veives  to  an  air  must,  for  that  naao^  h» 
the  original  song ;  yet  I  take  this  baBad.  d 
which  I  have  quoted  part,  to  be  the  old  ffMft 

-  .    ,,       .  The  two  aongs  in  JRaaMoy,  out  of  tbeaa efi* 

werdv  MM  mw atril^ aad  which  I  take  to  bejdentiy  hia  owb»  an  oovir  to  bo  ntt  with ii  tbf 


SAW  YE  NAE  MY  PEGGY? 

TBUflkanBlageong  iamnch  dder,  and  in> 
dMdaupenor,  to  Ramsay*a  vcraes,  *«  Th§  Tooit,'* 
a»hft  edla  thim«*   There  .ia  another  set  of  the 


80N0S. 


Hi 


tkcH  4f  mat  fmuOgf;  white  that 
wkkh  £  iain  «D  U  tfaedd  aoof,  u  in  every 
ehcphad't  mouth.  Hamtay,  I  sappo«et  had 
tiioa^ht  the  old  Tenes  unworthy  of  a  place  in 
hk  eoUectioik-^UEKs, 


F7E»  OAB  RUB  HER  O'ER  WT  8TRAE. 


that  the  fint  firar  lioea  of 
_  are  part  of  a  aoog  man  anoient  than 
Ramaay*a  beautiful  venea  which  are  annexed  to 
&em.  Ai  mnaic  ia  the  laqgnage  of  natsne ;  and 
yaeny,  jpmknMj  mmgt,  an  alwaya  leaa  or 
man  loealiaed  (if  I  may  be  allowed  tbe  verb) 
V  Bome  oC-^  Modiiqationa  of  time  and  pla^ 
tUi  in  cfce  naaoQ  why  ao  many  of  o«r  Scota  ain 
ban  oatlifed  their  origiaalL  ud  perfaape  many 
nbaeqiMnt  aeta  o^ fanca;  eioept  a  aingle  name, 
ar  phnaae,  oraometiaMi  ona  or  two  liaaw  aimply 
%»  diatingniah  the  tunea  by. 

To  thia  day  aoMng  people  who  know  nodiing 
ef  BagMay*t.»awBi,  the  following  ia  the  aong, 

•id  aB  this  aong.  that  crer  I  heanl :— 3o&jra. 

« 

Om  jB  meet  a  bonnia  laaaia^ 

Gie  her  a  kiaa  and  let  her  gae ; 
Bnt  gin  ye  meet  a  dirty  hitm^ 

Fy9,  gar  rnb  her  olur  wi'^trae. 

Vytt  gae  rub  her.  rub  bar,  rob  har. 

Fye,  gae  rub  her  o'er  wi*  atraa  t 
An'  gin  yo  meet  a  ^irty  him$, 

Pfe,  t$fTik  har  o'flr  wi*  atna. 


If  they  coQRBiod  ftajitPnn  to  Mfif f 
-  Then  upo'  nght  the  htilrtilni  *K^ 


•J 


But  aoon  aa  era  they  ery,  **  Be  qaial^' 
The  blatt'ring  winda  dan  oife  mi ' 

But  cour  into  iSnar  tvra,  and  wail 
The  high  eoBunaad  of  anpraaa  Imf% 


Let  ndat  day  come  aa  it  thmki  ftl, 
The  preaent  minnte*a  only  oun; 

On  pleasun  Iet*a  employ  onr  wit, 
And  laugh  at  fortone'a 


Be  aure  ye  dinna  qnat  the  grip 
Of  ilka  joy  when  ye  an  yvma^. 

Before  auld  age  your  vitala  nip^ 
And  lay  ye  twafidd  o*«r  a  imagk 


Laok  up  to  PenUandU  tow*ring  tap, 
Bory*d  beneath  gi-eat  ^vreaths  of  anaw. 

O'er  ilka  clvugh,  iJk  tciir,  and  alap^ 
Aa  high  as  ony  Roman  wa.' 

Driving  their  bawa  frae  whins  or  tea. 
There's  no  nae  guwfers  to  be  seen ; 

Ncr  douaaer  fowk  wysing  a-jee 
The  byab-bours  on  TamM)n*s  green. 

Then  fling  on  coals,  and  ripe  the  ribs, 
And  bcek  the  house  baith  butt  and  ben  ; 

That  mutchkin  atowp  k  hjds  but  driba. 
Then  let**  get  in  the  tappit  hen. 

Good  claret  best  keeps  out  the  cauld, 
And  drives  away  the  winter  soon  : 

It  makes  a  man  bdith  gap^   ind  bauld, 
And  heaves  his  saul  beyond  the  moon. 

Lsasiata  the  goda  your  ilka  can, 
If  that  tbry  thiok  us  lyorth  their  while, » 

They  can  a  rowth  of  blessings  wpire, . 
Which  will  our  fashious  fears  begaile. 

For  what  they  have  a  mind  to  do, 
That  will  tfacv  do*  ahould  we  gang  wood ; 


Sweet  youth's  a  biythe  and 
.    Then,  hula  and  laaaea,  while  if  •  Bl^, 
Gae  pott  the  gowan  in  iti  ^rintt^' 
BeSon  it  wither  and  deeigr* 


Watch  the  aaft  mimitM  of  dilvta^ 
When  Jenny  apeaka  beneath  hat 

And  kisaea,  layibg  a*  the  wyte 
On  you,  if  aha  kepp  ony  dealth. 


»*  Haith.  ye*ie  iU-brvd,**  aha^U  arnHka  l^f 
"  Ye*ll  worry  roe,  ye  greedy  rook|^ 

Syne  frae  your  anna  ahe'U  ria  awiy^ 
And  hide  beraall  in  aone  didt  aooL 

Her  langh  wQl  bad  yiw  Id  thaphHi 

Where  lies  the  bappinam  y 
And  plainly  telle  jrou  to  ytur  ^ 

Nineteen  nay-aajra  an  faaf  a 


J 


Now  to  her  heaving  boaom  eliqg^    ^ 
Aod  awttctiy  toolia  for  a  hiHb 

R'ae  her  fair  finger  whop  a 
As  taiken  of  a  fytan 


These  bennisons,  Tm  my 
Are  of  the  gods'  iodulgaot 

Then,  surly  carles,  whisht. 
To  plague  us  with  imir 


THE  LASS  O'  UVlSTOIt 

Thk  old  song,  in  thraa  ngkt-liaa 
well  known,  and  baa  merit  aa  to  wit 
mour ;  but  it  is  rather  unfit  for 
b^in», 


M4hB4 
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The  boonie  laaa  o*  Liviaton» 

Her' name  ye  ken,  her  name  yt  han^ 
And  slie  luw  written  in  bar  cootnal* 

To  lie  her  lane,  to  laa  her  JaMu 


m 


BURNS'  WOBXS. 


TBE  LAST  nMB  I  CAlfB  O'ER  THE 

MDIR. 

Rajciat  feaod  the  fint  liat  of  this  loiig. 
wbipb-  htd  bten  piwei'irid  as  the  title  of  the 
chvBiiiig  ear,  and  then  oompoied  the  rest  of  the 
to  eait  that  line*  Thie  has  always  a  finer 
than  eompoeing  English  words,  or  words 
whtk  an  idea  foreign  to  the  spirit  of  the  old  title. 
Where  oU  titles  of  aongs  convey  any  idea  at  all, 
it  will  generally  be  found  to  be  quite  in  the 
ipkil  of  th*  «r.— Bunvi. 

Tks  last  time  I  cave  o*er  the  muir, 

I  left  my  love  behiad  me : 
TcjMvr'n !  what  pahs  do  I  endara^ 

whM  soft  ideaa  mind  me. 
ten  la  tiifr  rnddy  mora.display'd 

Hm  beaming  day  ensuing, 
J  wttk  betunea  ny  lovely  maiid» 

Xaflt  ictrsili  for  wooiog. 


the  eooling  shade  we  lay, 

Omaif  and  dmrtdy  eportiag ; 
Wt  Idn  and  pramisM  time  awayt^ 

Tin  night  spread  her  black  curtain : 
I  pilwd  all  beneath  the  sUes, 

jBv*n  Idngi^  when  she  was  mgh  me ; 
lawplaraa  I  bdield  her  ^yei^ 

WUdi  eonld  bat  ill  deny  me. 

fihoold  I  be  call'd  where  ctiuioas  roar. 

When  mortal  steel  may  wound  me ; 
Or  caet  i^en  eone  foreign  shor^ 

Where  dangvs  may  snrronnd  me ; 
Tel  hopes  agmn  |o  aee  my  fove, 

T'o  ftast  on  glowing  kisses, 
ShaU  make  my  cans  at  distann  mon^ 

In  prospect  of  sach  blisses. 

In  aU  my  eool  then'e  not  one  pkoe 

To  let  a  rival  enlar ; 
6mee  she  cioele  in  ev*ry  graces 

In  her  my  love  shall  centre. 
fioeoer  the  sens  shall  ceese  to  fiow, 

Thar  waves  the  Alps  shall  cover ; 
On^Gnenland's  ice  shall  rosea  grow, 
I  csaae  to  love  her. 


The  neit  time  I  gang  o*cr  the  mnir, 

She  ahaU  a  lover  find  me ; 
And  that  my  foith.  is  firm  and  pun, 

Though  Ileft  her  behind  me. 
Then  Hymen's  sacred  bonds  shall  chain 

My  heart  to  her  &ir  bosom ; 
n&ni  while  my  being  does  remain, 

Jfy  km  mon  fresh  ahaU  bkiesom. 


JOHNmrS  GRAY  BREEKS. 

TncvoB  this  has  certainly  every  evidence  of 
tfing  a  Soottien  mr,  yet  then  is  a  well-known 
IMS  and  aoo^ia  the  North  cf  Ireland,  called^ 


7%e    Wuntr 

thoogk  sui^  mach 
veiytune. 


quiekVf 


Miethi 


Whkx  I  was  in  my  se*nteen  yctT] 

I  was  baith  blythe  and  bonnyy 
O  the  Uds  loo'd  me  baith  for  and 

But  I  loo'd  nane  but  Johnny : 
He  gain*d  my  hnrt  in  twn  three 

He  spake  sae  Uythe  and  kindly  ; 
And  I  made  him  new  gny  bieihs^ 

That  fitted  him  moot  finely. 

He  was  a  handsome  follow ; 

His  humour  was  baith  firank  aad  fri% 
His  bonny  locks  sae  yellow, 

Like  gowd  they  gUtter'd  in  my  eas*» 
His  dimprd  diin  and  rosy  rheekij 

And  foce  sae>foir  and  raddy ; 
And  then  a-days  hie  gny  bneka^ 

Waa  neither  aald  nor  duddy. 


But  now  they*n  threadban 

They're  wider  than  they  wont  to  ha| 
They're  tashed-ltkc,*  and  eair 

And  ckmted  eair  on  ilka  knee. 
But  gin  I  had  a  simmer's  day. 

As  I  have  had  tight  mony, 
rd  make  a  web  o'  new  gray* 

To  be  breeka  to  my  Johmiy. 


For  he'e  weel  wordy  o*  them. 

And  better  gin  I  had  to  gie^ 
And  ni  tak  paina  upo*  then^ 

Frae  fouti  I'll  etnve  to  keep 
To  dead  him  weel  ahaU  be  my 

And  please  him  a'  my  stndy ; 
But  he  maun  wear  the  auM  pair 

Awee,  tho'  they  be  daddy. 


For  when  tho  lad  was  in  kis  priasb 

Like  him  there  was  nae  mony 
He  ca'd  me  aye  his  bonny  things 

Sae  wha  wou'd  na  lo'e  Jthtuoy  ? 
So  I  lo'e  Johnny's  grey  bnsks» 

For  a*  the  can  they  Ve  gi'en  me  jtk. 
And  gin  we  live  anither  year, 

We'U  keep  them  hale  between  na  yel. 

Now  to  conclude, — his  gny  bred% 

ril  sing  them  up  wi'  mirth  and  |^  { 
Here's  luck  to  a*  the  gray  steaks. 

That  show  themsells  upo*  Uie  kaoi  I 
And  if  wi'  heslth  I'm  spend, 

A*  wee  while  as  I  may, 
I  shall  hoe  them  prepared, 

As  weel  as  ony  that's  o*  gny. 

.  StalnsO. 


SONGS. 


Mi 


MAT  EVF    OR  KATE  OP  ABERDEEN. 


of  Aberdeen,  is,  I  believe,  the  work  of 
CanoiDgbain  the  pisyer  ;  of  whom  the  foU 
Icmnog  aaecdote,  though  told  before,  deeervet  a 
vecttal.  A  ftt  dignitary  of  the  church  comtng 
Cunninghftm  one  Sunday  ae  the  poor  poet 
busy  plying  *  fishing-rod  in  rome  fttream 
Durham,  bis  native  country,  hit -reverence 
Canningham  very  wverely  tor  such 
aa  ooeupation  on  Nueh  a  day.  The  poor  poet, 
with  that  inofieneive  gentleneai  of  naanneni  which 
was  Kis  peculiar  chancteristic,  replied,  that  be 
hoped  GKmI  and  his  reverence  would  forgive  his 
■acming  profiuiity  of  that  Mcred  day,  **  as  he  had 
9M  dinger  to  9at,  but  what  lay  at  the  bottom  of 
that  pool  /**  Tht%  Mr.  Woods,  the  player,  who 
Cunningham  well,  and  esteemed  him  much, 
D«  was  tnie<— Bu&Ns. 


Tbc  silver  moon's  enamoar*d  beam, 

Steals  sofU^  through  the  night, 
To  wanton  with  the  winding  stream, 

Aad  kiaa  reflected  light 
To  beds  of  state  4^0  balmy  sleep, 

(*Tia  where  youVe  seldom  been), 
li^'a  Tjgil  while  the  shephefdi  keep 

With  Kate  of  Aberdeen ! 

Upoo  the  gresk  ihe  virgios  wait, 

In  rosy  chaplets  gay. 
Till  mom  unbar  her  golden  gtte, 

Aod  give  the  promis'd  May. 
Methinks  I  hear  the  maids  declare 

The  promis*d  May,  when  seen, 
Not  half  ao  fragrant,  half  so  fair, 

As  Kate  of  Aberdeen ! 

fiiriha  up  the  tabor's  boldest  notes, 

We*U  roose  the  nodding  grove ; 
Tht  nested  birds  shall  raise  their  throati, 

Aad  hail  the  maid  I  love : 
Aad  spf    thr  matin  lark  mbtakes. 

Be  «iiti  the  tufted  green  ; 
Food  bitd !  'tis  not  the  mornmg  breaks, 

*Tia  Kate  of  Aberdeen ! 

Kaw  VghtMNna  o*er  the  level  mead, 

Where  midaight  furies  rove. 
Like  theai,  the  jocund  dance  well  lead, 

Or  tose  Uie  reed  to  k>ve  t 
For  see  the  rosy  Blay  draws  nigh, 

She  daims  a  virgin  queen  ; 
4pi  haikt  the  happy  shepherds  cry, 

«1^KaliofAbcrdeeal'* 


Ayrshire.— TIm  UBtmwg  MMdolt  I 

the  present  Sir  MTiUian  CuaaiBghii^  of  i 

land,  who  had  it  from  the  krt  Joli%  Earl  if 

Loudon.^The  then  Earl  of  Loadoa*  fitther  ta 

Earl  John,  before  nentiaaed,  had  RMngr  al 

Loudon,  and  one  day  waUdaf  tegither  hf  the 

banks  of  Irvine  water,  near  Nf«^M3l%  aft  a 

place  yet  called  Pktie's  Mill,  they 

with  the  appearance  of  aberatifBi 

His  lordship  observed,  that  she  waaU  ba  a  §tm 

theme  fur  a  song. — ^Allan  legged  behiBi  hi  »• 

turning  to  London  Cbstle,  aad  at( 

ed  thi«  identical  soag.— Bvaits. 

Tub  loss  of  Patia's'mi^l* 

So  bonny,  blytha,  and  <if« 
In  spite  of  all  my  skiH, 

She  stole  my  heart  awqr« 
When  tedding  of  the  hay. 

Bare-head^  on  the  gra8% 
Love  'midst  her  looks  did  plify 

And  waatoB*d  in  her 


Her  arms  whiter  ronad,  aad 

Breasts  lisiag  ia  tha« 
To  age  it  woaU  give  jrmitht 

To  pnas  'en  with  his  ~ 
Thro'  all  my  apirita  ran 

An  ecatasy  of  blias. 
When  I  such  sweetness  had 

Wrapt  in  a  balmy  kiis. 


Without  the  help  of  art^ 

Like  flowers  which  graoe  the  wild« 
She  did  her  sweets  impirt» 

Whene'er  she  spoke  or  smil'd. 
Her  looks  they  were  so  mild, 

Frre  from  aflbded  pride. 
She  me  to  love  beguil'd  ; 

I  wish'd  her  for  my  biide 

O  had  I  all  that  wealth, 

HorrroN's  Ugh  momilaiat  *  flO, 
Insur*d  lang  life  and  health, 

Aod  pleasure  at  my  wiH ; 
rd  promise  and  fuHU, 

That  none  but  bonay  ihe^ 
The  lass  of  Pfttie's  anil 

Shott'd  share  the  saae  wi*  flMb 


THE  LASS  OF  PATIE*S  BOLL. 


Iir  SimUdr'i  SiatUtieal  Jecomi  of  Seetkmd, 
&■  soaff  is  localiaed  (a  verb  I  mmtt  use  fir  want  «.   1  #  u 

ta  aapries  niy  idea)  so«ewh««  in  the  i ''»y^^  55*  Jl^^ 


THE  TURNIMSPIKE. 


Theri  is  a  staoia  of  this 
local  humour*  omitted  ia 
placed  the  utensnM.f' 


HKiuit.L  pe  highland  iheatlemaa, 
Pe  iuU  aa  Pothwell  Prig^  mad ; 


w  MosBBT  w  wi»r«»  i«y  ■»•/ ■wiwwiw™  la  Mw  I     i  mi  mi  had  nlafiMl  the  asfirrlani  bsieeea  tliOiBlk 
MflflhofScolUadt  tad  lihtiriBfii  claimed  by, aad lOUivfiaei.    Thevmeisbeif  leiioif^,       ^ 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


bar  to  tkt  onriiadi 
'9tam^  wm ^vmgtuw,  man; 
IUm  wm  nm  itvs  about  him's 
AkMtt  tki  pfwiDi  or  tKW%  muu 


HiiMKM  tvwr  dw  pbOaiiig, 
Wm  piM  friak't  on  hor  tboodir  ( 

T»»yit  iliymni  Imng  po  her  pdt. 
Da  piatol  aharg^A  wi'  pouilor. 

But  far  whenaa  thaaa  ouvaad  preaka, 
Wbcrevitii  ipa'ajwcaa  ba  loeket, 

Obon!  that  a'ar  abe  taar  tba  day ! 
For  a'  her  hooBho^boiptakiL 

Bvtry  ting  in  4i  UfUaada  noir 

Pto  tom'd  l^^taiitMn  i 
The  aadgcr  dwatt  tft  onr  dooriabadc» 

And  tat*B  te  great  Taxation. 

tedand  bo  Imi'^  a  Nh^^aad  aaw, 

An*  Uwa  priag  on  do  cagar  { 
KiinBeU  wad  iwk  bim  Ibr  Ua  daodai 


^Bi^^w^p  ^PBw         ^^v^^p  w^^vA  *9^^  ^^^^^v^^^k^^^a  V 


AmOarlsv  oMnoaAardat, 
Mb  never  aatr  do  laka^  nan ; 

Tbay  mak  a  long  road  on  de  emndi 
And  ea*  l»«w»  Ttmtimoik^  ■*•■>. 

Ab*wov!  abe  pa  a  ponnx  rood* 
liho  Londan  oowHf  jga»  bmpi  i 

libera  twa  carta  majr  gang  on  her» 
Ab*  bo  preak  kdmB  k^  nan. 


Thay  Jwigo  a  pi— y  far 

(In  trowt  they'll  no  pe  aheaper) ; 
For  nonrht  bot  gaen  npo*  tbo  onw4 

AndMf  gin  MO  a  papar* 

Aer  fol  fAe  AoMt  <Aen  py  teJkari; 

Amd  Un  tcy  mak  htr  a<«%  OMn/ 
J6  fair  ton,  mo  Ua  OMnl^  d^p» 

rqr  iarf  na  ate  tmmm\  wgn. 

Wm  donbti  Nainaen  nann  traw  hia 
And  pay  torn  whatjiina  likea,  man ; 

rU  aaa  a  ahndgment  on  die  toor ; 
Tal  fithy  Tumimapik^  man* 

But  ni  ava  to  the  Highland  hilla, 
'  HVlMte  till  t  one  dara  torn  bairv 


Ualan  it  po  to  pom  her. 

Falttt, 


mOBUHD  UD0I8. 

Aa  tbia  wv  a  favoorito  tibeno  wi&  ov  kkf 
Scottiak  mnaaib  there  are  aararal  aira  and  mV 
of  that  name.  That  irhich  I  tako  to  ho  t£a 
oldeaL  ia  to  bo  feand  in  the  JS^uicoi  Afii 
hfginning^  I  hag  been  at  Crookie  Jen,  i 


I  VAX  been  at  Crooftte-cien,* 
lif y  bopnie  laddwi  Highland 

Viewing  WiUia  and  hia  men» 
If y  bi?f^Bit  la^^dwtb  Hidiland 


There  oar  faoa  that  borat  and  alowy 
My  bonnie  laddie.  Highland  laddio ; 

There^  at  last»  the^  gat  their  doe. 
My  bonnie  laddit^  Highland  )mH*t 

Satan  aiti  in  hia  bhu^  oeok* 

My  bonnie  laddie.  Highland  laddie  ; 
Breaking  aticka  to  roaat  the  Dofce. 

My  Iwnnie  laddie^  Highland  laddie : 

The  bloidy  monater  gae  aycU, 
My  bouiie  laddia^  Highland  laddie; 

And  loud  the  laogb  pod  round  a*  hdl! 
My. bonnie  laddia^  Highland 


One  of  my  reaaona  ia,  tW  Oawald  haa  It  ia  hii 
collection  by  the  name  of  The  aaU  JKj*twd 
ZMddie* — It  it  alao  known  by  the  Mune  af 
JingUm  Johnitf  which  ia  A  will  known  ooog  il 
foor  or  fire  ataioaa,  and  acema  to  bo  an  aaittr 
aong  than  Jacobite  timo^  Asa  nroof  of  ^  it 
Sa  little  known  to  the  peaaantry  by  the  naoM  tf 
BigUand  Xoddte/  while  cranr  body  kaoM 
JingUiM  JoAnte.     The  aong  bagifli^ 

JingUin  John,  tha  meicUe  man. 
He  met  wi*  a  la«  wia  Uy  the  and  beooit* 

Another  HSigtamd  ZaddU  ia  abo  m  Iha  Mh-' 
aeiion,  voL  ▼.  which  I  take  to  bo  Rateay'aati- 
ginal,  aa  he  ban  borrowed  the  choms  ^  0  ay 
bo$mMt  HigkUmd  kd,  ^**  It  eowiala  oftol 
atansaa,  bnidea  the  choma  ;  and  haa  bntaftoT  hi 
its  oompoiitioo— 4t  is  an  excellent  hot  addieirlMl 
lioeotious  aong.— 4t 


Aa  I  cam  o'er  Caimey-Moon^ 

And  down  among  the  bloomiig  bonAcr,  ^ 


Thia  air,  and  Che  eoounon  WgUaad  ZaiStt 

aeem  only  to  bo  diftrent  iata» 

Another  Btghlnmd  Xodft^  aleo  in  (ba  M^' 
laeKm,  vol.  v,  ia  the  tune  of  aeveral  JaciDbila'frag 

menta.— One  of  tbeae  oM  aonga  to  it,  only  \ 
.  aa  fiur  u  1  know,  in  thaaa  fenr  " 


Whare  haape  been  a*  d^. 

Bonnie  laddile,  H^ghUnd^lad&^ ' 
Down  the  bank  0*  BcH'a  bra^ 
Cowlia  M^gie,  cottrtia  Magpti 


^Amtkx 


•OttCM. 


Sighknd 


tmJimm 


TtiE  BLAITHRIB  0*T. 

Turn  feOowing  19  a  «!  of  this  tmif  ,  wMeb 
tfa*  Mrlitrt  iQitf  I  ramtmbtr  to  bav«  got  by 
When  a  cwkit  an  old  woomb  luog  ilto 
■lb  aad  I  pickod  it  vp,  ovti/  »ord»  aft  int 


Aadliowtli 

lNgOt» 
Majtht 


\ 


i. 


Ill 

\ 


V 


\ 


O  WiLLT  woti  I  BiBd,  f  bat  yoo  my  hand* 
To  ««K  you  a  toog  which  you  aid  I 


But  my  maoxiry'*  to  bid,  I  hid  ainuwt  fiii;got 
Tkt  yMcaO'd  it  iho  fur  and  ibo  bluthrio  o't. 


rn  Bot  «■(  ibool  conliHion, 

rn  flia^  ■bout a  bMhlit  was  finr  avirtuooa  bride ; 

For  Tiftoa  io  aa  onaoMBt  that  tinit  wlQ  oovir 

rat,  • 

Amd  pnlmbk  to  |tir  and  tha  Uaithrio  ot 

IV0*  ny  boaahM  aaoMarltti  or  nlla  to  put  OA, 
▼o  oBvy  not  tbo  graatMt  that  tits  afloii  thf 
ttrooe; 
rathv  hat  ay  hm^  tfao*  A»  ota  ia  hff 

«i*  tho  |tir  and  tho  Uaithrio  o*t 


Jockio  w«i  tho  laddik  « 

But  now  hc*s  got  gowd  aaa  ^ 

He  thiako  aao  aair  of  ma  that 

eoot ; 
May  tho  ihamt  li' thu  gMf  and  At  blikMt  0 1 

a 

Jfony  wai  Iho  lattie  that  mucked  the  hyi%  t 

But  now  the  ii  dad  in  her  nikea  atttr% 

And  JocfciO'  eeyt  ho  to*ee  hor,  and  iwmn  \tf$ 

me  forgot :  .•  * 

liay  tho  ehame  fii'the  geir  aad^tho  blitthik  o't  t 


But  tn  due  thall  never  daanloo 

See  lang*s  I  keep  my  £uicy  iiee :  *^ 

For  tho  led  that  s  aao  inooaetan^  W<  mj  WW 


I 

Tbaaa 


Tbo*  wo  hao  aao  honoi  or  OMnmo  at  command. 
Wo  wiU  toil  oa  oar  lbot|  and  well  work  wi*  our 

head; 
Aad  whoa  wearied  without  reitt  wa*n  find  it 

oweet  iaaay  apot, 
Aad  wo*U  Talaa  aotthc  gear  and  the  blaithrie  o't 

If  wo  baa  ony  faabiaa,  we'll  count  them  aa  laat ; 
a,  nao  we  mair*  we  will  aye  be  oostent ; 


May  tho 


apoat; 
lahaoMi 


&*  tbo  fair  and  tht  hUlMlo't  I 


TWEEDStDB.  ' 

Iir  Bamsay**  TVa^oUt  MUUUatn^,  ha  Mils 
ne  that  about  thirty  of  the  aoaga  in  that  puUU 
cation  were  tho  workt  of  leine  young  geatlMpa 
of  hie  acquaintance ;  which  aonga  art  luAd 
with  the  letters  D.  C,  &c Old  ^.^tlir» 


Far  they  aay  thay  hao  mair  pleasure  that  wins 

oat  a  groat, 
Tbaa  tlw  aiaar  wi' his  gear  and  tho  blaithrie  p*t. 


n  aot  meddlo  wi'  th*  afStint  o*  the  kirk  or  the 

quaani 
Ihay'n  aao  mattara  for  a  sang»  lot  them  aink 

lit  them  awifflf 
Oft  yMT  kirk  1*11  ae*creaaoach»  but  1*11  hold  it 

atin  reoDotab 
Saatdttiuaforthogaaraadthe  Uaithrio  o't 


THB  BUUTHBIE  O'T. 

▼am  I  Oaak  on  this'warkl's  pdf, 

And  Uw IMilMi ihiio  I haoa o't  to myaeU; 


wemlno 


nwiBtfilaa 

ttiBarasi 

lie  AlfAtaidny  ^r^pcr  al  A«ff^ jmir. 

OUavlAuai  but,lfthoubeiiof«tth 


of  Woodhouselee,  the  worthy  and  aUe  dgiypw 
of  the  baauteous  Queen  of  Scots,  tpld 
the  son^  marked  C,  in  the  Tta-taUh 
composition  of  a  Mr.  Crawford,  of  the  hoiiss  of 
Adkinames,  who  was  afterwards  unfortu^i^y 
drowned  oemiog  from  Frauce. — As  Tytler  wae 
moet  intimately  acquainted  with  AUga  BitfAa 
I  think  tho  aaoedoto  may  be  depeodod  aa*'  Of 
oonaeqnenee,  the  boantlful  aong  of  JVodMlMo 
Mr.  Crawfotd*s»  and  indeed  doaa  gant  Maonr 
to  hie  poetical  taleota.  Ho  wu  a  Bobmt  Gtoi^- 
ford;  theMaryhaeelabrateB,waeMai3rilUrt» 
ofthoOartlemakfuaily^aflmwawla  aMMlrfda 
aMr.MaBekhab 

What  beantiea  doaa  Floft  diaekiae ! 

How  sweat  are  her  amilea  upon  Tweed ! 
Yet  Mary's  atiUaweeter  than  Ooae;  * 

Both  nature  and  foaoy  exceed. 
Vot  daisji  aor  sweet  bloshiag  rose,^ 

Not  all  the  p;r  flowers  of  ths  field, 
Nor  Twasd  gUdmg  gently  through  thoac^ 

Badi  beaaty  aad  plaasnit  does  yield. 

The  wariders  are  heard  ia  the  gron^  ^ 

The  liaaoty  the  lark,  and  the  thruah» 

The  Uaekbird  and  aweet-oooing  dore^ 
^th  mnaie  enchant  or'ry  bnaL 


fUt,lfth0« 

Ufimtm 


mmmm>mm^4 


r  an  old  SoDttidi  M^^  ipolM  «nsB  a  yoHBfiaX 


^^elri  menial 


\ 


/ 


tmff 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


And  lort  ^hil^  the  faither'd  fblki  nog. 


do«  mj  knrt  paa  the  long  dajr  ? 

Dot!  Mary  not  'tend  a  few  sheep  ? 
be  diqr  never  canlceely  etray, 

mrile  Wppil}'  ihe  lie*  aaleep  7 
Y«wd*e  mormura  ehould  Inll  her  to  net ; 

Kind  aature  indttlging  m/  bUas, 
Ve  nlieve  the  aoft  paint  of  my  breast, 

rd  iteal  aa  ambroaial  kiaa. 

*TSa  abe  doea  the  yirgins  excel, 

No  beauty  with  her  may  compare  ; 
Laeo'e  gneca  arooad  her  do  dwell : 

the'a  fidreaty  where  thonaands  are  fair. 
lay,  diamer,  where  do  thy  flockt  stray  ? 

CMk !  ttll  me  at  noon  where  they  feed ; 
ttudl  I  aadc  them  on  eweet  windinj^  Tay, 

€llr  tftophManter  banks  of  the  Tweed  ? 

I  iMivn  aaan  a  adng,  calling  itself  the  original 
gWarfiiili,  and  aaid  to  have  been  composed  by 
ft  Lard  Yeatar.  It  eonsisted  of  two  stanns,  of 
iMk  I  Blin  reeoUect  the  first.   • 

IfMBV  Maggy  and  I  was  acquaint, 

I  evriad  my  noddle  fa'  hie ; 
Hat  Hnlwhite  on  a*  the  green  plain, 

Kor  gowdapink  aae  happy  as  me : 
B«t  I  eaw  her  aae  Cur,  and  I  lo'ed  ; 

I  wnoM,  but  I  came  nae  greai  speed ; 
Sn  MW  I  maun  wander  abroad, 

Aad  kqr  sty  baaea  iar  free  the  Tweed. 


rtiM  thus :— En. 

lb  Mdiggy  BIT  feve  I  did  ten, 

did  my  paMOo  axpreas. 


T  6UII  *  my  1tii»  Iff  Lai^  tef » 

And  fished  I  cateh'd  nine } 

There  was  three  to  boil,  and  thnt  10  kf 

And  three  to  bait  the  Hoc: 

The  boatie  rowa,  the  boatie  row% 

The  lioatie  roWs  indeed ; 

And  happy  be  the  lot  of  a* 

Who  vislice  her  to  apeed. 

O  weel  may  the  boatie  row. 
That  fills  a  heavy  creel,f 
And  deads  ua  a*  free  head  to  fcet. 
And  buys  our  porridge  meal : 
The  boatie  row«,  the  boatie  rowi^ 
The  boatie  rows  indeed  ; 
And  happy  be  the  lot  of  e* 
That  wiah  the  boatie  speed. 

When  Jamie  vow'd  he  would  be  ndoa^ 
And  wan  frae  roe  my  heart, 

0  mnckle  lighter  grew  my  creel. 
He  swore  we'd  never  part : 

The  boatie  rows,  the  boatie  rowa. 
The  boatie  rows  fu'  weel ; 
And  rauckle  lighter  is  the  load, 
When  love  bears  up  the  creel. 

My  knrtch  I  put  upo*  my  head. 
And  dress*d  mysel*  fit*  braw ; 

1  true  my  heart  was  douf  an*  wie. 
When  Jamie  gaed  awa : 

But  weel  may  the  boatie  row. 
And  lucky  be  her  part ; 
And  lightsome  be  the  las*ie*a  cai% 
I'hat  yidda  an  hoocat  heart. 


I 


iir  I  kK>*d  her  o'erwell, 

the  woaaen  loo  aic  a  man  leaa. 

it  waa  fronen  and  cauld, 
pida  had  my  ruin  decreed ; 

I  will  wander  abroad, 
lay  my  banee  fiir  free  the  Tweed. 


THE  BOATIE  ROWS. 

fha  anthor  of  the  SootU  JRowt,  was  a  Mr. 
of  Aberdeen*    It  is  a  charming  distplay  of 
wnmcaly  affection  miugliojc  with  the  nonoeme 
~  •ftenpadona  of  life.     It  ia  nearly  equal  to 
i*e  iMe  luck  about  tht  house. 


Hm 
Ac 


may  the  boatie  row, 
may  she  apeed ; 

may  the  boatie  row 
my  hairas  bread : 
row^  th«  boatie  row% 
ivwB  indeed; 
wnal  may  the  boatie  row 
wianUvbaifmhiwd. 


When  Sawney,  Jock,  an* 

Are  up  and  gotten  lear. 

They'll  help  to  gar  the  boatie  row, 

And  lighten  a*  our  care : 

The  boatie  rows,  the  boatie  rowa, 

The  boatie  rows  fo*  weel ; 

And  lightsome  be  her  heart  that  httn 

The  murUin,  and  the  creeL 

And  when  wi*  age  we're  worn  dowa^ 
And  hirpling  round  the  door, 
They'ir  row  to  keep  ua  dry  and  wmDi 
As  we  did  them  before  :— 
Then  weel  may  the  boatie  row, 
She  wina  the  bairns  bread  ; 
And  happy  be  the  lot  of  a' 
That  wish  the  boat  to  apeed ! 


THE  HAPPY  MARRIAGE. 

AvonuBBy  OTit  rtrj  pMtty  Ai^MMM 
piece. 


•Cmt— The 
t  Aaoaier 


80M0& 


Ull 


IbvUal  Way  ttaabMUt  wlut  jejn  lum  1 

iiMi  ««ilofk't  mA  kiicbis  iBidt  2mf  my 

8»  joyAil  my  hctrt  ii^  to  Mijr  my  ebtin, 
Thm  frMboi  H  tMtetowj  ad  roving  «  ptim 

IkM*  wiOb  grawA  with  woodbine^  ai  vftnwt 
■tny, 

u  our  boyi  aad  girb  frolio  and  pUy : 

pfaMiflg  wr  iport  IB  f  tho  wmaton  on« 

dHb  iDoka^frDiD  By  Je«y  and  w, 

Tb  toy  bar  avaal  tampar,  oft  timca  am  I  wen 
^  "^^^^  ^  ^^  thaaympht  on  the  given : 
Taa^  painfiil  ny  abaancc»  my  doobti  ihe  ba> 


UbIo  tht  yowM  ■  mlfldii,;kSiMl  lir,  iIm  mm 
With  a  doubU  and  adieu  to  thM  fair  May. 
What  if  1  gang  alaog  wi*  thaa,  my  ai^  pnMf 
May, 
Wi*  thy  red  roiy  chaeb^  vad  thy  eoal-blMk 
hair; 

Wad  I  be  aught  tha  wane  0*  that,  kind  lir,  iht 
•ayi| 

With  a  double  and  adieu  to  that  kir  M$fm 
fcc.  tec 


Mm 


at  aight  with  eomplaoenee  and 


Wkttk  Ao*  OB  her  eheeka  the  roee  loece  iti  hne, 
&r  «ll  aad  good  hnmonr  blooai  dl  the  year 

IfaBoatil^aahoiliai,  addi  inermae  to  her  truth, 
AmI  fivia  to  her  miad  what  he  ateabfiomher 


Awlmfci 


i  of  trwplaaiBn^  how  vainly  you  roam! 
IWInU  it  Isr  fiS%  yoa  moat  fiad  it  at  home. 


4 


THB  posm. 


ovicMBl  to  ma  Aat  OtwaU  oom* 
Aalft»  Gntff  oa  tiw  modulation  of 
lite  «iK«— la  thaaaeoad  part oT  OBWaU\iathe 
^naim  bti%  ho  haa  either  hit  on  a  woodcr- 
iil  rfmflarity  tOb  or  aba  ho  haa  catirely  borrow- 
ed tbt  thna  iiat  ban  oT  the  old  air ;  aad  the 
ctotcf  both  toan  ia  ahnoet  etactly  the  lame 
TW  iU^rwin  to  which  il  wv  auog^  when  I 
*Mk  itmm  tko  aotoafron  a  ooaatry  girl'a  voiee, 
^•dw^nt  jMriU-TboftUowiBgia  a  ipoei. 


_iwa^  ft  INlly  liay,«  aad  a  minda  the 

WrWndiay  nhailf%  and  bar  eoal-Uaek 
bdrt 

oWtha 


Wi*  ft  doabb  and  adioa  to  thM  fidr  May. 


Wr  *7  red  voay  oheeka^  aad  thy  coal-bbtek 
•  jr? 


•Mabk 


THE  POSTE. 

O  LUTi  will  venture  in,  where  it  danr  na  wed 

be  ieca, 
O  love  will  venture  in,  where  wiidom  anee  haa 

been, 
But  I  will  down  yon  river  rov4,  amiag  tho 

wood  Me  green, 
Aad  a*  to  pu*  a  posie  to  my  aan  dear  liay. 

The  primroae  I  will  pu',  the  firrtliago*  the  year. 
And  I  will  pu'  the  pink,  tho  emblem  o*  my  dtar. 
For  ahe'e  the  pink  o*  woman  kind,  and  Uooaae 
without  a  peer ; 
Aad  a*  to  be  a  poeie  to  my  ain  dear  May. 

m  pu'  the  budding  rote,  when  Phobaa  poepa 

la  view, 
Por  it*a  like  a  baomy  kin  o*  her  tweet  boaio 

mou; 
Hie  hyacinth'a  for  eonitaflcy  wi'  ite  aaelu^ 

ingbluc^ 
Aad  a'  to  be  a  poaie  to  my  aia  dear  Ifry. 

The  IHy  it  ia  para,  aad  the  %  it  is  ftlr. 
And  in  her  kyvely  boeom  111  plaee  the  lily  theft ; 
The  daisy's  for  smipUdty  and  uaal&eted  air» 
Aad  a*  to  be  a  posie  to  my  ain  dear  Kay  j 

The  hawthorn  I  will  pa\  wi*ita  leebo^ftOer 

Wharc^  like  aa  aged  maa,  it  ataadt  ft  hwde  o' 

day, 
Bat  the  eongster'a  ant  witiua  tho  bwh  I  witt« 

tdcaway; 
Aad  a'  to  be  a  poaie  to  my  aia  dear  May 

Thawoodbiao  IwiU  pu',  whaa  the  e^ai^  ■•■/ 


Aad  the  diaaioad  dr^  o*  daw  akall  be  ba^afer 

aaeolear; 
Thaviolet'e  ibr  modesty  whidi  wad  d»  M  to 


Aad  a*  to  bo  a  poaie  to  my  aia  dear  May. 

rU   tie  the  poaie  raaad  wi'  the  dfaa  bftad  t* 

luvi^ 
Aad  ni  plaee  it  ia  hir  braast,  aad  m  iiVMv  bf 

a'  abov% 
That  to  my  lataet  draaght  o*  lifc  the  bnd  Ml 

ae'er  remuve, 

Aad  thia  win  be  a  posie  to  my  ab  dear  Mar 


lit 


BUBKr  KORKS. 


UkMTB  DREAU. 


tat  IliHy  hen  innded  to  b  generally  «n]>- 
ytr '  to  be  Wm  Maiy  Maeghie,  daufrbter  tD 
Ike  MiM  of  Airde,  in  Galldray.  The  poet 
WIS  a  Kr«  .ii/braiMier  Xoim,  tirho  lifcewiie 
WBle  nodMr  bekutifal  song,  called  Pompey's 
GAoef—- I  have  leen  «  poetic  eputle  from  him 
it  ffer^  Aaierieitf  where  he  now  is,  or  lately 
WM,  to  ft  lady  in  Scotland.— «By  the  strain  of 
fkm  ytxwBtt  it  ftppeared  that  they  ftllude  to  aome 
bve  diaappomtmeat* 

Iks  inooB  lud  dimb*d  the  highert  hill, 

Vhieh  riaee  o*er  the  source  of  Dec^ 
.4Bd  fron  tilt  mMmn  pommet  shed 

Bar  ailvtr  li^rht  on  tow'r  and  tree: 
Vhio  Maiy  Uid  her  down  to  sleep, 

Her  thonghte  on  Sandy  far  at  sea ; 
VhiOioft  »d  low  a  voioe  was  heard, 

fiaymg,  Mary,  weep  ao  more  for  me. 

fibe  from  her  pillow  gently  rau'd  s 

Hv  head  to  ask,  who  there  might  bo; 

tta  mm  yonag  Sandy  shivVing  stand, 
Witk  Tinge  pale  and  hollow  eye ; 

'  0  Hary,  dear,  cold  is  my  day, 
'  It  lias  beneath  a  stormy  sea ; 

*  Fkr,  frr  firom  thee,  I  sleep  in  death ; 

<  80^  Mary,  weep  no  ntore  for  m& 

• 

*  !(hfaa  •totoiy  a%litB  and  stormy  daya 

'  We  toea'd  upon  the  raging  main  j 

*  lad  IflM  wa  stFoye  our  bark  to  saTo, 

*  Bat  all  onr  striving  was  in  vain* 

*  Wm  thfla  when  horror  chill'd  my  blood, 

*  My  heart  was  fiird  with  love  for  thee : 

*  Tba  Mm  it  past^  and  I  at  rest  $ 

'  So^  Mary,  weep  ao  more  for  ma* 


*  0  waidaa  dear,  diyaelf  prepars^ 

'  We  sooB  shall  meet  upon  that  shore, 
*.WhBia  love  ii  ftae  from  doubt  aad  eara^ 

'  And  thon  and  I  sl^all  part  no  more  !' 
Mi  arow^d  A»  code,  tha  shadows  fled» 

Na  more  of  Sandy  could  she  see  ; 
Bai  aoft  tka  aaaiiiV  spirit  eaid, 

•*  Sweet  Mary,  weep  no  more  forme  \ 


Ha  wad  aelther  If  la  baMb  av  fil  «illgia 

byre, 
Bat  la  aUnt  thi  ba'  Am»,  oraltoaftit  teft% 
And  Mfe'U  gcmg  na§  aul^  f« 

The  b«ggar*e  bed  was  made  at  eVa  trT  feed 

clean  straw  and  hay, 
Aad  &i  ahittt  the  ha*  door,  aad  Ihsa  Aa 

Jay.   . 

And  w^  gang  nam  aMtr,  |i; 

Up  raise  the  good  oaa'a  dedbla^  a«i  ir  ta^ 

the  door, 
And  there  she  saw  the  beggar  "kTryfl  T  At 
floor, 

And  wHgang  na$  wuk,  |a» 

Ha  took  tha  laada  ia  hit  «Wb  aadtaOaM 

he  ran,  * 

O  hooly,  hooly  wi*  me^  sir,  yell 
goodman, 

A»d  w€*llgeui§  a«a  aww^  |ab 


The  beggar  wia  a  oanaln  leaa,  aal  mfm  a 

woedheepahe. 
Until  he  go(  his  turn  done^  eyaa  la  b^gaa  t0 
crack, 

.^Mf  aM^ff  ^01/ aaa  aiai%  |ck 

Is  there  ooy  oogs  iato  this  towa?  -nnilinL  leD 

me  true^ 
And  what  wad  ye  do  wTthem,  my  hiaay  lad 

my  dow  ? 

And  wt^Ugtrngnae  Motr,  |v. 

They'll  rive  a*.tty  ayiljtoftbf,  aad  do  me  meikk 

wrang, 
O  dool  for  the  doii^  a't  1  alt  y» 

And  vH*U  ptu^t  aaa  aaalr»  |«« 


>i 


¥HB  jolly  BBQOAIU 

««» la  bavii  ban  aanpoaed  oyKiag  Jamas 
Yi»  aa  a  fralio  of  his  own. 


Than  ahe  took  up  the  aieelpeffci  aaif  twy  Ihi 
o'er  the  wa', 

and  a',  * 

AmdwdOptrnfi^mtiir,  fff. 

I  took  ye  for  some  gentldniB,  at  ttaH  &e  bH 

of  Brodie ; 
O  dool  for  the  doing  o*t  (,  an  ya  the  pair  bodil? 
Ami  w^Upangmm  mtdt,  ftk 


Tttaa  waa  a  |otly  beggar,  and  a  beggmg  he 

waa  boaa'^ 
Aad  ha  took  up  hit  qnarten  into  a  land'art 


Amd  tee'ff  gang  nae  mair  a  nviuff, 

iSa9  ka»  imi9  iU  niphi. 
And  we'fl  gang  nae  mair  a  roving,  boys, 

JUlt  th$  m^(m  Mkin$  m$*ir  tOM  bright  / 


He  took  Che  hMii  hi  Ui  arau^  and  gM  lar  kaM 

three, 
Aad  foaivand-twaily  hoafo  Biclk  to  p^  ft* 
•  aurioe-fce. 

And  WfsHgang  not  miOr,  fe. 

He  took  a  horn  fhe  hW  aidt^  aad  iSm  beSA 

load  and  shrill. 
And  four^and-twenty  fadted  knighto  cnaa  dd^ 

ping  o'er  the  hill, 
And  W9*Upnng  aoe  mabrp  ^ 


•ONOfl. 


US 


Aad  W  tMk  (Mil  kU  ttttWIttl^i  lo5t  **  hk  dttil. 

dietfk',  ^ 

Afl^  hi  wtt  tbe  brawctt  ftntfoniAa  tlul  wis 

■quo;  them  t*. 

And  tw*//  ganff  not  mair,  ffc. 

The  htggwt  WM  a  cliver  loon,  and  he  lap  shovl- 

der  height, 
Owf  tar  aickett  quarten  as  I  gat  yesternight ! 
Amd  we*U  gang  nae  nuur,  ^. 


THE  MAID  THAT  TENDS  THB  GOATS. 


BT  MB.  SUDOXOM. 

Tbis  Dodgeon  is  a  respectable  farmer's 
m  Berwickshire. 


Vt  amaag  yon  diflfy  rocks 

Swcetljr  riogt  the  rising  echo* 
To  the  nwd  that  tends  the  goats, 
Lilting  o'er  her  native  notes. 
Hark !  she  sings,  **  Young  Sandy's  kind. 

An'  he's  promised  ay  to  loe  me  ; 
Here's  a  brooch  I  neVr  shall  tme 
TUl  he's  fiiirlv  married  to  me : 

_  •  _ 

Drive  away  ye  drone  Time, 
Aa'  bring  aboot  our  bridal  day. 

«  Seady  herds  a  flock  o'  shsep. 

Aftcn  docs  he  blaw  the  whistle, 
la  a  strain  sae  saftly  sweet, 
I.— twi;^  list*oing  dsurna  bleat. 

He's  as  fleet's  the  mountain  roe, 
Hardy  as  the  highland  heather, 

Wading  through  the  winter  snow, 
Keeping  sy  his  fltiek  together  ; 
Bot  a  plaid,  wi*  hare  houghs. 
He  brakes  the  bleakest  nurlin  blsMt. 

**  Brawly.  he  ran  dance  and  sing 
Canty  glee  t>r  highland  iTiinjcb  ; 

Nsnr  can  ever  ms'ch  hi«  fl.tig, 

At  a  rvel,  or  nniiMl  a  ring  ; 
Wi)*bt1y  cuu  lit*  wield  u  rung, 

In  s  brawl  he's  ay  the  lungiter ; 
A*  his  piaise  can  ne'er  lie  aung 
By  the  langei*t- winded  langster. 

Sengs  that  sing  o'  JSandy 

Gome  abort,  though  they  were  e'er  sae  lang.." 


TARRY  WOO. 

Tmi  M  a  very  pretty  song ;  but  I  faaey  that 
Oe  ftnH  half  ttania,  as  well  u  the  tune  itself, 
an  mnch  oUer  than  the  rest  of  the  woida. 

Taakt  woo,  tarry  woo, 
Tarry  woo  is  ill  to  spin; 
Cud  it  wen,  card  it  well, 
CMl^vcncnyeb^ 


Whn  *tia  etrded.  fow'd  ttd 
Then  the  work  is  hafleua  done'i 
But  when  woven,  drest  eod  elM% 
It  may  be  cleading  ftir  a  fuean* 

Sing,  my  bonny  harmlasi  sheep^ 
That  feed  upon  the  mountain's  alwpf 
Bleating  sweetly  as  ya  go, 
Thro*  the  winter's  frost  and  snow ; 
Hart,  and  hynd,  and  faUow-deeri 
No  be  haff  so  useful  are : 
Frse  kings  to  him  that  hada  tbe  plo«» 
Are  all  oblig'd  to  tarry  woa 

Up,  ye  shepherds,  dance  and  akipy 
O'er  tbe  hills  and  rallies  trip. 
Sing  up  the  praise  of  tarrv  wooy 
Sing  the  flocks  that  liear  it  too ; 
Harmless  creatures  without  blaoiOk 
That  dead  the  back,  and  cram  the  waoM^ 
Keep  us  worm  snd  hearty  fbu ; 
Leese  me  on  the  tarry  wook 

How  happy  ia  the  ahepherd's  lif% 
Far  free  courts,  and  free  of  strifir. 
While  the  giromers  bleat  and  bat^ 
And  the  lambkins  answer  mae : 
No  such  music  to  his  ear  ;— 
Of  thief  or  fox  he  has  no  fear ; 
iSturdy  Kent  and  CoUy  true, 
Will  defend  the  tarry  woo. 

He  lives  content,  and  envies  none ) 
Not  even  a  monarch  on  his  throne, 
Tho'  he  the  royal  sceptre  sways. 
Has  not  sweeter  holidays. 
Who'd  be  a  king,  can  ony  tell, 
When  a  shepherd  sings  use  well  ? 
Sings  sse  well,  snd  pays  his  due, 
With  honest  heart  and  tarry  woo. 


THE  COLLIER'S  BONNIE  LAS.MK 

The  first  half  stunca  is  mudh  older  than  the 
days  of  Kamsay. — The  old  words  began  thus : — 

The  collier  has  a  dochter,  and,  O,  she*s  won- 
der boonie ! 

A  laird  he  wss  that  sought  her,  rich  baith  in 
lands  and  money. 

She  wad  na  hae  a  laird,  nor  wad  she  be  a  lady 

But  she  wad  hae  a  ooUier,  the  color  o'  bet  daddie. 


Tbi  collier  has  a  oanghter, 

And  O  she's  wonder  bonny  | 
A  laird  he  was  that  aonght  hari 

Rich  baith  in  lands  and  money  t 
The  tutors  watrh'd  the  motion 

Of  this  yonng  honest  lover  ; 
Bnt  love  is  like  tbe  oeean } 

WhA  CM  Iti  depth  damnr  7 
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Hi  liil  ik  M  Id  plelM  yi| 

Aad  wai  bf  fC  raipeeted ; 
ffii  m  ttt  round  him  owf , 

Oebled,  bat  nuftcted* 
The  eoDior's  bomiie  laint^ 

Fair  as  <ihe  ncw-bloini  Ulie^ 
Aj  aww^  wad  nerer  wncy, 

8eeiir*d  the  heart  of  Willie. 

He  lor'd  hejrttad  ezprenon 

The  ehanne  that  were  about  her, 
And  ptpted  for  pooMMon, 

Hia  life  wia  daU  without  her. 
Ailar  matoie  reaolTing, 

Cloae  to  hia  breast  he  hdd  her 
la  aafteat  flamei  diaHdring, 

He  tenderly  thna  tell'd  her : 

Hf  bonny  eoUier'a  daughter. 

Let  naething  diaoompooe  ye, 
'Tie  no  yoor  aeanty  toeher 

ShaH  ever  gar  me  loae  ye : 
For  I  haTe  gear  in  pknty, 

And  love  oaya,  *Tia  my  daty 
To  ware  what  hear'n  haa  lent  me 

Upon  your  wit  and  beauty. 


BURKS*  WORKS. 


MT  Am  KIND  DEARIE— O. 

Thb  old  worda  of  thia  aopg  are  omitted  here, 
thoogh  much  more  beautifal  than  these  insert- 
ed ;  which  were  mostly  composed  by  poor  Fer- 
gnason,  in  one  of  his  merry  humours. — The  old 
words  b^pm  thns  :— 

Fll  rowe  thee  o'er  the  ]e»-rig, 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O, 
m  rowe  thee  o*er  the  lea-rig, 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O, 
Altho*  the  night*  were  ne'er  sae  wat. 

And  I  were  ne'er  sae  weary,  O, 
rn  rowe  thee  o*er  the  lea^rig, 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O.— 


Will  yi  gang  o'er  ihe  lea-rig. 

My  ain  load  dearie^  O  ? 
And  coddle  there  sae  kindlie, 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O  ? 
At  thorny  dike  and  birlren-trcc, 

Well  daff  and  ne'er  be  we^ry,  O ; 
They'll  scog  ill  een  frae  you  aud  me. 

My  Bin  kind  dearie,  O! 

Hat  hefdi^  wi*  kent  or  colly,  there^ 
Shan  ever  eome  to  fear  ye,  O ; 

But  krroeka,  whisdiog  in  the  air, 
ShaU  wook  like  me,  their  dearie,  O. 

WMle  odben  herd  thoir  hunbs  and  yowes, 
And  toOfer  warid's  gear,  my  jo ; 

l»0B  the  lea,  my  pleasnre  grows, 
in' Un9  v^  kind  de«rir,  O, 


DowK  Tttfi  tm%  nAVte. 

t  have  been  infermed,  that  the  tune  of  Hani 
the  Sum^  Dame,  vns  the  composition  of  Dsrid 
Maigh,  keeper  of  the  blood  slough  hoondi,  be* 
longing  to  the  Laird  of  Kititlel,  ia  Tweeddak. 

Wrkk  trees  did  bud,  and  fields  were  green, 

And  broom  bloomM  fair  to  see ; 
When  Mary  was  complete  fifteen. 

And  love  liugli'd  in  her  e*e  ; 
BIythe  Davie's  blinks  her  heart  did  mov^ 

To  ftpcak  her  mind  thus  free. 
Gang  down  the  burn  Davie,  bwe. 

And  Ishalljbllow  thee. 

Now  Davie  did  each  lid  snrpass, 

That  dwalt  on  yon  bum  ude, 
And  Mary  was  the  bonniest  lass, 

Just  meet  to  i)e  a  bride ; 
Her  cheeky  were  rosie,  red  and  white, 

Her  een  wore  bonnie  bine  ; 
Her  looks  were  like  Aurora  bright, 

Her  lips  like  droppi^  dew. 

As  down  the  born  they  took  their  way, 

What  tender  tales  they  said  ! 

Hti  cheek  to  her's  he  aft  did  lay, 

'  And  with  her  boeom  playM  ; 


What  paas'd,  I  guess,  was  harmlesi  plajr, 

And  naediing  sure  unmeet ; 
For,  ganging  home,  I  heard  them  say, 

They  lik'd  a  walk  sse  sweet ; 
And  that  they  aften  should  return, 

Sic  pleasure  to  renew ; 
Quoth  Mary,  Lore,  I  like  the  bum, 

And  ay  shall  follow  yon.* 


BLINK  O'ER  THE  BURN,  SWEET 
BETTY. 


The  old  words,  all  that  I  remember. 

Bunk  over  the  barn,  sweet  Betty, 

It  is  a  cattid  winter  night ; 
It  rains,  it  hails,  it  thunders. 

The  moon  she  gies  nae  light : 
It's  a*  for  the  sake  o'  sweet  Betty, 

That  erer  I  tint  my  way ; 
Sweet,  Jet  me  lie  beyond  thee. 

Until  it  be  break  o*  day. — 

O,  Betty  will  bake  my  bread. 
And  Betty  will  brew  my  iJe, 

And  Betty  will  be  my  love, 
Whm  I  come  over  the  dale : 


•  The  last  four  lines  of  the  thM  tfam,  brtas 
•omewhat  ob)eetiooable  in  polat  of  ddicnev,  sre  ostit- 
^  ?M™  ***««*  J*«»  ""«■  Had  hk  sltsntlflt 
bsmadcS^  ""^  wween,  Hwoujd  hfrt 


SOMOS. 


IM 


filule  6nt  ike  Imr^  MTeM  fitttyi 
Blink  over  the  bnrti  to  me. 

And  while  I  hae  life^  dear  batle^ 
My  tin  tweet  Betty  thott*s  be.— 


THERE'S  NAE  LUCK  ABOUT  THE 
HOUSE. 

This  le  one  of  the  moat  beantiful  aooga  in 
the   Scots,  or  aoy  other  language. — The  two 


Anil  ^iH  T  tee  hiM  face  again  ! 
Awl  will  I  \iear  him  upeuk  ! 

as  well  as  the  two  preceding  onea,  are  unequall- 
ed alinoKt  by  any  thing  I  ever  heard  or  read  : 
aud  the  linea» 

The  ]>reaent  moment  ia  our  ain. 
The  neiat  we  nerer  aaw-^ 

are  worthy  of  the  ftrat  poet.^ — It  i«  long  poste- 
rior to  Ramaay'e  daya. — About  the  year  1771, 
er  78»  it  came  first  on  the  streets  as  a  ballad  ; 
and  I  suppoae  the  composition  of  the  song  was 
not  muck  anterior  to  that  period,* 

And  are  ye  aure  the  news  ia  true  ? 
And  are  ye  sore  he*s  weel  ? 
b  this  «  time  to  talk  o*  wark  ? 
Ye  inda,  lay  by  your  wheel  f 
Is  tais  n  time  to  talk  of  wark, 
When  Colin*s  at  tlie  door? 
Gin  me  my  ckak !  Til  to  the  quay. 
Awl  see  him  come  ashore. 

l^or  tken't  nae  luck  ahoyf  the  houut 

Tkgrt*$  not  hick  ava ; 

2%er^9  httle  pUantrt  in  ike  hcfuse, 

Wkm  onar  gudeman^i  awa. 

Riie  np^  and  mak  a  dean  fire-aide^ 

Pnt  on  the  mnckle  pat ; 

Qie  little  Knie  her  cotton  gown. 

And  Jbek  hie  Sonday'a  coat ; 

And  Bak  tiieir  dioon  u  black  as  slaes, 

Their  hoae  aa  white  u  snaw ; 

It's  a*  to  please  my  ain  gudeouin, 

He  lUmi  to  see  them  braw. 

JFbr  fAere'a  nae  hidk,  ^e. 

Then  ia  twn  hena  upon  the  bank, 

*8be8n  M  this  month  and  mair ; 

Mak  haale  and  thraw  their  aecka  about, 

Thtt  Oolia  wed  may  £ue ; 

And  aprnd  the  taUe  ncnt  and  dean, 

Gar  ilka  thing  kMk  braw ; 

It*B  a  Ar  km  of  my  gndeaiaa,«>» 

For  ha'a  ben  long  awa. 

JFhr  tktf^9  MM  Jed,  ^. 


0  git  BM  ^0Wtt  my  Ugooftlf) 

My  biahop-eatb  gown  ( 

For  I  maaa  teU  the  bailie's  wife 

That  Poii&*8  eome  to  Iowa; 

My  Siinday*a  ahoon  they  maon  gae  oiu 

My  hose  o*  pearl  Une^ 

It's  a*  to  ploBse  my  aia  godeman, 

Fur  he'a  baith  led  and  true. 

For  Awnfg  not  htek,  {ps. 


Sae  troe'e  hia  words,  ae  amooUi*B 
Hb  breath  like  caller  air. 
His  yery  foot  has  mnaie  in't, 
When  he  eonea  np  the  stair : 
And  will  I  see  his  hat  again  ! 
And  will  I  hear  him  speak  1 
I'm  dowright  disy  with  the  thought. 
In  troth  I'm  like  to  greet ! 

JPor  <Aers*s  noe  hiek^  |«. 

The  eauld  Uasta  of  the  winter  wind, 

That  thrilled  thro'  my  heart. 

They're  a'  bUun  by ;  I  hae  him  oafr, 

'Till  death  we'll  never  part ; 

But  what  puts  parting  in  my  head  ? 

It  may  Ke  far  awa ; 

The  preaent  toumient  is  onr  ain, 

The  nebt  we  never  aaw  ! 

JPor  Mere't  noe  faeft,  ^ 


Since  Golin*s  wdl,  I*m  wdl 

I  han  nae  mair  to  crave ; 

Could  I  hut  live  to  mak  him  blett, 

I'm  hlcst  aboon  tlie  lave ; 

And  will  I  see  hia  fiue  again ! 

Xod  will  I  hear  him  speak  ! 

I'm  downright  diaay  with  the  thovgh 

In  troth  I'm  like  to  greet ! 


JOHN  HAY'S  BONNIE  LASSIE. 


JoHir  Hat's  Bonnie  Laaue  waa  danghter  of 
John  Hay,  Earl,  mt  Marquia  of  Tweeddala^  and 
late  Connteas  Dowager  of  Roodwigh.— ^he  died 
at  Broomlands,  near  Kdao^  aoow  tiaw  botwaen 
the  years  1720  and  1740. 

Bt  smooth  windmg  Tay  a  swain  was  raelinhig. 
Aft  ery'd  he,  Oh  hey !  mun  I  still  live  pining 
Mysel  thus  away,  and  danma  diaeove- 
To  my  bonnie  Hay  that  1  aaa  her  lovar ! 


•  It  Is 


that  Mslkle.  the  IfwUMr 


Nae  mair  it  wiB  hide,  the 
If  dia'a  not  my  bride,  ny  days  an  aaa 
Then  I'll  take  a  hearty  and  try  at  a  vani 
Maybe^  ere  we  party  wj  vowa  naay 


her. 


She's  fresh  as  the  Springs  and  awiet  aa  Avron, 
When  birds  Booat  nd  iuigy  biddiig  day  a  food* 


The  swaitd  of  the  aMd,  cnandrd  wi*  daidMp 
Looka  withaf'd  nd  dead  whM  twhi'd  «r  Inr 


Its 


BURNS'  WORKS* 


Snt  if  she  appear  wlierft  ferdnri  InirttM  lier, 
The  fettauins  run  eletfy  iiid  ilowtfi  ibmU  lint 

rarMter; 
'Til  heaven  to  be  bjr  when  her  wit  it  ft-dowing, 
Her  Nniiet  and  bright  eyei  let  my  spirits  ft-^ow- 

ing. 

The  mair  that  I  gne,  the  deeper  Fm  woanded, 
Struck  dumb  wi'  amaie,  my  mind  is  oonfbnnded ; 
Tm  a'  in  a  fire,  dear  maid,  to  caress  ye, 
Fbr  i^  my  doire  it  Ety's  bmmie  Ussw. 


THE  BONNIE  BRUGKET  LASSIE. 

Tin  idea  of  this  song  is  to  me  very  original : 
the  two  first  lines  are  all  of  it  that  is  old.  The 
real  of  the  song,  as  well  as  those  songs  in  the 
Jlftuetmi  marked  ST,  are  the  works  of  an  obaenre, 
tippling,  but  extracvdinary  body  of  the  name  of 
T^jriler,  commonly  known  by  the  name  of  Sal- 
Imm  Tytlcr,  from  his  haying  projected  a  baUoon : 
A  mortal,  wImh  though  he  drudges  about  Edin- 
bnrgh  as  a  common  printer,  vrith  leaky  shoes,  a 
drf-lighted  hat»  and  knee-buckles  as  unlike  as 
Geocge-by-4he-Graoe-o^God,  and  Solomon-the 
Son-of-Darid ;  yet  that  same  unknown  drunken 
mortal  is  author  and  compiler  of  three-fourths 
£niot*s  pompow  Encydop^ia  Britannica,  which 
ho  oompoied  at  half  a  guinea  a  week  !* 

Tbm  bonnie  brucket  lamie 

She's  blue  beneaidi  the  e'en ; 
She  was  the  fidrest  lassie 

That  daaeed  on  the  green : 
A  hd  he  kMM  her  dearly. 

She  did  his  love  return ; 
But  ha  his  tows  has  broken. 

And  left  her  for  to  mourn. 

> 
**  Iffr  shi^"  she  says,  **  was  handsome^ 

My  fiMS  was  fiiir  and  dean ; 
But  now  Fm  bonnie  brucket, 

And  Una  beneath  the  e'en : 
Iff  ayes  were  bright  and  sparkling, 

Before  that  they  tum'd  blue ; 
Bttt  now  they*re  dull  with  weeping, 

Aad  a*»  my  kire^  for  yon. 


**  My  pemn  it  wu  eomdyy 

My  shape,  they  aaid,  was  neat ; 
But  now  I  am  quite  chang'd, 

Mv  stays  tiiey  winaa  meet : 
A'  Bight  I  sleeped  aonndly, 

My  mind  was  never  sad  ; 
But  now  my  nst  is  broken, 

Wi'  thinking  o*  my  lad. 

"  O  eouM  I  live  in  darkness, 
Or  hide  me  in  the  sea, 


fiinee  mylova  Ss  ^sAS^Mt 

And  has  forsakai  me  1 
No  other  love  I  adbr*d 

Within  my  breast  to  dwifl; 
In  nought  I  have  (tfwidfd, 

But  loving  him  too  welL" 

Qv  lover  heard  her  mourning 

As  by  he  chanc'd  to  paa^ 
And  press'd  unto  his  bosom 

The  bvely  brucket  has : 
•' My  dear,"  he  said,  **  cease  griefvia^ 

Since  that  your  love's  sae  tnia» 
My  bonnie  brudcet  laaaie 

m  faithfol  prove  to  yon." 


SAE  MERRY  AS  WE  TWA  HA'B  BEE9. 

This  song  is  beantifoL—The  dions  ia  par- 
ticular is  truly  pathetic-— I  never  csdd  leva 
any  thing  of  its  author. 

A  LASS  that  was  laden  with  ears 
Sat  heavily  under  yon  thorn  ; 
I  listen'd  awhile  for  to  hear, 

When  thus  she  began  for  to  moon : 
Whene'er  my  dear  sf^phexd  was  thars^ 

The  birds  did  mdodiously  sinf^ 
And  cold  nipping  winter  dui  wear 
A  fooe  that  resembled  the  qmng. 
tSae  merry  o*  toe  toa  hat  ftcwi 
Soe  merry  oe  tpe  twi  Aoe  5een, 
My  heart  it  i»  Ukefor  to  ftreoft. 
When  I  think  on  the  dayi  we  km  mm 


Our  flocks  feeding  doee  by  has  aide^ 

He  gently  pressing  my  hand, 
I  view'd  the  wide  world  in  ita 

And  laugh'd  at  the  pomp  of 
My  dear,  he  would  oft  to  me  say, 

What  makes  you  hard-hearted  to  msf 
Oh  !  why  do  you  thus  turn  away 

From  him  who  is  dying  for  taee? 
Sm  merry f  jw* 

But  now  he  is  for  from  my  sight, 

Perhaps  a  deceiver  may  prove. 
Which  makes  me  lamoit  day  and 

That  ever  I  granted  my  love. 
At  eve,  when  the  rest  of  the  folk 

Were  merrily  seated  to  sjun, 
I  set  myself  under  an  oak. 

And  heavily  sighed  for  him. 
Sct€  merry f  ^0. 


I 


9  BaUooQ  Tytler,  to  ban  laftnM  tAi 


THE  BUSH  ABOON  TRAQUAIB. 

Tbxs  is  another  beautifol  song  of  Ifr.  Graw« 
ford's  composition.  In  the  oeighboarhasd  d 
Traquair,  tradition  still  shews  thaokl  *«B«h;* 
which;  whea  I  aaw  it  ia  tht  )Fa«  iWf  WU 
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coMpMid  of  cWkt  cr  aiM  nggid  bifdiai. 
Eail  of  TruMir  has  pUntod  •  damp  of 
imr  bf,  whU  b«  «aUi  ^ThoNewBiMh. 

HxAK  me^  ye  nympht,  an^  every  fwaiiii 

I*U  tell  liow  Peggy  grievee  me ; 
Tlfeo*  thw  I  laognuli  and  eomplaioi 

Alaa !  ahe  ne*er  bdievea  me. 
Hj  TOWS  and  tighn,  like  aUeot  airi 

Unheeded  never  move  her ; 
The  bvnniB  boab  aboon  Traquairi 

Waa  whOTa  I  fiiat  did  love  her* 

Thai  dny  aha  amil*d  and  made  me  glad. 

No  Buid  aeem*d  ever  kinder ; 
I  dmaght  myielf  the  luckieit  lady 

So  aweetly  there  to  find  her. 
I  try*d  to  aooth  my  am'rooa  flamc^ 

In  worda  that  I  thought  tender ; 
If  aaore  theie  pam'd,  I'm  not  to  blame, 

I  meant  not  to  oftnd  her. 


Tlia 


(* 


TcC  nov  aba  aeomfiil  fleea  the  plain* 

The  fielda  we  then  freqnented ; 
If  e'er  we  meet,  ahe  ahewa  diadain* 

She  looka  aa  ne*er  acquainted. 
Tbo  boonia  bath  bkwm'd  fair  in  May* 

Ita  aireeta  VII  ay  ramamber ; 
But  noar  her  frowna  make  it  decay. 

It  fiMin  aa  in  December. 

Te  mnl  pow'n,  who  hear  my  atnina, 

Whf  Ihoa  ahoobl  Peggy  griava  me? 
Oh !  make  her  partner  in  my  pain«i 

.Than  lot  her  amilea  relieve  me : 
If  not*  my  kva  will  tank  dcipairy 

My  paannn  no  mora  tender; 
rn  leatra  the  bmh  aboon  Tkaqwir» 

To  load/  wiUa  VR  wander. 


CROULETS  ULT. 

"  Iv  thi  latter  end  of  ^  16di  eentnry,  the 
QiH*ri««  wan  proptietora  of  the  estate  of 
Omleeka  (nopr  poammid  by  ih»  Drammonda). 
The  cUeia  eon  of  that  ibnuly  wu  very  much 
attadied  to  a  daoghter  of  Sibling  of  Ardoch, 
commonir  known  by  the  name  of  Fair  Helen 
of  Aidoch. 

"  At  that  time  the  opportnnitiea  of  meeting 
betwixt  the  aeiaa  were  more  rar^  eonae^oently 
moR  aonght  after  than  now;  and  the  Scottiih 
!adiea»  far  firom  priding  thamsalvea  on  eztenaive 
literatora,  were  tbooght  adBdently  book-learn- 
ed  if  thoyoadkl  make  ont  the  Seriptnrea  in  their 
mother  toogne.  Writing  wae  entirely  out  of 
the  lino  af  teale  edoeatioa :  At  that  period 
the  moat  of  our  yonng  man  of  fanily  aought  a 
fcrtttooy  or  found  a  grave,  in  France.  Crom- 
]u»,  when  ha  went  abroad  to  the  war,  waa  o- 
bliged  to  leave  the  management  of  hie  oorraa- 
with  hii  nntrai  to  a  lay  brother  of 


the  monaatary  of  Dumblain,  in  the  immadiata 
neighbourhood  of  Cromlech,  and  near  Ardoch. 
This  man,  uofortunately,  waa  deeply  aenaible  of 
Hden'a  charms.  He  artfully  prepossessed  her 
with  stories  to  the  disadvaotage  of  Cromlus ; 
and  by  misinterpreting  or  keeping  op  the  let« 
ters  and  messagea  intrusted  to  his  oire,  ho  en- 
tirely irritated  both.  All  oonnectioa  was  broken 
off  betwixt  them :  Helen  waa  inconsolable,  and 
Cromlna  has  left  behind  him,  in  the  ballad  call- 
ed Cromlet'a  Lilt,  a  proof  of  the  elegance  of  hie 
genius,  as  well  aa  the  ataadinem  of  his  love. 

"  When  the  artful  monk  thought  time  had 
auffidenily  softened  Hefen'a  aorrow,  he  proposed 
himaelf  as  a  lover :  Helen  was  obdurate :  but 
at  last,  overcome  bf  the  penuasions  of  her 
brother  with  whom  ue  lived,  and  who,  having 
a  fimuly  of  thirty-one  children,  was  probably 
very  well  pleased  to  get  her  off  hie  hands,  she 
sulnnitted,  rather  thw  conaented  to  the  cere- 
mony ;  but  there  her  oompUanca  ended  ;  and, 
when  forcibly  put  into  bed,  she  started  quite 
frantie  from  it,  screaming  ont,  that  after  three 
gentle  taps  on  the  wainacoat,  at  the  bed  head, 
she  heard  Cromlus's  voice,  crying,  MiUn,  Ht^ 
Unif  mind  ma.*  Cromlua  soon  after  coming 
home,  the  treachery  of  the  confidant  waa  dia- 
covered,  hw  marriage  disannnllfd,— and  He- 
len became  lady  Cromlecka.'* 

N.  B.  liarg.  Murray,  mother  to  these  thirty- 
one  children,  waa  daughter  to  Morray  of  Strewn, 
one  of  the  seventeen  sons  of  Tullybardine,  and 
whoee  youngest  son,  commonly  called  the  Tutor 
of  Ardoch,  died  in  the  year  1716,  aged  111 
years. 

SiMci  all  thy  vowa,  ftHm  maid* 
Are  blown  to  air» 

And  my  poor  heart  betray'd 
To  aad  daapairi 

Intoaome  wildemem, 

My  grief  I  will  expreaa. 

And  thy  hard-heartedncas, 
Ocmalfii^. 

Have  I  not  gnTon  onr  lovw 

On  every  ma 
In  yonder  ipnidinggnivaib 

Tho'fiUaathottbei 
Waa  not  a  adanm  oath 
Plighted  betwixt  ua  both, 
Thou  thy  fiuth,  I  my  troth, 

Gonatanttoba? 

Some  gloomy  place  1*11  find. 

Some  dolefhl  shades 

Where  neither  eun  nor  wind 

£*er  entraneahad; 

Into  that  hollow  cave» 

There  will  I  aigh  and  mve^ 

Because  thou  £at  behave 

Sofidthloorfy. 


118 


WmS»  WORKS. 


"1^  Mi  than  be  myttMAt, 

ru  drink  tlM  tprii^, 

CoM  Mtrili  ihall  be  my  mU  : 
Poi*  eovenni^ 

ni  have  tbe  steny  tky 

My  beed  to  eeaopy, 

Until  my  Mml  on  by  i 

Sbell  qpned  111  wing. 

ru  bave  no  Innenl  tat, 

Nor  teen  for  me : 

No  grave  do  I  dewe^ 

Nor  obeeqnies : 

Tbe  conrteoiu  iSetl-^rsatt  be 

IVillk  leaTH  will  oover  me^ 

And  nng  my  elegy 

With  dolefbl  voice. 

And  when  a  gboet  I  em, 

ro  viiH  diee, 

O  tiioa  deeeitiiil  deme^  -* 

Wboee  cmdty 

Hat  Idird  tbe  kindrnt  heart 

That  e*er  Mt  Gnpid'e  dart. 

And  never  eia  deiwrt 

From  loving  tbeeb 


BfY  DEAEIE,  IF  THOU  DIE. 
AiroxHsn  beuliflil  long  of  Grtwibrd**. 


Lovx  never  more  ehaU  give  me  pein, 

M y  ftnqr'e  fix*d  OB  thee* 
Nor  ever  fluad  my  heert  ehaU  gain, 

Xy  Ffeggy,  if  tbon  die. 
Thy  beinty  doth  each  pleeaofo  give, 

Thy  love*B  eo  ttoe  to  me, 
Winont  thee  I  can  never  Uvc^ 

M y  doMiab  if  dwa  die. 

If  foto  diell  tnr  thee  firom  my  brart, 
How  ehaU  I  hmriy  atray ! 

In  dveenr  dreaoH  the  night  m 
In  vgbi^  the  eitenl  dey. 

I  ne'er  can  m  mndi'viitne  flnd» 

Then  m  lewmnee  aU 
My  Pwy»aftBr 


No  new-blown  beanty  firm  my  heart, 

With  Cupid'i  raving  rage ; 
Bot  tiiine»  which  can  aneh  ewecti  import. 

Mint  all  the  world  engage. 
'Twae  thie,  that  lake  the  moraiiy  eon, 

Gave  joy  and  lift  to  me ; 
And  when  ite  deitin*d  day  ia  done^ 

With  Fqggy  let  me  die. 

Ye  powera  dutt  anile  on  virtnooe  love* 

And  in  laeb  pleenre  ■haie  ; 
Yoa  who  its  &ithfid  flamee  approve. 

With  pity  view  the  to* 


seeterenqf  ixggye  women 
Thom  ehanne  10  deer  to 

Oh !  never  rob  them  from  thcae 
rmketifl>ggy 


SHE  ROSE  AND  LET  BfE  IN. 

Tbk  old  eet  of  thie  eoeg,  whadi  ii  BtU  to  be 
fbond  in  printed  rojlectjone,  ii  mneh  pntciw 
than  this :  but  eomebody,  Ibelieve  it  wm  Bam- 
uy,  took  it  into  his  head  to  deer  it  of  soom 
seeming  indelioariw,  and  made  it  at  onee  n 
chaste  and  men  doU. 

Thk  night  her  nlent  soble  wore» 

And  gloomy  were  tbe  tkam ; 
Of  glifet*ring  stars  appeer'd  no  bmxo 

Than  those  in  NeUy'e  eyes. 
When  at  her  fiuher's  yate  I  knock'd, 

Whers  I  had  often  been. 
She,  shrouded  only  with  her  ■nnrlr^ 

Atom  end  loot  me  in. 

Fast  lock'd  witbin  her  doee  emfareei^ 

She  trembling  stood  eahem*d  ; 
Her  sfrdling  brosst,  and  Rowing  hot, 

And  ev*ry  toodi  inflam'd. 
My  eeger  pssmon  I  obey*d, 

Resohr*d  tbe  fort  to  win ; 
And  her  fond  hesrt  was  soon  betiay'd 

To  yield  and  let  me  in. 

Thra,  tbeo,  beyond  ezpRseing, 

Transporting  was  ^  joy ; 
I  knew  no  grmter  blessing. 

So  bless'd  a  man  was  I. 
And  sbe.  aU  rarishM  with  delight, 

Bid  me  oft  come  again; 
And  kindly  vow'd,  that  ev'ry  night 

She'd  rite  and  let  me  in. 


But  ah!  at  hwt  sbe  prov  d 

And  sighing  tat  and  dull. 
And  I  that  was  ee  mndi 

Look*de*enj«etlikoafooL 
Her  lovely  eyn  with  team  ran  o*er» 

Bcpenting  her  rash  sin  : 
Sbe  eigh'd,  and  eure'd  the  fold  hoar 

That  e*cr  the  UnH  me  in. 

Bat  who  con'd  cmeDy  deceive^ 

Or  from  such  beanty  part? 
I  kw'd  her  eo,  I  oonU  not  leave 

The  charmer  of  my  heart ; 
But  wedded,  end  oooeeaTd  oar  criaH 

Thus  ell  was  well  ftgain. 
And  now  she  thanka  the  hapfj  tine 

That  o'er  elw  kwt  me  Ub 


SONGS. 
06  TO  THfi  EWE.BUQHTS,  MAKION. 


11« 


Imvfe  out  of  ihA  eitlieft  dopiM  of  liho  Mttf^  nd 
it  hti  prafixed, 

Tuoe  of  Tiny  Woo.— - 


I  AM  not  rare  if  ihk  old  and  charming  air  be 
of  tlie  South,  as  i«  commonly  said,  or  of  the 
North  of  ScotiaodL— There  is  a  wng  apparently 

■9  ancient   as  JEu^-JSughU,   Jliano»,    which   _.  „ , ^ 

ningt  to  the  «ame  tune,  and  is  evidently  of  the  varied  into  a  d^rent  air,-*To  a  Seota  critiOf 


Of  which  tune,  a  diiSerent  aei  haa  i 


North. — It  begins  thus  :— 

Tni  Lord  o*  Gordon  had  three  dochters, 
Mury,  Margeti  and  Jean,  .  ' 

They  wad  na  stay  at  bonaie  Casde  Gordoo« 
Bnt  awa  to  Aberdeen. 


ViLi.  ye  go  to  the  ewe-bughts,  ftforion, 

And  wear  in  the  sheep  wi*  me  ; 
Titc  Kon  shines  sweet,  my  Marion, 

But  nae  haff  sac  sweet  as  thee. 
0  Maiifm'i^  a  bonny  laKS, 

And  the  Myth  blinks  in  her  e'e ; 
.iod  £un  wad  I  marry  Marion, 

Gin  Blarion  wad  marry  me. 

There's  gowd  in  your  garters,  Marion, 

And  silk  on  your  white  luiuse-bane  ', 
Ftt*  fiun  wad  I  kin*  my  Marion, 

At  c*en  wlien  I  come  hame. 
There**  braw  lad*  in  Earn«b\v,  Marion, 

Wba  gape,  and  glower  with  their  eV, 
At  kirk  when  they  see  ray  BLirion  ; 

But  nane  of  them  lo'es  like  me. 

I've  nine  milk-owes,  my  Marion, 

A  cow  and  a  brawny  quey, 
ril  gie  ^m  a*  to  my  Marion, 

Jurt  on  her  bridal-day : 
And  ye*a  got  a  green  sey  apron, 

Attd  waiateoat  of  the  London  brown, 
Aod  wow !  but  ye  will  be  vap'ring, 

Wbeao*cr  ye  gang  to  the  town. 

I'm  ymmg  and  stout,  my  Blarion ; 

Naae  danoe  like  me  on  the  green ; 
And  gin  ye-fonake  me,  Marion, 

m  e'en  draw  up  wi'  Jean :        • 
Sie  pat  on  your  pearlins,  Marion, 

And  kyitle  of  the  cram&sie ; 
And  soon  aa  my  chin  has  nae  hair  on, 

I  shall  come  west,  and  see  ye.* 


the  patlioa  of  the  lino, 

"  Tho'  hia  bock  be  at  tho  wa',*' 

--must  be  very  striking.— It  needs  not  a  Jaeo* 
bite  prejudice  to  be  a£fected  with  this  soog.  The 
supposed  author  of  "  LewtM  Chrdm**  wm  *  Mr. 
Geddes,  priest,  at  Shenval,  in  the  Ainae. 


Oil !  send  Lewie  Gordon  hame. 

And  the  lad  I  winna  name  ; 

Tho*  his  back  be  at  the  wa*, 

Here's  to  him  that's  far  awa ! 

Oh  hoH  f  my  Highland  mam, 
Oh,  my  bonny  Hiyhland  man ; 
Weei  would  I  my  trut-km  koh 
Among  ten  thousand  Wyhlaad 

Oh !  to  see  his  tartan-trews. 
Bonnet  blue,  and  laigh-heel'd  ahoea ; 
Philabeg  aboon  hia  knee ; 
That's  the  lad  that  1*11  gang  wi* ! 

Oh  hin,  $v. 

The  princely  yonth  that  I  do  mnuit 
Is  fitted  for  to  be  a  king  : 
On  his  breaat  he  wean  a  star ; 
You'd  tak  him  for  the  God  of  War 

Ohhon^  ffo. 

Oh  to  see  this  Princdy  One^ 
Seated  on  a  royal  throne ! 
Disasters  a'  would  diaappeao 
Then  bcgina  the  Jub'lee  year ! 

Ohkon,  (fc 


LEWIS  GORDON.f 

This  air  is  a  proof  how  one  of  our  Scots 
tunea  cornea  to  be  eompoved  out  of  another.     I 


•  This  is  marked  in  the  Tea  Talile  MbetOany  as  an 
old  song  with  wMitiona^fikl.  -^ 

i  "LonI  Lewis  Gordon,  youii(Kr  lirather  to  the 
then  Duke  of  Gonkn,  comnuuided  a  dctsdirocnt  for 
tlie  ChevaUcr,  and  aoouitted  hlmKlf  witb  Brest  gal- 

tamtiaadindgiiMnt*  He  diaa  ia  1751" 


OH  ONO  CHRIO. 

Dft.  Blacklocc  mfimied  mo  Alt  tUs 
was  eompoaed  on  the 
Glencoe. 

Ou !  was  not  I  a  weary  wight ! 

Oh  !  omo  dtrif  oA  /  ono  ch 
Maid,  wife,  and  widow,  in  one  night ! 
When  in  my  soft  and  yidding  arms, 
O !  when  most  I  thought  him  free  from  hams. 
Even  at  the  dead  time  of  the  night. 
They  broke  my  bower,  and  ilew  my  knight 
With  ae  k>ek  of  his  jet-blaek  hair, 
ril  tie  my  heart  for  evermair ; 
Nae  sly-tongued  youth,  or  flatt'ring  twain, 
Shall  e'er  untye  thia  knot  again ; 
Thine  still,  dear  youth,  that  heart  shall  be. 
Nor  pant  for  aught,  save  heaven  and  thee. 

(TIM  cbonniepcitid  «( tti  ti4  oC«ch  ItaiK 
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THS  B^B  OF.  SWSET  ROSES. 

This  aong,  m  iir  u  I  know,  for  the  first 
time  appeara  here  in  print.<<~Wheo  I  was  a  boy, 
it  was  a  very  popular  song  in  Ayrshire.  I  re- 
membtr  to  have  heard  those  fimatics,  the  Buch- 
anitfib  sinf  some  of  their  nonsensical  rhymes, 
which  they  dignify  with  the  name  of  hymns,  to 
this  air.— BuKMs. 

As  I  was  a  walking 

One  morning  in  May, 
The  amall  birds  sang  sweetly. 

The  flowers  were  bloomin*  gay, 
Oh  there  I  met  my  true  love. 

As  fresh  as  dawnio'  day, 
Down  among  the  beds  of  sweet  roses. 


Fu'  white  was  her  barefoot, 
New  bathed  in  the  dew  ; 

Whiter  was  her  white  hand, 
Her  een  were  bonnie  blue ; 

And  kind  were  her  whispen, 
And  sweet  was  her  moo, 

Down  among   :ie  beds  o*  sweet 

Uy  frther  and  my  mother, 
1  wot  they  told  me  true. 

That  I  liked  Ul  to  thrash. 
And  I  like  worse  to  plough  ; 

But  I  vow  the  maidens  like  me^ 
For  I  kend  the  way  Ui  woo, 

Down  among  the  htdt  of  sweet 


■•■^n 


CORN  RIGS  ARE  BONNY. 

Vf  Pilit  ■  a  bver  gay. 

His  mind  is  never  mu^ 
nk  brstth  b  sweeter  than  new  hay. 

His  laee  is  fiur  and  ruddy. 
Hia  shape  is  hsndsome,  middle  sin';    , 

He's  stately  in  his  wawkisy ; 
Tht  shining  of  his  een  snrprise ; 

"Us  hnven  t9  haw  him  tawkiog.  s 

im  •%lit  I  met  him  OB  a  bavk, 

Whwe  yeUow  mtd  was  growings 
Then  nony  a  kindly  word  he  spake^ 

That  stt  mv  httit  a-gknring. 
Bt  kiss'd,  aod  vow*d  ha  wad  be  aiaeb 

And  loo*d  ma  bert  of  ony  s 
That  gan  na  like  to  eiag  aasyiM^ 

0  mm  ri0i  an  homt^p* 


IjI  Miidni  ofa  ally  mind 

Rafwa  what^maist  they'iv  waotifli^ 
Sbea  w«  for  yielding  are  destgn'd* 

We  ahartaly  abonU  be  gnmtiag ; 
Then  1*11  oonply  and  many  PMi^ 

Aad  wfm  my  eo^enioay 
Da'b  frw  IQ  iBQsle  air  ar  tetib 

Wh«f  con  fifi  an  kooaj. 


AH  the  old  words  that  ^er  I  could  nwat  widi 
to  this  air  were  the  following,  which  seesn  to 
have  been  an  old  chorus. 

O  corn  rigs  and  rye  rigs, 

O  corn  rigs  are  bonnie ; 
And  where'er  you  meet  a  bonnie  hM^ 

Preen  up  her  cockemony. 


WAUKIK  O'  THE  FAUUX 

TRias  are  two  stansas  still  sang  to  this  tone^ 
which  I  take  to  be  the  original  aong  whence 
Ramsay  composed  his  beautiful  song  <£  that 
nMne  in  the  Gtntle  Shtpkerd^^^lt  b^ina, 

• 

0  will  ye  speak  at  oar  town. 

As  ye  come  free  the  fould,  kc 

I  regret  that,  as  in  many  «f  our  old  aongs,  tika 
deiica<7  of  this  old  fragment  is  not  eqoaJ  to  its 
wit  and  humour. 

Mt  Peggy  is  a  yoang  thing, 
Just  enter*d  in  her  teens^ 
Fair  as  the  day,  and  soreet  ss  Maj, 
Fair  as  the  day,  and  always  gay. 
My  Peggy  is  a  yonng  things 

And  Vm  not  very  auM, 
Yet  well  I  like  to  meet  her  aa 
The  wauking  of  th«  luld. 

My  Peggy  speaka  ase  sweetly^ 

Whene'er  we  meet  alaae^ 

1  wish  nae  mair  to  lay  my  mg% 
I  wish  nae  mair  of  a'  that's  nt% 

My  Peggy  speaka  ase  swMtif, 
Toa'thehvel'moaald; 

But  ahe  gan  a*  my  spirits  glov» 
At  wanking  of  the  fottld. 

^7  Peggy  "B^ee  •■•  kindly. 
Whene'er  I  whisper  lova» 
That  I  look  down  on  a*  the  town. 
That  I  look  down  upon  a  crowi^ 
My  Peggy  omiies  ase  kindly. 

It  makes  me  Uythe  and  baaM» 
And  naething  gi'es  me  sio  del%hl^ 
As  wanking  of  the  imUL 

^y  P^Bggy  amgs  see  salUy, 

When  on  my  pipe  I  play  ; 
By  a'  the  ran  it  b  confoat, 
By  a'  the  reat,  that  she  eiags  hot 
My  P^agy  sings  ase  saftly. 

And  in  her  saagaars  taJdl 
With  inneesDee^  the  wale  of  mm% 
At  wauking  of  tho  iinkL 


80N6S. 
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MAGGIE  LAUDER. 

Tbxs  dd  long^  so  pregnant  with  Scottish 
MtrivitiS  ftod  energy,  is  much  relished  by  all 
naSa,  notwithstanding  its  broad  wit  and  pal- 
pabk  allasiona. — Its  language  is  a  precious  mo- 
dd  of  imitation  t  sly,  sprightly,  and  forcibly  ex- 
pressive.—-Maggie's  tongue  wags  out  the  nick- 
names ui  Rob  the  Piper  with  all  the  careless 
laghtwmeoess  of  unrestrained  gaiety. 

Wba  wad  na  be  in  love 

Wi*  bonny  Maggie  Lauder  ? 

A  piper  met  her  gaun  to  Fife, 

And  speir*d  what  was*t  they  ca*d  her  ;— 

Right  scornfully  she  answer'd  him, 

B^ne,  yon  hallooshaker ! 

Jog  on  your  gate,  you  blodderskate, 

Uy  name  is  Slaggie  Lauder. 

Bfaggie,  quo'  h«,  and  by  my  bags, 
I'm  fidgin*  fain  to  see  thee ; 
Sit  down  by  me.  my  bonny  bird. 
Id  troth  I  winoa  steer  tliee : 
For  Vm  a  piper  to  my  trader 
^ly  name  is  Rob  the  Ranter ; 
The  liases  knip  as  they  were  daft, 
Whea  I  blaw  up  my  chanter. 

Piper,  quo*  Meg,  hae  ye  your  bags? 
Or  is  your  drone  in  order  ? 
If  ye  be  Rob,  I're  beard  o*  yon, 
Live  you  npo*  the  border  ? 
The  lasses  a*,  baith  hr  and  near, 
Have  heard  o*  Rob  the  Ranter ;  ' 
rU  ahake  my  foot  wi*  right  gude  will, 
Gif  yott*n  blaw  op  your  chanter. 

Then  to  his  bags  he  flew  wi'  speed, 

About  the  drone  he  twisted  ; 

Mcf  np  and  wallop'd  o*er  the  green, 

For  brmwiy  could  she  frisk  it. 

Weel  done !  quo'  he — ^play  up !  quo*  she ; 

Weel  bobb*d !  quo'  Rob  the  Ranter ; 

'Tie  worth  my  while  to  play  indeed, 

When  I  hae  sie  a  dancer. 

Wed  hae  ye  play'd  your  part,  quo'  Meg, 
Tour  ehedw  are  like  the  crimson ; 
There'e  oane  in  Scotland  plays  sae  wed, 
Since  we  knt  Habbie  Simpeon. 
Fve  liv'd  in  Fife,  baith  maid  and  wifb, 
These  ten  years  and  a  quarter ; 
Gin*  ye  should  come  to  Enster  Fair, 
ye  for  Maggie  Lauder. 


TRANENT  MtJIR. 


"  KiUknukie.* 


that  Lieutenant  Smith,  whom  he  BHPtkim  i» 
the  ninth  stanza,  came  to  Haddbgton  afUr  tha 
publication  of  the  song,  and  sent  a  chaDengt  ts 
Skirvin  to  meet  him  at  Haddington,  and  to^ 
swer  for  the  unworthy  manner  in  which  he  had 
noticed  him  in  his  song.  **  Gang  awa  bade,*' 
»aid  the  honest  fanner,  "  and  tell  Mr.  SmilK 
that  I  hae  na  leisure  to  come  to  Haddington  f 
but  tell  him  to  come  here ;  and  I'D  tak  a  look 
o*  him ;  and  if  I  think  Fm  fit  to  focht  him,  FU 
fecht  him  ;  and  if  no — 1*11  do  as  he  did^  .i  T8 


rin  awa. 


The  Chevalier,  being  void  of  iear, 

Did  march  up  Birsle  brae,  man, 
Aod  thro'  Tranent,  e*er  he  did  stent, 

As  fast  as  he  could  gae,  man : 
While  General  Cope  did  taunt  and  moel^ 

Wi'  mony  a  loud  huaza,  man ; 
But  e'er  next  morn  prodoira'd  Uie  oecky 

We  heard  another  craw,  man. 

The  brave  Loehiel,  as  I  heard  teF' 

Led  Caroeroos  on  in  clouds,  rati  t 
The  morning  fair,  and  clear  the  air, 

They  loos'd  with  devilish  thads,  man : 
Down  guns  they  threw,  and  swords  thsj  difVf 

And  soon  did  chace  them  afl^  man ; 
On  Seaton-Crafb  they  buft  thdr  dialK 

And  gart  them  rin  like  daft,  man. 


The  bluff  dragoons  swore  bkied  and  'i 

They'd  make  the  rebds  ran,  man  | 
And  yet  they  flee  when  them  they  ae% 

And  winna  fire  a  gun,  man  : 
They  turned  their  back,  the  foot  tiny 

Such  terror  seis*d  them  a',  men ; 
Some  wet  their  cheeks,  some  fyrd  febejr 

And  some  for  fear  did  fo*,  man* 


The  volunteers  prick'd  up  their 

And  vow  gin  they  were  croose,  man ; 
But  when  the  bairns  saw't  tnm  to  eam'sti 

They  were  not  worth  a  louse,  man ; 
Maist  feck  gade  home ;  O  fy  for  shame ! 

They'd  better  ata/d  awa*,  man. 
Than  wi'  cockade  to  make  perade, 

And  do  nae  good  at  a',  man. 

Menteith  the  great,*  wlien  heraiU  ih— If 

Un'warcs  did  ding  him  o'er,  roan ; 
Yet  wad  uae  stand  to  bear  a  hood, 

But  aff  fou  fast  did  scour,  man ; 
O'er  Soutra  hill,  e'er  he  stood  still. 

Before  he  tasted  meat,  man : 
Troth  he  may  brag  of  his  swift  nag. 

That  bare  him  aff  sae  fleet,  man. 


•*  TmAirnn-Mirxn"  was  composed  by  a  Mr.      •  The  mteliter  of  Longforraacin,  a  vduntesr  i  utio, 

HaddiogtOD.     I  have  heard  the  anecdote  often,  |  over,  and  carried  his  gun  ai  a  trophy  to  OofifeMD^ 
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fiaRN&'  WOllKS. 


Anil  Sinip^Q  *  keed,  to  di^ar  tKe  cen 

Of  rebck  Ur  in  wrang,  man, 
Did  never  strive  wi*  piatula  fivei 

But  gallup'd  with  the  thrang,  mau  : 
He  turn*d  hi«  back,  and  in  a  crack 

Was  deanfy  oat  of  sight,,  man ; 
And  thought  it  best ;  it  wu  nae  jest 

Wi*  Highlanders  to  fight,  man. 

*Mluigtit  a*  the  gang  naoe  bade  the  bang 

But  tira,  and  ane  wi^s  tane,  man ; 
For  CunpbcU  radc,  but  Myrief  »taid. 

And  sair  he  paid  the  kain,f  man  ; 
Fdl  skelpt  he  got,  was  war  than  ahot 

Frae  Uie  iharp-edg'd  claymore,  man ; 
Frae  many  a  apont  came  running  out 

Hia  reddi^-het  red  gore,  man. 

But  Gard'ner  |  brave  did  still  behave 
like  to  a  hero  bright,  man  ; 

His  courage  true,  like  him  were  fitw, 
That  itill  despised  flight,  man ; 

For  king  and  laws,  and  country's  causey 
In  honour's  bed  he  lay,  man ; 
Is  life,  but  not  his  courage,  fled, 
'While  he  had  breath  to  draw,  man. 


And  Major  Bowie,  that  worthy  soul. 

Was  brought  down  to  the  ground, 
Hb  horse  b^ag  sho^  it  was  Im  lot 

For  to  get  mony  a  wound,  man : 
Lieutenant  Smith,  of  Irish  birth, 

Frae  whom  he  call'd  for  aid,  man,' 
fun  of  dread.  Up  o'er  his  head^ 

And  wadna  be  gainsaid,  man. 


He  made  sie  haste,  sae  spur'd  his  beast, 

TwBS  little  there  he  saw,  man ; 
To  Bmriok  rade,  and  safely  said. 

The  Soots  were  nbeb  a*,  man ; 
But  let  that  end,  for  well  'tis  kend 

His  use  and  wont  to  lie,  man ; 
The  Teague  is  naoght,  he  never  feught. 

When  he  had  room  to  flee;,  man. 


•  Another  volunteer  Pnsbf  lerian  minieler,  who 
•aid  bo  would  ooovinee  the  rmb  of  their  error  by  the 
dint  of  hie  pietole;  having*  for  that  purpose,  two  in 
hie  pooketa,  tsro  In  his  hoMere,  and  one  in  his  belt. 

t  Bfr.  Myrie  wae  a  etudent  ofphysic,  ftom  Jamalos ; 
he  entered  as  •  voltmteer  in  copers  army,  and  was 
aisenbly  manglfid  by  the  broadewoid. 

t  i.  c.  He  suflbred  eeverdy  in  the  cause. 

^  James  Gardiner,  Colooel  ofa  regiment  of  liofse. 
This  gentleman's  eooduct,  however  oekhntad.  does 
not  seem  to  have  proceeded  so  much  ftom  the  gene- 
rous ardour  of  a 'noble  and  heroic  mind,  as  ftwn  a 
spirit  of  religious  eothusuura,  and  a  bigoted  reUance 
on  the  Presbyterian  doctrine  of  predestination,  which 
rendered  it  a  matter  of  perfect  iodillfcrenoe  whether  be 
left  the  jQeld  or  remained  in  it.  Being  deserted  by  his 
troop,  he  was  killed  by  a  Highlander,  with  a  Loduber 

Colonel  Gardiner  having,  when  a  gay  young  man, 
at  Paris,  made  an  aftiignauon  w(th  a  lady,  was,  as  he 
pretended,  not  only  deterred  from  keqiiog  his  an- 
polntment,  but  thoroughly  reclaimed  from  all  sueh 
Uiou|hu  in  f uliue,  by  an  apperitioo.    SeehUUftby 


And  Caddell  dreftt,  mki^  Hht  ittit. 

With  gim  and  good  claymore,  maflf 
On  gelding  grey  he  rode  that  vrvy, 

With  pistols  set  before,  man  ; 
The  cause  was  good,  he'd  jpend  his  bloody 

Before  that  he  would  yield,  man ; 
But  the  night  before  he  left  the  eor, 

And  never  fec'd  the  field,  man. 

But  galUnt  Roger,  like  a  soger. 

Stood  and  bravely  foaght,  man ; 
Fm  wae  to  tell,  at  last  he  fell, 

But  mae  down  wi*  him  brought,  man : 
At  point  of  death,  wi'  his  last  breadi, 

(  Some  standing  round  in  ring,  nan), 
Ou*8  back  lying  flat,  he  wav*d  his  hat. 

And  cry'd,  God  save  the  king,  man. 

Some  Highland  rogues,  like  hungry  dogi, 

Neglecting  to  pursue,  man. 
About  they  fec'd,  and  in  great  haate 

Upon  the  booty  flew,  man ; 
And  titey,  as  gain,  for  all  Uieir  pain. 

Are  deck'd  wi  spoils  of  war,  man ; 
Fow  bald  ovk  tdl  how  her  nahuidl 

Was  ne*er  sae  pra  before,  man. 

At  die  thorn-tree,  which  you  may  sbs 

Bewest  the  meadow-mill,  man ;  * 
There  mony  slain  lay  on  the  plain, 

The  dans  ptirsuing  atill,  man. 
Sic  uncu*  hadu,  and  deadly  whacks, ' 

I  never  saw  the  like,  man ; 
Lost  hands  and  beads  doat  them  their  deed^' 

That  fell  near  Preston-dyke,  man. . 

That  afternoon,  wKcn  a*  was  done, 

I  gaed  to  see  the  fray,  man  ; 
But  had  I  wist  what  alter  past, 

I'd  better  staid  away,  man : 
On  Seaton  sands,  wi*  nimble  hands, 

They  pick'd  my  pockets  bare^  man; 
But  I  vmh.  ne'er  to  drie  sic  fear. 

For  a*  the  sum  and  mair,  man. 


STREPUON  AND  LYDIA. 


The  Gordon's  bad  the  Gttidh«  oTt.' 

Thk  following  account  of  this  song  1  hsd 
firom  Dr.  Blackluck. 

The  Strephon  an^  Lydla  mentioned  in  the 
song  were  perhaps  the  loveliest  couple  of  tbdr 
time.  The  gentleman  was  oommaoly  known 
by  the  name  of  Beau  Gibson.  The  lady  wai 
the  Gentle  Jean,  celebrated  somewhere  in  Mr. 
Hamilton  of  Bangour's  poems. — Havii^  iire- 
quendy  met  at  public  plaoes,  they  bad  fecmed 
a  reciprocal  attachment,  which  their  fnendu 
thought  dangerous,  as  their  resources  were  by 
no  means  adequate  to  their  tastes  and  habits  oC 
life.  To  elude  the  bad  consequences  of  such  s 
oomiectioDi  Strephon  was  sent  abroid  with  a 


SOKGS. 
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coBuniaMob,  tad  p^riJied  io  Admiral  VerB0n*8 
czpcditioii  to  CuthafCDa. 

The  aotKur  of  the  tnng  was  William  Wallace, 
£iq.  of  CainiluU,  in  Aynbire.-^BuANs. 

All  lovely  on  the  sultry  beach, 

Expiring  Strephon  Uy, 
No  band  the  cordial  draught  to  reach, 

Nor  chear  the  gloomy  way. 
nUfiited  yoath  !  no  parent  nigh, 

To  catch  thy  fleeting  breath, 
No  bride,  to  fix  thy  swimming  cycj 

Or  smooth  the  ^ce  of  death.. 

Far  distant  from  the  mournful  scene, 

Tby  parent*  ait  at  ease. 
Thy  Lyidia  rifles  all  the  plain, 

And  all  the  spring  to  pleaac. 
Sl-fated  youth !  by  lault  of  friend, 

Not  fcrce  of  foe  depress'd. 
Thou  fiOl'st,  abs  !  thyseU;  tby  kind. 

Thy  country,  unredressed ! 


ru  OTER  YOUNG  TO  MARRY  YET. 

Tm  doms  of  this  song  is  old. — The  rest  of 
i^  sock  as  it  iS|  is  mine. — ^Bukns. 


Tm  o*er  young,  Fm  o*er  young, 
rm  o*cr  young  to  marry  yet ; 
I'm  o*er  young,  'twad  be  a  ^in 
To  take  me  frae  my  mammy  yet. 

There  is  a  stray,  chaneterisfcic  verse,  which 
QVghl  to  be  rcatoicd. 

If y  vumiie  eoft  me  a  new  gown, 
Tbe  kirk  masn  hae  the  gracing  o*t ; 

Wan  I  to  lie  vri'  you,  kind  Sir, 
rm  leafed  y»*d  spoil  the  hieing  o't 


MY  JO,  JANET. 

JoHmoNy  the  publisher,  with  a  foolish  deli- 
to  insert  the  last  staosa  of  thrt 


hmorous ballad.'   BPBys. 

SwKST  Sir,  for  your  Aurtesie, 

Wbeo  ye  come  by  the  Bass  then. 
For  the  hive  ye  bear  to  me, 

Buy  me  a  keeking-gbMs,  then.— 
JUek  into  the  dram^wM, 

Janet,  Janet ; 
And  Cftars  yt'tf  see  y<ntr  btmny  sell, 
Mjf  Jo,  Janet. 

* 

Keeking  in  the  draw-well  elear. 
What  if  I  dMNdd  fo' in, 


Syne  a*  my  kiu  will  tey  And  stveur, 

I  drown*d  mysell  for  sin.— 
Hand  the  better  he  the  brae^ 

Janet,  Janet, 
Hand  the  better  be  the  braet 

My  Jo,  Janet 

Good  Sir,  for  your  oonrtesie, 

Coming  through  ^6erdMa,  than, 
For  the  luve  ye  bear  to  me. 

Buy  me  a  pair  of  sheen,  dieo.— 
Gout  the  asM,  the  new  are  dear, 

Janet,  Janet ; 
^c  pair  may  gain  ye  ha*/ a  year, 
My  Jo,  Janet. 

But  what  if  dancing  on  the  green. 

And  ttki|  ping  like  a  mankin, 
If  they  »hould  see  my  clouted  shoon. 

Of  me  they  will  be  taukin*.^- 
Dance  ay  laigh,  and  late  at  e'en, 

Janet,  Janet ; 
Syne  a*  their  fauts  wiU  no  be  seen, 
My  Jo,  Janet 

Kind  Sir,  for  your  courtesie, 

When  ye  gae  to  the  Cross,  then, 
For  the  luve  ye  bear  to  me. 

Buy  nic  a  pacing-Jmrae,  then. — 
Pace  upo*  your  spinnii^wheel, 
Janet,  Janet ; 
Pace  ujfui  your  spinmng-whed. 
My  Jo,  Janet 

My  spinning-wheel  is  auld  and  Bti£^ 

The  rock  o*t  wiuoa  stand.  Sir, 
To  keep  the  temper-pin  in  tifl^ 

£mploys  right  aft  my  hand.  Sir.— 
Mah  the  best  o*t  that  ye  eon, 

Janet,  Janet; 
But  lihejt  never  wale  a  sun. 

My  Jo,  Janet 


GUOE  YILL  COMES,  AND  GUDE 
YnX  GOES. 

This  song  sings  to  the  tme  called  The  bat* 
torn  of  the  punch  bowl,  of  which  a  vary  good 
copy  may  be  found  in  JIT  6t66oii't  CUbsiMib— • 
Burns. 

9Vii^-",The  Happy  Fanaar." 

O  gude  yiU  comes,  and  gude  yiU  goes, 
Gude  yiU  gars  me  sell  my  hose. 
Sell  my  hose,  and  pawn  my  shoon, 
For  gude  yill  keeps  my  heart  aboon. 

I  HAD  sax  owsen  in  a  plough. 
And  they  drew  teugh  and  weel  eneugh ; 
I  drank  them  a*  ane  by  ane, 
For  gude  ytil  keeps  my  heart  aboon. 
Gude  yill,  ^c. 

1  had  forty  shillin  in  a  clout, 
Gttd«  yill  gort  me  pyke  them  out ; 


m 


BURNS'  WONCS. 


Tbtft  gMT  AoM  monk  I  tiuMvglit  *  sa, 
Qwb  jrill  ketpt  ny  hetri  aboon. 

'  Tha  ne3ck  pot  upon  mj  back. 
Unto  the  yilUhoiue  I  did  pack ; 
It  mdted  a'  vi'  the  heat  o*  the  moon, 
Gada  yin  k»epa  my  heart  tlKNUL 

Gtida  yOl  hauda  nw  ban  aad  bnayt 
Gan  ma  moop  wi*  the  lervaot  hiwm. 
Stand  in  the  kirk  when  I  haa  done. 
Glide  yill  kccpa  my  heart  aboon.*^ 
Gude  yiU,  ^ 

I  wish  their  ik*  may  be  a  gallowi, 
Winna  pt  gnde  yill  to  gude  fellows. 
And  keep  a  aoop  *ij11  the  aftamoon» 
Gnde  yin  keqps  my  heart  abooo. 

O  jfude  ytff  eomef,  and  gttdt  yiU  gtu^ 
Quia  yUl  gan  m$  tali  my  hoaey 
SaU  my  hoMf  and  pawn  my  §Koon, 
Oudt  yiU  keepi  my  heart  aboon. 


WEBE  NA  MY  HEART  UOHT  I  WAD 

DIE. 

Loan  Hailes,  in  the  notes  to  his  collection  of 
ancient  Soots  poems,  savs  that  this  song  was  the 
composition  of  a  Lsdy  Grissel  Baillie,  daughter 
of  the  first  Earl  of  Jllarchxnont,  and  wife  of 
George  Baillie,  of  Jerviswood.— Buaiia. 

TucKX  WAS  att«s  a  May.  and  she  loo'd  na  men. 
She  bi^it  her  bonny  bow'r  down  in  yon  glen  ; 
But  now  she  cries  dool !  and  a  welUa«day ! 
Cou:e  dowu  the  green  gate^  and  come  here  away. 
£ut  now  she  cries,  ^*c. 

When  bonny  young  Joliny  came  o*er  the  sea, 
He  said  he  «aw  nai thing  sae  lovt'ty  as  me ; 
He  liecht  nic  baith  rings  and  inouy  braw  things ; 
And  were  na  my  heart  light  I  wad  die. 
JJe  keekt  Me,  ^y. 

Ut  hod  a  wee  titty  that  loo*U  na  me. 

Because  I  was  twice  as  tionuy  as  she ; 

Slie  rais'd  such  a  potlier  'cwixt  him  and  his  mo- 

tljcr,     - 
That  were  na  my  heart  light,  I  wad  die. 

Sfie  raised,  §fc. 

The  day  it  was  set,  and  the  bridal  to  be^ 
The  wile  took  a  dwam,  and  lay  down  to  die ; 
She  main*d  and  she  grained  out  of  dolour  and 

pain, 
Tin  he  vow*d  he  never  wad  see  me  again. 

She  main^d  ^c. 


Hia  km  WW  for  MM  «f  A  V|W  teiMv* 
Said,  What  had  ha  to  do  widi  tUlika  aCatf 
Albeit  I  wtt  bonqri  I  w»  n  fiir  Joho^t 
Aad  ware  na  my  heart  Qght,  I  wad  dia. 
AJbeiilwaStt^, 

They  aaid,  I  had  pclthar  oov  nor  eall 
Nor  dribblea  of  drink  riiia  Arow  tbs  &td^ 
Nor  pieklea  of  meal  rina  throfw  ^  mflt  aa; 
And  were  na  my  heart  fighl^  I  wad  dlib 
Norptdduof,  jre. 

Bb  titty  she  waa  baith  wylia  aad  atai^ 
She  spy*d  me  as  I  eama  ov  the  lee; 
And  then  she  ran  Sa  and  made  a  kMi4  di% 
Believe  your  ain  een,  an  ya  trow  as  nt. 
And  then  tkt,  jpe, . 


His  bonnet  stood  ay  Ibu  roond  on  ■«■  ihvw  i 
His  anld  ane  looks  ay  as  well  aa  aoaae'a  aav  i 
But  now  he  lets't  wear  ooy  gata  it  will  ki^^ 
And  casts  himself  dowie  upon  the  ooni*taia|i 
Bui  now  he,  ^ 

And  now  he  gaea  *  dandering*  about  tha  ^ffca^ 
And  a*  he  dow  do  is  to  bund  the  tykaa : 
The  livo-lang  night  he  ne'er  steaka 
And  were  na  my  heart  light,  I  wad 
The  liv€4angt  {ro- 

Were  I  young  for  thee,  as  I  haa  been. 
We  shou*d  hae  been  galloping  down  oa  yangfeob 
And  linking  it  on  the  lily-white  lee ; 
And  wow  gin  I  were  but  youi^  fir  Cknl 
And  Unking  jpe* 


MARY  SCOTT,  THE  FLOWBB  OP 
YARROW. 


^  »  Tlie  hand  of  Bums  Is  visible  here^    Itelstnd 
«ih  vami  only  an  ttw  oilitaal 


Ma.  RoBKATioir,  in  hia  atatiitfaal  aeaavt  d 
the  paiidi  of  SeUdrk,  aava,  that  hfary  Soott,  da 
Flower  of  Yarrow,  was  descended  from  the  Dir 
hope,  and  married  into  the  Harden  femily.  Bur 
daughter  waa  married  to  a  predeeeeaor  of  the 

E resent  Sir  Francis  Elliot  of  Stdbbs»  and  of  da 
ite  Lord  Heathfidd. 

There  is  a  circumstance  in  their  coatiaet  cf 
marriage  that  naerits  attentioa,  aa  it  atnarif 
marks  the  predatory  spiiit  of  the  tinaeb^— Tla 
father-in-law  agrees  to  keep  hia  daagblar,  fer 
some  time  after  th#  marriage;  fi>r  whidi  1^ 
son-in-law  binds  himself  to  give  him  the  profili 
of  the  first  MichaelmBa-moon.^-Buftaa. 

Happy's  the  love  which  meets  retaint 
When  in  soft  flames  souls  equal  bmaj 
But  words  are  wanting  to  diaeover 
The  torments  of  a  hopelem  lover. 
Ye  registers  of  beav*n,  relate^ 
If  looking  o'er  the  rolls  of  filter 
Did  you  there  ore  me  aafk*d  t»  mmm 
Mary  Soott  thii  flower  of  Yanwt 


Bottai 


m 


fier  low  Hm  gndt  ibovt  must  thin  } 
WhDa  mortali  with  despair  explore  ietf 
Aad  at  dktanee  due  ^ore  her. 
O  lovdy  maid !  my  doubts  beguile, 
Rcrhre  and  blew  me  with  a  smiJe : 
Alia !  if  not,  you'll  soon  debar  a 
Sighing  twain  the  banks  of  Yarrow. 

Be  hash,  yo  icara,  111  not  despair ; 
My  Mary's  tedder  as  she*s  hlr; 
Then  Fll  go  tell  her  all  mine  anguish. 
She  is  too  good  to  let  me  languish : 
With  ioeeess  crown*d,  111  not  envy 
T^  Irihe  wh9  dwvB  ab^vo^tba  sky ; 
When  Muy  Scott's  become  my  marrow, 
Vc'U  make  «  pifadist  in  Yarrow. 


THE  HIGHLAND  QtTEEN. 

Tbv  Highland  Qoctn,  motie  and  poetry,  wis 
coMpoeed  if  a  Mr.  M'Viesr,  purser  of  the  Sol- 
hay  man  of  wiff-'-Thit  I  had  from  Dr.  Black* 
bdb— >Boftif8. 

ttm  ^  Ite  If  Ighfamd  Qaen.' . 

Ko  more  my  soaf  shall  be,  ve  swaini# 
Of  pnrliag  etnama  or  flowne  pkins  t 
More jdcasiog  beanties  now  inspire, 
And  FheriMS  dncna  the  warbHng  lyre. 

Divindy  aided,  thus  I  mean 
To  celebrate,  to  celebrate, 

Te  edsbrale  my  Highland  Qoeen. 

In  her  sweet  ionoeeace  you*Il  find 
With  freedom,  tmth  and  Tirtue  join'd : 
Strict  hoDoor  flOs  her  spotlcv  soul. 
And  giires  a  lustre  to  the  whole. 

A  matchless  shepe  and  lovely  mein 
AH  esotre  in,  all  centre  in, 

AB  centre  in  my  Highland  Queen. 


Ko  sordid  wish  or  trilling  joy 
Her  settled  cslm  of  mind  destroy : 
From  pride  and  aftctation  free, 
Alike  she  smiles  oo  yon  and  me. 

The  brightest  nymph  that  tripe  the  green 
I  do  prooOnnce,  I  do  pronounoo, 

I  do  proaooaee  my  Highlaod  Qneed* 

Bow  blest  the  yoath*  wheee  gentle  lUe 
Hae  destiasd  to  oo  fiiir  a  malOb 
With  all  thorn  wendfooe  gifts  ia  Hon, 
To  which  each  commg  day  bringe  morii 
Ho  man  moM  hi^py  can  be  soon 
lag  thee*  pooMesiitf  thes^ 
;lLm,  my  Highlaod  ' 


THE  MUCKXK*  0^  C£OlU>lft*d  BYIS. 

Ttts  chorus  of  this  song  is  eU.— The  IMl  li 
the  work  of  Balloon  Tytler.*^— Boaifi* 

ThNtf-"  The  MudLin*  cT  Oeoctfio^  ByA* 

Tbx  mockttt'  o'  Geordie's  byre, 

And  the  shool  an'  the  graip  «ife  deill, 
Has  gar*d  me  weet  my  cheeks, 
And  greet  wi'  baith  my  een. 
//  wa$  ne'er  mpfaihef*i  wiO, 
•  Nor  yet  my  mither^e  desire. 

That  e*er  /  ekoufdfyU  mjf  flngiH 
WT  mwAim*  <f  Qtordie't  hpt. 

The  moose  ii  a  meny  beast, 

The  moudiwort  wants  the  eea. 
But  the  warld  shall  ne*cr  ge(  wit, 
See  merry  as  we  hae  been. 
Jt  wot  ne'er  myfather*i  will. 
Nor  yet  my  mithtr'i  detlre, 
That  e'er  I  ihouldfyte  myjtngtfi 
WV  mnckin*  o*  CeordU*$  byre. 


MACPHERSON'S  YAll&WELL  | 

Alto  KKOWK  AS 

MACPHERSON'S  RANT* 

Hi  wss  a  daring  robber  in  the  bfgiaaliig  of 
this  (eighteenth)  century — was  coodsaoed  to 
be  hanged  at  Inverness.  He  is  said,  whea  ua« 
der  sentence  of  death,  to  have  composed  thie 
tune,  which  he  called  hie  own  Lament,  or  tin* 
well.  ' 

Gow  hss  published  a  variation  of  thIe  iae 
tune,  as  his  own  eomposition,  which  he  calls 
^  The  Princess  Augusta. ''-^BlfaMs. 

Fvi  spent  my  time  in  rioting, 

DebaucH'd  my  health  and  strength  i 
I've  pillaged,  plundered,  murdered, 

But  now,  alas  !  at  length ' 
I'm  brought  to  punishment  dinet : 

Pale  death  draws  near  to  mo ; 
This  end  I  never  did  project 

To  hang  upon  a  tree. 

To  hang  upon  a  tree,  a  tree, 

That  cursed  unhappy  death  j 
Like  to  a  wolf  lo  worried  be, 

And  choaked  in  the  breath  : 
My  very  heart  would  surely  break 

When  this  I  think  upon. 
Did  not  my  courage  singular 

Bid  pensive  thoughts  b^one. 


•  A  ifngolarly  lesmed  but  unhappy  peistia.  .._ 
Uved  at  too  serly  a  stage  of  the  world:  oefors  theve 
was  tftlerstion  In  Britain,  which  h«  w»«  obU^sd  to  ^t 
11799)  iMesuie  of  hit  democratlcal  writinfi*  t  when  he 
took  vsAifs  at  8a)«m  m  a  newipaper  eillior«,  He  alio 
lived  bsAie  there  were  Tsmpemaee  «o«iftl»  My 


IM 


BtmMs^  woitics. 


Motvconnge  had  tkui  I : 
I  du«d  mjr  fon  unto  their  iaM, 

And  woold  not  from  them  fly. 
Thk  gnndeor  itont,  I  did  keep  out, 

tike  Keclor,  manfiilly : 
Tim  wonder  one  like  me  eo  itout 

Shonld  hang  upon  a  tree. 

The  ^yptian  band  I  did  command, 

WittT  couvge  more  by  fiit, 
Than  ever  did  a  general 

Hie  aoldiere  in  the  war. 
Being  faoed  by  all,  both  great  and  ama])) 

I  UVd.nuMt  jmrfiillie : 
Oh,  cnrae  vpon  thia  late  o*  mine,   , 

To  hang  upon  a  tree. 

Am  far  my  life  I  do  not  eare, 

If  joatMe  wonld  take  place. 
And  bring  my  feUow-plunderers 

Unto  the  aame  diignioe : 
B«t  Peter  Brown,  that  notour  loon, 

Kaeaped  and  waa  made  free  t 
Oh,  eurm  upon  thia  fitte  o*  mine,  , 

•To  hang  npon  a  tree. 


Both  laiw  nd  jnitioe  mined  are, 

And  frand  and  gnile  aneceed ; 
The  guilty  paaa  unpunished. 

If  money  intercede. 
The  Laiid  o*  Grannt,  that  Highland  Saant, 

Hie  mighty  majcetie. 
He  ^eada  the  caute  of  Peter  Brown, 

And  leCa  Macphenon  die. 

The  deitiny  of  my  life  contrived, 

By  thoae  whom  I  obliged, 
Benwded  me  mudi  ill  for  good, 

And  left  me  no  refuge : 
But  Bnco  Doff,  in  rage  enough, 

He  fint  laid  handa  on  me ; 
And  if  that  death  would  not  prevent. 

Avenged  would  I  be. 

Aa  far  my  life),  it  ia  but  abort, 

When  I  ahail  be  no  more ; 
To  part  with  life,  I  am  content, 

Aa  any  heretofore. 
Therefore,  good  people  all,  take  heed, 

Thia  warning  take  by  me 
AMordmg  to  the  lives  you  lead, 

Rvwaided  you  shall  be.* 


VP  m  THE  MORNING  EARLY. 
Tbm  tSbona  of  thia  ia  old;  the  two  ataazaa 


Up  in  the  monUn^  ^rfyi 
When  d  the  hilU  are  covered  wC 
JTm  aure  Wt  winter  faarHf, 


Gold  Uawe  the  wind  free  east  to  West, 
The'  drift  is  driving  saarly ; 

Sae  loud  and  ahriU**  I  hear  the  bl«t, 
Fm  sure  it*s  winter  feirly. 

Bcuirs. 


UP  IN  THE  MORNINO  EARtT 

ST  lORH  HAMILIOV* 

Cauld  bhiwi  the  wind  frae  north  to  wnth» 

The  drift  ia  driving  sairly, 
The  sheep  are  coorin*  in  the  hendi : 

O,  8ir%  its  winter  feirly. 
Now  up  in  the  momin*a  no  for  me, 

Up  in  the  roomin*  early ; 
Fd  rather  gae  supperlesa  to  my  bed 

Than  rise  in  the  momin*  eariy. 

Loud  roan  the  blast  amang  the  woods, 

And  tirla  the  branehca  barely  ; 
On  h!U  and  house  hear  how  it  thuds. 

The  froet  is  nipping  sairly. 
Now  up  in  the  momin*a  no  for  me. 

Up  in  the  momin*  eariy ; 
To  sit  a'  nicht  wad  better  agree 

Than  rise  in  the  momin*  early. 

The  sun  peeps  ower  yon  eouthland  hiDi 

Like  cay  timorous  carlie. 
Just  blinks  a  wee,  then  sinks  i^n. 

And  that  we  find  severely. 
Now  up  in  the  momin's  no  for  m^ 

Up  in  in  the  momin*  eariy ; 
When  snaw  blaws  in  at  the  chunfy  rhuflr. 

WhaM  rise  in  the  momin*  early. 

Nae  Unties  lilt  on  hedge  or  bush ; 

Poor  thinga  they  sufler  sairly. 
In  cauldrife  quarters  a*  the  night, 

A*  day  they  feed  but  sparely. 
Now  up  in  the  momin'a  no  form^ 

Up  in  the  momin*  eariy ; 
A  pennyless  pnne  I  wad  niUier  dree 

Than  rise  in  the  momin'  eariy. 


,  .     .  -^  .       ■torthtLsmoit,  appsan  IDkarthe 
MndeMoM  of  the  Mgh^irittdoirnhnl,  than 


A  oosie  house  and  can^ 

Aye  keep  a  body  cheeriy ; 
And  pantrica  atou'd  wi*  meat  and  drid^ 

They  answer  unoo  rarriy. 
But  up  in  the  momin*a  no  for  me^ 

Up  in  the  momin*  early  ; 
The  gowan  mann  glint  on  bank  and  bm^ 

When  I  rise  in  the  momin'  early 


lOKOfl. 


m 


fiALA.WATttft. 


)  itkvt  ImxA  a  ttmdiidiii^  feiM  tang  to 

Ax*  ftf  the  OHM  at  e*eiiia  fa*, 
Aauaf  tiM  ydlovr  Imwm,  ne  aerie, 

To  aide  the  mood  o'  ulk  fehe  tint  ;— 
She  &a  aa  it,  bat  gat  ber  dauie.-- Boavs. 

The  origmal  toog  of  Gd».water  wai  thua  re- 
cited hf  a  rendeat  in  that  Tcry  poetoral  district. 

BoKxn  ]a«  of  Qala^water ; 

Bnw»  bcanr  ]a«  of  Gala-waler ! 
I  woaU  wade  the itraefline dec|i» 

For  jOQ  braw  bM  of  Gala-water. 

Bfaw,  braw  bidi  of  Qala-water ; 

O,  braw  bub  of  Ghda-waler ! 
m  kilt  1117  eoat  aboon  my  knee^ 

And  fellow  my  hire  thro*  the  water. 

See  frif  her  hair,  ne  brent  her  brow, 
Sae  boonie  Uae  her  een,  my  dearie ; 

See  white  bet  teeth,  lee  sweet  her  moo*, 
I  often  kirn  her  tm  rm  wcarie. 


(Vcr  yon  bnk,  and  o*er  yon  bna, 
O'er  70a  mom  amang  the  heather ; 

rO  kih  my  coat  aboon  my  kaee» 
And  fiiUow  my  k>?e  thro*  the  water. 


Dewn  anmng  the  broom,  the 
Down  amaaff  the  broom,  my 

lbs  Imeia  kit  her  eiUrnn  laood, 
That  gart  her  greet  till  the  wi 


DUMBARTON  DRt7M& 

Tna  »  tika  kit  of  the  Wcet  Highland  airt ; 
•it  froaa  lib  OTW  the  whole  tract  Si  eountry  to 
the  rill  ■Hill  of  Twoediideb  there  ai  hardly  a 
tarn  or  nag  thai  one  can  lay  has  taken  in  ori- 
101  froaa  anfplaoa  or  tnmsaetioa  in  that  part  of 
llmUMil  Wo  oldest  Ayrdiire  reel,  is  Stew- 
artsn  Xnissi,  which  was  made  by  the  £ither  of 
lbs  praanl  Sir  Walter  Bfontgomery  Conniog- 
h«^  aliaa  hotd  Lyia ;  sinee  which  period  there 
hm  himi  bem  keal  mono  in  that  eonotry  in 
gimt  jkakf*  Jbkmit  Faa  is  the  only  old  song 
vUak  I  eoold  ever  traee  as  beloiigiog  to  the  ex* 
•oonty  of  Ayr.— Banirs. 

bis  Alien  wider  a  mistake  hers :— • 

not  thoee  of  the 
of  DaadMrton ;  bat  of  the 
by  Lord 


himself  on  ^  Jaeobite  side  in  1095.— The  old 
■angwwailBllows:-- 

])viCBaE«<ni*a  drama  bait  bonny,  O, 
Whoi  tbsj  siad  ma  of  my  dear  Johnie^  O. 


lfo#  \k^  Am  I, 

When  my  soMler  is  by^ 
While  he  kisses  and  blesses  his  Annie,  O  ! 
'Tis  a  soldier  alone  can  ddigbt  me^  0^ 
For  his  grsedol  looks  do  inrite  me,  O : 

While  goarded  in  his  annsb 

ru  fear  no  wsr's  akrms, 
Nrither  danger  nor  death  shsU  e*er  fright  mtf  O. 

My  love  is  a  handsome  laddie^  O, 
Genteel,  bat  ne'er  foppish  nor  gaady,  O : 

Tho'  commissions  are  dear, 

Yet  rn  boy  him  one  this  year  ; 
For  he  shaO  senre  no  longer  a  cadie,  O. 
A  soldier  has  honoor  and  bravery,  O, 
Unacquainted  with  rogues  and  their  knavery,  Ot 

He  minds  no  other  thing 

But  the  ladies  or  the  king ; 
For  ev*ry  otKer  care  is  but  slavery,  O. 

Then  IMl  be  the  captain's  lady,  O ; 
Fkrewell  all  my  friends  and  my  daddy,  O : 

ru  wait  no  more  at  l^ome. 

But  ru  foUow  with  the  dmm, 
And  whene'er  that  beats,  111  be  ready,  O. 
Dombarton's  drums  sound  bonny,  O, 
They  are  sprightly  like  my  dear  Jobnieb  O : 

How  happy  shall  I  be. 

When  on  my  soUier's  knecb 
And  he  kisses  and  blesses  his  Annie,  O  \ 


FOR  LACK  OF  GOLD. 

Tbx  country  girls  in  Ayrshire^  instead  of  the 
line 


She  me  forsook  far  a  great  doke^ 


V. 


For  Aibola's  dnke  she  aw  ftiaook; 

whidt  I  take  to  be  the  origuad  raftdh^. 

These  words  were  composed  by  qm  lati  Dr* 
Austin,  physician  at  EdinbaigK— He  had 
courted  a  lady,*  to  whom  ha  waa  shortlv  to 
have  been  married :  bat  the  Daks  of  AtLela 
having  seen  her,  became  so  mneh  in  love  with 
her,  that  he  made  propoeala  of  marriagsb  whleh 
were  accepted  of,  and  she  jUted  the  Dootor.-^ 
Buans. 

Dm.  Avmx. 


Fob  lade  of  goUsha  has  left  ma,  O ; 
And  of  aU  that'a  dear  shels  barsft  me^  O; 
She  me  fonook  for  Atbole's  dnke^ 
And  to  endless  wo  she  has  left  me^  O. 
A  star  and  prter  have  more  art 
Than  yoatk;  a  troa  and  feilhlal  heart ; 

«  Jmb,  danghter  of  John  Drmmaoodr  of  M^* 
nm,  nM|i 


fiimKS'  WORKl 


tecnpljr.tltki  ire'fttttl  pArt ; 

Tm  ifkbuing  ihsw  sU  has  left  me^  0. 

No  end  hir  •hall  ever  move 
My  tojftr'd  heart  again  to  love ; 
Thro*  diatMil  eliinatee  T  most  rove> 
Sinee  Jeany  the  haa  left  mC)  O. 
T#  pcwwa  above^  I  to  yonr  care 
Baa^{n  wj  fiuthleia  lovely  &ir ; 
Tour  choiMtl-blaHiogt  be  her  eharr» 
Tho'  At  baa  tver  left  mo*  O ! 


BOLL,  MILL  O. 

Tbs  original*  or  at  leaat  a  aong  evidently 
ptisr  to  Banay'i^  iB8tiUesfeaat<^tnii»thua: 

2%§  mm,  mm  O,  tmd  ih»kin,Ha  O, 

7%M  9adk  tmd  thtneve,  md  a*  aAe  did  Uav9, 
dmddai^dtlumUUf^snd  O. 


At  leaAdowa  yoa 

ABdbf^aheUi]i.hiUO» 
Than  I  med  a  bonnia  bonnit  laa^ 
And  a  taai  diat  I  lovM  right  weal  O. 


. — ^Bnmxf. 


MILL,  MILL  O. 

BkHftAtB  a  green  ahade  I  fknd  a  fiiir  maid 

Waa  aleepiog  wmnd  aod  still-Oy 
A*  lowidg  tri*  love,  my  fancy  did  rove, 

Aroand  bcr  with  good  wilUO : 
Her  botoB  I  prm'd,  but,  sunk  in  her  reet^ 

She  itir'd  na  my  joy  to  spill-O ; 
While  kindly  the  slept,  close  to  her  I  crept, 

And  kin*d,  aod  kiu'd  her  my  filLO. 

OUIg  d  br  eomffland  in  Flandcrji  to  land, 

T  emplov  my  coumge  nnil  »kll]-0, 
9tm  *er  qotetfy  I  tt:tw,  lioijit'd  itciils  and  awa. 

For  wind  bletr  fair  on  the  bill-O. 
Tirayean  brought  me  hame,  where  loud-fraaiog 
fdiie 

Tald  me  with  a  voice  right  shrill- O, 
My  laai^  like  a  fool,  had  mounted  the  stool, 

Nor  ken*d  wha*d  done  her  the  ill-0. 

Mair  fbnd  of  her  eharma,  with  my  son  in  her 
arms, 

A  ferlying  apeer'd  how  she  fe1I-0 ; 
Wi*  the  tear  in  her  eye,  quoth  she,  let  me  die, 

Sweet  Sir,  gin  I  can  tell-O. 


•  The  lenwlnlnf  twottantM,  though  pretty  enouRh, 
maae  njUier  too  much  of  the  rode  sininl.city  of  ihe 
»•  Okko  timc^  to  be  admUted  here— ^rf. 


Love  gae  the  tommiBdi  1  took  liar  ^  (Ka  fcioJi 

And  bad  her  a*  fears  ezpel-0, 
And  nae  mair  look  wan,  for  I  was  the  nat 

Vfhti  had  done  her  the  deed  myeaU-0.    * 

My  boonie  sweet  lass,  on  the  gowasy  giaa^ 

Beneath  the  shilling-hill-O, 
If  I  did  offence,  Tse  make  re  amends, 

Before  I  leave  Peggy's  mi1U0« 
O  !  the  mill.  miU-0,  and  the  kiH,  kill-O, 

And  the  oogging  of  the  wheel-0, 
The  saek  and  ^  aieve,  a*  thae  ye  nan  Isav^ 

And  round  with  a  soger  reeUO. 


WALY,  WALT. 

Ik  the  west  cotmtry  I  have  heard  a  diflsrcnt 
edition  of  the  second  stanxa.— Instead  of  the 
four  lines,  beginning  with,  '*  When 
thdU*  ^.  the  other  way  ran  thus  :— 

O  wHXAxroBX  need  I  huak  my  bead* 
Or  wherefore  need  I  kama  my  hair» 

Sin  my  iause  luye  has  me  forsodc, 
^And  says  he'll  atver  iura  me  mair.— 

BOMIk 


0  WALT  waly  up  the  banli^ 
And  waly  waly  down  the  bra% 

And  waly  waly  by  yon  bnrn-aidci 

Where  I  and  my  love  were  wont  to  fM* 

1  leant  my  back  unto  an  aik, 

I  thought  it  waa  a  trustie  trie ; 
But  firat  it  bow*d,  and  syne  it  brake. 
And  sae  my  true  love  did  lyghdie 


O  waly  waly  gin  love  be  bonnie 

A  little  time  while  it  is  new  \ 
Bnt  when  its  auld  it  waxeth  eaitldf 

And  faded  awa'  like  morning-deW« 
O  wherefore  shu'd  I  bowk  my  lN*ad  ? 

Or  wherefore  ohuM  I  kame  my  half  ? 
For  my  true  Iwve  has  me  for»ook, 

And  says  he'll  never  loe  me  inaif. 

Now  Arthnr-fieat  ^hall  be  my  bed, 

The  %ht\tn  shall  ncir  Iw  fyl'd  by  flie! 
S{iint  Anton's  well  SiiU  be  my  drink, 

Since  my  true  love  has  foranken  me. 
Marti'nias  wind,  whan  wilt  thou  blaw« 

And  shake  the  green  leavea  aff  the  trie? 
O  gentle  death,  whan  wilt  thou  cum} 

For  of  my  life  I  am  wcarie. 


'Tis  not  the  frost  that  freeies  fell* 

Nor  blawing  snaw's  inclcmencae  | 

*Tis  not  sic  cauld  that  makea  me  eryt 

*    Hut  my  love's  heart  grown  cauld  to 

Wlian  we  came  in  by  Glai^powe  tow% 

Wc  wei-e  a  comely  sight  ta  att  | 


BONOa. 


IM 


%  tovt  WM  sua  i*  til*  blaek  vdtHp 
And  I  myieU  ia  oiainaile. 

BHt  iMd  t  wStt  before  t  kiMt, 

That  lore  had  been  sae  ill  to  win, 
I  bud  lodtt  my  heart  in  a  case  of  goird, 

And  pionM  it  wi*  a  ailler  pin. 
Oh»  oh !  if  my  young  babe  were  bomei 

And  aet  upon  the  nnru'a  knee, 
And  I  mf9A\  were  dead  and  gone. 

For  a  maid  again  De  never  be ! 


TODLEN  HAME. 

Tbu  h.  perhapa,  the  first  bottle  loog  that 
waa  oompoaed. — Bcams. 


Ifsnr  Ftb  a  eazpenee  under  my  thumb. 
Then  I*n  get  credit  ia  ilka  town : 
Bat  ty  when  Vm  poor  they  bid  me  gae  by ; 
O !  poverty  parta  good  company. 
To^en  hame,  tadltH  kame, 

mp  hate  eome  totilen  hame  9 


Tur-h*  the  goodwife,  and  send  Iter  good  sale, 
flha  gi*cs  us  white  bannocks  to  drink,  her  ale, 
Sraa  if  her  ti|qK>ny  chance  to  be  sma*, 
Wa*ll  lak  a  good  sconr  o*t,  aod  cVt  awa*. 

Tadlm  hamtf  todlen  hame, 

Aa  romtd  a$  a  nc^,  come  iodUn  ham€, 

Hf  kiiwiicr  and  I  hiy  down  to  sleep, 

And  fwa  |rintalmipB  at  our  bedtfeet ; 

A«d  ij  when  we  waken'd,  we  drank  them  diy : 

Vbil  think  ye  of  my  wee  kimmcr  and  I  ? 

TcdBen  daf,  eaid  iodlen  hen, 

$m  mmd  a$  mp  loom  comei  (o(0m  hamt. 


I  vt « liqiior,  my  todlen  dow, 

Te^if  ij  aaa  gwd  hnmour'd  when  westing  your 

WhtB  wckm  mt  wnn  yell  fight  wi'  a  flee^ 
That  'lb  a  biyth  sight  to  the  baima  and  me, 
Wkm  MUtn  A«tme,  todlen  home, 
Wkm  fomd  o*  m  nmp  ^  coma  todUn  hamt. 


CAUU)  KAa  IN  ABERDEEN. 
Tvia  f«if  fa  by  the  Dnka  of  ,Oordoa.^The 


THBftB*f  etoid  kail  in  Aberdeea» 

Aad  OHtpeks  in  Strabogic  $ 
When  ilka  led  maun  hoe  bis  hm 

Then  fye.  gie  me  my  eogie. 
J%  eiyie.  Sin,  wy  eopie,  Stm 

I  mnnat  want  my  togit  .• 
J99dna  fh  my  thrM^rr*d  dot^ 

f9ra*tk$fmnmoitBofi§, 


Thcra^  Mnhi  MAk  hif  got  I  wife 
That  aerimpa  him  o'  hki  aotk^ 

If  she  were  mlot,  itpeii  ny  A 
IM  dottk  her  in  a  bogie. 

My  eogie.  Sin,  J|T.-^Ofttrf. 


GAULD  KAIL  IN  ABERDEEN. 

Tniai'a  eaold  kail  in  Absfdcii^ 
And  castocks  in  Stra*bogie| 
Gin  I  but  hae  a  bonny  hm, 
Ye're  welcome  to  your  cogie : 
And  ye  may  sit  up  a*  the  nigh^ 
And  drink  tiU  it  be  braid  dav-ligkt ; 
Gie  me  a  lass  baith  dean  and  tighl^ 
To  danee  the  Reel  of  Bogie. 

I 

In  cotillons  the  French  eaed } 
John  Bull  lovea  countra-daaeae  | 
The  Spaniards  dance  iaadaagoa  wdOif 
Mynheer  an  allemaode  praaeea : 
In  foursome  reels  the  8eotek  deligbly 
The  threaeome  maist  dance  womTMi  Qgiit| 
But  twasome*s  ding  a*  out  o*  sighly 
Dano'd  to  the  Reel  of  Bogie. 

Come^  lads,  and  view  yonr  psrlnat  wB§ 
Wale  each  a  bly  thsome  regie  % 
I'll  tak  this  lassie  to  myeel. 
She  seems  sae  keen  and  vogia ! 
Now  piper  lad  bang  up  the  apri^f  | ' 
The  countra  faahion  is  the  thiflg» 
To  prie  their  mou'a  e*er  we  b^f^ 
To  dance  the  Reel  of  Bogie. 

Now  ilka  lad  has  got  a  laai^ 
Save  yon  auld  doited  fogie  | 
And  ta*en  a  fling  upo'  the  gfM% 
Aa  they  do  in  Stra'bogie  t 
But  a*  the  lasses  look  sae  falo« 
We  canna  think  ounel^s  to  haiB» 
For  they  maun  hae  their  cmt$  Iflii 
To  dance  the  Reel  of  Bogie. 

Now  a*  the  Uda  hae  done  ihoir  Mb 
Like  true  men  of  8tra*bagie  | 
We'll  stop  awhile  and  tak  a  ra^ 
And  tipple  out  a  eogie  t 
Come  now,  my  lads,  ami  tak 
Ami  try  ilk  other  id  aHrpasi 
In  wlsliing  lietlth  to  every  la 
To  dance  the  Reel  of  Bogies 


WE  RAN  AND  TIIEY  RANi 

Thi  author  of  We  ran  «mI  lAqr  f«N  mI 

theyranamtlwtremfft.wm^km90f 
Murdoch  RrLeaiMBp  mittbltf  g|  Cfettki%  On* 
tide.— BuRMs. 
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tWt  tm*  nf 42  w»  iitt. 


MV  wife  hM^  Wttif 

fiom  aqr  ttit  BBH  van  at  «*»  man  3 


nat  at  Sheriff  Mnlr* 
A  VatHa  tbeve  wa%  wbidL  I  hit,  mail  t 

Cfcff  noit  am'  <^ 

1M  fVMy   CMS  M^f  lYM 


Bmra  Ar^pla  f  and  BilliaTen,  f 

Hot  fika  fr^litBd  LflTHif  ^ 
WhiekBodMil  and  Hadduigton  f  aa*,  naa; 

Par  tbqr  all  with  Wigktman^ 

Advaaeed  on  tiic  riau»  many 
Whila  oAaa  took  flight,  beiag  n*,  man. 
.illhtf  iM  nm,  «aui  tAcy  nm,  ^ 

Lord  Boibiirgli  ff  was  thaC) 

Id  ordv  to  than 
yfifk  Doaglaa,  \\  who  itood  not  in  awv,  man, 

YolonlMrly  to  nmble 

l^th  lord  Loudon  Campbell,  Q  | 
Brafa  Diy  $$  did  aufler  for  a*,  man. 

Sir  John  Schaw,  ft  that  great  knight, 

WT  braad-aword  moot  bright, 
OnteoBbaakka  briiklf  did  chaigc^  nun ; 

An  haro  tiiat'a  bold, 

Nona  eoald  him  wiUi-hold, 
Hi  itDutljr  anoonnter'd  tha  targemen. 
M  rcM,  and  they  rem,  jpe* 


For  1h»  eowndly  Whittam,  *** 

For  fear  they  thoold  cut  him, 
fffaiiif  glitteriiy  broad-ewords  wi*  a  pa*,  man, 

And  that  in  mek  thrang, 

]fadeBairdcdioang,ttt 
And  frooii  the  brsre  clani  ran  awa*,  man. 
jhid  iM  ran,  a»d  ihty  mm,  ^. 


•  Tbt  tatdeoT  DonbUn  or.Sheriff4Diiir  was  fonght 


Bfongni 
tlw  13lh  of  NovamlMr  1715,  fectwwn  the  Earl  of  Mar, 
tetfMC 

wiagoT 


OM  AMU  oi  nowmoBK  JyUf  Denrveo  uie  siwi  en  jt 
fbr  Mm  Chevalier,  and  the  Duke  of  Aigylefior  thejo- 
Bolh  ildai  daimed  the  Tiebry.  the  left 
routed.    The  capture  of 
fhew 


oar. 


It  ii  very 


happenadoni 


died  1748. 

t  John  (Hemflton)  LordBdhsven ;  aarred  at  e  vo* 
Mtaart  nad  had  the  emmnand  of  a  troop  of  hone 
lakadbf  theeoimtyof  Haddiiigton:  periihed  at  sea, 
ITU. 


nl  Joieph  WIghtman. 
fiBtDukeorRoKbuii^l  fiorfihe 


tt  Jolin  (Kar) 

11  Aiehlbald  CDoodM)  Duke  of  Doogkk 


go- 


11  Hnah  (CaaapbeO)  lad  of  Loudon. 

n AidUbaklsSrfBsr.  teoOwr  t< 

AVBfl^    He  wat  dangaronily  miundad. 

^  V  An  oAsit  in  the  troop  of  antkaa 


toother  to  the  Duke  of 
ided. 
troop  of  goDtlaBBan  folunteen. 


:tn 


nn  wuiei  m  me  troop  efgitlaaBi 

^a  9t  ^W^^*  ^a^P  ^^^^^Vv 


firavc  ICtf  *  itt^  t^aumttfa^ 
«  Were  Arm  I  aitt  ahre, 
The  latter  waa  kidnapt  awa'y  man* 

With  briak  men  about. 

Brave  Harry  \  retook 
Hia  brother,  and  laugkt  at  them  a*. 
And  we  ran,  aa<f  tkeg  ran,  (c 


Grafe  Maxahall  |  and  Ltthgow,$ 

And  Glengary'af  pith  tno, 
Aaaisted  by  brave  Loggie-a-man,  ** 

And  Gordona  the  bright 

So  boldly  did  fight. 
The  redcoata  took  flight  and  awa*,  man. 
And  wt  roH,  and  they  roMf  |re. 

Strathmoreff  and  Clanroiia]d|( 
Cry*d  atill,  advance^  0onaU ! 

Till  both  ihcK  heroea  did  &*,  man ;  || 
For  there  waa  aoeh  hashing. 
And  broad-ewords  a  daahing. 

Brave  For&r  $$  himself  got  a  da'. 
And  we  ran,  emd  they  ran,  jrc 


e  John  (BnUne)  Earl  of  Mar. 
of  the  Chevalier*!!  army:  a  nohlemaB  of 
honour,  and  ahflitie*.    Me  died  at  " 

17«.  ^ 

t  Jamsi  <lfatt]c)  Earl  of  Panmure;  died  at  ftri^ 
17fS. 

i  Hooottcable  Hairy  Maule,  hrottier  to  the  InL 
The  dieurostanoe  here  alluded  to  Is  thus  ralBlid  ti  At 
Earl  of  Mai's  printed  account  of  the 
*'  The  priaonen  taken  by  u«  were  very  eirll  . 
and  none  of  them  stript.  .Some  were  ailov^loi 
to  Stirling  upon  their  parole,  dec.  .  .  IIm  few  ] 
en  taken  oy  the  enemy  on  our  left 
strfpc  and  wounded  alter  taken.  The  Eati  of  fS»> 
mure  being  firrt  of  the  priioncrs  wounded  sUsr  lifeM* 
Theyharmg  refused  hi*  parole,  hewaMlaft  teaifr 
iage,  and  by  the  hanty  retreat  of  the  a 
approadi  of  our  army,  was  rcaen*d  by  hisl 
h»  aenrants.** 

AGeoiiEe  (Keith)  Earl  Marifchall.  then  a  vonth  at 
eoe.  He  died  at  his  goreraroent  of  NeonaMl  ia 
1771.  His  brother,  the  celebrated  Marshall  Kdlh,  ws 
with  him  In  thU  battle. 

\  Jamei  (Livingston)  Earl  of  Calendar  and ! 
fow:  attainted. 

f  Alexander  M'Donaldof  GleiMary«  latadofat 
a  brave  and  spirited  diief :  attaiand. 
•e  Thomas  Dmmmood  of 


mended  the  two  battalions  of  DninunosidL    Haea 
wounded. 

ft  Jatm  (Lyon)  Earl  of  Strsthmore;  "a  annaC 
good  parts,  of  a  roost  amiable  dispositicBi  and 

tar  ** 

k  Ranald  McDonald,  Captain  of  dan 
N.  B.  The  Captahi  of  a  elan  waa  one  who,  W 
or  near  in  bkiod  to  the  Chief,  headed  them  In  Ms  iafta 

cy  or  abieiioe. 

nil  "We  have  lost  to  our  regret,  the  Bad  of  Sbiih. 
more  and  the  Captain  of  Clan  Ranald."  BadofMsi^ 
Letter  to  the  Governor  of  I¥rth.  Again,  pitetedap* 
count  >—"  We  esnn't  find  above  60  or  our  mm  la  iB 
kiird,  amoiv  whom  wore  the  Earlof  StrathmoK  [aai] 
the  Captain  ol  Clan  Ranald,  both  much  lamedid* 
The  hater, "  for  hia  good  peirtsand  gentle  neeooifBib- 
menti,  waa  look'd  upon  as  the  most  gaSbsnt  and  fsan- 
ous  young  gentleman  among  the  daak  .  ..  Heess 
lamentedrby  both  partle*  that  knew  him." 

His  servant,  whelay  on  theflaldwateUitfUsdMl 
body,  betay  aaked  next  day  who  that  waa,  awvsnd. 
He  was  a  man  yesterday.— Aeswdrs  JOnnMy  folftr  A* 
bHdet  n.  S59.  ^^ 

SS  Arehlbaid  (Douglas)  Biri  of  Fodkr,  whoooB* 
mandedafcglnisntintheDnke^anny.  Heisssldto 
have  been  mot  to  the  knee,  and  to  have  Iwd  tm  or 
twehreentsfai  his  head  from  the  bmaJ  mw**  H* 
died  a  few  dap  after  oCbii  ifovpdii 


SONGS. 


isi 


fliafciUi t  ^*  Inkswana, 
kihyik  t  and  Strallullan  |  sot  aU*,  ifiliui  $ 

The  AMI  vn«  Bot  braU 
Vor  bt  iMd  M  fiuqr  to  Ik',  num. 

Bn»«  gMcraoi  Soathoky  f 

TlklMin^wabMk, 
Whow  frthoriadNil  woqU  not  dn*,  luiiy' 

Into  tb»  auBe  Toki^ 

Wluch  acrT*d  far  a  doak, 
T^  kssp  the  ertate  *twizt  them  tm,  nan. 
Amd  w§  roMf  and  tkejf  ran,  ^. 

LovdBoOottMtlBir'd, 

Kimon  II  and  Ua  bcaid, 
KlriigD  1 1  and  OgUTie  $$  a*,  nan. 

And  fafodMra  BatfMii%  f « 

Thay  alood  tfw  ftnt  alMwVi, 
nartiiMiman  and  JhduA  •••  did  da',  nan* 
Amd  wt  ram,  tmd  dky  ram,  flv* 

Bat  Cfappanftt  a0lad  pnttf, 
And  flttowan  tlie  witly,  ||| 
A  Mtt  llat  jpleam  w  a*,  man ; 
Far  aiae  m  but  rlunia^ 


la  iMfaet  of  w]iat*k  fine, 
(V  wlm  ha  ia  able  to  dra',  man. 
udnrf  wt  ram,  amd  ikiy  ram,  |y. 


Maiqnis  of  Drominpiid,  m  of  J^ 

I)  Duke  of  Krtb,  «rM  UeutananHpencnl 


t 


■■I  i/wnv  «!■  rvnR,  wai  iwav 

Md  •'  tolMVBd  with  fitnt  gal 

^"  bnteneped  lo  naaeib  wImm 


rie 


Ha 


J)  Bui  of  Smfkffth. 

_^     -diedinnio. 

I  Wmini  (LiTliiRttoo)  YlMOunt  Kilijth :  attainted. 

I  WiMem  (pnimraond)  Vtaeouit  Stnttiellen  i 
aipaieaBeeoftojmlUeoaMaeeMety  equal  thenirit 
nd  eellTttjr  be  omMmtA  ia  tbecMun^  Ha  wee  ta- 
ha  ptmner  in  tfah  aettte,  irtiidi  he  Burrlved  to  per- 
UiladWtfUimerafttilonaorCullodaijnttir. 
,  I  Uaaanaatfniena  Geoife  Hemiltoo,  enmmend- 
gander  the  Kvl  of  Mar. 

_liaaMi(CaiMfie)SeriofSmitheAi  wieattatait. 
ei  aad.  eiaplBf  to  Fraiiee.  ditd  tliera  la  17f9. 

••  Winam  (MvRaf )  Marquieof  TuIlUMudiu,  ( 

Cla  the  Dttia  of  AMa.  Haviflg  been  attei 
^  ■aatitaiateeeiBl7i6.aaddtadiooflelfeer, 
iei.  In  the  T 


of  a 


Vo»  Hdhtley  *  illJ  Sinelair,  f 
they  bodi  play'd  the  tinolair, 

With  eoaadeooea  blaek  like  a  eta*,  naiL 
Soma  Angna  and  Fifinnen 
They  nn  for  their  lifo,  man. 

And  na'er  a  Lot'e  wife  there  at  a*,  man. 
Amd  are  ram^  tmd  Uuy  /am,  fr. 

Then  Lautia  tiia  traytor, 

who  betr^'d  hie  maator. 
Hie  king  and  hie  eoontry  and  a',  man, 

Fratoiding  Mar  might 

Qtra  order  to  fights 
To  the  right  of  tiia  army  cira*,  man. 
Amd  wt  ram,  amd  Untg  ram,  tfc 


Then  Lanria,  for  fear  ^ 
Of  what  ha  might  hear. 
Took  Dmmmond^  beet  horae  and  ava',  ma%' 
Inataado^goiwto  Perth* 
Ha  eroaaed  dia  Firtii, 


^\ 


Amd  wt  ram,  amd  lAcy  ran,  ^. 

To  tflddoa  ha  imMa'd, 

And  there  he  addmi'd. 
That  V  behaVd  beat  &  than  a',  tua ; 

And  there  withont  atrifo 

Got  eettlad  for  lifo, 
An  hundred  a  year  to  hie  fo\  man. 
Amd  wt  ram,  amd  lAcy  ram,  |v. 

In  Hni  f Hw  elMBnnrie 
He  neadee  wi*  di^raeo, 

Tin  hie  naek  etaad  in  need  of  a  dn%  nM, 
And  then  in  a  tether 

Ha'U  aviaf  frae  a  ladder, 
[And]  go  aff  the  eti«a  with  a  pa', 
Amd  wt  ram,  amd  tkeif  ram,  #«. 


(Keith)  Eerl  of  ElBlara. 


tf  anbcrt  (RoOo)  Lord  Rollo:  •'  a 
Mrit  mid  paaUatcgriSr  *"  ^^  ^  >7M. 

lifMeae  ^ 

fBM.amth< 

aMeiMemed.' 

17<S^  far whidi  he  «m attebted,  iad  dlid  etMTad^ 

A\^i}S^^^^  ddertioaaf  Davld<Ogll. 
^teioTAMv.   lleivaa  altaiated,  bntaftecimfa 
liateed.    HbMer,fl«fd^iVte2»tt«MewMd«, 
»a»a4ilieeBialik 
It  Soma  xeletiOMitifmnoiedof  thelMdBm^ 

^B;  Ratot  (Brffoor)  Lord  BurMgh.    Bewie  at* 
triated.  ani  died  la  1737. 

'  r  WUliam  Oiyhene,  a^iitBBtjmenl  to 
of  DnnaaBonda 

jidcr  RobertMnof  Stmaa{  who,  havbM 
.^  ovary  vktelmde  oC  U*.  vttli  a  itoWJ 

,  died  to  peeee  17«*   He  wai  en 

foit,  ead  hai  Wtabiletvwtiiy  of  Tibanut. 


lit 


Rob  Roy  stood  wateh 

On  a  hill  for  to  eatoh 
The  booty  for  ooght  that  I  m*,  mia, ' 
•  For  ha  ne'er  advana'd 

FVom  fStm  jjhot  ho  waa  atne'dy 
Till  naa  mair  to  do  then  at  a*,  man.' 
Amd  wt  ram,  amd  thug  ram^%9. 

So  wo  a' took  tha  fight. 

And  Moobray  the  Wright; 
Bat  Latham  the  emith  wm  a  bt«*  man. 

For  ho  took  the  goat, 

Whiah  trdy  waa  wit. 
By  jodaing  it  time  to  withdn*.  man. 
And  wt  ram,  amd  ik*f  ram,  f«. ' 

And  trampat  ICLeaa, 
Whom  braeka  wen  not  dean. 


V 


ntender  (Ooidon)  Mmfaii  of  HaBttar,  eld«t 
tbo  Duka  of  Ooidan,  whiL  aeaoiStoilie 
loMeyof  hiteoimlrrW  vuSavrhSaaS 


to 

witb  nvena  l— .-.  .  ..„  .sw^bwsw nnr- 

t  John  Stadelr.  bq.  eonunanly  eelled  lieetir  of 

but  eAemaefo  unlaned.  «d  died  te  170«l» 

Of  ( 


)SS 


BORxSS*  WORKS. 


Thro*  mlflforttttte  tie  liappea'd  to  h*^  m^Of 

Bf  ttviog  his  neck 

His  trumpet  did  bretk, 
CiiiM  df  withoat  musick  at  a*,  man.* 
And  we  ran,  and  they  ran,  jpc* 

So  thert  sooh  a  i«ct  waS| 

As  BeVr  in  that  place  was, 
And  as  little  chase  was  at  a*i  maa ; 

Frae  tthtr  they  <  run' 

Witl^t  towk  o*  drum ; 
Thar  did  not  make  use  odT  a  p»'»  aurn. 

And  we  rwh  and  thqf  irqa»  0*4^  f&Qf  raa, 
mnd  we  ra%  wmd  9$  rtffh  «<»4  ^  rqm  m^a*. 


BIDB  YB  T»f  . 
•  hWMifta  BMT  to  ihia 


Al«|  nqr  «"V  ;•«  Uttio 


wUeli  ii  «9  oivppeitiM  of  a 
Ghnakam  of  Dttm£riM.«*-BttBifai 


Xi»  Jtaof 


AtJka !  my  aa«,  you  Ittde  knoir 
The  sorrow*  that  from  wodloek  io«r ; 
Faivwcll  to  every  day  of  ease, 
VhoByou  hare  gotten  a  wife  to  please. 
Am  hide  yov  yef^  ofd  bide  you  yei,^ 
|»  aril*  Am  wkat*»  to  heiide  you  pet; 
T%e  kaff  of  that  wW  yan»  you  yH, 
If  a  waywatd  wi^  obUi,in  you  yet. 


Your  aipiiiwoe  is  k«t  sma}), 
Aa  yet  you*To  met  with  little  thrall ; 
Tba  Uaek  oow  on  your  feot  ne'er  trod, 
Whieh  gars  yon  sing  aling  the  road. 

Sae  \tide  you  yei,  f^ 

fioosatimes  th*  soak,  sonetimes  the  red, 
Or  some  BiMa  of  tho  fpinning.wheel,  * 
She  will  diiva  a«  you  wi'  good  will. 
And  than  sha*U  send  you  to  the  deMU 

hide  you  yet,  §t. 


o  llwpartiealsn  of  this  aacedolt  no  where  siipear. 
is  tuppoied  to  be  the  «ime  JoAn  V^Cean, 


humpet,  who  «m  tent  fhnn  Lord  Mar,  then  at  Perth, 
wllh  a  tetter  «» Ike  Buka  of  Ar8>)»,  at  StirUiiff  cerns, 
on  the  SOch  ^  Qp^her.  n*  i  tirktuU  httiers  1 750. 
oopici.  kowever,  prlnti'd  not  long  ai'ier  1715, 
**  And  trumpet  ifarine.*' 
In  17n  the  ton  of  this  Trumetfer  3gorhu  loU  the 
Xart  of  Haddington  (then  Lord  Binning)  th^t  the  firat 
cireuit  he  ever  atfcnoed,  as  one  of  his  Majesty's  house* 
bold  tramDeinr^  was  the  Northeni.  in  the  year  1716.  a. 
■ng  mth old  Lord  MInta  That  the  reasoo  of  hU  going 
fkffte  wm  likak  the  eiaauit  immediately  preceding,  bb 
■OMr  had  haM  so  hanaMd  io  cverr  town  he  went 


When  1  like  you  K^as  young  afid  (rf9« 
I  valued  not  the  proudest  sKev} 
Like  you  I  vainly  boasted  then. 
That  men  alone  were  born  to  re^gtu 

Sae  hide  you  ^  '|M» 

Great  Hercules  and  Sampeoo  tot^ 
Were  stronger  men  than  I  or  yon ; 
Yet  they  were  baffled  by  their  dean^ 
And  felt  the  distaff  and  the  difett. 

Sae  hide  you  ytt,  |v. 

Stout  gates  of  brass,  and  weH-lmllt  viIK 
Are  proof  'gainst  swords  and  r^nngn-Hlfff  | 
But  Bought  is  feond  by  sea  or  land. 
That  can  a  wayward  wife  withstand. 

Sae  hide  yoH  yett  ^ 


fraws*' 


h 


fetomoi 


went 

Andtrum- 

that  ho 

foacatas  and  actually  resigned 


peeole  singing  his  vene,  *'  Ai 
EMS  fevab,"  dte  of  this  song, 
■evwgoagatas  andactoaliy 


BIDB  YB  YBT. 

0LP  6IT. 

Ont  I  had  a  woe  hoosa  and  a  eanly  vaa  in, 
A  bonny  wee  vifio  tp  praiM  nd  MPPl^ 
A  bonny  wee  yardie  aside  %  waa  hmi  % 
Fareweel  to  the  bodies  ^(yvnpiriM 
Sae  hide  ye  yet,  (fnd  Ude  ye  yi^ 
Ye  Hide  hou  whai  may  h^id§  y$  y^ 
Some  hoHuy  wee  hody  may  htmff  k^ 
And  raheeanty  wi'  thiukmy  tfU 

Vhaa  I  gang  aMd,  and  aanw  haaw  ■ 
ril  get  my  wee  wifie  feu  neat  and  foo 
And  a  bonny  weo  baima  vpon  har 
That  will  Giy,  papa,  or  AMf,  to 

Saehidtyeyei,^ 

And  if  Uiars  happen  ever  to  bt 

A  diff*ranoB  atwaen  my  woe  wifie  and  mk 

In  hearty  good  homoaiv  ahhongk  ifea  kat«A 

ru  kiiB  har  and  dap  har  until  ahi  W  fMi 

Sue  hide  yoytt^^ 


THE  BOCK  AMD  THE  VSS 

TOW- 


Trbrs  waa  aa  anld  vife  «a*  a  ««a  picida  tM| 

An'  sbe  wad  gia  tiy  the  soinaiw  o% 

She  louted  her  down,  an*  her  i^  iM^ftblfe 

A  nd  that  was  a  bad  begmai^  aH  s 

She  sat  an'  she  grU,  an*  she  let  aad  s^  imii 

An*  she  threw  an*  she  blew,  an*  ika  wi%N  W 


An*  she  choked,  a»*  boaked»  aa*  erf  A  fib  H 

mang, 
Alsa!  fer  the  dreary  apiBvingo't 

rve  wanted  a  sark  fer  these  mA%  mm»^W^ 
An*  tiiis  w«  to  kf  tho  Vifiw«|  •% 


tOHOS. 


1S< 


M  t  V«w  1  •kill  wiBt  it  fiMr  M  laDg  agai% 
Or  ever  I  tnr  the  •pianiDg^  o*t ;  ^ 

For  nefW  Wbm  9itft  ihty  mM  ibe  M  they  eft* 

iMft 
Did  ae  a  muhap  U'  mteanter  befa*  me, 
Bat  j9  ihaJl  luM  l«ftTe  baith  to  bang  me  an' 

4rairttie» 
Tbe  ndat  time  I  tiy  tbe  tpinuing  o*L 

I  kae  )B»ffti  tuf  boQie  ^or  then  tbree  icore  o' 


Ai'  ay  I  kept  free  o*  tbe  spinning  o*t| 

Bet  Mtr  I  w*s  aarkid  ibnl  ft'  ihMi  that  tpeers, 

F«r  it  minds  me  npo*  tbe  beginning  o't. 

Bat  Bill'  #<MiMn  Are  notr  a  days  »rown  «ae  bra*, 

Tkal  tdtt  itt  matm  hae  a  tark'an*  some  bae  tt^a, 

Tbe  warids  were  better  when  ne*«r  an  awa* 

Hid  a  rsf  but  ane  at  tbe  beginning  o't. 

ftid  fc*  W  that  evet  advinM  me  to  spin, 
Tbil  bad  been  lo  laog  a  beginning  o't, 
I  augbt  wisU  bate  ended  as  I  did  b^in, 
Nor  have  cot  siok  a  skair  with  tbe  itpinning  o't. 
Bui  tbc^'u  lay,  sbe't  a  wyte  wife  that  kens  her 

iid  wetrd, 
I  iboagbl  oa  a  day,  it  should  never  be  speer'd, 
Bmt  loot  ye  th«  low  Uk^  your  rock  be  the 

bcacdy 
Vbte  y«  yMd  to  tr^  the  spinning  h't  ? 

The  qnamogf  tbe  spinning  it  gins  my  heart  sob, 

Vkn  1  tbiok  npo*  the  beginning  o*t, 

I  tboughl  ere  I  died  to  have  anrs  macic  a  web, 

Bat  salt  I  bad  ween  o'  the  spinning  o't. 

Bat  iai  I  oint  dathem,  as  I  hae  but  three, 

The  stfeit  and  soundest  advice  t  cud  gee, 

li  that  they  frie  spinniiig  wad  keep  their  hands 


Per  fcv  af  ft  bad  bq^ioBJog  o't. 

Tct  a  tfitB  of  my  counsel  if  tihey  will  needs  mn 
Tkt  dnsrjMune  risk  of  tbe  spinning  o't, 
in  IImm  aerie  out  a  lytbe  in  tbe  beat  of  tbe  sun, 
iad  tbvi  TCtitBfe  o'  tbe  beginning  o't : 
Bat  to  4«  M  1  did,  alaa,  and  awow  ! 
To  bosk  op  a  rock  at  tbe  cheek  of  the  low, 
Stfti  fhai  I  bad  Vtat  little  wit  in  my  now, 
kU  u  Kitle  ado  with  tbe  spinning  o  t. 

Bel  yet  atttr  aV  ^wn  is  a«  thing  that  grieves 
My  beait  to  think  o'  the  beginning  o't, 
R^  I  won  ijtm  length  but  of  ae  pair  o*  sleeves, . 
Then  dMif  bad  oeen  word  o*  the  spinning  o't ; 
This  I  waA  h**  waabf  o  an*  ble«cb'd  like  the  snaw, 
Aodai'  mv  twa  g^iiiea  like  moggans  wad  draw^ 
Aa  Ibeo  wok  Wad  aay,  that  auld  Giray  was  imt', 
Aa*  tt  waa  apod  lier  aiii  spinning  o'u 


Bat  gia  I  wad  sbog  about  till  a  new  spring, 
I  should  yet  bae  a  boat  of  tbe  spinning  o't, 
A  Butcbkiii  of  lioaeed  I'd  i'  tbe  yerd  fling, 
Per  a*  tbe  wan  ebaaaiv  begimiing  o't. 
1*D  girmy  aio  Tammie  gae  down  to  tbe  bow, 
Am'  out  BM  a  rock  of  a  widdenbiaoe  grow, 


Of  good  Mnty^.tree  ht  to  eArry  my  tow« 
An'  a  spindle  of  tbe  eame  for  the  twintag  o'ti 

For  now  when  I  mie.*  ti-^- .    m*t  Ma^gy  Orini 
This  morning  just  a.     ■:!«  beginning  o  l. 
She  waa  never  ca'd  aoebcyt  t»t  canny  aa'  aiiaH 
An'  sae  it  has  fiur'd  «  my  tpinaiag  o't : 
But  an'  my  new  rock  were  aaes  eatlad  an'  dtfg 
I  'II  a'  Maggies  can  an'  her  cantraps  daly* 
An*  but  onie  suesie  the  epioning  III  tryi 
An'  ye'a  a'  bear  o*  the  beginaiBg  o't 

Quo'  Tibby,  ber  dather,  tak  tat  iirt  ye  sif , 
The  never  a  ragg  we'll  be  seeking  o't^ 
Qin  ye  anes  begin,  ye'll  tanreal  •  nigbt  an*  4^^ 
Sae  it's  vain  ony  mair  to  be  speaking  o't.    . 
Since  lambas  I'm  now  gaing  thirty  an'  twa. 
An'  never  a  dud  sark  bad  I  yet  gryt  or  ama  * 
An'  what  war  am  I  ?    I'm  aa  Wana  an'  «a  bta'^ 
A%  tbrummy  toil'd  Meg  that's  a  apuuMt  o*4» 

To  labor  tbe  Hot-land,  an' t^  bay  the  ecedf     . 
An'  then  to  yoke  me  lo  the  barrowing  a'^ 
An*  syn  ioll  amon't  an'  pike  out  ilka  Wced« 
Like  swine  in  a  sty  at  the  fiurowing  o't  | 
Syn  powiof  and  ripUng  .an'  ateepingt  ap^'  t|tt|i 
To  gar's  gae  an'  spread  it  upo'  the  cauld  plain* 
An'  then  after  a*  may  be  labor  in  vain« 
When  the  wind  and  the  weet  gela  the  Mon^'i 

Bat  tho'  it  should  inter  the  weather  to  by4i^   , 
Wi'  beotlea  we're  set  to  the  drubbing  Vt, 
An'  then  frae  our  fingen  to  gnidge  aff  the  nida^ 
With  the  wearisome  wark  o'  tbe  rubbing  o't. 
An'  syn  ilka  Uit  maun  be  hecU*d  out  thraWi 
The  lint  pntCen  ae  gatei  #nither  the  teW^ 
Syn  on  a  rock  wi't,  an'  it  take  a  low, 
Tbe  baok  o'  ay  band  to  the  apinaipg  o't. 

Qno'  Jennyi  I  think  'oman  ye'ra  i*  the  ngbl^ 
Set  your  feet  ay  a  spar  to  tbeapinnii^i  o  U      .^ 
t7e  may  tak  ear  advice  ftaa  aor  ain  nMharft- 

ifight 
That  she  gat  when  she  try*d  the  bigiqaiw  6*1' 
fiat  they'll  my  that  aold  Ibuk  an  twifle  Itkm 

indeed. 
An'  sae  she  has  kythed  it,  bnt  there*!  nee  neea 
To  sickan  an  amahaek  that  we  drive  our  bead» 
As  laogs  we're  sae  skair'd  fra  tbe  spinning  o't. 

Quo'  Nanny  tiirf  potato  TH  tmr  beard 

yon  a', 
An'  dowle's  your  doofft  o*  ibe  l^inlM|  t*% 
Gift  ye,  ftn  the  eowt  flings,  tiie  ee|f  eM  •#i^ 
Ye  may  see  whefe  y6*U  li6k  np  /dtfir  irtatM§ 

o't. 
But  I  see  that  but  spinning  111  never  be  bn'» 
But  gae  by  the  name  of  a  ailp  of  a  ddj; 
Sae  Uck  where  ye  like  I  shall  anes  sbak  a  tk\ 
Afure  X  be  dung  with  the  spinmnj  6*i 

^or  well  I  oan  mind  me  when  blaaV  WSia  BlO 
Had  Tibbie  there  just  ai  Ou  winning  at  ' 

What  blew  up  the  baraain,  she  kens  WeA  uMI 
Wm  tbe  want  of  Hf  knadk  of  (&§  spiaali|  tfV 


ISi 


BURNS'  WMlKlSL 


An*  BQWf  poor  *4MBM»  tut  ought  tbAl  I  kn, ' 
She  Buy  .Mvw  g«t  ne  n  «ftr  agiin, 
B&t  pioe  awty  bit  an'  bit,  like  Jenkin*i  ben. 
An'  BMlhiiy  te  wyte  bnt  tbo  ipuMmn  o't.  ^ 

Bnt  wen  it  Inr  needling,  bnt  jnet  thie  aian% 
IihaUfetbaeabonto'tbeaFinniogo't,   * 
Thgf  may  eeet  me  Inr  ce'ing  me  faleck  at  tbe 


Bnt  nae  cenie  I  ebnn'd  Oe  beginning  o't 
Bnl^  be  tbat  ee  it  hMpiptm,  I  can  not  a  bIfm» 
Bnt  nans  of  Ibe  lads  sball  hae  it  to  say, 
Wben  tbef  come  tUl  woo^  ibe  1km  naetfaing 


Nee  baa  onie  km  o'  tbe  ipnning  o't. 

In  tfM  4*f  tbef  ca'd  yon,  gin  anU  fmiks  bad 

bnt  won. 
To  a  amkoBl  beingb  aide  lor  tbe  winning  o't, 
Of  eont  rtkf^  wA  out  by  tbe  ceat  o'  their  bnn, 
ThtBf  never  eengbt  mair  o*  the  apinning  o't. 
A  fair  of  grey  heggere  well  clinked  benew, 
Of  nae  oIlMr  lit  bnt  tbe  hue  of  the  ew, 
WIdinpeirofronghinllioneto  eeoffthro'  tbe 


Wat  tbe  in  Aey  eoagfat  atthe  b^ginningo't 


Bnt  we  nHNB  hae  finen,  an'  Aat  nmin  bae  we^ 
An*  how  get  we  tbat^  bnt  the  ipinning  o't  ? , 
we  hae  fine  fiir  to  eeck  a  girt  fiee, 

innineo't? 


BsMfl  wn  een  hdp  at  the  winning 

An*  we  Bonn  hao  peerUne  and  flnhbiee 


An' 


Other  Oeng  that  die 
get  we  thet,  gin  we  tak  na  our  nekiy 
at  tbe  ifinnibg  o't  ? 


*Tie  umfflmfcr  na  far  to  tdc  oar  lemarka 
Vtm  enr  aitber'e  miwonking  the  qpinmng  o't, 
She  aevnr  fand  oqght  o' dn  fneid  of  dn  eaikib 
Pkna  thie  abadc  to  the  beghining  o*t. 
TWn  «ne  ell  of  phtfen  wee  a*  Aat  wee  aooght 
By  onr  anU  waild  bodiea,  an'  tbat  boot  be 

hen|^ 
Fbr  in  ilkn  town  eiekan  duMB  wae  BM  wmoghl^ 
6a  litde  dny  heod  o' dio^|!mBiqg  o't. 


HOOLT  AXD  FAIRLY. 


Iili  i^Mki  wwlhj  tbat  die  eong  of  jHoofy 
aandieoUeditioaBof  it,  it  eel- 


iod  Th  IkwJkm  Wifi  o'  OuBowm^,  which 
kOCiBaea  it  to  Aat  conntiy«M-Braiia« 

tBS  DmuxxxH  wm  o*  oalmwat,*  : 

Om\  what  had  I  to  do  ftr  to  nairy? 
lifywifcdMdrinka  needling  bnt  mk  and  Ga- 


I  to  her  ftSandi  oomphhkM  right  eaily, 

€f  /  |fin  M|f  wye  wtn  dvenil  mocfy  tutdfiuf^f 

•    JSMr  mdfiMift  hoalg  amdftb^, 

[Ct  |f»  «qr  wifk  wad  d^Ril  hoO^  mdJM^. 


Fuet  dn  dfaak  dmnnie^  and  lyna  iha 

gwn; 
Now  dw  has  dmken  my  bonny  grey 
That  canied  me  thro'  a*  tbe  ddbs  and  the  hria 

Ot  giM,%^ 

She  has  dmken  her  storlriin,  en  haa  dw  bw 


And  dM  has  drokan  her  bonny  new  gown ; 
Her  wee  bit  diid  saik  that  co'erd  her  fti'imeljr. 

Of  yra,  jpe. 

If  dw'd  drink  but  her  ain  diingB  I  wnl  m  aMch 


But  die  drinks  my  daiths  I  canna  weal 
When  I'm  wi'  my  goeNps,  it  angers  me  nvrir. 

Of  ghiflfe. 

My  Sunday's  coat  die's  laid  it  a  wad. 
The  best  blue  bonnet  e'er  was  on  my  heed; 
At  kirk  aod  at  market  Vm  oover'd  bnt  barsljra 

Of  gim,ffem 

The  vem  gray  mittens  tbat  gaed  on  lay  baa'^ 
To  her  neehor  wife  she  has  laid  them  in  pens 
My  bane-heeded  staff  Uiat  I  fe'ed  see  detrixi 

Of  sithte, 

U  there^s  ony  filler,  dm  mean  keep  the  pass ; 
If  I  eedk  bnt  a  buibee  she'll  ecanld  mi  dni 

curse. 
She  gangs  like  a  queen— I  scrimped  and  q^errfjr, 

0/  pAi,  jrc. 

I  naffer  wm  given  to  wrangling  nor  etrife^ 
Nor  e'er  did  refnm  her  the  comfaits  of  fife ; 
Ere  it  come  to  a  war  Vm  ay  for  a  parley. 

Ofgithlft.^ 

A  pint  wi'  her  cummew  I  wad  her  alow,' 
But  when  she  sits  down  she  ills  hnrssif  fee; 
And  when  die  is  Ibn  she's  nneo  i  emdii  isj 

Whan  die  eomm  to  the  i4re«t  sho  rem  md 

eheranla, 
Hm  nae  fear  o*  her  nediori^  aer  mindi  Ac 

houm  wants;        ;p 
She  ranis  np  aome  feel-aBqg,  like  **  C>  jr*ir 

heart,  ChaHU.** 

0/^Jn.J 


And  when  die  eomm  heme  dn  li^  on  ths  M 
She  ca*e  the  hesm  betdi  UmuHn  and  jeds, 
And  I,  my  aln  eeD,  en  anU  cnekold  cadie^ 
O  f  gm  m^  w{f€  wad  drink  koo^  tmdfiii^f, 

jMOOijf  ana  jnwqr»  aooqf  aatt^jaKrOf, 
O  f  fw  wjf  vye  nmn  ofMn  Jwoijf  atrdjaa^ 


U 
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THE  OLD  kAITS  SONO. 


MT  THX  KXV.  J,  SXIMKCm. 


Dionliutoo  Dmini** 


WHT  duKild  dd  age  m  mnch  wound  us  !* 

it  noAdog  in  it  all  to  ooniband  ua  : 
For  bofir  luqipy  now  am  I, 
mA.  my  old  wife  aitting  by, 
oar  bairaa  and  ou^  oya  f  all  around  ua ; 
For  koao  happy  now  am  I,  ^. 

begBB  in  tbe  warld  wi'  naetiiiog, 
we>r»  jogg'd  on,  and  toii'd  for  the  ae  thing; 
We  made  nae  of  what  we  had. 
And  our  thankfiDd  hearts  were  glad  ;  • 
we  got  die  bit  meat  and  the  elaitfaing, 
W*  made  M$t  of  what  we  had,  ^. 


Was  have  lirM  all  oar  life-time  contented, 
Simce  the  day  we  became  first  arquainted : 

ItTs  tne  we've  been  but  poor, 

And  we  are  BO  to  thia  hour ; 
Bat  we  never  jet  repin'd  or  lamented. 

Jfe  true  we*ve  been  hut  poor,  S^, 

When  we  had  any  stoek,  we  ne'er  vauntit. 
Nor  did  we  hing  our  heads  when  we  wantit ; 

Bat  we  always  gave  e  share ' 

Of  the  litUe  we  eoa*d  spare. 
When  it  pleasM  e  kind  Heaven  to  gnnt  it. 

3ui  we  abeoj^  gave  a  ^eare,  ^. 


a  sehoDM  to  be  wealUiy, 
that  were  conning  or  stealthy ; 
But  we  always  had  the  Uias, 
(And  what  liiriher  eoold  we  wiss), 
To  be  pleas'd  with  oondves,  and  be  healthy. 
An  we  aiwaye  had  the  btiee,  ffc 

What  tho*  we  cannot  boast  of  our  gniasos^ 
We  have  plenty  of  Joclues  and  Jeaniei ; 

And  theses  Vm  eertain,  are 

More  desirable  by  fiir 
Than  a  bag  full  of  poor  yeOow  sleenies. 

Atidtheee,  Tm  certain,  are,  ^. 

We  hava  sten  many  wonder  and  ferly, 
Of  changes  that  almost  are  yearly. 
Among  rich  foXke  up  and  down. 
Both  in  country  and  in  town, 
Who  now  live  but  scrimply  and  barely, 
Among  rirh  foUe  up  and  down,  ^c 

Then  why  should  people  brag  of  prosperity  ? 

A  stratten'd  life  we  see  is  no  rarity ; 
Indeed  we've  been  in  want, 
And  our  living's  bsen  but  scant, 

Yrt  we  never  were  reduced  to  need  charity. 
Indeed  we*ve  been  in  want,  ^c. 


•  This  tune  icquircs  O  to  be  added  at  the  end  of 
sseb  of  ifae  loaf  hnet,  bat  In  reading  the  cong  the  O 
■  Dencr  omrasa. 


•'I. 


1 1 


In  this  hflttM  w«  fint  eama  tefetWi 
Whers  we've  long  been  a  feither  and  iBillier  t 

And  tho' not  of  stone  and  liBM^ 

It  win  last  us  all  our  time ; 
Andy  I  hope,  we  ahall  ne'er  need  anitiier« 

And  tho*  wot  of  etorn  amd  Urngf  {^ 

And  when  we  leave  thia  poor  habitation, 
Well  depart  with  a  good  commendation ; 
We  II  go  hand  in  hand,  I  wiai. 
To  a  better  house  than  this, 
To  make  room  for  the  next  gensiaAion. 

Then  wAy  ehould  old  age  $o  nmA  wound  uf^ 
There  ie  nothing  in  it  all  to  eonfmnd  m  t 
For  how  happy  now  am  J, 
With  wg  eld  wift  eitting  hg. 
And  our  baime  and  our  og»  aU  aromid  vf. 


h 


TAK  YOUR  AULD  CLOAK  ABOUT  TE. 

A  rAET  of  this  old  song,  aooordiii^  to  tfte 
English  sef  of  it,  is  quoted  in  ShakspCMO.*— 
Bvnira. 


Ix  winter  when  the  rain  rain'd  canldt 

And  frost  and  anaw  on  ilka  hill, 
And  Boreas,  with  his  blaato  aae  banldy 

Was  thrsat'ning  a*  our  ky  to  kUl : 
Then  Bell  my  wife,  wha  lovea  na  strife^ 

She  said  to  me  right  hastily. 
Get  wp,  g^oodman,  aave  Craaif  s  life^ 

And  tik  yoar  auld  dook  about  ye. 


•■ ./ 


Ky  Cromie  is  an  useful  cow. 

And  she  is  come  of  a  good  kyne  ; 
Aft  has  she  wet  the  baima*  moo. 

And  I  am  laith  that  she  shon'd  tyne. 
Oct  up,  goodman,  it  is  fim  time, 

The  sun  shines  in  th*  lift  sae  his  ; 
Sk>th  never  made  a  graeaona  end, 

Go  tak  your  anld  doak  about  ye. 


My  cloak  was  anes  a  good  grey  ckiakf 

When  it  was  fitting  fi>r  my  wear ; 
But  now  it'a  scantly  worth  a  gnat, 

For  I  have  worn  t  thia  thii^  year; 
Let's  spend  the  gear  that  we  have  won» 

We  little  ken  the  day  we'll  die : 
Then  I'll  be  proud,  ainoe  I  have  awom 

To  have  a  now  cloak  about 


•  InthedrinUiyieenalnOfhellot  UgoiSBp^^ 

King  Stephen  wss  »  worthy  pesr, 
Hn  breecfats  eott  him  but  a  crowa  I 

He  held  them  aapeoee  sU  too  deer, 
Widi  that  be  celled  the  tailor  loan* 

He  was  a  w^  of  high  renown. 
And  thou  art  but  or  low  degree  I 

Tii  pride  that  nulls  the  ooon&Y  down. 
Then  take  thine  aoM  sloakabout  thee, 


The  old  wag  from  which  __, ^ _^ 

was  Toeovcnd  bjr  Or*  ^^S^J""^  pmsKVOd  by  hia  In 


was  recoveied  by  or*  rmcf.  am 

hi»atattci<tf4i*titMf9itrif. 
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Hb  tmra  tlicf  ont  but  liaffa  erowfes 
E»  nid  tbiy  weft  a  grMt  oV  dear, 

And  eall  d  the  taylor  thief  and  loiin* 
B«  WW  the  kin|(  that  wore  a  erown, 

And  thou  the  man  of  Uigh  degree^ 
*Tm  pride '|Nit«  a*  the  country  down, 

8ae  tak  thjr  tuld  doak  about  thee. 

Erery  lead  hai  its  ain  laugh. 

Ilk  kiod  of  eom  it  haa  its  hool, 
X  think  the  warld  la  a'  run  wrang, 

"When  ilka  wife  her  man  wad  rule ; 
00  ye  not  Me  Rob,  Jock,  and  Hab^ 

Ai  they  en  girded  gallantly*     . 
While  I  lit  hunlen  in  the  aw ; 

1*11  have  a  new  cloak  about  me. 

OoodaBaa,  I  wate  *tii  thirty  yeare, 

Siuee  we  did  ane  anither  ken ; 
Attd  wc  have  had  betwwn  us  twa» 

of  lade  and  boony  laww  ten : 
JX&w  they  are  women  grown  and  men, 

I  wbh  and  pray  w^  may  they  be ; 
AM  if  y«t  prove  a  good  husband, 

B*ea  tak  your  aukl  doak  about  ye. 


Bell  my  will,  th«  loves  na  strife ; 

But  she  urad  guide  me,  if  she  etii, 
And  to  maiotaitt  aft  eaijr  life» 

I  aft  maiio  ^eld,  thd'  I'm  goodmau  i 
Nought's  to  be  won  at  woman's  band, 

Unlaw  ye  give  her  a*  the  plea ; 
Then  r  11  leave  aif  where  I  began. 

And  tak  my  atild  doak  about  me.. 


JOHNY  FAAt  OR  THE  GYPSIB 
LADDIE. 

Tbs  people  in  Aynhire  begin  this  song-^ 

The  gypeiee  esm  to  my  Lord  Cossilis'  yett 

Thev  have  a  great  many  more  stansas  in  this 
Bong  than  I  ever  yet  uw  in  any  printed  copy. 
The  eestle  is  still  remaining  at  Maybole,  where 
kia  lordship  shut  up  his  wayward  spous^  and 
kept  her  lor  Hfik-^^uavs. 

Tbx  gypm*  «une  to  our  good  lord's  gate. 

And  wow  bM  they  sang  sweetly ; 
They  sang  bm  sweet,  and  sae  very  complete^ 
,  That  down  eame  the  fair  ladie. 

And  she  came  tripping  down  the  stair, 

And  a*  her  maids  before  her ; 
As  soon  u  they  mw  her  weelfar'd  hot. 

They  ooost  the  glamer  o*er  her. 

'*  Gar  tak  fra  me  this  gay  mantile, 

And  bring  to  me  a  plaidie ; 
For  if  kith  and  kia  and  a'  had  swom, 

I'll  foUow  the  gypeb  laddi* 


«  Twtreen  t  laf  ifi  4  wtlt-llttdt  M» 

And  my  good  lord  beside  me ; 
This  night  1*11  ly  in  a  tenant^s  barfl, 

Whatever  shall  betide  mc." 

Come  to  your  bed,  uys  Johny  Foa,  . 

Oh  !  come  to  your  bed»  my  deinri 
For  I  vow  and  swear  by  ^  hilt  of  my  ewor4 

That  your  loid  shall  nae  mair  eome  aev  ye 


•<  ril  go  to  bed  to  my  Johny  Fa% 
And  I'll  go  to  bed  to  my  deary ; 

For  1  vow  and  swear  by  what  past  yeetrtiUi 
That  my  lord  shall  ose  mair  eome 


*'  I'll  mak  a  hap  to  my  Jobny  Faa^ 
And  ru  mak  a  hap  to  my  dearf  s 

And  he's  get  a'  the  coat  gaes  round, 
Aud  my  lord  shall  nae  mair  come  near 

And  when  our  k>rd  came  home  at  e^e^ 

And  speir'd  for  his  lair  lady, 
The  tane  she  cry'd,  aud  the  other  Teply'4 

She'a  away  wi*  the  gypsie 


**  Oae  saddle  to  me  the  black,  black 
Oae  saddle  and  mak  him  ready ; 

Before  tliat  I  either  eat  or  sleep, 
I'll  gae  seek  my  £ur  lady.  '^ 


I* 


And  we  were  fifteen  weU-made 
Altlio*  we  were  nw  bonnv ; 

And  we  were  a*  put  down  ror 
A  iair  young  wanton  lad/. 


TO  DAUNTOlf  MB. 

Thk  two  following  old  stanaa  to  this 
have  some  merit  :•— Bvuvi. 

To  daunton  me,  to  danuton  me, 

0  ken  ye  what  it  is  that'll  daunton  me?— 
There's  eighty  eight  and  eighty  nine^ 
And  a*  that  1  hae  born  siosyne^ 

There's  cess  and  preM  and  Preslnirie, 

1  think  it  will  do  meikle  for  to  dsunti 


But  to  wanton  me,  to  wanton  ffle^ 

0  ken  ye  what  it  is  that  Wad  wadtOn  flM?- 
To  see  gude  corn  upon  the  rigs, 

And  banishment  amang  the  Whig% 
And  right  restored  whefe  rigL.  «uu  IM^ 

1  think  it  would  do  meikle  for  to 


TO  DAUNTON  ME. 

THsai  is  an  old  set  of  the  song:  not  pditi 
cal,  but  very  independent.     It  runs  thus  :— 

The  bliide  red  rose  at  Yule  may  blew. 
The  siumier  lilies  bluUie  ia  eiiaw« 


bONGS. 


M» 


Ai  httk  tukf  IrecM  tlie  deepcit  nii 
B«t  an  aoU  mtn  tluU  never  daunton  me. 
To  danal^ni  m^  ind  me  eae  young, 
Wi*  hk  &oee  heart  and  flatterin*  tongne, 
That  ifl  the  thing  ye  ne'er  ahall  tee, 
Far  an  auld  nan  ihaU  nerer  daunton  ma. 

For  a'  Ilia  aeal,  Inr  a*  hie  mant. 
For  aT  kk  fnik  bei^  and  hk  aast,     ' 
For  n*  hk  gowd  and  white  monies 
Ab  said  man  ahall  narer  daunton  me. 
To  danntoo  me^  he* 

EQa  gear  may  bny  him  kve  and  yowca, 
Hia  gear  may  buy  him  gfene  and  koowea, 
But  ma  he  iLill  not  buy  nor  fee» 
For  an  anld  aun  shall  never  daunton  ma. 
To  daunton  me,  Ue, 

Ha  hirpka  twa  fau*d  as  he  dow. 

Wr  hk  teethlese  gab,  and  hi*  bald  poTf, 

And  tba  rheom  rina  down  free  his  red  blue  e*^ 

Baft  as  auld  man  ahall  never  daunton  me. 


THB  BONNIB  LASS  MADE  THE  BED 

TO  ME. 

**  Tn  Boonto  Lam  made  the  Bed  to  me,** 
waa  eompoied  on  an  amour  of  Charles  11.  when 
aknlkiog  la  the  North,  about  Aberdeen,  in  the 
time  of  the  usurpation.  He  fmned  tme  petite 
ajfmrw  with  a  daughter  of  the  House  of  Port- 
Ictham,  who  waa  the  loure  ihat  made  tkt  bed  to 
Mm  :    hra  vtraca  of  it  an^ 

I  naa'n  her  lipa  sae  rosy  red* 

Vkik  the  tear  atood  blinkia  in  her  e'e; 
I  itid  my  ]aane  dlnna  cry, 
.    For  ya  ay  shall  mak  the  bed  to  me* 

She  took  her  mither's  wbding  sheet, 

And  o't  she  mode  a  sork  to  me ; 
Blyth#aftd  merry  may  she  be, 
,  Tha  lam  that  made  the  bed  to  me. 

BuAirs. 


I  HAD  A  HORSE  AND  I  HAD  NAE 
MAUL 


Tma  ^^ory  waa  founded  on  fact  A  John 
HmtVy  ancestor  to  a  very  respectable  farming 
frnily  who  live  in  a  place  in  theparinh,  I  think, 
af  Oakton,  called  Barr-mill,  was  the  lucklees 
that  had  a  horte  and  Iiad  uite  tnair,— For 
littk  youthful  follies  he  fouoil  it  necensary 
to  flsake  a  retreat  to  the  West-HighUbds,  where 
hafttd  hMmadf  to  a  Highland  Laird^  for  that 
k  the  espimion  of  oil  the  oral  editions  of  the 
aong  I  ever  heard. — The  present  Mr.  Hunter, 
who  told  me  the  aoecdute,  is  the  great-grand^ 
child  to  ourhato.— BuaKi. 


I  RAD  a  horte,  and  I  had  naa  naSr»' 

I  gat  him  ftae  my  daddy ; 
My  purse  was  light,  and  my  hatrt  Wift  mk 
>  But  my  wit  it  was  fu*  ready. 
And  sae  I  thought  me  on  a  timi^ 

Outwittens  of  my  daddy, 
To  fre  mysel  to  a  lawland  laird* 
'Wba  had  a  bonnk  lady. 

I  wrote  a  letter,  and  thus  begfta. 

**  Msdam,  be  not  oflended* 
Fm  o*er  the  lugs  in  love  wi*  yott* 

And  core  not  tho*  ye  kend  it : 
For  I  get  little  frae  the  laird, 
<  And  fax  lees  frae  my  daddy, 
And  I  would  blythely  be  the  man 

Would  strive  to  pleam  my  lady." 

She  read  my  letter,  and  she  Icu^ 

*'  Ye  ne«loa  been  aae  blata,  mad } 
Tou  might  hae  oome  to  ma  yourealy 

And  tauld  me  o*  your  statt^  maa  I 
Te  might  hoe  oome  to  me  yourael^ 

Outwittens  o'  ony  body. 
And  made  John  Gowkstom  of  dm  Wtig 

And  kias*d  hk  bonnie  Ud//* 

Then  aha  pat  aiOer  in  my  pMM^ 

We  drank  wine  in  a  ooggie ; 
She  feed  a  man  to  mb  my  hoiM^ 

And  wow  !  but  I  waa  vegk. 
But  I  gat  ne'er  ea  salr  a  fle|, 

Since  I  came  frae  nay  daddy, 
The  laird  came,  rap  rap,  to  the  yttli 

When  I  waa  wi*  hk  lady. 


Then  she  pat  me  bekvw  a 

And  happ*d  me  wi*  a  plaidk ; 
But  I  waa  like  to  awarf  wi*  iaar. 

And  wish'd  ma  wi*  my  daddy. 
7he  laird  went  out,  he  saw  na  ma« 

I  went  when  I  was  ready : 
I  promis'd,  but  I  ne*er  gade  bade 

To  kiss  hk  bonnie  lady. 


AULD  ROBIN  QRAT, 

This  air  waa  formerly  caDed  1%$  Br^ 
groom  gnete  when  the  am  gaagi  dowik,  Xm 
worda  are  by  Lady  Ann  Undiay. — ^Bt/»]fi. 

Vhen  the  sheep  are  lA  Ae  litdd,  and  Iha  ky  «| 
heme, 
And  a'  tlie  warld  to  aleqi  afe  gtnej 
The  waes  of  m/  heart  fa*  in  show*ra  frae  my  ee^ 
.  When  my  gudemaa  lyto  aauad  by  am^ 

toung  Jamk  Iao*d  am  wealp  and  Uwigtit  ma 
for  hk  bride. 
But  saving  a  crown  ha  had  aaethi^g  beaide  ; 
%3  make  that  cro«^n  a  jp«w|d|  mf  iemm  ga« 
to  sea. 
And  the  rrowft  and  tfm  pouad  win  UiA  $ti 
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lit  iMd  BM  km  awa  «  wtA  twi  wljr  Hra, 
Wb^  voj  notfaer  dw  fell  nck«  aod  tli*  eov, 
was  tltawn  twt ; 

IfyCrtterlMakbiitniiyiiMliny  Jamieat  lheaea» 
AaA  aaU  RoUa  Qny  caaia  a  oowtiog  me. 

Hf  fttfMT  coodoa  woilc,  and  my  motiier  oondaa 

'    ItaaTdafaadiiightibiittlieirbraadlGoad- 


JUdd  lob  awmaiii'd  then  baitb,  and  wi*  tean 

kbiiee^ 

8h^  **  I— y,  /^  fiMr  asAe* «  O  mairy  lae.** 


1^  hHrt  k  Bwd  aay,  I  look'd  fiv  Jaoiie  baek» 
fM  tfM  wind  it  bkw  high,  and  the  ihip  it 


IW  dup  it  waa  a  wrack,  why^did'na  Jenny  dic» 
AaA  why  4d  I  five  to  eay,  waes  me? 


ngaed  aiir»  tho*  my  mither  di^oa 


My 


She  loak*d  in  my  ftoe  tUI  my  heart  was  like 

tobndc; 
S»  Aey  glTed  him  my  hand,  tho*  my  heart  wai 

ialhoaei^ 
Mai  aaU  Bete  jQny  ia  gudeman  to  me. 


a  wife  a  wedL  bnt  only  fear, 
■ttiig  aia  OMonlnlly  at  the  door,' 
|bw>  «■  Jamie'a  wraith,  ferlooodnathinkithc, 
*Tn  M  aaid,  •*  Vm  eome  beck  fer  to  many 


Mdr  did  wn  greet,  and  mickle  did  we  aay, 
Wk  ttok  batwkiaBb  and  wetoreonac 


IvfeblwwidMd!  b«l  rm  no  like  to 
AMlvhgrdalttfntoaay,-^"*! 


I  fM  8ki  a  ghaiat,  and  I  earana  to  anin, 
14mnAink«niamie^ferthatwHlbeaami 

BbI  rH  da  my  beet  «  godewife  to  b^ 
Pit  mU  Bobia  Qny  fe  kind  nnto  ma. 


UP  AND  WABN  A*. WILLIE. 


**  Ujp  tmdwwm  a*  IFiZKe^*' 
to  the  Grantara,  or  warning  oC  a  High- 
laadChn  ta  aimk  Not  underatending  &b, 
ApLnwiapdenintheweatandeonthny, '•  Up 
m$d  Wnr  fAcm  a\  fee  Thie  editkm  of  the 
X  »t  from  Tom  Niel,*  of  feoetioaa  feme^ 


a*; 


I  Wan 

*         Atar 


I^mHrmmiia'. 

Want 
T^ktatnif 

Able  ffte  Cl%  Jeme,  irtiiie..^iiEV8. 


ndttved 


He  had  afBodetroM 
by  mepowwioi 
ofrimUCtbtoM 


*f*  •  ••   >•«   « 


WjuK  we  gaod  to  the  hraeeo*  llaf. 

And  to  Oe  wapon-ahaw,  Willie, 
Wi'  trae  dengn  to  «nre  ^  kiog^ 
And  baniah  whi^  awe,  Willie. 
Up  and  warn  a*,  WiDie, 
Wan,  warn  a* ; 
For  loedi  aiod  lairde  came  then 
And  won  but  they  were  brew,  WiUia 


But  when  the  etandard  wm  eet  np, 

Right  fierce  the  wind  did  blew,  WiDii; 
The  royel  nit  npon  the  tap 
Down  to  the  gnmnd  did  fe*,  WiBia. 
Up  and  warn  a*.  Willie^ 
Warn,  warn  a* ; 
Then  aecond-nghted  Sandy  aaid, 
We*d  do  nee  gude  at  a*,  m^llie. 

Bat  when  the  army  join'd  at  Pertfi, 

The  bravest  e'er  ye  eaw,  mUie, 
We  didoa  doubt  the  rognee  to  ron^ 
Restore  our  king  and  a',  Willie. 
Up  and  warn  a*,  WilBe^ 
Wem,  warn  a* ; 
The  pipers  play'd  ftm  right  ta  laft, 
O  whirry  whigt  awa,  WiBia. 


But  when  we  maieh'd  to 

And  there  the  febeb  eew, 
Braire  Argyle  attaek'd  onr  tight, 
Oar  flank  and  front  and  a*,  WHIie. 
Up  and  wan  a*,  William 
Wan,  wan  a' ; 
Traitar  Hnntly  aoon  gare  wmrt 
Sealbrth,  St.  Oair  anda*,  inKa. 

Bat  IwiTt  Gleqgary  on  onr  n^tt 
jjie  nbele  leli.did  daw,  wmm  | 


He  there  the  graataet  ebngbter 
That  ever  DanaM  eew,  WaMfe. 
Up  and  wan  a'  Willie^ 
Wan,  wan  a* ; 
And  Whittam  e-^  hie  breaka  fer  fevt 
And  felt  did  rin  awa,  WiDia. 


For  ho  ca'd  as  a  HigUand  mob, 

And  aoon  he'd  slay  na  a'  l^nie^ 
Bat  we  chm'd  him  badi  ta  Stiffing  bri^ 
Dngoone  and  feiot  and  a',  WQIiB« 
l^  and  wan  a',  Wilfi^ 
Wan,  warn  a' ; 
At  length  we  rallied  on  a  hill. 
And  bffiddy  np  dkl  dnw»  mflfe. 

But  when  Arpyle  did  riew  onr  fin% 

And  them  m  order  mw,  WilK^ 
He  etreight  gaed  to  Domblane  again, 
And  bade  hie  left  did  drew,  WiDie, 
Up  and  wan  a',  WDlic^ 
Wan,  wan  a* ; 
Then  we  to  Anchteniider  mawh'4 
To  wait  a  better  &',  WiDie. 


Now  if  ye  mar  wha  wan  tfm  dy» 


h  K  t 


^  jk .« 


<-  ^«  - 


BONOS. 


"■^^fl* 


mi 


%• 


Wt'a  db  BM  foi*  al  a*,  ITiUw. 


re 

IB 

Tkii 


THB  BLTTHSOME  BRIDAL. 

I  wanybmrnfAtomBriMmham  Wat- 
of  8eota  Poam^  printed  il 
■  1700. 
_  bMbnearana  a  Mieitjr oT  a- 
vpoethjT  of  BnMijf  with  even  mon 
I  woBled  •bnadneM  ead  tprightlj  laa- 
fHM.  Tin  Wittf  Galdogiw  of  NobMi  witb 
Aik  Hbloried  EfidMls,  an  done  in  tiie  tne 
Leirland  fieol^  tMie  of  an  age  ago,  wlien 

I  BiPBuanied  eitiief  nooi 

part  of  hit  ^dvaeter,  jwnoof 

wludi  1m  veotad.  Thus— 


Aad  tlMie  win  lit  flead  Oaoidia 
And  Xinh  wi*  Sa  libuwUla  ki» 

Wba  <  g«la*  to  die  ■omk  Inr  MMiai^ 
Aad  beag'd  vp  her  wiM  m  Mm  Bin. 
J)r  lit  na  d^  !«. 


i^tfte  JMe."    "  Moann  Jock  (^  At  Smtdr," 

•'  Mremfr^t**  Ibo.  %e.— BvKva. 

PrklMaBtoihe  bridal, 

I^  Am  win  be  lihiiig  diere ; 
Far  JbaUe'ato  be  aacried  to  Ifaggie^ 

na  la«  wi*  tbegndea  hair. 
JM  Am  win  be  bng-kail  and  pottage, 
lof  barlaf-meal, 
I  witt  be  good  aawt  berrio^ 


And  then  witt  be  Jndaa 

And  blankiB  daft  Baibn  'Madif,' 
Wi*  flae>lBgged,  ihamy-iae'd  Umm, 

And  ihaiigy-iiioa'd  bafaidBk  If^g. 
4Bd  tbara  wiU  be  happar-aia'd  Mmt, 

And  fiurr-iae'd  Fknrrie  be  MM^ 
Mnek  UadM^  and  &I-Upped  Liai% 

Tlie  law  wkh  the  ganden  wane 
IJr  lit  na  ofl^  fte. 

And  thoe  wiU  be  gini-i«am  Oflibla^ 

With  hii  glakit  wifis  Jennie  Bdl, 
And  Miale-ihinn'd  Mmigo  Mauapw, 

The  lad  that  waa  akii^  biawrf 
Then  lada  and  laana  in  pearii«gi 

Will  feaat  in  the  heart  of  the  ha% 
On  tybowi,  and  vyhrtB,  and  eariiBg% 

That  are  baidi  loddeB  and  t\ 
JPjf  Id  M$  aU^  ffc 


l^nlidkaewefgeodale. 
~      \mJtuAthHdaI, 
MlftrAtnwiUbtWtinjftkerw,     . 

TImUmwiAAtmmimhair. 


I  wB  be  Sndie  fStm  mtory 
Aidl  « war  wiA  the  meikle  BOW ; 
AvI  Am  win  be  Tm  the  «blater»' 
Witfi  Aadnw  ^  tinkler^  I  trowv. 
I  wfll  be  bow  kgged  Bobbie^ 
mk  llmiiiHw  Katie*fc  goodman ; 
dl  Aim  win  be  bfaa-ehadnd  Dowbie^ 
Aidl  Liwria  the  laird  ef  the  land. 


wfll  be  aow-Ufaber  PMie, 
Aad  liaBelrii  flTd  Wat  1*  the  nin, 

Gbvpar-taPd  AwMN^  and  Gibhia, 
ttiMl  wwi  ift  Ae  how  el  tiie  hill  ; 

A^  Am  wfll  be  Alaatar  fibUe^ 
WW  ift  wiA  bbflk  Bwjr  did  nool, 

WMi  wii>npg  LflBi^  and  TObi» 
The  1^  AbI  etMda  aft  en  the  itooL 


And  there  wiU  be  iM%ei  and 

^th  fimA  of  good  gaapoka  of  i 
Piow*todiey  and  dnaHHMMkt  and 

And  eanoor  nfl«t4wt  in  a  nkte  s 
And  there  wiU  be  partase  and  bfBliia% 

SpeMena  end  whylne  enewy 
And  unged  aheep-headiy  and  a     _ 

And  leadUpa  to  aop  tin  ye  ifew. 


And  there  witt  be  kppar'dnBak 

And  MweM,  i 
With  iwala,  and 

And  brandy  in  atoasa  and  in 
And  there  witt  be  mwl  hfl  aaj 

With  ikink  to  anp  tin  ya  lifa  ; 
And  roata  to  real  en  a  biaBiv» 

Offlonkathal 


Serapl  haddoAa.  wfUn,  dBMb  itBd 
And  a  mitt  of  good  niABilg  to  pria] 

Whan  weaiy  wi  A  eating  and  dAAkg^ 
We*U  rite  on  and  danee  tin  wn  db. 

For  Aare  wiS  te  iMv  Hbw  / 


»lhrt  w  bnabhd  to 
Ub  (ml  hreAa  to  hie 
rflv  wi^  ta^pl  ftr  aleaE^g^ 


PWWWi 


0  CAN  YE  LABOUR  £BA,  YOV^O 
MAN. 


f  hMlow  b 

if  NlAAdaand  CUbw^, 
itia  agwatfcfWBrafc    the  im 


X       -    ••■ 


M*' 


BUftNS*  WMKS. 


I  MttB ft ImIH BoblrtMM% 

Wi*  hUit  pMtt  Ihrit ; 
Whenrlto  ant  horn*  at  MBrtiainiMi 
.Si  Mili  Me  lalMor  )ii» 

0  eanna  ye  Ijibdtar  1m»  yottnf  ]a4« 
O  canna  ye  labour  lea  f 

Indeed,  ^ao*  b%  Ihy  haiid*e  otlt-^ 
An*  Bfi  bk  graith  packed  he. 

Thii  old  iri|r  ii  the  truert,  for  the  tknOM, 
SoodmoM  n  the  hirii^  £ur»  and  Sallcwmim 
the  /rc<  of  tb»  half  y^«r.«-Bcii5i< 

1  rsEO  a  man  at  Martlumas<(, 

Wi'  arle-peonict  thriic ; 
But  a*  the  fkute  I  had  to  him, 

He  could  nae  labuur  lea. 
O  can  y€  UAtour  letit  ffouny  mant 

O  can  yc  laLovr  Ua  y 
Qae  bciek  the  gate  yt  carre  again, 
Y9*$€  neeef  acirn  lar* 

O  daptffft*!  itude  in  f^<hArtvar, 

An*  Idifelni  8\r«et  tli  Mny; 
But  what  ftigftiiiet  a  young  man's  lore 

A&*t  diniia  lakt  fbr  ny. 
O  can  ye,  (fc. 


O  UMto  U  thB  htr  Of  lute, 
Ai  ikqiphi  if  hm  1mi1i» 

An'  makiSHtf  •  thft  beat  tiling 
TIM  ^tt  a  young  thio|  got 
Ommyiiftt 


IN  THE  GARB  OF  OLD  GAUL. 

Taxs  tune  wie  the  eMupeMtion  of  General 
aiO^MM  kyUm  TU  Uighland,  or  4Ad 
Begiment'i  Mtnht    The  words  are  by  Sir 

Harry  jMiiwi    hutM. 

* 

Iv  the  garb  of  qU  QmA,  wi*  the  ftc«  «l  ild 

Rcmke, 
From  the  heath>cov«r*d  meuntaini  of  Scotia  we 

come* 
Whertll*  BMMai  ellfleavottt'd  Mr  Mu&try  lo 

But  oar  mmiIwI  inif  h%  nnd  ihey  iN^ht  not 

inviln* 

Smthig&y^9fkilbmiytOiitmMmiqf,  and 


JfimikUki  «irr  mntt9tar§  tf  Mt  wa  $Umd 
.  %  JFkmdmm*$  ematei 

We'B  hravtly  Jighi  Ukt  htroea  hold,  fir 

honour  and  opplamHt 
And  dtfy  tho'FrauA,  with  aU  ihdr  art, 

to  aUer  our  lawi. 

No  cftRBinate  eoetomf  pmt  sinews  nobraoa, 

Ko  Inxurioos  tablce  enervate  onr  raee, 

Qm  }$9iA>tnnnd\ng  pipe  bean  the  true  martial 

straia» 
1li»  we  Um  <iU  Coottish  rdoor  retain. 


We're  tan  « llift  ell  «i  Ike  ttibil  ^  lit 
Ae  swm  as  the  IN  wUeb  tiift  UuNI  dMii 
As  the  full-moon  ifl  Afttuflw  ortr  sbieldi  4o 

pear, 
llinenra  wouM  dreli  to  eiMft«tef  our 


As  a  storm  in  the  oeean  when  Boreas  blo«% 
So  are  we  enrag*d  when  we  rush  on  our  Ince  ; 
We  sons  of  the  numntainst  tremeodoos  ia  roeks^ 
Dash  the  hm  tf  o*lr  fetf  frith  mtt  lllhiiiiay 

SuJi  out  kmf  tftt 

Queboa  and  Cape  Braloo*  tke  prido  of  ill 

France, 
tn  their  troops  taa4\y  boasted  tiU  w«  dil  acU 

ranoei 
But  when  oitr  ckrmores  diey  Mii^  uo  pt<id><^ 
Their  cuurage  did  £ftiU  and  they  aaod  iir  A  ttvMi 

JSuck  our  kM|  |pe* 

tn  our  realm  may  the  fury  of  &6tioo  lottg  llii^t 
May  our  ceuncila  be  wise^  *nd  our  ooetaoioe 

increase ; 
And  in  Sootia*s  oold  climate  may  ooeh  oi «  ul» 
That  our  friends  still  prtnre  tnie^  and  ivr  ' 
ties  prove  kind. 
Tlun  we'll  defend  our  Ubori$p  out 

and  our  law$t 
And  teach  our  late  poiterUif  h  JffU  Ik 

^reedon^e  cauee^ 
Thai  thegliheour  aniUioro  Mi(  ^ 


WOOD  AM0  MASMEl^  iM»  A*. 


i*daMd  married  catitCf 
7oo*d  and  married  amd  m\ 


Woo' 

Woo' 
Wat  the  not  very  wed  afi^ 

Wae  woo*d  mad  maniod  md  «>'/ 

Tbs  bride  eamo  oot  o*  ^  byr^ 

And  O  as  she  dightcd  her  #M% 
^<  Sirs,  I'm  to  be  married  the  ai^ 

And  has  noutber  blanlMt  sot  «kMt| 
Has  noutber  blonketa  nor  sbeei% 

Nor  scarce  a  ooverlet  too } ' 
The  bride  that  has  a'  to  borro«» 

Has  e*ea  right  meikle  ado.'' 

Woo'demdmtariadi^ 

Dut  spake  the  bride's  k^M% 
As  he  came  in  ittte  the  ptenglit 

"  O  had  yere  tongiie«  my  dao^ki^ 
And  yese  get  gear  oumkI; 

the  stirk  that  etande  i'  the  tslkeft 
And  ouf  bn'  basin*d  yade, 

VfiW  carry  ye  hame  yere  eorn  i 

What  wad  ve  be  at  fe  j>ul«  r^ 

IToo'rfoiirf  morrkd;  ftt. 

Dntspake  ihe  ftrido*ii  mtOtof. 

•«  wbtt  d«fi  9Mk  ^tti  jfMrf 


io 

^} 

Kii 


> 

ail 
k 


k 

'Pi 
I 

I 


8<mci« 


HI 


t  W4  •!•  ft  piMk  III  mV  t^OttCA 

I'M  «f|bi  I  «rii «  M«  I 

|pi  In*  HUwm  «ail  bwkiM 
iuF  Ikaa  u»  «r  twa." 

HW^  cuif  wnaniM,  |re> 

«*  Wliat*t  ihc  malter  ?'*  quo*  Willit, 

<"  VW*  «•  bf  teant  •*  ctaltlM, 
liVll  «Mif  tha  Matw  thfgitlicis 

Aa4  wall  tnow  a*  the  fl0M  I 
8iflMM»  it  anriflf  Wf 

Aad  Wn  g«t  tnts  o*  woo; 
▲Bd  wt*n  gat  a  hH  0*  our  ain, 

And  ahaMl  ipia  elaitht  aaeir.** 

Oirtq^  «a  bride*a  kritW, 

A»  ha  aaaM  ki  wi*  ihf  liya» 
•<  Pair  WttUa  M  a**er  haa  ta*aa  yt| 

Baid  lia  haal  ]«  ai  vaal  aa  I ; 
Bar  fiVa  kaMi  pnu^  aad  •anev, 

Aad  no  lar  a  |Nrir  fli«a*a  wUS^ 
Qui  I  aauM  gat  a  batter, 

Fae  MTcr  iihi  a»a  i*  viy  Uft.*' 


Onlayalra  Aa  Wib'a  — ,^, 

Aa  dia  aaaM  m  fria  tha  Iqrra, 
«  O  gin  I  Vifa  kaft  iMifM, 

Ka»*^IMM| 
But  ipa  MNf  iitti  BMW*  Iha  iii«^ 
da  thabeat  wa  can; 
wbat  I  alioaU  wast, 


If  I  coq14  b«t  gat  It  I9as. 
'Wbo*d  mmt  aiam«4  ami  <i'« 

VW4^fii4mim^amdm\ 
W(U  lAa  npt  mpf  wtd  qJF* 


The  \iam  wt  lonalv.  dowit  Md  WM I 
Nae  daflla,  nae  gammig^ 

But  Mghin^  and  aabliiaiT 

Uk  aoe  Ufta  her  leglin,  and  hiee  W  aWaf  i^ 

At  e*aa  in  ftha  glomlnf 
Nae  Bwonkies  are  poatttaai»  «* 

*Mang  ttacke  with  the  lasses  at  bogle  to  pUf  a 
For  Ok  eao  dta  dmviay  -   ' 

taaaaotiiig  htr  dearla» 
The  flow*rs  o'  the  forest  wh*  are  a*  wad  ft^ftf • 

la  kar'tt  at  ^m  ahaarlog 

Nae  blythe  lads  are  jeering, 

Tha  Baaatan  are  Ijpart^  and  nrnklad,  aif  mr ; 
At  lUva  B«r  at  piwaekiag, 

t 


At  lUva  B«r  at  piwaekiag, 
Nai  waaing,  aae  deoeliiag, 
Siaoa  aor  bm  Iwealara  ara  a*  wad 


O  dule  for  the  order ! 
Sent  our  Isds  to  the  bonier ! 
The  English  for  ones,  bjr  guile  wan  tha  daf : 
The  flow*rs  of  the  for^t 
Wka  aye  shone  die  foremost^ 
Tha  prime  of  (ha  land  lia  «uld  «a  tbi  |Iq» 


THE  f'LOWEHS  OF  THS  TQJiMStr 
vr  itaa.  oowvcsir. 


THE  FLbv«R$  OF  THE  FOREST. 

« 

A  auccsaarv^  iadtatlon  of  an  old  aong  « 
fiiDy  attaadid  with  ksa  diAealtj  than  ta  con* 
viaaa  a  Wockhaad  that  one  of  theae/e*  d^etpriU 
k  a  fttfarr.  Thia  daa  halbd  in  area  a  oiort 
palpabia  uuHalioa  than  Sordikmute,  Tbt 
rt  Indaad  ara  aU,  but  the  Umgnaga  is  oi 
Ita  author  must  very  soon  be  dis> 


mr  «Awg  f  U191. 
At  tba  laraa  «Ukiitf» 

Lam  •*  tiki««  Wfori  tha  braak  9*  day, 
Bat  MW I  hear  voanios 
Oa  Oka  giaan  loeaiog. 

araa*w«dftWigr« 


raa  eaan  Ak  amiliag  9/  fcaiaaa  lag^fllaigt 

ISa  taatad  hfr  favaufa»  and  M«  h«rdl<tl7i, 
Sweat  ia  her  bisadng,  and  kkd  bar  cai\aitiig| 

But  soon  it  b  fled— it  ia  M  iir  mmj^ 

IVe  seen  the  forest  adaraad  al  tha' ftaiHM% 
With  flowera  af  the  iuraat,  baib  plaaaaM  1^ 
gay: 
FttD  sweet  was  their  blaoniqg,  thilr  aaia*  tha 
air  perfuming, 
But  now  they  aft  withar*d,  aada^Walaaardai 

Yrt  seen  the  ■anwng,  with  gold  Aa  MDi  ». 
doroiag, 
And  the  red  storm  roariqg,  befortf  dia  partiag 

Tve  seen  Tweed's  silver  strcai»  f/Hm^af  la 
the  sunny  beams, 
Turn  drumly  and  d^ki  as  they  roUad  on  Aair 
way. 

0  fieMe  fortune  f  why  this  emel  sporting?   . 

Why  thus  perplax  ua  poar  aooa  a(a  4Nr' 
Thy  frowns  oannot  fear  ■%  thy  aaulu  aHUl 
cheer  mi^ 
Siaaa  tha  flowara  of  tha  foetal  to  V  «|t* 
ftwaa. 


AlbadbiabiiteBanlfef 


M** 


BUftNr  WMKS. 


I  MttB  ft  ImI  it  BoblrtMM% 

Wi'  tUlir  petam  flint  *, 
Whevki  oune  htoiiia  tt  MarCinliiM% 
,  Jtt  tMld  me  lalMor  1Mb 

0  Ganna  ye  labdUr  1m»  yoonf  ]a4» 
O  canua  ye  labour  lea  ? 

Judeed,  ;^ai>*  ii%  Ihy  haod*a  out-^ 
An*  ttfl  bk  grtfth  pftcked  ht. 

This  old  wif  m  the  tiniert,  for  iKt  ttrdie, 
Soodman  m  the  hiring  lairi  and  Bullvmmtm 
the  /rtf  of  tb*  iMif  y^tf  ««^BiJiiit  •< 

1  rEEO  a  moD  at  Martiumass, 

Wi*  arle-peomct  three ; 
Bat  a*  the  faute  I  had  to  hiiii, 

He  coiiM  nac  labour  lea. 
O  can  y  Uiftour  tca^  ^ouiiy  Man^ 

O  can  ye  laibour  Ita  f 
Qae  back  the  gnte  ye  can't  again, 
Yt*$€  nevel'  sairn  mr* 

O  daptfifl**  gudd  ifl  I^•bfl^\rar, 

An'  Bifelns  stvMt  tb  Mny  • 
But  whiitftigfttfie«  a  young  man*s  love 

A&*t  dioiia  Ubt  (br  ay, 

O  can  ye,  ^e.         ' 


OUMtoiiththtrofluya, 
M  riipphi  if  HM  Ittfk* 

An*  makifl«ttre  thii  iMtt  Ihiti^ 
TIM  «*«r  a  young  tbio^  got 


IN  THE  GARB  OF  OLD  GAUL. 


«  • 


Tbu  tuQt  WM  the  oomptoition  of  Gea«ral 
Reid,  amUMM  by  bin  7Aa  Ulghland,  or  49tf 
JUgim€nt*i  Mtriht  Tb«  words  ara  by  Sir 
Bury  filk\mi    fipfcn*. 

bi  the  garb  of  oU  QmA,  wi'  iht  fic«  «l  ild 

Roney 
From  the  heathpcovu'd  smiaiAinl  of  Scotia  we 

eome* 
Whart  mm  BaiMBt  •llfleM<niff*d  «vr  oovntiy  lo 

Pnt  oar  MiMlwl  iHf  bl|  nnd  they  iN^ht  ant 
inviln* 
Such  4ii#  isbe  tfUbirtpt  <^  w^mUrg,  and 


Mtiiiki  Mr  MMraMre  «f  «M|  tut  Hand 

TFe*0  &ravc/y  /pA<  &'A<  /leroea  hold,  for 

honour  and  applanoe^ 
And  defy  the' French,  witft  aU  their  art, 

to  tJter  our  laws. 

No  cftRBinate  customs  osr  sinews  nnbraoBy 

No  Insurious  tables  enervate  our  race, 

Qm  l^ftitiinnndii^  pipe  bean  the  true  martini 

strain* 
ii  io  W«  thi  oU  SaoniBh  valonr  cttauk 


TTe'ra  tan  as  dift  a«l  «i  Ibe  HMIMt  nl  tli  «#| 
As  swift  as  tht  rat  wbb4  U«  UuM  Mfk  tiiiiU 
As  the  fuU-moon  ifl  Afttuflw  crtr  ibaaMi  io  ap* 

pear, 
Minenra  wouM  drali  la  eftaMiaiat  m 

As  a  storm  in  the  ocean  when  Boreas  btowsy 
60  are  we  eorag*d  when  we  msh  on  our  &icB ; 
^e  sons  of  the  mountains,  tremendous  n  rodcs^ 
Dwh  the  (bM«  tf  ofll-  Ami  irilh  «l»  itofaiiy 

SnJt  ont  IdM^  ffCi 

Qucboa  and  Cape  Brstoa.  tkt  pr&da  of  itt 

Franca, 
tn  their  troops  Ibndly  boasta4  t&l  wn  dtl  a^« 

vanoei 
But  whan  onr  dMrmores  thay  saw  ua  pto4idi| 
Their  courage  ditl  fail)  and  they  anad  iir  a  ttvtfe* 

JSttck  otar  htre^  4c» 

111  our  realm  may  the  fury  of  £mtion  loag  laiii^ 
May  our  councila  ba  wise^  and  our  aomaaHM 

increase ; 
And  ia  Sootia*8  cold  climate  nay  ateh  of  «  iiA 
That  our  friends  still  prora  tnie^  and  mr  Imna- 
ties  prove  kind. 
TAen  we*U  defend  omr  Ubtriif,  omt  mtudftft, 

and  our  lawt. 
And  teach  our  ItUe  poaUriiff  h  JlgU  tn 

l'''reedom*M  conse. 
Thai  the^iUeour  andUtom  h^  |«. 


WOO'D  AM0  HAHRflEft  AMB  A*« 


t'dandmmriedetadm*, 
Voo'd  mkd  married  and  •» 


Woo' 

Woo' 
Wae  the  not  very  wed  of, 

Woe  woo'd  mnd  wuurrkd  md ft*/ 


Tbs  bride  aama  ont  o'  ^  byr^ 

And  O  as  sha  dightcd  her  ihnt^ 
>*  Sirs,  rm  to  ba  married  tha  ai^ 

And  has  noutUr  blanhat  ntt  «iMMt| 
Has  noutbar  blankcta  nar  abaailb 

Nor  scarce  a  aovarlat  tot  | ' 
Ihe  bride  that  has  a*  to  borraWp 

Haa  e*ea  right  meikle  ado." 

Wqo'dwedmaniti,^ 

Out  spake  the  brio's  ^theri 

As  he  came  in  irtte  tha  p^cngliy 
''  O  had  yere  tOBgiif«  my  Aoa^Att^ 

And  yese  gat  gear  eoongk  ; 
!rhe  stirk  that  atanda  i*  the  talfef» 

And  our  bn'  basin*d  yada, 
tXnil  carry  ye  hame  yera  eom  £ 

What  wad  ye  be  af  ^e  jada  T* 

Woo'domdmanyti^^ 

btttapaka  tha  6rida*^i  tttOlBft 
•*  What  d«fi  saadi  *' fil  i(Mrf 


I W  •!•  ft  ^iek  k  my  i)diieA 

1to«f|bli«riitMle) 

AN  *^^  t  iirk  t<ra, 
iM  fi  In*  fihbau  ami  bmkiM 
MurlMatMttrtwa.'* 

WWW  mtd  wuifrM,  |rft 

«  Wlttt*»  ihc  malter  ?"  quo*  Willie, 

« 1W*  «•  bf  Mftit  •*  eldilM, 
iMl  «Mip  the  anMr  lhi^tH«S 

Awl  v«*tt  «now  a*  tht  flm  I 
SoHMP  it  anriflf  HA, 

Aad  fre*n  g«t  ttati  o'  woo; 
Aad  wf  H  gat  a  Uh  o'  oar  ain. 

And  aha^n  sirin  claitha  aoetr." 

1fbo*4  mnd  mutM,  ft. 


The  laMM  ftr«  lonalvi  d^trii  ud  Wil  I 

N«e  daflla,  sat  gaMmigi 

But  Mghin^  and  Hbliinif 

Ilk  aae  lift*  her  leglio,  and  hies  htf  aWafi, 

M  e*aa  in  ftka  glomlnf 
Nu  Bwankiea  ara  roaflltaff,  •    • 

*Mang  stacks  with  the  lasses  at  borle  to  pU«  i 
For  ilk  aM  sfita  dmiity  ^        '^  '^' 

l«anaotiiig  bar  dearla, 
The  flow'rs  o'  the  forest  wV  art  %*  Wad  ai 


OBtfiW  «•  bridal  ttfkhtr. 

At  bt  eaant  ki  wi*  iht  kyt» 
«  Pta»  Wiliia  kad  Ba*ar  hat  taW 

Bad  ka  kaal  ]«  aa  vtal  aa  I ; 
Vbt  |«iiVt  ktitk  pnud  aad  aanay, 

Aad  no  ftri^  inrir  n«a*a  wift|| 
Gib  I  aaaoa  gat  a  better, 

rat  Barer  Hht  •»•  i*  kijr  Uft.*' 


3»i 


«* 


Oirtydke  tfit  biidt'a  Mitr, 

Aa  akt  paM  m  6fa  tka  kgrra« 
•' 0  gia  I  wift  baft  iBwfM, 

IlTt  «P  *ftll  dtwti 
B«l  iPt  Mif  idk  SMM  Iht  abi^ 

Aad  oa  ^  beat  wa  can ; 
I  dbattna  wk«t  I  ikoald  Wftot, 

If  I  eouWl  M  gat  i(  a^ao." 

1l^«la  Bol  aafy  wt^  aff, 
ifaa  «w*rf  4Im(  aM^natf  «ail  a*. 


TBE  FLOV^RS  QF  THE  FOREST. 

A  aucciaaro^  hnitatioD  af  an  old  aong  k 
naOj  attaadad  with  lata  diflenltj  tkan  to  ooa» 
vuMt  a  blockkcad  that  ooe  of  theae/a*  J^etpriu 
m  a  fergarr.  TUa  ine  kallad  ia  area  a  osorf 
palpakia  ladlalioB  than  Bardiknuie.  Th« 
flMHHsart  Indaad  art  aU,  but  the  Ungvaga  ia  o^ 
yvlafdilf.     Ita  author  must  very  aooa  be  die* 

ft  ^fc  — ^  # 


rvilNpdftHltiag 
Al  tba  twai  laUkiiib 

Bal  WW  I  kaac  ootoios 
Ob  ilka  graaa  kMaing, 

I  mu  biiva  fMrmim  ara  a  wtd  w^« 


A|  badkia  ki  ite  nar^ 


la  kar*at  at  tka  ahtariag 
Nae  blythe  lada  are  jeeriog, 
Tka  Baaalaaa aia  Ijparl^  and  nMd»  iiim; 
At  fcira  aar  at  pinekiag,  ^ 

Naa  waaing.  Baa  leeakiag, 
SiBoa  aor  bm  Ibrcalaffa  ara  a*  wad  aw«f . 

O  dule  for  the  order ! 
Sent  our  lads  to  the  boider  ( 
The  Eagliah  for  anes,  by  guile  wan  tha  day : 
The  flow'rs  of  the  fo(^; 
Wka  aye  akone  the  foremost, 
Tha  prime  of  tha  land  lit  Qftid^  k  thi  (||m» 


THE  f  LOWERS  OP  THS  FOiajflPr 
ar  uaa.  oowbcbit. 


sa  rtK  aniliag  allhrtaBa  Itg«0ik«k  ' 
taatad  hfr  favauia^  aad  M«  bar  <M>iy  i 
b  kar  bisasiag,  and  kkd  kar  aai^Mfaig^ 


raa 
ISpa  taatad 

But  soon  it  b  fled— it  ia  M  iw  Mifw 

IVe  aeen  the  fereat  adaniad  alil^  fctabi|%  ' 
With  flowera  af  tko  iurttt,  kaik  pkaaaM  |Bd 

FuD  aweet  was  their  blaaaiim^  tlMdr  atMl  At 
air  perfuming, 
But  now  they  aft  witkar*d,  aaia^WalaiVda. 

Vrt  aetn  the  aMnai^,  witk  gaU  At  M0»  ». 
dorniag, 
And  the  red  atorm  roaring,  beibrtf  tka  partiag 
day; 
I've  aeen  Tweed's  silver  atftaM^  gjiHtflbg  ^ 
the  sunny  beams, 
Tarn  drumly  and  d4rk,  aa  they  railed  ob  diair 
way. 

O  fiekle  fertune  r  why  ^is  cruel  sportiaf  ?   . 

Why  thuf  perplax  ua  poor  aooa  a(a  ^9 
Thy  ffowas  oannot  laar  ■%  thy  amUit  oi^pc 
cheer  nib 
SiMt  tkt  flowara  of  tha  fi»ntt  an  «*  w^ 
ftwaa. 


^  tim  IBM  k  liid  to  W  ^  MdltkdMiMm  AT 
Mb  1CH»I»  Mllw»  iti  Qinrtti.     He  chUed  it 


li^  wm  Ami  go  wi' BHb  nrait  Tibbie  Dnahtr ; 
O^wailkM  go  wToHb  ewwt  Tibbie Dub- 

^rai  ibM  iMi  «B  a  bofM^  or  be  dimwn  in  a  ear, 
Or  wrik  bfiqr  «d%  O  owoet  Tibbie  Doober  ? 


lbfM4afe^bk]MHbaiiabie 
■o  %  kio,  Me  bigb  eiMl  «e  bmUy : 
N  BBT  iboB  iriH  bae  me  ftr  better  fcr  fmir, 
Aai  OHM  k  %  eoilMw  iveet  Tibbie  Don. 


not  It  NO  mMS  AIK  HOUSE. 


im  UfetoMi  is  old,  tbe  net  ie  Ram- 
il|^i^    Hm  oU  wqHb  are :— Buevs. 


aiabooei, 
agraiii 
Wa'li  Bi  wim  aia  bowe, 
I  iBB  bf  «o  Mgg^  o't. 


^9 
AfOlBf 


aremjr 

are  nqr  door^i^cekB ; 
are  nqr  door-cbeeb ; 
ttKriggiao't 


mided  at  Ctodbtd, 

faoorbdod),  were  nrcaiiiomlly  ykitti  bf 
roral  and  galiaal  adomer,  wbieb  gMB  liM  to 
tbe  fenoving  eetiiicei  adnoe  to  bb  M^, 
from  Sir  David  Uadrnf,  of  die  liooa^  UH 

IfJQIk 

Saw  not  yoor  eeid  on  Smt^amiu  * 
Spend  not  jonr  etoe^tb  in  WUr, 
And  ride  not  on  an 
For  ipoiUng  o*  yoor 


Trs  pawky  aoM  carle  eame  o*cr  the  Wi^ 
Wi*  many  good  e*ens  end  dayi  to  bm^ 
Saving,  Goodwifc,  Ibr  yoor  iwnrtMM, 

win  yo  lodge  a  eiUy  poor  aun ! 
The  night  wn  canM,  the  eerie  wie  va^ 
And  down  ayont  the  ingle  he  eat ; 
My  dani^ter's  dionlderi  he  'gan  to  daf^ 

And  cadgily  rmfeBd  and  eaag. 


O  wow !  qno*  he^  were  I  ae  litee^ 
Ae  fint  wlian  I  aaw  tbieoonntry. 
How  Uydi  and  meny  wad  I  be  ! 

And  I  wad  nerer  think  laag. 
He  grew  canty,  and  ebe  grew  fidn ; 
Bat  little  did  her  anU  minny  ben 
What  thir  slee  twa  tqgitber  wen  aay'a 

When  wooing  they  were  aae  tbvang. 


1^  liB  wMBt  my  ain 
TUi  it  Bi  aanr  ain  w«Mv 
a  MB  by  Ae  gtoatm  o  i» 


ntAAa 

Aff«rlMid,af] 

n  tok  ibn  cvabie  aff  my  heed, 
AbA  low'taboat  the  leetie  o't. 


7 


Ika  tne  ii  an  old  Highland  air,  oM  <S3kian 


tn  OABBBLUXZIB-MAK . 

tiar  OAerbnaie-lfan  is  supposed  to  eom- 
iMBMnto  an  intrigne  of  James  the  Fifth.  Mr. 
OAavlsr  of  Oraigfetth,  poUiahed  some  years 
^  anoditioBof  OMfaJEMontAe  Gnm, 
mi  fkB  Onlerfantfa  ifne,  widi  nolee  eritied 
BBJ  bislarnel.  James  tbe  Fifth  is  said  to  have 
fHid  el  Gesfcrd,  in  Abcrlady  Parish,  and 
it  wBt  snspscted  by  bis  eotomporsries,  thet 
inkieftoqMBt  eunrsloBa  to  that  part  of  the 

Thne  imrito  kdia^ 


AndO!  quo*  he,  ann  ya  were  ae  Mack 
As  e*er  the  crown  of  my  da^-'s  hat» 
*Tm  I  wad  lay  tbee  by  my  baek, 

And  awa'  wi*  me  then  ahon'd  gmw. 
And  O !  quo*  shoi  enn  I  were  as  wbit% 
As  e*cr  the  snaw  lay  on  the  dike, 
rd  dead  me  braw,  and  lady  Ukc^ 

And  awa*  with  thee  Vd  gai«. 

Between  the  twa  was  made  a  pkit ; 
TKey  raise  awee  before  the  eoo^ 
And  wilily  they  shot  the  lodk. 

And  &st  to  the  bent  are  they  gane. 
Up  the  mom  the  aald  wife  caiee^ 
And  at  her  leiwre  pot  on  her  elaiee  ; 
Sjne  to  the  eerrent's  bed  she  gaeay 

To  speer  for  the  silly  peer 


She  ga%d  to  the  bed  where  the  Uggar  %» 
The  strae  was  eanld,  he  was  away. 
She  dapt  her  hand,  ciy*d  Waliday, 

For  some  of  onr  gear  will  be  gaae. 
Some  ran  to  eofiers,  and  aometokMl^  ' 
Bat  nought  was  stown  that  oon'd  be  toiil^ 
She  danc'd  her  lana,  efy*d,  PraiM  be  HaB^' 

I  have  kdg'd  a  led  poor 


Sinee  nathing'a  awa*,  ae  we  can  lemi^ 
Thekim'e  to  kirn,  and  milk  to 
Qaa  bBtt  die  henesb  bHl^  and 
And  bid  her  ooBte  fuiddy  b«B. 


/  • 


»  -' 


SOM(!M. 


itt 


tlv  ilMcti  WIS  tttiU,  iliB  Wii  ftwajr* 
Aad  frit  to  hM  goodvrlfe  ^  tev, 
Shi'i  1^  Yith  the  GabtfUune-BUift* 

O  fy  gar  nile»  and  ty  gar  rioy 
And  hattm  y  find  theie  trayton  again ; 
For  aht*t  be  bamt,  and  he*t  be  abuiiy 
.   Tlw  wearifii*  Gaberlnnaie-iiuuu 
Sooi*  lade  npo*  bone,  loaie  ran  a  fit, 
Hm  wife  was  wood,  and  out  o*  ber  wit : 
She  eon'd  na  gang,  nor  yet  couM  the  ait, 
But  ay  she  enra'd  and  aha  ban*d. 

ICmb  time  iar  bind  ont  o*cr  the  lea, 

Fn'  snog  in  a  gkn»  where  nana  eou'd  Me» 

Thn  twa,  witbkindly  wpott  and  glee, 

Cmi  fnm  a  new  cbecte  a  whang :  H 
Thn  priving  waa  good,  it  plMM*d  them  baith, 
T*  h»*e  her  for  ay»  he  gae  her  hie  aith ;    ' 
Qm'  abet  to  Imto  theel  wiU  be  kith, 

My  wiaeome  Qaberlnniae-man. 


O  fcead  my  minay  I  were  wi*  yoo, 
IBmidly  inid  the  crook  ber  moot 
Sm  •  poor  man  ihe'd  never  trow» 

ikAv  tftt  Qaberinnaie-maik 
My  ^MTf  qM*  he^  ya*re  yet  o'er  youtg, 
And  ha*  aeleirM  tiie  Uggar'a  to^fhi^ 
To  Ukm  me  tnm  towa  to  tow^ 

AaA  CHiy  tfK  Qaberinnaie  on. 


atnd  bed  m  win  your  bvmdt 
Dm  and  whorim  for  ttem  wbn  need, 
HUk  k  a  gH^  tnde  uideed, 

To  OHiy  the  OeberioMne    0> 

nbmrmyte  and  enwk  my  knei^ 

Aad  4Ktm  n  bbdc  elont  o*er  my  eye^ 

A  oriMie  or  blinl  ttwy  win  a/me» 

Wbii  wo  dbaO  be  many  and  aing. 


JONKIK  COUP. 


Tumifleil 


oompoead  to  comma* 


VhM  CharVe  lookM  tU  letter  MH* 
Be  draw  bis  aword  die  acahbefd  £nim«   [ 
GoiAe  billow  me^  my  merry  menry  men* 
And  well  meet  wi*  Coop  i*  ^  memin^i 
Heif  JmmiU  Comj^  |pB. 

Now,  Jonde,  be  «a  good  u  yonr  word^ 
Come  let  na  try  both  fire  and  sword» 
And  dinna  rin  awa*  Khe  a  IKghted 
That's  dim'd  frne  it^  neat  in  die 


When  Jonnie  Coop  he  heard  of  Aia. 
He  thooght  it  wadna  be  amim 
To  bee  a  hone  in  raadiwem, 
To  flie  awa'  i*  die  morning. 

Mtff  JammU  Com^  fib 

Fy  now  Joonie  got  np  and  rin» 
The  Highland  bogpipea  mahea  a  din, 
h'a  beat  to  sleep  in  a  hab  akin. 
For  'twill  be  a  Unddie  monmig. 


Whan  Jennie  Coop  to  BerwiA 
They  epear'd  at  bun,  when'a  a'  your 
The  deil  eonfonnd  me  gin  I  kea. 
For  I  kft  them  a'  i'  die  monfaif  . 

Now,  Jomie,  timidi  ye  WW  an  Urti^ 
To  come  wi*  die  neira  o*  your  ain 
And  leawre  yonr  man  in  do  a  rtiik, 
So  early  in  the  morning. 

Mijf  Tmmh  Cmtp^^ 

Ah!  foith,  CO*  Jomue,  I  got  a  flag^ 
Widi  dieir  daymoree  and  phBabafab 

If  I  ftoe  dMm  i^ain,  dail  break  my 
So  I  wiah  yon  ajood  moniag. 


A  WAUKBIFE  MDOmL 


QoMral  Oope'a  defoat  at  Praaton-Paai^      I  nena  iqp  thia  old  aoag  aad  laaa 
ia  1740^  whan  he  marched  againet  die  dana.     !  country  giri  in  Nithadak— I  aoMr  mal 

Urn  dr  waa  the  torn  of  an  old  eoDf.  of  which  deewbere  in  Scotland.— Boava. 
I  kaia  haavd  aoneTeneaL  bat  aow  oalr  raneaa- 


^  dtte^  whidi  wm^ 


Win  ye  go  to  die  eoak  la  the  morai^. 

BUEKS. 


Coop  iart  a  letter  irae  Doafaar, 

^MonM^  aMi  aie  an  ye  dare, 

Aad  n  leara  yon  the  art  of  war, 

Vyaalmeetwi'meiadiemorniW.  ' 
tkg  ^amit  Omp,  are  yt  wtJkmg  pal  f 
Or  art  jfoar  dhnu  a-^eofnip  p«l^ 

«y$  were  waMip  Iwem^d  waii 


WBAnx  are  yon  gaaa,  mf  boaaie  laaa^ 
Where  are  yon  gaaa*  my  hiaalBb 

She  aaawer'd  me  fight  eaadlH 
Aa  erxaad  for  aiy  auaaie. 


O  whare  five  ye^  my  boaaio  laa^ 
O  whare  live  yo^  my  " 

By  yon  bum-eidB^  gia  ye 
la  a  wee  heam  wi*  ney 

Bat  I  foer  ap  the  glen  at  eea, 

To  see  my  boaaie  laaaie  ; 
Aad  laag  before  dm  gray 

She  n^  an  haaf  aae 


I 


a 
k 


-.     ♦: 


m 


mmef  works. 


0  wuff  ft*  tiM  winltrU  cock 
Ajid  the  fcumtrt  lajr  hit  crtwta  f 

Ht  wiakenM  the  atild  wife  frue  her  i]eep« 
A  WW  hUak  or  the  dawin.  * 

An  angry  wife  I  wat  she  raiie* 
Aad  «'rr  the  bed  the  broui^bt  her  ; 

And  wi*  %  miekle  hule  iruug 
Shi  nwle  her  a  weel  payM  dochter. 

U  lara  thie  wwV  ny  b«oni«  lass ! 

O  frn  thee  weel,  my  hinnie  ! 
Thm  art  •  ny  «4  »  boDiue  laa«» 

But  dion  heat  •  waukrift  mUoia,* 


TinJ:X)CHGORUM. 

.Tbxs*  '^firtt  of  aoQg9y  is  tha  maiterwpiace  of 
BJr  old  friead  Skiooer.  He  was  passing  the  day 
■I  the  town  of  Blloo,  I  think  it  was,  in  a  friend^) 
kouae  whoee  name  was  Montgomery. — ^Mn. 
MootpoiBiry  obaerviog,  en  paauuU,  that  tie 
beantifol  reel  of  Tuliochgomm  wanted  worth, 
ahe  begged  thai9  of  Mr.  Skinner,  who  gratified 
her  wishes,  tod  the  wishes  of  every  lover  tf 
Soottiali  ooqg,  in  this  most  excellent  ballad. 

These  particulars  I  had  from  the  author^ 
BOB,  fiish«^  Skimtr.  at  Abordeeii«.^uaMs. 

Colli  gie'a  ft«Bg,  Mootgmnery  cry'd. 
And  by  your  diapotes  aU  aaide. 
What  liKti««*t  for  fiOka  to  ohide 

For  what  was  done  before  them  : 
Lm  Whig  1^  Toty  all  agrae^ 

^Nfi^Tov.  Whig -d  Tory, 
WWl  Md  T«y  all  agno, 
To  drop  ik«ir  WUg-n 
Ltt  Whig  a«i  Tory  all  agioe 
To  apeod  the  night  wi*  mirth  and  glee^ 
And  cheerful  sing  alang  wi*  me» 

The  Reel  o*  Tullochgorum. 

<X  TuIloahgMai's  my  doHght, 
It  gars  us  a*  inane  unite, 
AMM9«WB|ih  tiMt  keeps  tip  spile, 
la  OMBoieiiee  I  abhor  him  : 
For  blythe  aod  ehaerie  woMi  be  a*, 

BIythe  aod  eheerie,  blvthe  and  cheerie, 
BIythf  tad  ckoirie  we'll  be  a*, 
And  oiakf  a  happy  quorum, 
Rnt  blytlw  and  cheerio  we'll  bo  a\ 
Aa  laa^  10  we  hae  breath  to  draw, 
lanee  till  we  be  like  to  fk* 
The  Roal  o*  ToUoobgoranu 


What  BMdi  thare  ba  •!•  gNtI  ft  M4h 

Wi*  drlnglng  dull  Italian  laya, 
I  wadna  gie  our  ain  Strathspeys 

For  half  a  huoder  score  o*  theifl. 
They're  dowf  and  dowie  at  t)ie  best, 
Dowf  and  dowie,  dowf  and  dowio, 
Dowf  and  dowie  at  the  bes^ 

Wi*  a'  their  variorum  ; 
They're  dowf  and  dowie  at  the  bort. 
Their  aUegroa  and  a*  the  rest. 
They  canna  please  a  Scottish  taste, 

Gompar'd  wi*  ToUochgonia. 

Let  worldly  worms  their  minds  oppna 
Wi'  fears  o*  want  and  double  oeae^ 
And  sullen  sots  themseUs  dietKso 
Wi'  keeping  up  deeonua : 
Shall  we  sae  sour  and  sulky  sit. 

Sour  and  sulky,  bout  and  eolkf, 
Sour  and  eulky  shall  we  sit 
Like  old  philoeophomm  I 
Shall  we  sao  aour  and  sulky  tit, 
Wi'  neither  sense,  nor  mirth,  nor  wfl^ 
Nor  ever  try  to  shake  a  fit 

To  the  Real  o'  TullodigoniB  ? 

May  choicest  blessings  ay  attend 
Each  honest,  open-hearted  fnend. 
And  calm  and  quiet  be  his  end. 

And  a'  that's  good  watdi  e'er  Us; 
May  peace  and  plenty  be  his  lot. 

Peace  and  plenty,  peace  and  pkaty, 
Peace  and  plenty  be  his  lot. 

And  daintiea  a  great  elore  e* 
May.{>eMe  and  plenty  be  his  lot, 
Unstain'd  by  any  vicious  spot. 
And  may  he  never  want  a  groat. 

That's  fond  o*  TuUochgonv  ( 

But  for  the  eullen  Ihimpieh  Ibot, 
That  loves  to  be  oppression^  teol. 
May  envy  gnaw  his  rotten  soul. 

And  discontent  devour  him ; 
May  dool  and  sorrow  be  his  chance^ 
Dool  and  sorrow,  dool  and  Borrow, 
Dool  and  sorrow  be  his  chanee, 
And  nane  say,  wae'a  me  for 
May  dool  and  eurrow  be  his  chancer 
Wi*  t*  the  ills  that  come  free  i^acf, 
Wha  e*«T  he  be  chat  winna  daoq| 
The  Reel  o*  TuUochgonuv. 


•  The 


a  veise  superior  to  some  of 
which  is  wvMtky  ormxicft 


JOHN  <y  BADENTON. 


O  thoqali  tkw  k^  «■>  MNiriA  •■» 


Tnia  ezoellent  song  is  also  tho  eoapoiitiii 
of  my  worthy  friend,  old  Skinner,  at  ^Vfj^ 
— BuANa. 

Whin  first  T  cam  to  be  a  naa 

Of  twmty  years  or  ao^ 
I  thought  myself  a  K*»i*tH»Bit  y^% 
And  foin  the  worhi  wovU  tamr  | 


\ 


aoaoB. 


m 


Ia  but  «»lif«  1  il^  abraia, 

WiCh  wfiAtB  hnk  and  gaf , 
And  hfrt  and  then  and  eiroy  wliart 

Waa  like  a  mora  in  May  ; 
Ko  eaie  I  had  nor  fear  of  wanl^ 

But  tamUed  np  and  down, 
Aod  fiir  a  beau  I  n%ht  hava  peat 

In  eoBBliv  or  in  town ; 
I  ata  waa  pWd  where'er  I  went, 

And  when  I  waa  alona^ 
1  taa'd  ny  pipe  and  pileaa'd  myeelf 

Wi*  John  o'  BadcBfon. 

Nov  in  ibe  dmfa  of  yovdiliil  prime 

A  antai  I  mnet  flodf 
Bor  Im%  I  heard,  gave  one  an  air. 

And  «v^  impnrad  the  mbd : 
Oto  Fhillia  £ur  abofo  the  reit 

Kind  lortnne  fizt  my  evee. 
Her  pMfcbg  beeaty  etniek  my  heart, 

And  die  hecaae  nqr  ehoioe  ; 
To  Cnpad  now  with  hearty  pnyer 

I  oOBr'd  many  a  yow  ; 
Aad  danc'd  and  nng^  and  ajgh'd.  and  awore^ 

Aa  oAcr  lorara  do ; 
BU,  when  aft  laat  I  fareath*d  my  ilame^ 

I  iMUkd  her  cold  aa  atone ; 
I  left  llie  giri,  and  tnn'd  my  pipe  . 

To  John  o*  Badenyon. 

Wben  iMt  bad  tfrna  my  heart  begnilM 

With  ftolUi  hopea  and  Tain ; 
To  fiimM^M  port  I  steerM  my  coiuie, 

Aad  kng^'d  at  knren*  pain ; 
A  Inead  I  got  by  Ineky  ehanee^ 

Twae  aomething  like  divine^ 
An  honeit  ftiend'a  a  preciooa  ^H, 

Aad  ndi  a  gift  waa  mine  i 
And  now  whalmr  might  betide, 

A  b^py  man  waa  I, 
la  any  stiait  I  knew  to  whom 

I  ^edy  might  ^ply ; 
A  iferait  aoon  eame :  my  friend  I  try'd ; 

He  haird,  and  apora^  my  moan ; 
I  In^d  me  heme,  and  tan*d  my  pipe 

To  John  o*  Badenyon. 

Hidw^ght  I  ahooU  ba  wiaer  next, 

Aad  wodd  a /larrtof  turn, 
Begaa  to  daaft  on  Jobmy  Wilkca, 

Aad  ary  vp  P^flb  Home.* 
Their  wuiSr  epirin  admired. 

And  pns'd  their  noble  aeal, 
Who  had  with  flaming  tongue  and  pen 

Maiatam'd  the  pnUie  weal ; 
But  «*ar  a  aiaiith  or  two  had  pat^ 

I  fand  nyatlf  beCnyU 
*Twaa  ja{f  and  ^Mwi||r  mr  aD| 

7or  a*  Ae  atir  ney  mado; 
Aft  kH  I  mw  the  fi^tiooa  kaatca 

laaalft  tfaa  vary  throne^ 
1 0U^i  fhem  a%  and  tanM  my  pipe 

■W  #Nni  V  BmHt^^OD*  • 

•  lUeeoac  me  eonpoeaA  wImb  WOnib  Hon^ 


What  nan  to  do  I  attaa^d  a  wKil^ 

Still  hopbg  to  ancoeedy 
I  pitchM  on  MoAe  for  eompaayi 

And  graydy  try'd  to  read : 
I  bonght  and  borrow'd  every  wherc^ 

And  etudy'd  n%ht  and  day. 
Nor  miia'd  what  dean  or  doctor  wiofta 

That  happen*d  in  my  way : 
Phikepphy  I  now  etteem'd 

The  ornament  of  youths 
And  carefiiDy  through  many  a  pi|ga 

I  hnnted  after  truth. 
A  diooaMid  Tarione  aahamaa  I  try'd* 

And  yet  was  pleased  with  none^ 
I  threw  them  by,  and  tnn'd  my  pgpa 

To  John  o'  Badenyon. 

And  now  ye  youngetera  ereiy  whan^ 

That  wiih  to  nuke  a  ahow, 
Taka  heed  in  time,  nor  lakdly  hope 

For happinew  below; 
MThat  you  may  ftncy  pleaaure  here, 

li  Imt  an  amply  name^ 
And  p^li^  andyWoMb,  aad  teoli^  aad  ao^ 

Ton'n  And  them  aU  the  momi 
Then  be  adriaed  and  warning  tdta 

From  meh  a  man  aa  me ; 
Fkn  neither  Popo  nor  ^VimiT, 

Nor  000  of  high  degree ; 
Yon'n  meet  diqSeaniii 

Then  do  aa  I  luwa  dont^ 
E*ea  tnna  yonr  pipe  aad  phaaa  ywuaJfaa 

With  John  o  Badenyoo. 


THE  LAIRD  OF  COCKFSK. 


Him  ia  a  waa  of  sni  lifi^^old 
'  to  be  aoBf  after  thew  prfntad 
Bomm. 


4aft 


O^  WBA  haa  lies  wl*  onr  hatd 
O,  wha  haa  lien  wi*  our  Lord  yalmai  ? 
In  ma  aoft  down  bedy  O,  twa  mwk  ware  Iha  atri, 
An'  wiwa  lay  tht 
ftrecn? 


COGKFSV* 

■M  ban  liia  boibbad  ni  laW| 
10  MB  iba  bflpbad  n  lawy 
bcD  aho  kinTd  Oodkpo^ 


O, 

O, 

Aad  whan  dia 

Aad  lyna  dHiy*d  d»  did  it  aft  a% 

Aad  Wit  w  Obekpen  i!^  aaaeia  wHb  a% 
Aad  WM  nft  ONl^aa  ligbtt  aaada  wtth  a*, 
In  Iwribif  tha  dangliftar  of  a  Lord, 
Aad  kiaui  a  ooOiar  hariai  aa'  a'  ? 

O  aviar  bak  dawB  ay  laalib  aft  a  9 

O  never  knk  down  my  laaa^  aft  a% 

Thy  Hpaaiaaaawoftft,  aad  lliy  ^gara  OMBfWl^ 

Aa  Ito  iMH  «MM  fa  CMlli  «  hi*. 


li« 


Bimtnf  WORKS. 


Tho*  Uioa  bif  me  idA:  And  lioUattd  •■•  sma*, 
Thf  eoit  attl  thf  nrk  ire  tiiy  ain  bandywark, 
And  Lady  Jam  was  navcr  ne  Inraw  I 


Tflft  icSkmiag  aet  o£  dut  wog  ia  npW  yefy 
oommnn.  It  ia  aaeribed  to  the  aotfaoren  of  the 
Boval  flf  *<  Haanage : 


t» 


THB  LAIBD  OF  COCKPEN. 
"  Tba  LaM  of  CodcpaL* 
0*  Gockpen,  ht  ia  proud  an*  Wt 


H»  mind  la  ta*en  up  wi*  tba  thingaof  the  itate : 
Ha  waaled  a  wife  lua  braw  home  to  keep ; 
But  ftfonr  wi'  wooin*  waa  feahioua  to  ledc. 

Down  hf  the  dyke-aide  a  lady  did  dvell ; 
At  kw  tabfe-httd  he  thought  she'd  look  tvaU; 
If  l4Hh's  ae  daughter  o*  GlaTerte-ha*  Lee^ 
A  pamykai  Um  wi*  a  lang  pedigree. 

Hia  wig  waa  wad  poiither*d,  n  gnid  as  when 


H»  waiatooat  waa  white,  his  eoat  it  was  bhw ; 
Ha  poton  aiingy— aswordy— ^md  oock'dhat,— 
And  wka*  eould  nfbsa  the  Laird  wi'  a*  that? 

He  took  tiia  giar  mare  and  rade  cannalia ; 
And  iW'd  at  Ae  yett  o'  C3avera»-ha*  Lee : 
Oaa  tsdlCati'eaa  Jean  Ip  eome  speedily  ben : 
She's  waatsd  to  apeak  wi*  the  Laird  o*  Gockpen. 


llirtMi  Jean  she 


makin*  the  dder-Aowv 


<*  A^  what  farioga  ihe  Laixd  at  sic  a  like  time  ?" 
She  pot  aff  her  apron*  and  on  her  aiDc  gown, 
Hir  soldi  wi*  rad  ribbons^  and  gaed  awa* 


And  wiHA  she  cam*  ban,  hs  booed  fit' low ; 
And  what  waa  hia  amiid  he  aoon  let  her  know ; 
Aneaed  was  the  Laird,  when  tiie  lady  said  Na', 
And  wi'  a  laigh  eartaie  ahe  tamed  awa*. 

BoMmderM  he  wta,  but  nae  sigh  did  he  gie ; 
Hs  BMrnBted  his  mare,  aadrade  oannilie: 
And  alkan  he  thought,  as  he  gaed  thro'  the  glen, 
She's  daft  to  rafiisa  the  Laird  o*  Codcpen. 

And  BOW  that  the  Laird  his  exit  had  made, 
Ifislress  icaa  die  reflected  on  what  die  had  aaid : 
Oh  Car  ane  m  get  better,  it's  waur  I'll  get  ten, 
I  was  daft  to  reSise  the  Laird  o*  Gockpen. 

Kdat  tine  that  the  Laird  and  the  Udy  were  ssen, 
Thfff  were  gaan  arm  in  arm  to  thakikk  on  the 


CA*  THB  BWfiS  TO  THE  KKOWfi& 

Tata  b^ntiM  Mhg  is  ih  th«  trtia  old  Seoieh 
taate,  yet  I  do  not  know  that  either  air  or  weidi 
were  ii|  print  before. — ^Boaira. 

Ca*  tki  twe»  to  fAe  jbiovei, 

Ca*  them,  wkan  tht  heather  gmei, 

Ca*  them  tdutre  the  Inanne  rowee. 
My  bommie  dearie. 

As  I  gaed  down  the  water-dde^ 

Then  I  met  my  ahepbefd  lad. 
He  row'd  me  sweetly  in  his  plaid. 

An*  he  ca'd  me  his  dearie. 
Gs*  <fte  ewet,  jw. 

Win  ye  gang  down  the  water-eideh 
And  see  the  waves  see  sweetly  glide, 

Beneath  the  heads  apreading  wide. 
The  moon  it  shines  fa'  clearly. 
CSa'  tkeeweSf  ffc 

I  was  bred  up  at  nae  do  sdHiol, 
My  shepherd  lad,  to  pbiy  the  fool. 

And  a*  the  day  to  nt  in  dod. 
And  nadiody  to  see  me. 
Gt*  the  ewe$,  ffc 

Te  sail  get  gowna  and  ribbona  masf, 
Gsnf-lea&r  shoon  upon  your  foaty 

And  in  my  srms  ye'se  be  and  sleeps 
•  And  ye  sdl  be  my  desrie. 
Cct  Ae  ewee,  ^ 

If  yell  but  stand  to  what  ye've  said, 
Fse  gang  wi*  you  my  shepherd-hd^ 

And  ye  may  rowe  me  in  your  phad^ 
And  I  sdl  be  your  desrie. 
Ca*  tie  SIMS,  4^ 

While  waters  wimple  to  the  sea ; 

While  day  bfinks  in  tiie  lift  sas  hie ; 
'Till  day-eanld  death  sail  blin  asy  e'a, 

Te  saU  be  my  dearie** 

Ca*  the  ewetf  ^. 


Hew  she  dts  in  the  Ha*  like  a  wed*tappithan; 
B»t  f^P^J^^'n  PU  chiakim  wmd  at 


LADIE  ICART  ANN. 

Tbx  atarting  rerse  dioold  be  nrtond:— 
BuRys. 

<«  Last  Mavt  Ainr  gaed  out  o'  hsr  boaW> 
An' die  found  a  boimie  rose  new  r  the  flovtf  f 

As  she  kiss'd  its  ruddy  lips  drappiiy  wi*  (k^i^ 
Quo'  die,  ye're  nae  sas  sweet  aa  nir  Oiii&'< 


•  lbs.  Buns  ^DTOMd  the  Editor  flat  0hMtM 
of  ttiiiSQQg  ms  wiittcii  by  Bunia 


mHOii 


UT 


LADIE  MAfeY  ANh. 


b  LADt  Mart  Ann  looks  t>*«r  the  eiiitte  W, 
She  aaw  three  ^^^^nie  bojrs  playiog  tt  the  ba% 
Tk«  fmiagiwt  fte  wu  the  flower  amang  them  a* ; 
My  boanie  laddie't  yoang,  but  he  t  growfai* 
yet.  • 

«« O  Mier,  O  fiithcr,  an*  ye  think  it  fit, 
Well  rtnd  him  a  jnear  to  the  eollege  /et ; 
We'll  WW  a  pwen  rihbon  round  aboot  hia  hat, 
Aad  tlut  will  let  them  ken  he*a  to  many  ytt" 

Laijr  Mary  Ann  waa  a  flower  in  the  dew, 
SwwC  wia  its  ameU^  and  bonnie  waa  ita  hue, 
Andl  the  langcr  it  bloMonied,  the  aweeter  it  grew; 
For  the  lyy  in  the  bud  wUl  be  boner  ycL  . 


Chariia  Cochran  waa  the  tpraoi  of  an 
•ik, 

and  blooaingf  and  atimif^ht  waa  ita  oaka^ 
Tkm  «« took  deKght  to  ahine  fer'ita  lake^ 
Aad  it  win  bo  the  bu%  o*  the  fuvt  ytt 


ia  gane^  when  the  ka?«a  thoy  wen 


1W 


Aad  Am  dayi  ava  awa  that  we  hae 

Ar  Wttar  days,  1  tmaty  will  oome  again, 
Fbr  By  bonnie  Udie*8  yoong,  hot  ho'a  grow« 
in'yafe. 


KILLTCRANKY. 

nn  billio  of  KiBforanky  waa  the  lait  aland 
ii»  W  A«Ghnanr  JaBMsa,  after  hia  abdioa- 
mn  Dnndae  fidi  in  the  moment  nf  vio- 
'••■d  wkhkamfidlttHhopet  of  the  party. 
lfaeiny»  when  he  found  the  High- 
did  not  purane  hia  flying  army,  eud, 
be  kiBad,  or  he  never  would 
pariwfcad  Ikia  advantag&"»A  groat  iIom 
llm  ifot  where  Dundee  lelL— Bunira. 

Oukivn  aad  hia  highbrnd-men, 

Ome  d0va  ufo'  the  raw,  man, 
Wko  brn^g  atoat,  gate  mooy  a  dooCy 

Tbt  lada  bqpa  to  daw,  then. 
Wi*  owaad  aad  terge  into  their  hand. 


m*  vkidi  day  were  nae  alaw,  man, 
WT  moay  a  ftnrfnl  heavy  ngh, 
Tkt  lada  b^gaa  to  daw,  ttien. 

O^ar  bad^  o'er  bank,  o*er  ditch,  o*cr  atank, 

tta  flaag  mnang  them  a',  man ; 
The  batter-boK  got  mony  knocka, 

Tbaftr  rigginga  paid  hr  a*  then ; 
IW  M  iCir  paika,  wi'  luddea  atraika» 

Wmeh  to  their  grief  they  mw,  man  j 
Wi'  diaknm  daaknm  o*er  their  crowpiy 

The  kda  bi|aa  to  la*  then. 

Bar  dtiae  about,  bur  leapt  about, 
Aad  imy  aming  them  a*,  man ; 


The  fiilgliak  UaJel  ftt  Mien  )i^ 
Their  ehiima  WeM  olacv'd  in  twa  tkrtu 

The  dufk  and  door  ikmde  their  lait  hour, 
A|id  proT*d  their  final  &,  man  | 

They  tbcmglit  the  devil  had  been  theni 
Thef  pUy'd  them  aic  a  paw  th«u 

The  aolemn  leane  aad  ooveaant 

Game  wbifglag  up  the  hiUa,  man,* 
Thou^t  highland  trewa  dunt  not  refnae 

For  to  aubacfibo  their  bOla  then: 
In  WiUie'e  name*  they  thobglit  nae  afie 

Dunt  atop  dieir  eoune  at  a*,  man ; 
But  hnr  nana  aoU,  wi*  mooy  a  knock, 

Oy'd,  Fufidi-whigga,  awa',  man. 

Sir  Evaa  Du,  aad  hia  men  true. 

Game  liakbg  up  the  brink,  maa  i ' 
The  Hogaa  Diiek  day  ftand  and^ 

They  brad  a  honid  olink,  Aaa. 
The  true  MaakttH  aad  Ina  iHui  B8% 

Game  ia  aaaag  them  a*,  mta ; 
Nana  dunt  winMlaad  Ub  naaify  mmd, 

Att  fled  and  na  awa' 


•  * 


Ok*mart,A*mafU  ' 

Why  ■hould  die  kaa  Uw  Shiiaai^  ttift? 
OVr^iad^oA'r^iadi, 

81m  ahall  bnak  a^  bar  boNa  Ata ; 
With /hrfritf nidi,  aa'  olaj  a  wUk^ 

And  apaak  a  worn  or  twa,  UMBf 
She*a  gi*  a  atraik%  oat  o*ar  Aa  aod^ 

Befere  ye  win  awa'  then. 


O  ly  fir  diame,  yu'ra  dine  hr  mtf 

Hnr  nane-aett'e  wua  thn  day^ 
Shame'e  red  cwnta  ^hwH  be 

Bccanaa  diey  ran  awa*  then : 
Had  bent  didr  biowa,  like  Ughlaai 

Aad  imdo  ne  hag  a  atan  main 
They'd  mv*d  diair  kiag*  thai  aaand 

And  WilUe*d  <  run'  Mm' then. 


THE  BWIB  Wr  THB  CROOEIf  BOW 

AxcnoM  enaDeataoBf  oC  eld  Skiaav*!!** 
Bvmva. 

Wsna  I  but  able  to  rdMane 
Mv  Bwie'^ptaiae  in  preperirarM, 
rd  aouad  it  forth  n  loud  atad  ficree 

Aa  ever  piper's  drone  eoald  blew ; 
The  Ewie  wi'  Uio  crookit  bom. 


Wha  had  kent  her  might  kaa  awon 
Sie  a  Bwe  Waa  never  bom, 

Hanabout  nor  for  awa*, 
Sie  a  Bwe  wm  never  bom, 

Hanabout  nor  for  awa*. 

i  never  needed  Ur  nor  keil  * 

To  mark  her  upo'  hip  or  heel, 


Mhte 
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Ai  ttffctllVMMM  ik4>  nor  voi» 

Bat  lBM»ik  ir  1^  4p  >«  ^^ 
BiKb  «o  016  ftnM  iiflA  to  the  co»t> 

IVb  never  ffV«lr  to  1<«4  WH*  c«v, 
Biilii  to  <hie  finAI  end  to  fHd  oottt,  fre. 

OMl^iinr  Jbwi^  Mm  !>«»$  )>crr 

^irtU^  Uhor  BwiBi  W  Am  Me. 

B«ft  ^*d  float  llie  burn  fva  ; 
If y  9«k  iMW  |^f<^  Umi  Ite  Ii6> 

Ab<ter#r»»ipiWNl»w» 

ilM  itm  fivi  M I  iDi»  to  ioilr* 

9b  be  to  ksBL  nlvnd  •'4toi*« 
A»A  wQm  )»iidi<«  Im  »  flock 

O*  Bilr  nor  iiilrtr  1mi4  «ya' ; 

UH  ttMtfilir  rfimrd  f«pi»«V  tier. 

Or  llie  fMfMflii  fBt^^k  dfWMiP  iiv> 
Oto  *i  ftMrt»  <N4e  mto  ; 

VcH  ^Hrr*d  beifth  gk^  wd  «orD» 


mm  WORKS. 


(Whft  4M  ipMk  «^  tMfliil  mfMS  ?) 

Jn  IBHBHB  flHie  «PVeH  A  ^PaV  ^^^^pv^^t 

8to*flqrB*HfcemaBdR'; 
I  ««|^ bereair Jupo*  t^ xMfn, 
Apd4wi>-— eeA  ft  bom  <f  tborn 
I  got  vjr  BiHe*»  crnokit  born, 

fill  m^  Bwifi  ir»«  nwa*. 
I  yi  Wf  fclife  drcMbitlwfw^  Ite. 

til  gilt  bad  <^Vmn  Alt  cTdAl, 
Sipom  Ibiffe  w  «Ml  rr  mhI  it, 
Hm'  •'  Ae  vsrbl  i^bmiM  forbid  »t^ 

Iwd  gie  bis  iw^el:  n,  thm* ; 
I  M«ir  vM^iffV  •!<  <^  ^^n, 
Ai  lUb  ibi  fver  t  vrnn  boro^ 
Iff  Biril  HT  Ae  ftnOdl  k<nn, 

aaif  SwSe  slMm  ftTr« . 
M^  Aeie  l»f  tfie  oeckit  bora,  &c. 

O!  MAf4Uo*cnMkercinld» 
Ae  Svki  de  wben  Aey  giOT  «Mr 

It  wad  aM  beam  br  »«"r  ^Muf  . 
ftiiailF«a)iNrttoJilBe^*fi[ri 
Ibr  ft*  A|i  etM^  IM  ve  to  «kq» 

jkii  to  Mt  to^f  «t  i»w  9to9^ 


The  bM  «'Writo  Wd  to  tod, 
Bad  ^  ttrwsdMlb  to*«i  bcr 

The  low  o*  b«  iTB  coft'd  fcae  l>af«»  *«• 

Bttl  tbu^  poor  Amg,  to  kiat  bar  B% 
Ai»«otb  a  Meady  TJlUun'e  kaii^ 
Ym  rraWy  ftsy't  ib|^  our  gnidwiii 

^Vill  aev«r  wjd  aboon't  anrft: 
O!  ft*yeb«itbbeDflrdiKiai^MrB» 
ChB  vour  mniea  up  and  ma«i% 
Oar  JKvie  wi*  ti»B  cnxddftbanb 

t>tovA  Crac*a»  aad  yit  aad  af  { 

Owt  Ewie  wi'  tb»  croolaft  bora,  *c 


; 


AlfiyRO  "Wr  HlSf  CITftiR  oiw. 

XBiablyiliio«iee«afE,  wMitf  OuMMI 
moor  and  cooviviai  umiiiucott  fcftn 
ftfwrito  9t  ^MiiM  glfiiai,  and 
irjfB.    U  coDiaiaa  ftaidiiiad laUawrfa  ^--  . 
isSo^umaeaMiebedoff  «itb  aDiba  fif^iAMK^ 
ro^miliiir  totiie  roral  nraBftof  Gafedoai^ vka 

ftt^fimcv 

iwtead  of  die  Ua% 

<«  CRrdM  cftbes  we«l  loarted  bnanC 

I  hftTo  beard  it  eoog. 
'         ««  Knuckled  ate  vcdbcandertbiovB." 

'XVnecakninbmdodaal  Vidi  AebancUiif 
nqd  tofMtcd  vrw  tbe  red  ooiben  of  wood  «•  » 
mviiroiu  llwjr  at«  pmaAdMf  ton^  «i  kw« 
ft  delicalo  fdiab  arbea  caM  vmm  ^rilbok^ 
Oa  winter  raatbae  aigbai  ttoi 
fiMoi*  wid  dfofe  tben  lato  Ibo  < 

ib^ale: 

«  WoalApeatba 

Xofartiia 


BLYTH  WAS  6BB 

Blytb>  Mytb,  biytb  wv  die^ 

Bbrth  wan  obe  bott  aqd  bea; 
And  we4  ebo  looM  »  Hnrick  fill. 

And  Iragb  to  i*e  a  U^gfH^  kaa. 
She  took  me  in,  ood  att  aie  dows» 

And  bf^bt  to  keep  me  Uwiag-firee ; 
But,  cooviiig  oariiqg  tbat  abe 

She  gart  mo  birk  my  bftwUe* 

We  b)oM  ibe  Hfnt  well  enooA; 

Bat  waca  my  beaxt  my  oaah  waa  ddBB 
Befine  tint  I  bad  qucncbM  my  drow^ 

Afid  bdCb  I  waa  to  pawn  my  abaoa. 
WbeA  w«  bad  ^Dce  ttmo  toom'd  oar  atoifb 

Andtbo  nicatfdiappin  new  bq|aii| 
WbaatSTtedin  to  bM  our  bopa^ 


I 
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Tkfl  ente  bRw^W  Mtadk  ben, 
^iich  gvdfe-cdng  wfldUlQMted  teowB, 

TW  g«r  iha  iwite  fie  g^a4wr  doML 
We  oaM  the  Ineker  «ft  thifot  i 

THI  dswaiiig  ve  ne'er  jee*d  oar  boa, 
Jkad  sf  the  f^Mimtdriiika  (mt 

Was  Andn/ wi*  Us  catty  guxk 

He  did  fike  oay  maYis  singi 

And  M 1  in  hit  oxter  sat* 
He  ca*d  me  «y  his  bonny  thing* 

And  maaj  a  aappj  us  I  gat : 
1  bae  been  eait,  I  nae  been  west, 

I  bae  been  hr  t^^oaM  the  aun ; 
Bat  tbe  Uytheil  lid  that  e*er  I  taw 

Wv  Andro  wi*  bis  coftfy  gun ! 


^>st 


HtJQBIB  GtUfiAU. 

Tbsis  are  eereral  editaoiia  of  this  ballad.-— 
Tbii^  here  nwerted,  ia  from  oral  traditioa  io 
Ajrrdhxreb  whenv  when  I  wna  a  boy,  it  was  a 
popolar  io^.<^lt  OT%inaUy,  bnd  a  UiU|^  uU 
tone^  wbieb  I  have  iirgettea.— -Buascs. 

< 
Ovft.  todi  tte  tb  the  maoalifiH  gane, 

A  nmtiiig  o  vie  nnloiF  dovi, 
And  Aqr  haife  S*^p0i  Hughie  Orabom 

War  muttia(^  o'  the  fakhop'a  men*. 

And  ftnr  We  tSod  bbn  band  and  feot. 
And Ubim ttp,  fbro*  Stiiftng  M«iq  ; 

Ibe  bda  oad  baies  met  bioi  there» 
Gdedy  H^gbio  Graham  tliou'rt  a  Lao. 


Tboy'vdta'enbfavtete 

He  lookfid  to  the  _ 
Yet  never  cdloor  hA 

Nor  ever  did  be  faiiak  Ida 


At  len  jtii  lie  looked  roond 
To  SL4)  wbateviu:  ha  ooqU  m  t 

And  tlicre  he  saw  hii  oold  fiwM^ 
Aud  ho  was  weeping  bilteri^* 


O  baud  your  tuu^^uc,  Wf 

.  And  wi'  your  weefd^g  let  h  be  ; 
Thy  wecpii^*ii  nairer  oo  my 

Than  u'  thiit  fbey  can  do  tp 


And  yc  may  scte  my  bratber 
My  liivurd  tbtft'a  bent  in  I 

Asd  L'fc  him  coHm  at  twelve 
Aud  UM  me  pay  tlie  b»lMip*e 


Ari}  yu  u; ;,  ^jie  my  brother 
J>f .  b;t-<>i-tl  U;Lkt*M  bent  in  the 

And  tilU  hiM  v*^*^*'  ^  ^<wr  o*eloii^ 
Auii  ifuo  hiai  biotbcr  Uvfjk 


Ucni*?;:::..*.- 
TdJhvrfcL 


Toi. 


li.-     lailC 


i;u«  ta  Mdg<*y  my  wils^ 
c  u:.^  yo  i^ng  o'a  the 
■  ^>u\tr  t:>A  ijniio|»*e 
\\\ji  iinc  biJui|»*a 


O 
Be'a 


_  my  ri^t  band  free,  be  lays, 
pHt  onr  bndd  aword  iu  the  lome ; 
m  StUiitf  town  tibia  day, 
tea  the  tite  to  Hugbie  Graham. 


Vp  tbea  beernke  the  brave  Whiidoocd, 
Aa  he  ert  liy  the  biahop*9  kne% 

Five  bandied  wldte  etota  rU  gie  yoa^ 
If  yen  lit  fii^  Onham  fine. 


Ar.ri  ve  ...  :>  tA  :av  kith  and  kin. 

f  i.wtr  ^'^\\  J«>;:«(t<*t>tKeir  blood; 
:\:..l  Mh-r..  ;V  /  :^«'^-*  toe  biabofTa 

t'i>  i.S^  it  tiLocier  by  tfae  booiL 


LORD  RONALD,  MY  SOW« 


0  band  yoor  tnigM^  the  biebop  aayi^ 
And  wi'  yoor  piriiding  let  me  be; 

Per  Iho*  tm  Orahama  were  in  hii  coat, 
Hog^  Onbam  Ibiaday  aball  die. 

Up  tbea  bmpaki  the  Aur  Whiteiiord, 
Aa  dw  lit  by  thi  bodmp'a  kM  ; 

Rve  bandud  fridie  panee  l*U  gie  you, 
If  yell  gie  H^gbie  Oobam  to  me. 

O  band  yoor  iumgat  now  lidy  6ir, 
And  wT  mr  piMdbig  bit  it  bi  I 

n  Onbiitti  wen  m  bii  coi^ 
In  Ik  vy  boaof  hi  aana 


:■ 


I 


lui.i  iuT,  II  Mr-/  fivuurite  one  in  AynUre, 
ie  e^iilfitiiy  iUii  ori^^iri  J  of  Lodbiber.  In  Aii 
uiauitei*  ut^i  tti  uur  uae«k  more  modem  dbn  bsw 
hid  ibtiii'  crti>m.  b«>i4ic  i-arty  minetid^  er  tm^ 
kicai  tiLi^liJdtil,  compoosd  tbtf  4in(db  artier -^ 
gjuui  im-j  whlcii  being  picked  tf  by  the 
leuriwjd  mu<Aiclui,  took  the  ittipnNW  fli 
bear* — ^Buaik. 


The  name  ii  eoumonljy 


VtUKAJt  have  ye  been  buntSi^ 

Lord  lUndttlf  ay  eon  ? 
Vbore  have  ya  been  bunting, 

^y  haod»onv^  young  man  ? 
In  ytAU  te\ld  wuoJ,  th  mother 

Sa  utfktf  lity  btsd  eoua : 
For  Vm  tvae^  autl  Vta  weary. 

And  J6M.  w^Muid  tie  domu 


I 


Wlkere  ^  y^  ViHtf  dinntf. 
Lord  lUodA!,  my  aott? 
Mfha^  git  ye^Mur  " 

Sfy  b4ai6oijie  ywpg 


,9 


^ 

» 

^ 
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9DBNS'  WORK& 


O,  I  fUntd  «iritli  toy  tine  low^ 
So  make  my  bed  eoon : 

Fur  Tm  \vM|'«iMi  I'm  wesry,. 
And  fiua  wcmki  lie  down. 

O,  what  wet  ywu  dtBBer, 

Lord  Randal,  my  too  ? 
O,  what  WM  your  diiiaer* 

Mf  huideoiiie  youkg  man  ? 
Eelo  boiled  in  broo,  mother ; 

So  mabe  my  bed  boob  : 
For  Tm  waa^  and  I*m  weary, 

And  fain  wovld  lie  down. 

I 
O,  where  did  she  find  them,  « 

Lord  Randal,  my  aon  ? 
O,  when  did  ihe  oateh  them. 

My  haadaome  yoong  man  ? 
*Neath  tim  biiah  of  brown  breinn. 

So  make  my  bed  aoon  : 
For  Tm  Wa%  and  I'm'  weary 

And  fiun  wonU  lie  down. 

Now,  wImr  an  your  bloodhounds. 

Lord  Randal,  my  aon  ? 
What  came  df  your  bloodhound 

My  handsome  young  man  ? 
They  swslhd  and  died,  mother. 

And  aua  nann  I  aoon : 
O,  I  am  wae,  and  I'm  weary, 

And  fiun  would  lie  down. 

I  fear.yov  ai«  jMriaonni 

Lord  Randal,  my  eon  ! 
I  fear  you  are  poisoned. 

My  handsome  young  man ! 

0  yti  I  am  poisoned, — 
So  make  my  bed  aoon ; 

1  am  Mk,  sidi  at  heart. 

And  I  now  moat  lie  down. 


LOGAN  BRAES. 

'  TnmwmtwooldBOQntothiataae;  one 
of  thsm  oflntainod  aomo  atrikii^  lines,  the  other 
OBlHod  into  ibe  sweats  of  wooing  rather  too 
v9v  ^^  wodsn  poetry.— It  began^ 


"  A«  simmar  night  on  Logan  braas, 
I  he^ed  a  bowiie  las^e  on  wi*  her  elaea, 
Fbst  wi*  her  stoekSos,  an*  synewi*  her  shoon, 
Btttihogied  me  the  gUdks  whena*  was  done." 

« 

Tho  other  ieeaa  older,  but  it  is  notsoduurae- 
mAa  of  Sobttish  oonrtahip. 


Logan  WateFs  wide  and  deep, 
An^  Uuth  am  I  to  weet  my  fat ; 
But  gif  ye*]l  consent  to  gang  wi*  me, 
1*0  Ure  a  hone' to  carry  thee." 

Buays. 


LOGAN  WATER. 


vr  Jomr  maths. 


Bt  Logan's  atreama  ihat  rin  aoa  dasp^ 
Fn*  aft',  wi*  glee,  Tve  herdsd  shosp^ 
I*fe  herded  sbsep,  or  gather'd  riaaib 
Wi'  my  dear  hd,  on  Logan  Beam : 
But,  wae's  my  heart,  thae  daya  are  gin% 
And,  fu'  o'  grie^  I  herd  my  lane  { 
Whi  le  my  dear  lad  mann  hot  hie  htk 
Far ,  far  frao  me  and  Logan  Brasat 

Nae  mair  at  Logan  Kirk  will  he^ 
Atwaen  the  preachings,  meet  wi*  na-^ 
Meet  wi'  me^  or,  when  tt'a  miik, 
OoBToy  me  home  free  Logaa  Ki^ ! 
I  weil  may  ang,  thae  daya  are  gsmi 
Fine  Kirk  and  Fair  I  come  my  laaa^ 
While  my  dear  lad  mann  iaoe  hia  faa. 
Far,  fiv  frae  me  and  Logan  Bnaa! 


O'ER  THE  MOOR  AMAKG  THE 
BEATHER.4 

This  song  ia  ibe  conpositioBof  a  Jan  Obiv, 
a  girl  who  waa  not  only  a  W-— Ok  bnt  alee  a  I 
and  in  one  or  other  charaetcr  hia 
of  the  CorreetiQn  Hooaas  in  the  We 
waa  botn,  I  bdiefc^  in  Kibnamoek : — I  t«k 
the  song  d^wn  from  her  a^ging  aa  she  wai 
strolling  through  fhe  country,  win  •  d%lil4f* 
hand  UackguanL — Bumra.  ^ 

Goauir*  thro'  the  Giraiga  o'  KyK 

Amang  the  bonnio  bfemning  haadNra 

Then  I  met  a  bonnio  hasieb 

Keeping  a*  her  yowes  thsgither. 
&tr  the  moor  amimg  lAe  Henflar, 
0*€r  Me  MooroaMiy  <4e  Aeartery 

Says  I,  my  dearie,  whero  ia  thy  hamtk 
In  moor  or  dale,  prsf  tell  me  wballiar? 
She  eayi,  I  tent  ttie  fleecy  flocks 
That  fad  amang  the  hloooBing  haadMT, 

0*er  lAe  Moor»  He. 

We  laid  us  down  npon  a  bank,- 
Sae  warm  and  sunny  waa  the  weather, 
She  left  her  flocks  at  largo  to  rare 
Amang  the  bonnie  blooming  heather. 

0*tr  ike  moott  ^ 

While  thua  we  lay  she  sang  a  sang, 
Till  echo  rang  a. mile  atid  &rther. 
And  ay  the  burden  o*  the  ssng  i 
Was— o'er  the  moor  amang  the  beoxlier. 

0*er  the  mo  r.  A\- 
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6bt  diinnM  my  Iseirt,  aad  aye  nnsyiM, 
I  eonld  Bft  tbink  on  any  itlwr : 
By  aaa  and  aky  she  ahall  be  mine ! 
Tbe  bonnie  Ian  amang  the  hMtber. 

O'er  the  nuw,  jpe. 


BONNIE  DUNDEE. 

0  wBAiifc  gat  ye  tbat  hanrer^meal  bannock, 
O  aiOy  blind  bodie,  O  duina  yeaea! 

1  jral  it  frae  a  lodger  laddia^ 

Betircen  Saint  Johnatooe  and  bonnie  Dundee. 
O  gin  I  aav  tbe  laddie  tbat  gae  me't ! 

Aft  baa  be  doq«U*d  me  on  bia  knee : 
Hay  beaT*n  protect  my  bonnie  Sootcb  laddie, 

AiH  ten*  bim  aafe  hame  po  bia  balne  and  mo ! 

lUy  Ueanna  ligbt  on  tby  sweet,  we  lippio ! 

May  blemina  ligbt  on  tby  bonnie  eo-bree ! 
Thou  milce  aaa  like  my  aodger  laddie^    . 

Tbon'a  dearer,  dearer  ay  to  me ! 
Bat  m  big  a  bow'r  on  yon  bonnie  banks, 

Wban  Tay  rina  wimplan  by  sae  clear ; 
An*  in  deed  tbee  in  iba  tartan  fine, 

An*  mak  tbee  a  man  like  tby  daddie  dear ! 

OLD  Txmsi. 

* 

Yc*re  like  to  tbe  timmer  o*  yon  rotten  wood, 
Ye're  like  to  tbe  bark  o*  yon  rotten  tree,  ^ 

Ye  slip  frae  me  like  a  knotlen  tbread, 

Aa*  ye'n  crack  your  credit  wi'  mae  tban  me. 


DONOCHT-HEAD. 
.<«  Gordon  Caftle.** 


Kf^sii  blaws  tbe  wind  o*er  Donocbt-Head,* 

Tbe  toaw  drives  anelly  tbro*  tbe  dak, 
Tbe  Gaberlnnzie  tirls  my  sneck. 

And  abivering  tella  bia  waefu*  tale. 
**  CaoU  is  tbe  nigbt,  O  let  me  in, 

**  And  dinna  let  your  minstrel  fa*, 
**  And  dinna  let  bis  windin-sbeet 

'«  Be  naetbing  but  a  wreatb  o*  spaw ! 

«<  FuU  ninety  wioters  bae  I  seen,  ^ 

**  And  pip*d  where  gor-cocks  wbirring  flew, 
«*  And  mony  a  day  ye*ve  danc'd,  I  ween, 

««  To  lilts  which  frae  my  drone  I  blew. 
My  Eppie  wak'd,  and  soon  she  cry'd, 

**  Get  up,  Guidman,  and  let  him  in ; 
**  For  wecl  ye  ken  tbe  winter  night 


»> 


'*  Was  short  when  be  began  his  din. 


ti 


My  Eppie's  voice,  O  wow  it's  sweet ' 
E*en  tho'  she  bans  and  scaulds  awee ; 

But  when  it's  tun'd  to  sorrow's  tale, 
O  haitb,  it*s  doubly  dear  to  me ! 


a  A  moimtaln  in  the  Nortb* 


Come  in,  anld  Carl !  IH  ateer  my  fii«i 
rU  mak  it  bleete  a  bonnie  flame ; 

Your  blude  is  thin,  ye've  tint  the  gate, 
Ye  aboidd  na  stray  aae  ftr  frae  bame. 

**  Nae  bame  baye  I,**  the  minstrel  aaUi, 
"  Sad  party  atarife  o*ertum*d  my  ba* ; 

<*  And,  weeping  at  ibe  ere  o*  life, 
*<  I  wander  tbro'  a  wreath  o'  anaw.* 


THE  BANKS  OF  THE  TWEEDl 

This  song  ia  one  of  ibe  many  aMeoBpla  tin* 
EttgliBb  oompoeera  have  made  to  imiftite  Am 
Soottiab  manner,  and  wbieb  I  sballf  in  Ana 
strictitres,  beg  leaf  to  diaringniab  by  tho  appal 
lation'of  Ai^»-Seottisb  produetioiM.  Tbe  bq* 
sic  is  pietty  good,  but  the  vecm  tn  jut  abova 
contempt.— BuMTfl* 


I LXR  the  Bweet  banka  of  tbe  deep  flofinag 
Tweed, 
And  my  own  little  cot  by  tbe  wild  wood. 
When  Fanny  was  sporting  tbrongb  TaUcf  end 
mead, 
la  the  beautiful  morning  of  eboOdbood* ' 
And  oftimea  alone,  by  tbe  wave-beaten  abore, ' 
When  tbe  biUowa  of  tinligbt  were  flowbub 

wcraoW, 


I  thought,  aa  Imna'd  on  tbedaye  tbat 
How  tbe  roae  on  her  dmk  would  be  bkiwiBi^ 

I  came  to  the  banka  of  the  deep  flowing  Tweed* 
And  mine  own  littie  eol  by  tbe  wfld  weed. 

When  o'er  me  ten  aomaMia  bad  ga^her'd  their 
tpeed. 
And  Fanny  bad  paas'd  from  bar  cbiMbned. 

Tfimnd  her  aa  frir  aa  my  fiumy  eooU  dnev. 
Not  a  bud  of  bar  hiveliaeBS  bfightad. 

And  I  wisb'd  I  bad  ne'er  aeon  her  baaoly't  aoft 


Or  tbat  we  were  fiir  ever  uidied. 


THE  FLOWERS  OF'EDINBTmGH. 


,  Tbxs  Song  is  one  of  tbe  many  effiiaionB  of 
Scota  jacobitism. — ^The  title,  ITowen  qfMUt^ 
burgh,  baa  no  manner  of  cwwfftion  witb  tbe 
present  yenea^  so  I  suapeet  there  baa  been  aa 
older  aet  of  words,  of  whicb  tbe  tide  ia  all  tbat 


remams. 


•  this  sflbeting  poem  wM  long  sttributed  to  Bums. 
He  thiM  xemarks  on  it.  *'  DamoeM-Semt  b  not  mine: 
I  would  give  ten  pounds  it  wsrsu  UsppcsMd  flnl  fas 
the  Edinburgh  Herald  t  and  esme  to  tbe  editor  of  that 
psper  with  the  NewossUe  pait«wrk  on  It*  It  wis 
the  oompodtion  of  WiUtam  PlekeilBg,  a  aenh  of 
England  poet,  who  is  not  known  lo  tare  written  an 
thipfmorti 


IM 


BDBinr  WOBKS. 


Wsy  dM  dyik  nil  ibfttlar  cmi^  A>»  «; 
Seollidi  BIbm  wm  an  JMalKlei.-J  bm  Mid 

mora  itteDtioa  tQ  erery  dcMrij^doD  of  Boote 

Miqpi  tliaa  pv^^Pf  •bX  ^7  ^^^^  ^  ^^'^' 
and  I  do  oot  noQibot  one  MDgle  iteiBy  orefen 

^  tide  of  the  mort  triffiog  Seota  air,  wbkh 

bM  the  kaat  paiMgyrieal  nlBraofie  to  itm  fiuDi- 

Um  of  Nmhh  or  finuwwiek ;  vUla  tbere  an 

hnndreda  atbisiig  them.  Thia  may  be  though 

no  panegyric  on  Uw  Soota  Poeli,  bnt  I  mean  it 

aaaneh.    For  myael^  I  woidd  alwaya  take  it  aa 

a  eompliment  to  have  it  laid,  that  my  heart  nn 

belbnmf  haidi  and  aualy  the  gallant  llioi«h 

unfivtonate  hovae  of  Stuvt,  ihe  liqga  of  oar 

'     a»  maRf  haroie  aiaib  »  »  '*^ 

btanatu^  iStun 


•    •    •    • — 


Mr  law  una 


abonj  ladr 
roTallhiakiB, 
Tbaahaeneecf  hiabomiyfcca  . 
Hm  rant  my  tender  heart  in  twain. 

I  dqr  Bor  nigbt  find  w  ddi^ 

la  Bknt  teoxB  I  atiU  oono^biA  ; 
AtA  andahB  ^abol  Anaa  nqr  n^'al  m% 

Tluit  ha*e  ta'en  ^om  me  my  dailMg  avain. 

• 
I)«ipair  nd  ngdA  fiUa  ny  braai^ 

Smaa  I  hare  hiat  my  Uooming  roaa; 
I  aigh  and  motn  whOe  Mhait  rait^ 

EBa  abaenea  ykUb  me  no  rapoasi 
To  aarit  my  lofe  lit  range  and  rof«^ 

TW  amy  gmw  and  distant  plaia ; 

hie  in  neHtf  eaaao^  b«*  epand  my  daj«^ 

To  hoar  tidinga  fimn  my  darling  awain. 


>  ilifige  in  Natar»*a  diatg^ 
ahev  andi  oroclty } 
Thqr  oaaa'd  my  love  from  me  to  ranges 

Afld  hMira  Ml  to  what  daatiny. 
The  pMHy  Mdi  and  MMlar  lamta 

May  eaaii  to  ^pait  upon  the  plain ; 
Bat  111  movm  and  buaiettk  in  deep  dieooBteot 
For  the  ahaenee  of  my  darling  swain- 


Kind  Neptone^  let  me  thee  entreat. 

To  oend  a  ftir  and  pleaaant  gale ; 
To  dolphma  aweel^  upon  me  wait, 

And  oQQEVoy  me  oo  yoor  tail; 
HaaMoa  bloM  my  Toyage  with  aneoeH, 

While  croaaitt  of  the  raging  main, 
Aad  aani  me  nJa  o*ef  to  that  distant  ihore^ 

To  aaaot  my  knrdy  dialing  swain. 


AOasy  and  mird&  at  oar  return 

Shdl  then  aboand  from  Tweed  to  Tay ; 
The  bgfr  ahall  ring  and  sweet  birds  sing. 

To  graee  jad  crown  oar  mtptial  day. 
Tbna  bleM*d  wi*  cbarma  in  my  love's  ann% 

My  haact  once  move  I  wiU  rqgaia; 
Umb  in  taoga  no  mora  to  a  dJalant  ahore^ 

Bnt  in  lovo  win  OBjoy  my  darilog  awain. 


GHABIiB»  HV0  KT  HABIIMQ' 


HUB  vsnai 


*TwAa  on  a  Mbndoy 
Bicht  eariy  in  the  year. 

That  Ghariie  oaai  to  o«r  tao^ 
The  yonqg  CSwrafiar. 

J%$pottu  OhaovUar* 


Aa  he  waa  wdklqg  19  tiie 

The  oily  ftr  Id  Tiaw, 
O  dMra  bia  apiad  a  booila  1 

The  window  looldng  diroQgli. 
JmdamH9,lF^ 

flte  Eefai'a  bo  Joapad  19  Iha  ohnry 
And  tiried  at  the  pin  I 


JUid  whn  ana  ready 
TolHthehridielnl 

He  aet  hie  Jenny  on  hie  knoe^ 
An  hi  hw  H^^daad  dnm  I 

Bar  bnwly  weal  he  banned  die  way 
To  pjoma  a  bonnie  laaa. 


^en, 


It*a  np  yon  healby 

And  down  yonooroggy 
UTe  danma  gai^ 

For  Ghariieaad  hie 


THE  SOUTBR8  OF  SELKntX. 


Ur  with  the  eoatera  of  SeOdtlc, 
And  down  with  the  Earl  of 

And  np  wi*  a*  the  brsTe  hal^ 
Wha  sew  the  alngle-aoled 


O !  fye  upon  yellow  and  ydlow. 
And  fft  upon  ydlow  and  green ; 

And  np  wi'  the  trne  bine  and  aearieC^ 
And  np  wi'  the  aingle-aoled  ahoon  f 

Up  wi'  the  aonten  of  Selkirk — 
Up  wi*  the  tingle  and  last ! 

Thera's  fiune  wi*  the  days  that's 
And  gloiy  wi'  them  that  are  p«t 

Up  wi'  ihe  eonters  of  SeDdifc-. 

Lads  that  are  tnnty  andkal; 
And  np  with  the  men  of  the  Fofcat^ 

And  down  wi'  the  Mene  to  the 


O!  mitrei  are  made  f» 
Bat  feat  they  ara  node  fag 


Aad  Cum  if  m  A  to  Sdldrk 
A»  J%iift  ii  tm  im  die  moon* 

Ttec  m^  a  ■»!«  in  Selkirk, 
'WhtLmmmhaioHn 

Hmtb*!  giuwit  nafeen  in  BrilnTk 
As  ItBf  ihef«*« 


CRAILTOUN.« 


M 


AvD  WM  y  e'er  in  Gnil  toon? 
And  Mir  ye  tlMfe  GMi  DUbiiglen  ?  t 


Hii  w%  was  like  ft  doeklllMn^ 

^^■nd  ago; 
The  tul  oH  like  a  goofe-pen» 

SiBf  InMOi  iCOQiego. 

And  dJnnii  ye  ken  Sir  Jolin  Milcolm  ? 

Iffoandeso; 
Gin  he  t  a  «ve  mn  i  wmfc  UBf 

Sing  iroDy  igooy  age^ 
^» 
And  band  ye  ved  free  Sindie  iKm, 

]go  and  ago ; 
He's  lea  timei  dafter  nor  Sir  John, 

Sbg  imln,  ^{OD,  ago. 


To  kaar  ilian  o*  dwr  ftcarda  tattc* 

%9  and  ago;       ^ 
Te  gae  to  London'a  bat  a  walk, 


Te  aea  Ike  vowkn  o*  tka  dea^ 

Igoaad  ago, 
Wad  gar  a  aaan  baith  vail  mi 
8iig  iroBiy  igoo,  ago. 


To  aea  ihe  letiadian  Ail% 

%o  aadago» 
And  vi' Ua  tail  diag  oiref  a  akl^ 

Sbiginany  igoOf  a^ 


50N0S.  ISi 

MY  ONLY  JO  AND  DEARIB;  a 

Tmt-^  My  OBly  Jo  aad  dmie,  a" 

Tmr  ekeck  is  o*  tbe  roae'a  kae. 

My  only  jo  and  dearie,  O ; 
Tky  neck  ia  o*  the  nBer  dear. 

Upon  the  bank  aae  briery,  Os 
Thy  tttth  ore  e'  the  ivocy, 
O  Kweet*fl  the  twinkle  o'  tMne  ee : 
Nae  joy,  n^  pleasure  bBnka  oa  me^ 

My  only  jo  and  dearie^  O. 

Wben  we  were  iNumiea  on  yon  biae. 
And  yoalL  wm  Ukikin'  baanic^  ^ 

A&  we  wad  daff  the  lee  kaig  d^, 
Onr  joya  in*  tweet  and  monies  O. 

Aft  I  wad  cliaae  tbee  owar  tfie  1n^ 

And  roond  about  the  thornr  tree ; 

Or  pa'  the  wiU  flow'ra  a*  ar  4bm, 
M7  only  jo  and  dearfe^  O. 


IkaeawUIflana 

*Maiq[  a' the  eaiaa  that  gii^a  IM^  O  } 
A  wiah  that  thoB  wcrt  Cfarnae^ 

And  nerar  mair  to  lea?e  aa^  O) 
Tben  I  wad  daat  thee  ai^  aad  day, 
nae  ithar  waddly  eaia  Fd  hai^ 
Tin  lifc'a  warm  atieam  lint  to  pbgr, 

MyaadfJoiaddaitiiwiX 


FAIBLT  BBOr  0»  BO. 

iff  km,* 


JPkiffyt  fif^ffyt  fi^^^  t^oi  V  aar  * 

J/tht  laara  Aad;/aNi4«baeaa«lltl9#r|«| 

TkLLwawennffriad^I  oiiUba  Mb  KAl  |Q| 

hers 
Fk  a  moBOi  ate,  a*  Ikkig  aye  fMd  ikb  wi* 

bar: 
BatdMBBtnyeinlbae  pngftd  ftri  wt^ 

to  bar— 
O  gin  I  were  ftirly  didt  0' bar  ! 


tea 
la 


of  thii 


Naaeo'har  salatiana  Of  fiimdi  «oaldataf;«i* 

bar: 
Tbe  neeboara  and  bavaa  aia  ftin  la  flaa  ftaa  biri 


I  thfiyi  Sb^i!%%  %i^ 

iL  «     .  .  ...    I O  gin  I  wen  ftirly  ahot  o'  mrl 

t  The  penoa  known  In  geotaMiongapdtadltkn!  #1  <^  JT  mm  ^Utte  ^rt  •' Av  i  A«. 

Wlbe«pMietClwfcI)iihlngft(m,wa»anotarywhoie^  v ^»  4  nww/wr^  ww •  nw #  f» 

■Hed  aboat  tbe  middle  oTthe  fant  oentary  la  Cteil. 


m  tbe  lown  ileik  oT  that  miiiit  bairffc 

itafamedthatheaeeapenoacCgiiiak.- 

iiiliitaltflahlitini»  aeaauaooBipioaiUaghinaoar 


She  ga^ga  aye  aaa  bnnr,  AaPa  aaa 

Tbeie'a  BO  a  ^dawili  ia  tba  bA 

like  her: 


•  lUcbaid CtaO,  Ibe m or adadMr la oU taallBie 

^SsSSSSS*!^'^- 

*•'•«..       . « 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


tod  wi*  driok,  tlie  dfifl  w»dm  bids  wi* 
her: 
Optklwmeh»Afthato*hn\  . 

O  ^  Iwen/airfy  tiiat  o*  ktt  I  ^. 

If  ibfl  daw  were  but  QQBM  that  to  ibff  Idrk-Cate 

wTbcTf 
jkiid  mto  iha  jifd  Fd  mak  myaell  qnit  o'  bcr, 
rd  dMD  be  B8  blytbe  ae  fint  when  I  met  wi* 

her: 
O  gia  I  irere  &irlf  ehot  o*  her ! 


PAUB  LUVE!   AND  HAE  YE  PLATD 
HE  THIS. 

Faub  Va%  \  aad  hie  ye  fdajf^d  me  iSoSm, 

h  ewBBMr,  Vnid  the  flpwi  ? 
I  ehall  rmf  jpe  bads  Mun 

Im  wmlv, 'mad  A«  dioi 


Bm  agma,  deer  Ibtb^  aad«gai%  dear  hm^ 

Will  ye  aoltwa  again? 
As  Vi  mak  to  odurwonMA 


M9 


I  to  otfier  mm  ?* 


VABE  YE  WEEL»  ICY  AULD  WIFE. 

.  Aja  ive  y«  weel»  my  anld  wift ; 
ttpg  bttn»  bea^  berry»  bom } 
Five  fB  weel»  my  avU  wilt  I 
BiBg  bwBy  bmn*  bum* 
flKi  y  wwlf  aar  odd  wift^ 
''*^  "* ■  ygf  •  atort  and  atnfiib 


*e  abane  the  meal  the  niditi 


Tito 

hw 


Aad  ftn  ye  w«l»  myiuhe-etafF; 

Si^gbwBy  bee»  berry^  bum : 
Flwa  ya  wwit  my  pike-fttaff; 

oiag  buDy  biuDy  bom* 
Flare  ye  wwit  my  pike-ataffy 
Wi*  yen  aae  maur  my  wile  III  baff ; 
Tka  maal*8  abone  the  meal  the  nicht, 

Wl* 


GET  i;P  AND  BAR  THE  DOOR. 

b  fdl  about  the  Martinmaa  time, 
Aad  a  gay  time  it  was  than. 


»  Itam  HcRfi  CoUeetfon.  Ym.-^k  tUghtly  dUkr. 
eat  v«ik»  te  put  bv  Sir  Walter  Soott  into  the  noulh 
af  DaatoQeMailiyi  m  die  eilebniad  aofaloC  W« 
la»>- 

•«  Pate  k>T«,  and  luat  thou  plav'd  me  thli^ 

la  MmaMv,  amom  die  flcMMnf 
I  win  lepejp  the*  bade  again 
la  wiatar,  aioong  ttaethomaL 

••Unkii  •fatal,  again,  my  loret 

VaieM  yon  ton  agdn, 
jUrpawnho' 


notbacsNA 


Wheaoar  gndewifeliid  poddiaa  to  Bul^ 
And  she  boiI*d  them  in  ^Sb/t  pen. 

AMdiUhanviC  o*  owr  door  wtO. 


Tlie  wiad  blew  «enld  firae  aeolh  to  Mi^ 

It  blew  into  the  floor ; 
Saya  oar  gademaa  to  dfar  gadawift^ 

Qet  iq>  and  bar  the  door. 
JaMa  tht  Aorta  I  ^v. 

My  hand  la  in  my  haaqris  ahepr 

Gndeman,  aa  ye  may  aae ; 
An  it  ahoaMna  be  barr'd  thii  hanaer  yeai^ 

Xt*8  no  be  ban'd  for  maw 
And  the  httrrm\  ^ 

They  oide  a  jieetion  'tween  them  twa» 

They  made  it  firm  aad  aan^ 
Tha  fixattimt  apak  the  fimnoal  waid 

filmnld  rim  and  bar  the  door. 
And  the  barring  flfc 

inian  by  nere  oame  twa  gcauenaBy 

At  t*eive  o*cknk  at  ni^t  { 
Aad  tftty  eonld  aeidwr  em  honm  aar  ha*, 

Kor  ooal  nor  eandle-licht. 
Jnd  Me  MfTta  $  ga» 


Now  wlwlfaar  ia  tiifa  a  liek  ■aa'b 
Or  adi^^  ia  thia  a  pair  ? 

wver  a  WQid  wad  aae  o' them  ^eak, 
For  i»  hanJa' o' the  door. 
j|fltftAe6arriaM«. 


Aad  iiat  tiMy  ate  the  white  paddiH. 
And  ayne  tlMy  ate  the  bhek  ; 

Aad  nmokk  thoeht  oar  gadewifc  to  kenril^ 
Bataofar  a  woid  aha  qMk» 

jIntftAetoWa',  dia. 
I 

Then  aaid  the  taaa  aato  Aa  todHr, 

Ha%  man,  take  ye  my  kaili^ 
00  ye  tak  aff  the  aaM  aHB*e  ^ 

Aad  rn  kirn  the  gadewifr. 
.idmf  Oe  terrm',  («k 


Bal  there'e  aae  water  in  the 
Aad  what  ahall  wa  do  than? 

What  aila  ya  at  the  paddia'  brao^ 
That  boibteto  the  pan? 
Aad  the  barri*;  fft. 

O^  np  then  ilartit  bar  gadeBBaa, 
And  an  angiy  man  area  he : 

Wad  ye  kirn  my  wife  before  my  ftee^ 
And  aeand  me  wi*  vaddin*  bree  ? 


pipddin* 
gv. 


.■— • 


Andtko 


Then  np  aad  atartit  oar  godewift, 
Ot'ed  three  akipa  on  the  floor : 

Gademan,  yeVe  apoken  the  foreoiQet  wardi, 
Get  ap  aad  bar  the  door.* 
And  tkt  bttrriu\  fft. 


•  Pram  HeiA  CeileeCioo.  T77&*' 
ported  to  ^ObnNtftoJfwtoat  Maaaem* 


SOHGa. 


lU 


LOaiB  O*  BOOUN. 

IVm—"  liOfi*  or  Dadwp.* 

0>  Loon  0*  Bttchaji,  Oi  Lqgi^,  the  Uirdt 
Thef  liae  ta'en  awa  Jamie  tbat  delved  in  the 

He  plaj^d  on  the  pipe  and  the  riol  laa  ama* ; 
They  hae  ta*en  awa  Jamiei  the  flower  o*  them  a*. 
Mb  aoid^  nUnk  da  htng,  lauU,  Aom^  J 

gang  awa  ; 
Me  taid.  Think  no  Isiy,  ktsie*  though  I 

gat^  awag 
Far  the  simmer  it  coming,  auUd  witder't 

avo. 
And  rU  came  haeh  and  tm  thee  in  spite  o* 

ihem  u\ 

t 

Op  Sawlie  haa  owaea,  tod  atUer,  and  Iqre* 
A  houae  and  a  haddin,  and  a*  things  forbye. 
Bat  I  wad  hae  Jamie,  wi*s  bonnet  in*i  hand, 
More  rd  hae  Sandy  wi*  hooaeaaod  Uod. 
Jze  Midi  0fv« 

My  daddie  looka  anlky,  my  minnie  looks  sonr, 
They  fipown  upon  Jamie,  because  he  is  poor ; 
Bnt  dad£e  and  minnie  although  that  they  he, 
Tliere'f  nana  o*  them  a'  Ijke  my  Jamie  to  me. 
Be  eaidf  jw. 

I  aSt  on  my  ereepic,  and  ipin  at  my  wheel, 
AM  think  Ml  the  bddie  that  Jo'ed  me  aao  wad ; 
lie  had  bnt  ae  aizpenco— he  brak  it  in  twa, 
Apd  he  fi*ed  nae  thehaof  o*t  when  he  gaed  awa. 


HERE'S  A  HEikLTH  TO  TRSM  TRArS 

AWA. 

Tmu>-"  Here^iahealth  to  them  dMA  «n-" 

HxRs*a  a  health  to  Uiem  that's  awa, 
Here'a  a  health  to  ^lem  that's  awa ; 

Bcm'a  a  health  lo  them  that  wen  Un  ahirt 
syne. 
And  canna  be  here  the  day. 


It*s  gade  to  be  merry  and 
It's  gnde  to  be  honeat  and  tme ; 

It's  gnde  to  be  aff  wi*  the  anld  bv% 
Before  ye  be  on  wi'  the  new. 


Mmmtr  i$  mmim\  amid  wilder*  o  amm, 
jimd  g9*a  am§  mid  em  me  im  epUt  t?  thma, 


i»  • 


ef  tMssoM  5»«P«w»«15MVJ' 
Uvea  at  yore  in  Crawted-Moir. 

iOBssleiiMahkiBeflMisaBt.  Oneof 

»..  b  in  nott  of  die  CoUeattoDs  of  Seoitidi  Tunas  I 

«w  otfMT.thei^h  toaBpoannMeeoually  andeot,  lesns 

to bB«e boonm«^  by  Mtfin ato^ 

sosn  it  Ml  print  A  third  tone,  to  wtikh  we  hate 

1  this  sow  sun^r*  *      * 


HET,  CA*  THROUGH. 

Tune^*  Hey*  esT  throng* 

* 

Up'wi*  the  earlea  o'  "Dnutf 

And  the  lads  o'  Bnwhnvcn, 
And  the  kimmen  o'  Laifo, 
And  the  lessee  o*  Lefcn. 

J7ey,  ea'  throu^,  eef  Anrngk, 

xvr  we  hat  flMMMt  ado  s 
Seg,  ea*  through,  en*  through^ 
JFor  we  iwe  nmaMt  ado^ 

We  haa  take  to  tall. 

And  wo  hae  aaqga  to  aiag } 
We  hae  pemiea  an  apend. 

And  we  hae  pinta  to  bai|. 

JSE^,  on'  tfcrpupi^  fv. 

We'll  lire  a' our  daya; 

And  them  ^al  oomai 
Let  them  do  the  Hke, 

And  ipeBd  the  gear  tftty 

jSiy,  en  ttfvayif  gw. 


•  ••UMleefBorfMarisststBdlwllr.Brter 

at  Piiitfisi,  in  hbOksaiap  of  Scene  Old  BaUads 
litST).  10  have  bean  Hm  eomporidon  of  Mr.  Oooim 
UaUMti  and  to  have  bean  written  Ivhnn  wbiie^tebool- 
Bianerof  ftatbsn,  in  Akerdsewhue,  aboot  the  ynr 
173S.  •*  The  poetry  ef  this  IndiTldual,-  says 
■iirtisii,  "  <i5idfr  JasobUfcal,  andlongrsnu 
Cunttlar  anMngtt  the  nesssntiy  In  that  qnaiter  o 
coiaMry:  0ns of  the Mst luwirn  of  thew,  atths 
ssnc  Is •  Wbenry.  Wh%i.  em^  manf  Ih  1746, 
Halkec  wratea  dialegae  bstwbct Oeone  11.  and  the 
Dsvil,  wMeh  lUliagntto  Che  haodi  of  the  Duke  of 
Cunbeiland  while  on  hb  roaich  toCuIlodsn,  heof- 
tenh  one  hundied  pounds  leund  for  the  penoo  or 
die  be«l  <^  its  authoTllT.  Halket  died  hi  I78& 

«•  The  Lofrie  here  mentioned,  is  in  one  of  the  ad- 
Mroii^  va*mm  (Ckanondl  whsrs  Mr.  Hallicc  Uien 
t/Mi  and  the  herooT  die  pl«e  was  a  Jamss  Ro. 
ygsidrueraidiepleoscfLogie.*'     ^ 


I 


Lo'ED  wnsL  A  lAom  Birr 

Mylodgtailtai«o«ll 


,•« 


1 10*10  ne'er  a  laddie  hot  aaa; 

He  lo'ed  ne'er  a  laasie  bnt  at ; 
He'a  willing  to  mak  me  hie  ain ; 

And  hie  ain  I  am  willing  to  bib 
He  haa  eeft  me  a  rokday  o^  bl«a^ 

And  a  pair  o'  mittena  o*  green  ^ 
The  priee  waa  a  Urn  o^  my  mon' ; 

And  I  paid  him  A«  debt 


Let  ithen  bng  wasl  o* 

Their  land,  and  their  hMdy  d^fVWy 
I  eareoa  fee  ought  bnt  my  daar. 

For  he's  ilkn  thiny  hwdly  to  at  i 
Hie  worda  are  aae  aanr*d»  at  fvwt  I 

Hie  sense  drivea  ilk  Imr  fttf  awn ! 
1  lieian-.foor fool !  awilgiwti 

Yd  hw  iwtot  vf  tbi  twm  » fhiy  IT  f 


iM  i  BURNS'  WOSKS. 

■    AVE  witnONA/a 

THE  OftlOIMAL  COVO»  FBOIf  KICfTAViON. 


O  Vh  wet,  wet, 

O  I'm  wet  and  wetiy  t 
Yet  fiun  wad  I  riie  and  riiit 
IP  I  tlkiMight  I  would  meet  1117  detrjr. 
Ay  wauking,  O I 

WaiUdng  ayt$  ft»d  weary  ^ 
Sleep  learn  get  name 
Far  thiMng  0*  my  deary. 

Siinmer'e  a  pleenot  tiine^ 

Flowcn  of  cvny  ttKonr^ 
Tbe  water  riot  ower  U«c  heog^^— 

And  I  laqg  hr  my  ttme  lom. 
Ay  wcmib'ii^,  ^ 

When  I  deep  Idraaniy 

When  I  wank  Vm  eerie ; 
Sleep  I  caa  get  nana 

For  thinking  o*  any  tefy. 


Laaely  oighl 

A*  the  hva  an  tliipim } 
I  think  on  «y  loMb 

And  blear  inyMii  Vi  gnaliBig* 
Ay  woMuuayf  ffe* 


Featiwr-hedi  are  aoft^ 
FiintBdrooiBa  an 
Bnt  a  kki  o'  n 


im 


JOBVLTUBi 


IiBPVv nMlB  to  KhTBI  ^NlVe^  BailHiW  UMMji  Of 

Timogh  ili  BBOBi  let  aa  nvvii  boonia  ban^O  j 
When  the  ran  ia  an  ili  pcidr 
0IM*»  Itaflnr  A^l^dJfl^ 


We  win  wander  \ty  tha  auBL  bomia  Imm^  Q^ 

To  the  eon  iNff^  tiw  riO*  boaala  laid^  O  ; 

Wherathag^rdboudtliaaiU  . 

prdiabftywalBiftlV 
Thnogk  tha  matntwi'a  neky  kifl^ 

0. 


TheawsHiyto 
Whena»^4 

WilkdM 

We 


lRth*iBn% 


Ah!  leoon 

Tolhiifid^ 


bid 


To  hM  ecmmlEC  itlMiBg  vmbi^ 
To  Hie  frignnt-eeeBled  bnery 
Fen  to  thn  of  all  Baoet  deir,  bonida 


For  ibe  fivwna  of  fbttaaB  knr'ry 

On  thy  lover  at  diie  hoar,  bonnia  hune^  O : 

En  the  toldaiwk  of  digrt 
Wakei  ne  wwbleii  ftofli  tbe  wftt^m 
Fma  thii  had  I  maet  awqr»  bonne  laaiBb  <X 


a 


Aad  when  on  a  dktaat  ehon^  bonne  httk,  0» 

Sboald  I M  *nkbt  battfe'a  nilr,  bonnia  iMiik  a 
Wih  thon,  Helen,  when  yoa  bar 

Oftbylonraabbbier. 

To  hie  nenoiy  ibed  a  teer,  bonnie  iMM?  (X* 


BLUE  BONHBTS  OVER  THE  BOftDBI. 

an  wALiBft  acoR. 


Uamcb,  teanh,  Ettriek  and  Tenoldale^ 
Why,  lay  Uidek  diana  ya  aiardi  fiaviid  ia 
order? 
Mai^  marab»  Ibbdala  and  Uddeedile  s 

AH  die  Una  bonnela  an  o?er  the  Border. 
Mai^  a  banner  epnad  flntten  abon  yoor  heed; 

Meny  a  cnet  that  ie  lamooe  in  etoiy : 
Moaat  and  make  ready,  then,  eone  of  the  noaa- 
tiiaglea; 
FVblftr  yottr  Qnen  aadfbaaM  Seotdih 
gli*y. 


I^t 


Ikai^afthabaakaadtfaaNi; 

to  ^  an^  when  the  beana  k  bU^l 

Oana  with  the  bodder,  the  laaecb  and  Ike  beir. 

I^va^ali  an  toandiag,  war  eteedt  an  boandim  i 

Stand  to  mr  anna,  and  march  in  good  onkr. 

Bariiad  Ml  laaay  a  day  ten  cf  tlia  Noody  fray, 

Wk«i  Ai  blaa  boaaela  aaaia  avar  the  Beidar. 


OQHQT  THBOITOH  TBE  Bt£. 
'  Oto  a  Body  naet  a  BedT- 


(km  a  bo4y  nnl  a  bo^ 

Oaniin'  tocwgh  tba  ry» 
aiaab«^kl«Abody» 

MeadabadyeryV 
Br'17  Itoala  haa  her  laddie, 

2r«aa^  tbay  aey,  hn  I ! 
Tetitf' ^  kda  £7  eadb  at  ne^ 

When  aotoitt  tktu^gk  na  tya* 
Anaag  the  braia  then  ia  a  twain 

IdnriylaVnyadl; 
Bat  whaar  hk  kuae,  or  what  hia 
Idiaaaaantoten. 


SOKCS. 


1»7 


Oin  *  \ioiy  mdet  a  bo^y, 

Comin'  tnt  tbe  town, 
Gin  a  body  greet  a  body, 

Need  a  Dody  frown? 
Er'ry  lassie  has  her  laddio, 

Kane,  they  say,  hae  I ! 
Yet  a*  the  lads  they  smile  at  me, 

When  comin'  through  the  rye. 
Among  the  train  there  is  a  swain 

I  dearly  lo'c  myseQ ; 
But  whanr  his  hame,  or  what  his  naroe^ 
1  dinna  care  to  tell. 


DIimA  THINK,  BONNIE  LASSIE. 
TiM*--**  The  Smith's  a  gallant  firanan.** 

O  PUCKA  think,  boBnie  lassie^  Pre  gaon  to 

leave  thee ; 
Dinna  think,  boonie  lassie,  Pm  gann  to  leave" 

thee; 
I>rnna  thhik,bonnic  lassie,  Pm  gaoi  to  WtTe 

thee; 
PH  tak  a  stkk  into  my  hand,  and  come  again 

andsee  thee. 

T'ar*a  tlie  gate  ye  hae  to  gang ;  dark's  the 

nij^t  and  siiia ; 
'  far'a  the  gate  ye  hae  to  gang  ^  dark's  the 

night  and  aerial 
Far*s  the  gate  ve  hae  to  gang;  dark's  the 

nig^t  ana  eerie; 
'  O  suy  this  night  wi*  your  ]ttttp  and  dinna 
'    gang  and  loava  ms^ 
Ii'abuta  nisfat  andhauf  aday  tiMt  I'll  leave 

my  dearie ; 
Btti  a  nipU  aad  haof  a  day  thalPH  kaireiny 

dearie ; 
Buia  oighl  iuid  haiif  aday  thnt  PU  leav*  my 

dearie ; 
.  Wbeae'er  the  aim  gaaa  weat  the  hxh  FQ 
come  again  and  see  thee. 

Diana  gaagt  mybomiie  tod,  dinna  gang  and 

leave  me ; 
PJBM  gang,  my  bomiialad,  dinna  gang  and 

kave  me ;  . 

When**  the  lave  are  sound  aiteep,  Pkn dull 

and  eerie ; 
Aim!  af  iha  Matog  ni^  I  In  sad,  wf  thinks 

ing  on  my  doana. 
O  dkma  think,  bonnie  lassie,  Pmgaun  to 

leave  thee ; 
Pimia  think,  bonoie  Jasve,  Pm  gaun  to  tsave 

thee; 
Ihnna  think,  bonnie  lassie,  Pm  gaun  to  leave 

tlioet 
When  e'er  tljc  sun  gaes  out  o»  sight,  I'll  come 

again  ami  see  thee. 
Waves  are  rising  o'er  iha  sia ;  wklds  blaw 

loud  andloar  laa ; 
Waves  are  rising  o'er  tha  sea ;  winds  blaw 

loud  and  warms. 


While  the  winds  and  waVea  do  rcyar,  t  am 

wae  and  dreary ; 
And  gin  ye  lo'emeaa  ye  say,  ya^wwnft  gang 

aiM  ieava  iM. 

O  never  mair,  bonnie  lassie;  wlH  T  gang  and 

leave  thee; 
Never  mair,  bonnie  lassie  .will  T  ^^ang  and 

leave  thee  ; 
Never  mair,  bonnie  lassie,  wilt  I  gang  and 

leave  thee; 
E'en  let  the  world  gang  as  it  will,  KU  stay 

at  hame  and  cheer  thee. 

Prae  his  band  he  ooost  hisstiok ;  I'  winna 


gang  and  leave  diea ; 
his  pi       ' 


Threw  his  plaid  into  the  neuk ;  never  can  I 

grievathee; 
Drew  Us  boots,  and  ilang  thenaby ;  cried  my 

lass, be  cb^ie  i  <^  • 

Pll  kiss  the  tear  fraa  aff  thy  f  heck,  and 
never  leave  my  dearie. 


BONNIE  MARY  HAY. 
CEAWfoan 

Bonria  Mary  Hay,  I  will  loe  thee  yet ; 
For  thiiweyatf  Uwdt»«bi«d  thy  iMhrii  the  jat  i 
The  snaw  is  thy  skin,  and^  the  rose  is  thy 

cheek* 
O,  bonnie  Mvy  Hay,  I  wilUoe  thee  yet ! 

O,  bonnie  itary  Hay,  win '  ye  eang  wi'  mo, 
When  the  sun's  in  the  westf  tow  AMFJtilDni 

tree. 
To  the  hawthorn  tree,  and  the  bonnie  berry 

den? 
And  Pll  tell  thee,  Mary  Hay,  bow  I  Jpo  |hoe 

then. 
O,  boimie  Mary  Hay,  it  is  hrtidttf^Hhe^ 
When  thou  art  couinie,  kind,  and  fita ; 
TImi^  nae  dmida  in  the  lift,  nar  atcffmi  in 

the  sky, 
Bonnie  Mary  Hay,  when  thou  art  nigh. 

O,  bonnie  Mary  Hay,  thou  iQauna  say  ntftHftyi 
But  come  to  the  bower,  by  the  hawthornlirse ; 
But  come  lothe  bower,  Olid  Pll  tellyea'what's 

true. 
How,  wnnic  Mary  Hay,  I  can  toe  nana  but 

you. 


CARLE,  AN  THE  KING  COME. 

TVae— "  Carle,  an  the  KingcQmc." 

CAa^a,  an  the  king  coma. 
Carle,  an  \ho  king  come,  , 
Thou  shalt  dance  and  I  will  sing. 
Carle,  an  the  king  come< 


IM 


Ai  mnJbaiy  WeM  (Mit  igai«, 
ThHi  «diiitbodk  m«aii  crots  the  t/Lkih  | 
Aid  tMiy  maa  shall  hac  hia  ain, 
Garltb  aa  the  king  come. 

I  tnm  wt  awappit  for  the  worae ; 
We  |a*c  the  boot  and  better  lionte  ; 
Aaii  that  wc*ir  teU  them  at  the  cone, 
Garla^  an'  the  king  come. 

WImb  feUovr  eorn  grows  on  the  rigs, 
Aad  gHibeta  atand  to  bang  the  Whigs, 
'  0»  tMB  we'll  a'  dance  Scottish  jigs, 
Carii»  aa  die  king  eome. 

Kaa  Mair  wi'  pinch  and  droutb  we*H  diaey 
Aft  wt  Wn  doaa    a  dog*a  propine— 
Bal  ^ttaf  our  draughts  o*  rosy  wine, 
CtAh  aa  tbt  king  come. 

Oogic^  an  the  king  come, 
Oigia^  aa  tba  king  oone, 
Tat  be  Im  and  thoa'ae  be  toom 


HORNS*  VVOtiks. 


I  k>niiiv — 1^ 


C6li£  UNDER  MT  PLAHHC. 

MACNIKL. 

"JobnayMHSOL" 


Omm Widaraifplaidie ;  the  night*s  gann  to  &* ; 
Coaaa  ia  fraa  the  canld  blast,  the  drift,  and  the 


mj  plaidie^  and  sit  down  beside  me ; 
tbalt^  roam  in*t,  dear  laasie,  believa  aie,  lor 


my  pUidi^  aad  ait  dowa  baaide  tne ; 
ftt  bap  yt  fraa  every  eauM  blaat  that  oaa  Uaw 
Oaat  aaav  ay  pUidie,  and  ait  dowa  baaide  aie ; 
Than*8  raon  ia't,  dear  laaaie^  briieve  aie,  for 


Qai'wawi*yfrap1aidie!  anM  Donald,  gae 'wa ; 
t  Imt  aa  the  canM  Uaat,  the  drift,  nor  tl^  aoaw ! 
Qit  Va  wi' your  phidie !  Fll  no  ut  beaide  ye ; 
Tt  arieht  be  my  gnteber !  aaU  DonaU,  gae 'wa. 
Vm  gaaa  to  aiaet  Johaaia    bc*s  yoang  and  he's 


Va'a  baaa  tt  l^g'a  bridal,  Ibn  trig  oad  fim  braw  I 
Kaae  daneea  aaa  liditly,  aaa  graoefii',  or  tichdy, 
Hia  dMek'a  like  tho  aew  loaa,  hia  brow'a  like 
tbaaaaw! 

Dttr  llarioB,  let  that  flee  stick  to  the  wa' ; 
Year  Joek's  but  t  gowk,  and  baa  aaething  wm ; 
Tbt  baiU  o*  hia  pa^  he  has  now  on  his  back ; 
Bt't  tiutlty,  and  I  am  bat  three  aeore  and  twa. 


•  ThisbaaoldfkvoariteeBvalieraongstheohonii, 
mlnp^lsaBoUasttM  thneofthe  ConmumwealCiL 
whoa  the  aftom  of  King  Ctaailssll.  wwa  matterer 
My  pamaria  ttw  L^aUsHk 


to  kiu<  i  .n.  ki't  there'll  few  -1  •  •  in.; 
A  bitiii  Ik*  i'^  fn  r»iile  in,  a  cbai«e  t«.r  !••  nJe  in, 
AQ<i  fl.iak.e«  to  'tend  ye  as  aft  mm  ye  ca\ 

Bf  y  fiither  aye  taold  me,  my  mother  and  a*, 
Ye*d  niak  a  gude  husband,  and  keep  me  aya 

braw; 
It*s  troe,  I  lo'e  Johnnie ;  he's  young  and  ha'a 

boonie ; 
But,  wae's  me !  I  ken  he  has  naethiag  ava ! 
1  hae  little  tocher ;  yeVe  made  «  gade  oftr  ; 
Tm  now  mair  than  twenty;  my  tiaw  ia  bat 

ama* ! 
See  gie  my  yoar  plaidie ;  IH  cftrp  ia  beside  ya  ; 
1  tfaocht  ye'd  beta  auMer  tbaa  ttirea  aetia  aad 

twa! 


r-.»  £. 


She  crap  in  ajroat  him,  beside  the  ataac  wa% 
Where  Johnnie  was  listnin',  and  heard  her  tall «.'. 
The  day  was  appointed ! — hia  pnmd 

dnnted, 
And  atrack  'gainst  hia  aida^  aa  if 

twa. 
He  wander'd  hame  wtarie,  the  aidit  It  «m 

drearie» 
Aad,  thowlesa,  he  tiat  hia  gate  'maag  At  iatf 


The  howlet  waa  acreamia*,  while  Johaait  tritif 

Womea 
Wad  marry  au)d  Nldt,  if  ht'd  kaep  tham  tft 

braw. 

O^  tbt  dtQ'a  lA  tiie  limm!  tf^y  gtig  aMrmt 

braw, 
Tbey'n  lit  dowa  vi*  aald  lata  •*  fcanttn  ^ 

twa; 
The  hail  o'  their  marriage  is  goird  aad  a  ear^ 

riagaj 
Phdn  knrt  ia  the  caaUast  Uaat  aowlte  «» 

Uaw. 
Anld  dotafda,  bt  wary!    tak  tnt  iHaa  |t 

aiarry ; 
Yoaag  wiTt*,  wi'  their  coad^  thqril  wlip 

and  they'll  ca', 
TSn  tiiey  meat  wi'  atmt  Johaait  datt'a 

fa*  aad  boaaitk 
And  tiwy'li  gie  ye  horaa  oailk  haffit  to  dar« 


DUSTY  BOLLEfL 
iVnie-"  Tlw  dasty  Milte.* 

Hbt,  tiie  dasty  aiiDtr, 
Aad  hie  dotty  eoat! 

He  will  wia  a  diilliag. 
Ere  be  spend  a  groaL 

Dnaty  waa  the  eoaS^ 
Doaty  waa  the  eoloBrs 

Daaty  waa  Aa  kiaib 
Tbtt  I  gat  fiat  At  anOir  f 


SOKOS. 


IM 


AmI^  dusty  Mck! 

Lnm  iiM  on  Uie  calling 
1^  l&e  dotty  peek ; 

VSDitliidiiityiMekv^ 
Briiiip  the  dotty  nlWr : 

1  wid  gie  my  oootie 
For  thi  dbifty  miller. 


THE  WBABY  POND  0\TOW. 
nunc  mxcixATiov. 
a^im  ^Ihomgy  pond  0^  tow.*; 
1  aMMHT  my  wife  a  ttuio  o*  Bnt 

iu  |ood  It  ttO.Old  flpfWf 

And  «'  that  At  wM  maka  o*  that 
Waa  M  ifmtf  pond  o*  low. 

Tha  wany  psadt  ^  waary  pond, 
Hw  wany  paid  o*  tov, 

I  dMOgkl  a^  wifii  woold  tod  kar  lift  ^ 
BoAia  dia  ipaa  kor  toiar. 

I  laoUt  to  ny  yam-mgi 

AnditgroM 
Ilookittoa^ 

Myk«r  ^ 
I  ktokit  to  my  aaoaL-boat, 

Aad  O,  kot  it  wai  koare ! 
I  Aiak  BBNT  wiib  Witt  end  kar  Ufa 

Ahn  iha  opb  kar  low. 

B«e  if  yoor  wile  and  uy  wile 

Were  in  a  koat  tkogitker, 
Aod  yon  otkar  man's  wife 

Ware  in  to  aloer  tke  mtker ; 
And  if  Ike  koat  were  kottomlcMi 

Aad  eevan  mile  to  row, 
I  tkink  Aey'd  neV  eome  kame  again, 

To  ipin  tke  pond  o'  tow  ! 


'  THE  J^JfJXDART  LAIRD. 

TBsms  fifOi  a  kndait  •  laird  in  Fife, 
Aad  ka  ka*  married  a  dandily  wife : 
Sia  wadna  okapOf  nor  yet  wid  eke  tew, 
Bat  ait  wT  kar  comment  and  110  keiaeO  fb*. 

Ske  wadna  ipin,  nor  yet  wad  aka  eard ; 
Bm  rim  wid  eit  and  erMk  wi*  tke  kord. 
Sae  be  ie  donn  to  dm  ekeep-feuld, 
And  eleekit  a  watkerf  ky  tke  ip«i]d.t 


He's 
And 
-I 
Bat 


aff  tka  gnda  wetker's 
ipped  tka  dandily  lady  tkerdn. 
I  pay  yaot  for  yoor  gentle  kin ; 
may  I  dulp  my  wether's  skin.$ 


LA5S1£. 
SSms^  tasp  tM  Oomitry,  bdlalt  t4Miftb<' 

Kxar  tke  eoontry,  konnie  laosie, 

Keep  tke  eoontrr,  keep  tke  oooatry ; 
Keep  die  eonotrv,  Donnie  lamia  > 

Lade  will  a*  gm  gowd  &r  ye : 

i 
Gowd  fer  ya^  konnie  lamia, 

Gowd  fer  ya^  gowd  &r  ya : 
Keep  tke  eonatojr,  konnie  lamie ; 

Lade  wiU  a'  gie  gowd  fer  ye. 


HAP  AMD  BOW  THE  ^BBIIB  Ct% 

WU.UAX  C&XSCH.* 

'•  Hep  anA  Bowatlia  fHadeeft" 


:  top  Hvteftai  a  psft  of  Ibe  eoontiy 
ifeomsny  town. 

t  SbouMcr. 
TWaeoiloai  aad  most  snndQff  old  ditty  Is  from 
llfc  ipmlMoitti  *«  fopalar  BaUadi  and  SoB|i.MMt. 


Wk*B  An  cmd  rowy  ws *ff  hap  mtd  mm 
W^aX^  mid  fw  tM»fmiim0% 

nUawmbU  aMory  tidng: 
Idowna  Udt  tkt  gnttk  o*t. 

Ahd  wa  pit  on  tka  waa  kit  pan. 
To  koil  tka  liek  o'  meatia  o*t ; 

A  cinder  fen  aad  speO'd  tke  pkm. 
And  komt  a*  tke  feotia  e^t. 
Wm*B  kt^  and  ram,  fpb 

Fa*  snr  it  gnt,  tka  pair  waa  kmt» 
And  aye  It  kmked  tka  featia  o*t,^ 

TiU,  pdr  wee  d(  it  tired  itself; 
And  tken  kegan  tka  alee]^  o't. 
Wt*B  lu^  aad  ramf  ffe.  . 

Tke  ddiling  kiat  naa  perritek  gat,* 
Wkcn  it  gaed  to  tka  sleepie  o*t ; 
It's  waeaome  troa,  instead  o^  t*s  moo*. 


Tkey're  roond  akoot  ike  feetie  o*t. 
ITe'S  Aop  and  row,  ^. 


]  JOMPm*  JOHN 

2%a»-^«  Jompiar  John." 

Hin  daddie  fevkade,  ker  mimia  ferkade  i 

Forkidden  ska  wadna  ke. 
Ske  wadna  trow't,  tka  krowst  ska  krewad, 
Wad  taste  see  kitterlie. 

J%e  iamff  lad  they  ea*  Jmmpm*  Jokk 

Bewailed  tke  boamie  laeeU  / 
The  km0  ladtkejfea*  Jamphf  Jckm 
JBeffoUed  the  honnie  lateie. 


tentleman  long  st  the  heed  of  the  hoolraOWnf 
BEdUhufgh.  and  who  had  been  LordAovasI 
of  ihe dty.  A  ▼olume at  his  *"'— Thniiniir  wowes* 
««■  bai  been  oubltohed,  under  the  title  U  *<  Bdjohanih 
Foglttve  PleoM."  He  wu  not  oaly  lenualHihto  for 
htolitenry  eeBompltohincmi,  hut eho  dMr hto esaver* 
Mtlonal  powerif  which  were  sueh  as  to  opca  to  hlir 
the  sodety^of  the  highist  Utenry  men  of  us  daqr« 
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tmmftoua. 


A  oow  and  a  ciM^  «  fMTii  Atti  A  bMi^ 

AaA  fkantty  pm  uaSSg^  nd  Ant  i 
A  TRy  fooit  totMttf  ft  cottanmi  b  docbtefy 
.Tbt  kn  wi*  tiM  bopok  faladi  •«• 
Tk»  hmg  iad,  tt. 


O  DEAR !  MINinB,  WHAT  SHALL  I  DO  ? 
.«oaavl  iaolb«*wlHliteilld9r 


«OBdr«rI  mimui^irliaiiliallldo? 
OhdMr!  minnie,  what  ahidl  I  do  ? 
Ohdevl  mmnie»  what  ahaU  I  do ?" 
«<  Dift  things  doilsd  things  do  as  I  do. 


»9 


«Vlbefabdc^Ietimabeb*eds 

If  I  befinr^IcaDiiabegiidB; 

Iff  I  be  lofdly,  ^  lada  wm  look  bf  me ; 


<«Ohdetf !  mbn^wbaldiinido? 
Ohdev!  miuiie^  iHiat^iallldo? 
Ob  dear!  miaiiie,  tHat  flhdl  I  do?* 
•*  Dift  tbing^  dolled  ttdag,  do  a  I  do.* 


i«a^«i* 


KILUEORASUB,  a 
Tlmbamtf 


Wnu  bae  ye  bee»  iae  bnv»  lad? 

Where  bae  ve  bem  Me  bnidde^  O  ? 
Whan  bee  ya  been  «e  braVy  bid? 
Cbm  ye  by  KUlieeianUe,  O  ? 
^iK  fe  Aotf  fteot  wJIflre  JJbos  hetMf 
Yb  wadiia  Urn  90$  amtit,  0§ 
Anj$  had  Been  tokat  IkoBBm^ 
On  tM$  hmBB  o*  JSSSkanmiU^  Q. 

Ffe  fimgbt  al  kpd»  Ttq  ftngbt  aft  H> ; 

At  heme  I  fiagbt  my  aimtie^  O  ; 
Bttt  I  BseC  the  deeril  and  DnndBa^ 

On  the  bcaei  o*  Kfllfeerankie^  O ! 
Am  fB  had  fteeny  (vw 

• 

The  banld  Pilear  ftll  in  a  far. 
And  Gbfene  gat  a  danBe^  O ; 

Or  I  had  M  ao  AHMdi  glei^ 
On  ikib  bnm  o*  K  illiewinkie^  O. 
Am  pB  had  bBBOf  ^Bm 


DOVAU)  COUFIOS. 


Bit  Dttiabl,  howB  Donald, 
Hif  DeneU  Oevpcr  I 

fi^  fne  «ir»  to  Mnk  a  wHe^ 
Airih^f 


O  Donald  Oenpcr  and  tiia  fli» 
Hdd  to  a  fi^sUnd  ftv»  Ban| 

And  a'  to  eedc  a  bonnSe  Una— 
Baft  ftcnt  a  aae  waa  then^ 


At  length  be  got  a  earitne  gn^. 
And  abe'e  come  Wrjgfm  hama^  w^y 

And  ahe'a  frvn  owie  ttie  bnftt  ileoi 
And  biak  her  nnnple  banr^ 


LITTLE  WAT  TB  WHA'S  GOMOra 


Lryu  wnt  ye  iiflia'a  coiniBi^ 
Little  wat  ye  wha  a  ooapenfii 
Little  vn^jt  wha'ii  cobing  ; 
lock  and  T^m  wd  a.*  'a 


I 


Daocnn%  coming,  I>enald*a  cQmiqg, 
GolinN  coming  Booald'a  c(ming« 
Dougarrt  oonungy  LmicMan'a  comia^ 
Alister  and  a*  'a  coming ! 

Little  wat  ya  wU't  MDi^fr 
Lttde  wat  yn  vUli  €omi^ 
litde  watjra  wl»1i  eeoriiV  ; 
JodE  and  Tun  andft*  *a 


Borland  aqd  hia  loan'a  comfa^ 
The  GMnerana  and  Madean'a  ooBU^ 
The  Gordooa  and  Macgiegm'a  oommg, 
A*  dm  Donieinitiea  eonii^! 


watyewha*a 
Idtdewatyawha'a 
Litde  waft  yt  wha*a  aaoiiaf  ; 
BlaeGilvray  e*  Pnmiji&mm 


I 


Wmton'b  oomiag^  Nidwdda'a 
Gnawafth^  ooming,  Kenmnre^  eonib^ 
Derwentwafter  and  Foater  a  coming, 
Withrin^ton  and  Naim*8  coming! 

Litde  waft  ya  wha*8  com!n|^ 
Lttde  waft  ye  wha'W  caarfiv, 
Little  waft  y«  whft'a  coniqg  3 
B]ythnGovbia9ada*'a 


The  Laiid  o'  Macintqih  ie  coming,' 
liacnbm  «i4  Maoda^Ura  comii^' 
TImi  Miiiwiieo  mil  IfiindMHiHBi 
A*  the  wild  BlacCnva  comiiv ! 

Little  waft  ye  wha'a  coming. 
Little  vaft  ya  wha'a  eomng^ 
little  waft  ye  wha'a  comiv  | 
Donald  Q«a  and  a* 'a  coanMrl 


They  giaom,  they  glowr,  they  look  aae  b^ 

Aft  ilka  Btrake  they'll  fidl  a  WUg  t 
They*U  fright  the  iade  of  die  FiiwlE|idbi 
For  nMDj  •  ^tftpck  baiv'ft  cwni^g. 


WUmOfm 


m 


tittle  Wit  y«  liaV  eoBMUft 
Litde  wit  ft  wlia*i  comingf 
little  wat  ye  w)ia*t  eomiag ; 
Uemf  s  buttock  bare'a  ooouog  I 


OCR  HEY.  JOHNNIE  LAD. 
lAinfjJuix. 

Ocu  hqr*  Johnnie  lad, 

Te'n  no  Me  Idsd'e  ye  nu'd  hm  hmn ; 
Ock  liey,  Johnnie  lad. 

Ye  didnn  keep  jour  tryit  yntreen. 
I  wiitod  Ung  beiide  the  wood, 

Sne  wae  and  weery  a*  my  lane : 
Oeb  hey,  Johnnie  lad. 

It  waa  a  waefu*  nidit  yeaiieau ! 


I  leddt  hf  the  whinny  known, 

I  kwkit  by  the  fin  aae  graen ; 
I  looUt  <NPtr  the  apnnkie  how% 

And  aye  I  thocht  ye  wad  hae  been. 
The  ne*er  a  wapptt  eroaa'd  my  craig, 

The  ne'er  a  aleap  haa  doaed  my  ean : 
Oeh  hey,  Johnnie  lad^ 

Ye're  no  aae  kind'a  ye  aon'd  hae  been 

Gin  ye  wife  wiitm*  by  the  wood, 

W%  1  waa  waitin*  l^  the  thorn ; 
I  theaht  it  waa  the  pliwe  we  aet^ 

And  watted  maiat  till  dawnin*  morn. 
Bat  be  aae  beat,  my  bonnie  laai^ 

Lat  »7  waitin'  atMd  for 
Well  awn  to  Grvgton  ahaw, 

And  aedc  the  joye  we  tint 


Ov  godnuB  Mtt  hiB^  tt  e*eo, 


OUR  Gin>EMAN  CAM*  HABIE  AT  E*EN. 

Ovn  gudeman  cam  heme  at  e'en. 

And  heme  cam  he ; 
And  there  he  mw  a  laddle-horae, 

Where  nae  hone  ahould  be. 
Oh,  how  cam  this  horn  here? 

How  ean  this  be? 
How  earn  ^jhia  hom  here  ? 

Wilhont  the  leave  o'  me? 
A  hone !  qno^  Am  ; 
Ave,  a  horse,  quo'  he. 
Ye  enU  bland  dotanl  earle^ 

Andbfinder  mat  ye  be! 
ATs  bat  a  bonnie  muluoow. 

My  mithar  sent  to  me. 
Amiikpeowi  qoo'he; 
Ayew  n  adlkHBOW,  qptt  Ae. 
Par  hae  I  lidden, 

A«i  mnekle  hee  I  eeea ; 
Bat  a  eaddle  on  a  miOb-eow 

flMrlMveraanti 


Aaitiiaeeim1»; 
Ht  mf#  a  pAr  e'  Jeilh  limHj 

iVtaenaeboelBehonidlMw       ^ 
"WhaifB  thia  noif,  gndewM? 

What's  thk  I  see? 
How  earn  Ana  boelB  Iwreb 
mthoDi  te  lenee  0^  me'? 
Bootif  qtto'Ae; 
Aye^  boots,  qno'  he. 
YeanUbUnd  doted  earle, 

And  bHafa*  mat  ye  be  t 
If  a  bnt  a  pair  o'  wntee-aleeyi,  • 
Ihe  eooper  sent  to  tte* 
Wateeteupe  f  fttf  he  f 
Aye^  water-etottpe^  ^*ehik  • 
EvhaeI«Mden, 

And  mneUe  hat  I  eeen ; 
Bot  ailler^pnn  on  waAw-elonpa 
Saw  I nefernaacb 

Onr  gndeman  eem  Whm  nt  i^ean, 

AnA  heme  earn  he ; 
And  tiiere  he  eew  a  sffler  eworff, 

WnQre  nee  eward  ahooH  be. 
What's  this  now,  gndewHb? 

WhafstUsIsae? 
O  how  eem  this  sword  hmtt 

Without  the  lenw  o^  ne? 
Aswerd!  ^noTdbe: 
Aye^  a  swonl,  qno^  ka» 
Ye  anld  blind  dolatd  eerier 

AndUbdermeeyebel 
It's  bat  a  perrf^ge-epoMe, 

My  mimiie  eene  lo  me. 

Apmiilpi  spgille!  ^lie*  he : 
Aye,  a  panidge  sptitie^  qne^ahe. 
Wed,  &r  hee  I  rUden, 

And  moeUe  hae  I  esen  I 
Bnt  aiDer-handed  peiriilgB  spaitles 

Saw  I  nevernane. 

Onr  gndeman  cam  heme  at  e'en, 

A»l  heme  ea«  he ; 
And  there  he  spied  a  powdet^d  w%, 

Whete  nee  «Hg  slMnM  he. 
What's  this  now,  godewife  ? 

What* s  this  I  see  f 
How  earn  this  wig  her^ 

in^tiiont  the  leave  o'  me  t 
A  wig!  quo*  die ! 
Aye^  a  wk^,  qno'  he, 
Ya  tnid  Mind  Jbtud  eark 

And  blinder  mat  ye  be ! 
*Tia  naething  but  a  dockeiwhen 

My  minnie  asnt  to  aie. 
A elocken-hen f  quo* he; 
Aye^  •  docfcen-hui,  qw*  A^ 
Ar  hae  I  ridden^ 

And  mnekle  hae  I  seen, 
Bitt  pQOther  on  a  doekenJien 

Saw  I  narer  nana. 

Cor  gndeman  earn  heme  at  ^en, 
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IM 


HDttKl^  WORKS. 


«      •.     » 


Adl  4hm  Vi  Mir  4  afaUt  ««m 

lan  this  coil  hoc? 
HMTCMthisbe? 

«B  this  coat  Imn^ 
inteot  thi  lecve  o*  AM  ^ 
A  coat!  fw*ih»{ 
Aj%  «  eiMti  quo'  lie. 
t«  «dA  UBaA  doCttd  eirie^ 
Aal  WinisT  ast  y>  be ! 

MrmbmisirttDne^ 
BkntolBl  q«o*  1m; 
Am  Unk^  ^  iU. 

Aad  nndkls  liae  I  MSB  s 


8nrl 


I 


AaA  dMM  bs  iphd  «  itadjr 
miH*  an  aaa  ihoiili  be. 

HMrontUibt? 

inteot  lbs  kav*  o*  SM? 
AbbiI  fBs'dis; 
Am  •  ■»»  q«oP  he. 

s^nf  DoOtt  DOflVf 

AbA  hUadar  mat  m  be  I 
Sfa  bat  a  aev  nuDoa*  aund. 
Mr  aiilfav  aaaft  to  BWi 
AbbUI  aao'hei 
Ay%  a  naidv  fas*  she. 
AvhaeliUdaa, 
AaAnaflUehasI 


BUlw-beaiM 


QO  TO  BERWIGKt  JOHNIE. 

'Goto] 


Oo  to  Barwifll^  Jobaie ; 

Bciiff  her  fiae  the  Border 
Tea  swaek  boaale  laaiie, 

Lak  her  gae  aee  farther. 
En^ah  loon  win  twiae  ye 

O*  the  love^  tnaaore ; 
Bat  well  let  them  ken, 

Aa«QrAwi*themwe*n 


Go  to  Berviek,  Johaie^ 

Aad  ragaia  yoor  honour ; 
Drive  tim  ower  the  Tweed, 

Aad  ahow  oar  Scottali  baaaer. 
I  OB  Rob  the  kiaff, 

Aad  ye  are  Jock,  my  brither ; 
Bat,  bafae  we  kjoe  her, 

We*n  a'  then  thcgither.* 


IF  TE*LL  B£  my  t^kVfftE,  AMD  £1? 
IK  JMT  PLAID. 


g%n  NItle,  Bonnie 


Hn,  boaaie  laaie^  Uink  over  die  bun. 
And  if  your  aheep  wander  VU  gie  them  a  tarn; 
8n  ha|ipy  n  well  be  oa  yaader  greea  ebodev 
tf  ye*ll  be  aay  dawtw^  aad  at  in  ay  phud. 


A  yowe  and  twa  laann»  are  a*  ny  haiO  atoclc» 
Bat  rn  atH  a  laaBBue  oal  o*  aiy  wee  floek. 
To  bmr  thn  a  heed  pieee,  on  boDBie  ead  bnid. 
Iff  ye'n  be  aiy  dawtw^  aad  «t  in  aiy  plaid. 

I  hn  little  aiBer,  bat  n  hanf-year*a  fee, 
Bat  if  ye  will  tak*  it,  1*0  cie't  a'  to  thee; 
Aad  iImb  weHl  be  married,  aad  lieianbed. 
If  ye*]l  be  my  dawtic^  and  rit  in  my  plaid. 


FLL  NEVER  LEATE  THEE. 


aAMaAY. 

JOBVXT. 

Thovoh,  Ibr  aeven  yean  aad 

ahottld  reave  me 
To  fields  when  cannon  rair, 

grieve  thee; 
For  deep  in  my  npirit  thy  sweeta 
And  love  ahall  preserve  ay  what 

printed. 
Leave  thee,  leave  thee,  FU  aevar 
Oai^  the  warld  n  it  will,  dearest. 


VKLLT. 

Oh,  Johaay,  Fm  jealoosb  iHien*er  ya 
My  ssntJBifnts  yiddiag,  ye*U  tarn  a  leoee 
Aiad  aooght  in  the  world  woald  vex  my 


love  hn 


;• 


If  yon  prove  iaoonstant^  sad  feney 

Gneve  ate,  grieve  me,  oh,  it  ared  grieve  mt, 

A*  the  lang  night  and  day,  if  yon  deeeiva  ns! 

JOHVmr. 

My  Neily,  let  aever  sic  fendes  oppiem  ye; 
For,  wlule  my  blood's  warm,  FU  kindly  csm 

ye: 
Toar-eaft  bkMmii«  beantise  first  kindled  brc'a 

fin. 
Tear  virtn  and  wit  mak  it  ay  flaaie^  higher. 
Lnve  thee»  kave  thee,  Fll  never  leave  thee, 
Gang  *"  a  world  u  it  will,  dearest,  bdieve  me.' 


•  TUs  popolar  fsnt  Isftem  JokDSoiin  Mmled  Hn. 
fiPB,  velTv^KW.  iUfiNBi»iatoi6oottidiSoa|s, 


170S|  msntioM,  tfast  he  had  besrd  It  sn«iiy  amal 
at  Mfaitwigh,  that "  a  IboUsh  loag,  bepaali«, 

Oo,  go.  gOb  10  to  BsrwidL,  Johnie ! 

TlMM  wilt  fisn  the  hons^  and  I  diellliave  I 


npon  one  of  Wsllaei^s  Bjsrroding  eq)«tt> 
tnst  the  psnon  thus    "  '^^ 


thn  htoiUaf  ^CMlis.  Sir  Jotaa  GEsham.** 


MttOl 


MS 


VlieB,  iolmiiy !  I  frukly  Uui  aittnti  alliNr  yt 
To  think  Be  your  mkCrci^  iir  lor*  gnt  mt 

troir  jc; 
JLmdpnymfnf  hk§,  to  yMmD  be  il  mU, 

tlie% 
T«  wis  buiMM*  Imdovt  townaca  pair  aaida. 
Heave  Bic»  vwva  lat,  oht  il  wawd  nave  Ma 
Of  nqr  laitf  aifktaad^,  if|aadasiifaaMl  . 

JOBXVT. 

3Biiiwiha|k»baBMMriWgaadiaathaitaMy» 


raddy; 
JBil  Britom  tUak  at  cuto.  aad 

ftv  tin  thai tiBM, bdiaTa  ni  belrnrliMa. 
tlM^  kate  thaa !  1*11  ntfar  leave  tbea ! 
gae  withmluBa  ere  I 


KATHSROCB  OGIB. 

ftrdi  to  Tiew  Ae  phia, 

Vmm  a  aMeaiag  mrlff 
Wldfa  May'i  avert  teeat  did  ebeer  oif 

Pieai  Buveia  vbiea  giw  to  ntwtfp 
I  ebaaiid  to  Beet  a  niettjr  aMid ; 

8ba  iUaed*  tbeagli  it  wai  hggf ; 
I  adi'd  bar  aaaie :  ewcet  Sir,  die  lai^ 

M f  BUM  ie  Kadierine  O^ 


I  etoed  a  vbile,  aad 

Ta  Mt  a  ayaaph  to  itaftaljr ; 
8a  hnk  aa  air  th«e  did  appiart 
la  a  eeaatrjr  aMid  ee  aaUy : 

■total  laeetawi  the  dnyby'd, 
like  a  lilie  ia  a  bogie ; 

1*8  lelf  wai  ae*er  ari^d 
Like  Iba  laaia  Katberiae  Ogie. 


Thoof  b  Aoa  art  drvt  ia  robes  bat 
Yci  tbeM  eaaaat  diigBin  tbee : 

Tbjr  baadmnie  air,  aad  graeelal  loekf 
j^ar  eicdi  aaf  ehwviA  rqgie ; 

Thoa  art  a  aialeb  for  lord  or  dake^ 
M y  eharauH  KftilMriM  Ogieb 


0  wen  1  bat 

To  fced  aif  lock 
At  hoagbtiag«tiaw  to  leave  tbe  plaiat 

la  aulkiiy  to  ebide  tbee ; 
r<i  tbtak  myvlf  a  boppier  mo, 

WUb  Kate^  my  dub»  aad  dagie, 
Tboa  be  tbat  bogi  bit  tbooeaali  tea, 

Had  I  bat  Katbcriae  Ogia. 


lit     '*tl9 


AMAAM  BAlOAr* 


I  wiu  c«a'  «P  wtf  lav% 

I  wiU  aara*  wi*  ber, 
Tbe^  a' Biy  Ua  kad 

ni  awar  BMie  wi' 1 
Iflcaagelbatbvo 

IdiaaaeaMartnai 
Iboagb  ilka  aai  be 

Awa*  wi  ber  n  gaik 


PeraavekA 

Aad«ardya*By 
veeif  I  waly  va 

Far  aUer  er  iir  kuad. 
Let  lakai  del^kt  to 


kaad; 


Bat  ay  ckiefpleania  «  to  Ufadt 
Oa  9i>^i  beaaie 


I  win  ama*  wT  ay  lottb 
I  win  ava*  wT  ber, 

TkoMib  a*  By  kia  bad 
r  H  o'er  Begie  wi'  b«. 


lABB,  ODr  TB  L<n  WL 


I  HAS  Ud  a  bemi«  bi «». 

Liee,  gia  ya  b'e  aee,  tiO  aea 
I  bae  toaor'd  a  liDfpit  o' 8Ma^ 

An'  I  caaaa  eeaM  ilka  diy  to 
I  bae  a  eeif  tbal  will  eoea  be  a 

Lbh^  gia  ya  lo*e  bi^  leD  aea 
I  bae  a  etook,  aad  rn  eoea  bea  a 

Aad  I  oiaaa  OMM  ilka  dqr  to 


I  bae  a  boaea  apoa  yea 

Laei^  gia  ye  le'e  BMh  teQ  eee  aew ; 
Tbiee  eperrawB  BMy  aeaee  apoa  the  ■aor§ 

Aad  I  eeaaa  eeaM  ilka  day  to  woa : 
I  bea  a  bat,  aa'  I  bae  a  bea 

Leei^  gia  ye  lo'e  BMi  tdl  aM  aow  | 
A  peaay  to  beep^  aad  a  peaay  to  epea% 

An' I  eeaaa  eeaM  ilka  di7  to 


I  baa  a  bea  w{*  a  bappitaa-kf— 
Lan^  gia  ye  le'e  bm^  ttO  ■ 

Tbei  ifta  day  bye  hn  aa  tgg, 
Aa' I  eeaaa  eeaM  ilka  di7  to 

I  bae  a  cbeew  apoa  By  ekelf— 
LaM,  gia  ye  le'e  no,,  ttO  aa 
Id  eoea  wi*  aytoi  twIB  ria  HmK 
Aad  I OMM  aeaM  Ilka  diip  to 


I 


184  BtJRm' 

'     DR.  BLACKLOCK. 

Tmm"*^  Laddiep  tte  Mar  me." 

Lako  Im  «•  panai^bMB, 

Laane,  my  deerie ; 
Now  we  are  met  again, 

Laaaie,  lie  near  me. 

Near  me,  near  me,* 

Laaaie,  lie  near  me. 
Lang  hast  thou  lain  thy  lane ; 

Laane,  lie  near  me. 

A*  that  I  hae  endured, 

LaMi%  m^  dearie^ 
H«ne  in  thy  amsia  cured  ; 

Laidof  lie  Bear  rat. 


LOW  DOUN  r  THE  BRUME.* 

Titm  **  Low  dovB  r  the  Braom." 

Mr  daddie  ia  a  cankert  carle, 

HeU  1»  twim  vi*  hiB  gear ; 
My  minnie  ahe*a  a  aeanldin*  wife, 
Handa  a*  the  honae  aateer. 
Bid  let  ihtm  90$$  or  let  them  do, 

Iti  a*  OM  to  me, 
JFbr  Ae^a  low  doun,  ke*i  in  the  (none, 

9%ate  wetUin*  on  met 
Waiting  on  me,  my  lotfe, 
Bo*e  weMin§  en  me: 
Far  ke*e  low  dnm,  he'a  in  the  hntme, 
Tkttt  waiHn'  on  me. 

My  auntie  Kate  uta  at  her  wheel, 
And  aair  sKe  Ughtliea  me ;  « 

Bat  weal  I  ken  it  a  a*  envy» 
For  9eV  a  joe  haa  ahe» 
Aiid  let  them  a^y,  (ft. 

My  oouain  Kate  was  aair  bijguiled 

Wi*  Johnnie  o*  the  Glen ; 
And  aye  ainsyne  ahe  crie^  Beware 

O*  fiinae  deluding  men. 
Jbtd  Ut  thdn  aay,  jp^ 

Gleed  Sandy  be  cam  wast  yestreen, 
And  speir*d  when  I  saw  Pate ; 

And  aye  tini^  the  ne^hors  round 
Thifjtet  me  air  and  late. 
And  Id  them  say,  |rc. 


WORKS. 

THE  CAMPBELLS  AHE  COMING. 

2\Hi«— "  The  Campbells  are  ooBiaK." 

The  CampheBs  are  comta^,  O-Ao,  0-hel 
The  Campbells  are  cuming^  O-ho  ! 

The  CamjAdU  are  coming  to  hoiade  IjbA' 
Uvenl 
The  Campbell*  are  coming,  04to,  0-Ao/ 

Vtotf  the  Lomonds  I  lay,  I  lay  ;     * 

Upon  the  Lomonds  I  lay ; 
I  lookit  doun  to  bonnie  Lochleven, 

And  law  three  perches  play. 

The  Campbelli  are  coming,  ^ 

Great  Aigyle  he  goei  befiire ; 

He  makea  the  cannons  and  gum  te  nnr ; 
With  aound  o*  trumpet^  pipe^  and  dmm ; ' 

The  Campbells  are  coining,  O-bo,  O-he ! 
The  CamfMls  art  eemimg,  ^ 

The  Campbells  they  are  a*  in  anna. 
Their  loyal  fiiith  and  truth  to  show. 

With  banners  rattling  in  the  wind ; 

The  Campbells  are  coming,  O-ho,  O>ho !  ' 
The  CampbeOs  are  coming,  (ft. 


^  * « 


«  The  tlMNe  of  this  song  h  ^ery  <>ld  t  tradition 
aseribci  the  venet  to  a  Laird  of  BatauuNDon  la  fM(ir- 
ihirei  butnpon  tfiat  point  t^e  learned  dtfhr.  It  is 
one  of  thft  OMt  popular  dittiei  hi  Scotland, 


MERRY  HAE  I  BEEN  TEBTHINO  K 
HECKLE. 

TwM^"  Laid  BreadalbaiMh  MaadL" 

O  MiRRT  hae  I  been  teething  a  heckk^ 

And  merry  hae  I  been  shapin  a  ^pnne ; 
O  merry  hae  I  been  cloutin  a  kettle. 

And  kissin  my  Katie  when  a*  was  dnn& 
O  a'  the  lang  day  I  ca*  at  mv  hammer, 

And  a*  the  hng  day  I  whistle  and  nng; 
A*  the  lang  nicht  I  cuddle  my  kimmer. 

And  a*  the*  long  nicht  aa  happy *a  a  king. 

Bitter  in  dule  I  lickif  my  winnins, 

O*  marrying  Bess,  to  gic  her  a  alare: 
Blest  be  the  hour  she  cooled  in  her  linens, 
And  blythe  be  the  bird  that  sings  over  litf 
grave! 
Come  to  my  arms,  my  Katie,  my  Kati^ 

1  And  come  to  my  arms,  my  Katie  agaitt ! 
Drucken  or  aober,  here's  to  thee,  Katie! 
And  blest  be  the  day  I  did  it  again ! 


*  From  JoboMaai  Merioal  Mussuq,  Fmt  Itt^  1T9»: 
where  it  is  inslnualed,  Man  m^W.  Chat  Hwm  can- 
posed  on  the  immiaoomcnt  of  Qoeen  Usiy  is  Li*^ 
leven  CasUe.  The  Lomondi  are  two  wen4n)«><^ 
hills.  overhangiiG«  LoaUeven  te  Ao  cait,  and  wAje 
fhxn  Edinbuish.  Tiae  air  is  the  wett-knova  Isuulr 
tune  or  mardh  of  the  CHsn  Campbell. 


SONGS. 


m^ 


MY  AULD  MAN. 

"  Saw  J9  my  FktiMr  I* 

Iv  the  land  of  Fifr  there  lived'a  wicked  wifei 

And  In  Ihe  tHwn  of  Capar  then. 
Who  eordy  did  lament,  and  made  her  complaint, 

Oh  when  wiH  jt  dii,  my  auld  man  ? 

In  cam  her  cousin  Kate,  when  it  was  growing 
late^ 
She  said.  What's  gnde'fbr  an  auld  man  ? 
O  wheit-breid  and  wine,  and  a  kinnen  new 
•lain; 
Thai's  gode  for  an  auld  man. 

Cam  ye  in  to  jeer,  or  cam  ye  in  to  scon, 

And  what  for  cam  ye  in  ? 
Tor  bear-bread  and  water,  Fm  sure,  is  much 
better^ 

It's  ower  gude  for  an  auld  man. 

Now  the  auld  man*s  deid,  and,  without  remeid, 
Into  his  eanld  grave  he's  gane : 
still  wi'  my  Uenng !  of  thee  I  hae,  nae 


m  Bfe'cr  jBown  for  an  auld  man. 

Within  a  fitde  mair  than  three  quarters  of  a  year. 
She  was  married  to  a  young  man  then. 

Who  drank  at  the  wine,  and  tippled  at  the  beer. 
And  wpat  more  gear  than  ho  wan. 

O  black  grew  her  brows,  and  bowe  grew  her 


And  eaold  grew  her  pat  and  her  pan : 
And  now  she  sighs,  and  aye  she  says, 
T  wish  I  had  my  silly  auld  man !  * 

FOR  THE  SAKE  OF  SOMEDODY 
otn  raasKs. 

Tm-^**  Somebody.* 

Par  the  sake  of  iomthodyy 
For  the  eake  of  somebody  ^ 

leotdd  wake  a  winter  nicht. 
For  the  sake  of  somebody, 

I  AM  gaun  to  seek  a  wiip, 
I  am  gaun  to  bny  a  plaidy ;  , 

I  hare  three  stane  o*  woo* ; 
CsrUne,  is  thy  daughter  rcidy  ? 
J^bf  efts  foAs  of  somebody,  $*e. 


•  From  Ritionli   '<  S«iCtI«h  fiongi,**  179-''.   into 

the  edMor  wwHium  that  it  •mm  eopicd  from 

aoHscUoOt  uliaw  title  hs  did  not  re. 

U  hasflten  bsen  tlie  tsili  of  the  Seottish 

mloeolnt  oat  the  tvUs  of  lU-a«ortcd  allianectt 

iihsBas  isaieslyowrdoiie  lowith  lo  raiMh  hu> 

asesr.  siid«  U  Che  ane  Itene,  so  much  fbne  oi  rootal 

iialedi,  as  hi  the  ptiiint  mm.    No  taoe  b  ssslgiMd 


paieOSg,  as  Is  tae  yteiwi  oms.  no  uae  m  ssagiiM 
lo  th9  seas  la  Rittoani  CoitoeilaDt  bat  t^  rtmiit 
edilar  has  feslBiait  lo  iimish  the  flaa  air,  **  Saw  ye 
nr  Mhw."  father  as  hsIiSr  mOMks  lo  the  petoUar 
ihftt««C  *a  sanap^  &>to  <he.fplitt  of  Che  oonpo. 


Betibr,  h»y,  aay't  tkyidl, 

TlioQgh  ihj  dame  be  31  to  ahoa ; 
Rrst  well  buckle,  then  we'll  tell ; 

Let  her  flyte,  «id  syne  come  tob 
What  signifies  a  mother's  g^oom* 

When  love  and  kissas  come  in  play? 
Should  we  wither  in  our  bloomy 

And  in  simmer  mak  naa  hay  ? 
For  the  sake  of  somebody,  jpe. 

Bonny  lad,  I  carena  by, 

Though  I  tiy  my  ludc  wi*  thaeb* 
Since  ye  are  content  to  tie 

The  half-mark  bridal-band  wi*  nm, 
Fll  slip  hame  and  wash  my  foe^ 

And  steal  on  linens  foir  and  dean; 
Syne  at  the  trysting-plaoe  well  maalv 
To  do  but  what  my  dame  haa  doiMi' 
For  the  sake  ofstomAody, 

For  the  sake  ofsamAody^ 

Jeoidd  wake  a  winter  miAt, 

For  the  sake  oi 


SANDY  O'EBT  THE  LEB. 
Tmw-'"  Sandy  ofar  the  les^" 

I  wiKNA  marry  ooy  man  but  8«ndy  mm  Ifca 

lee, 
I  winna  marry  ony  man  but  Sandy  owar  lihalw; 
I  winiia  hae  the  dominie,  forgode  hacanahba; 
But  I  will  haa  my  Sandy  hid»  ny  Swdy 

the  lee: 
Por  Ae's  aye  0.JUista^,  kimngf  <qfc 

He*s  aye  tt-Mssimgf  kUtmgf  age  a  kinkl0\ 


I  winoa  hae  the  miniater,  for  all  Ua  godly  Inka  ; 
Nor  yet  wiU  X  the  lawyer  hae^  for  a'  lua  w$y 

crooks  ( 
I  winna  hae  the  ploughman  iad,  nar  yil  vB  I 

the  miller, 
But  I  will  hae  my  Sandy  lad,  without  a 

siller. 

For  ke*$  aye  thkimnff  |fi. 


litfaa 


I  winna  hae  the  soldier  lady  for  ha 

wan; 
I  wlona  hae  the  sailor  lad,  baeaMa  ha 

tar; 
I  winna  hoe  the  lord,  or  laird,  for  a*  Ihair 

gear, 
But  I  will  hae  hiy  Sandy  lad,  aay  fitsdy  «rW 

the  muir. 

For  he*s  aye  a^Ueehy,  fc 


MY  LOVE,  SHE'S  BUT  A  LASSIE  TBt 
3^ii«-"  My  Lore  h  but  a  iMris  yiCi." 


My  love,  she*s  hui  a  lassie  yeit 
My  UWf  My-kwtti  lasm  yd  ; 


IM 


BURNS'  WOBK& 


m  let  ker  ttand  tr  y§ar  crjwat 
Shi!*l/  mo  be  htdfeae  Mrucy  jM. 

I  xux  tli«  6jiy  I  maght  her.  O ; 
I  rue  tir  •  Hay  I  <*i>up^ht  her,  O ; 
Wti  I  «*: » .  her,  tu*H{n  I  «ay  he*i  WiniM, 
But  111*  !V  y  Niy  LeV  U  \Xf\M  het',  O. 
Mp  Une,  sAe*«.  ^. 

Crane  Hrtiw  a  Hrap  o*  the  hes*  o*t  y.ri  ; 
Come  ilr  \vr  a  drap  u*  the  b«;«t  o  t  >«;  j 
O'HS  a^  far  pl«tmirv  where  ye  will-- 
But  here  I  never  roMft*d  it  >et. 
Mff  hte,  «Ae*/(.  fr. 

We're  a*  dry  wi'  drinking  o*t ; 
We'te  a*  dry  wi*  drinking  «*t ; 
The  mhitator  kiai'd  the  fid<iWr%  wife, 
And  eooldna  preach  for  thinkin:;  u*t. 


MY.  WIFE  HAS  TA'EN  THE  GEE. 


,<* 


My  WMb  hM  la'te  the  Gaeb" 

A  rAiXRB  o*  mine  enn  here  ycatram. 

And  he  wad  hae  ne  down 
To  drink  a  bottle  o*  ak  vi' htm 

1b  the  aeiat  burrowa  town : 
Bill  oh,  indndt  it  WBa»  Sir, 

Sao  fitf  the  wsur  for  me ; 
Wmt  laaf  or  e'er  that  I  cam  hama^ 

My  yrib  had  tana  the  gee. 

Wa  aat  aae  lale^  and  drank  aaa  atont^ 

Tko  tnrtb  I  taB  to  yon, 
T1mI»  lang  or  e'er  the  midnidit  cany 

We  a  wan  raann  fov> 
My  wifo  ata  at  the  imida, 

Aad  the  taar  Uinda  aye  her  ee.; 
Ae  ne'er  a  bed  wad  the  geag  to^ 

Bnlaitaadtak'tliegee. 


In  Uie  memia*  anne,  when  I  cam  dooit 

The  ne'er  4  word  ahe  ipake ; 
Bot  aaoBjr  a  aed  and  aonr  kdi. 

And  ^  bar  head  ahe'd  ahake. 
Uj  deer,  nnoth  I,  what  aileth  Ae% 

Tbbyakaeeeevenme? 
m  neftar  do  the  like  again. 

If  yenH  ne'er  tak*  the  gee. 

When  thnt  Ae  heerd,  dM  ran,  ahe  flanf 

Har  erma  about  my  ncdc ; 
Aad  twenty  kiaaai,  in  a  eraek  s 

Awl,  poor  wee  thing,  ahe  giak. 
ITyon'n  ne'er  do  the  like  again, 

Mt  bide  et  heme  wi"  ma, 
n  by  my  lifi^  111  be  the  wifo 

Thai  ne?er  taki  the  gee.* 


vm. 


THE  BONNIE  LASS  O'  BEANUOMBi 


Tki 


.«« 


ALLAH  KAlCaAT. 


Th«>  Biainto  Lai«  cf 


\«  I    •  :'-,,'  in  hy  TfV'ot  nide. 

\uti  '  s  rhe  l)ric«  <if  Branlnmne^ 
Thi'iv  fiiw  I  -.kw  rov  himnv  bride* 

Y«ntnjj.  »n.iliitw.  vwifet  awl 
•HhMc  n  \\'.v  wafTfr  than  the  down, 

A.mI  ^vuiti'  .Id  HUha«ter  ; 
Her  h  lir,  a  »hinin<;,  waving  brown  | 

1 1.  »ti  aightiieM  n40e  Hirpaa»'d  her. 


Life  glou  M  ap<m  lier  lip  dod 

Her  clear  eeii  wt;r«  iNirpri»ing, 
And  lieautifully  turn'd  ht-r  neck, 

HfT  little  bte<i»tit  juitt  ri»in/r : 
N«e  Mlkeii  hfwe  with  ((uihata  fine. 

Or  ^hmin  with  gUncini;  lacea, 
On  her  Ihire  leg,  forbade  to  »hina 

WeeUahttpen  oatire  graoea. 

Ae  little  eoat  and  bodice  white 

Waa  aum  o'  a*  her  elaithing ; 
E'en  them  o'er  ranekle;— mur  delyti 

She'd  given  cLmI  wi*  neetbinf^ 
We  lean'd  npon  a  flowery  brae, 

By  which  a  bumie  trotted ; 
On  her  I  glowr'd  my  abnl  away. 

While  on  heraweela  I  doated. 

A  thwiaand  beantiea  of  daaeit 

Before  had  aearoe  alarm'd  me, 
Tin  thia  deer  artlcm  atmdc  taw  hearty 

And,  bot  deaigning,  eherm  d  nan. 
Harried  by  foee^  doae  to  my 

I  daap'd  thia  fond 
Wha  amiled,  aad  aaid,  wii 

Sur,  hope  for  aocht  bat 


I  had  aee  heart  to  do  her  hani^ 

'  And  yet  I  ooaldna  want  her ; 

What  ahe  demended,  ilka  ehana 

O'  here  pled  I  ahoaU  great  her. 
Siaee  hearea  had  dealt  to  me  a  roatt^ 

Straight  to  the  kiA  I  led  her; 
There  plighted  her  my  foith  aad  tfond^ 

Aad  a  yoong  lady 


MY  WIFE'S  A  WANTON  WEB 
MywIMia 


THVa 


Mt  wifo'a  a  wanton  wee  tlua^ 
My  wifo'e  a  waatea  wee  tiUag^ 


«  ThIa  aoBg.  whiah 
milttyTaW),  WM 
le  ftaaali  mat  n 
atttie 
Twrlotdala  A 


SONG& 


m 


06  giudtd  hf 


6kt  f^^  ^  ^'^""^  ^"^  *^  ^'*  marmd, 
Skt  ft^d  Ibe  looB  «n  dM  ww  namedy 
6kt  plqr^d  the  loon  era  ahe  ww  naxiad ; 
Shell  do't  again  <n  the  aie ! 

flhe  adrd  bar  eoirt,  and  the  drank  it, 
She  adl*d  Iwr  eoet,  and  ahe  drank  it, 
Oe  flOTr*d  hendl  in  a  blanket; 
be  guided  bjr  me* 


1 1  na  v^m  I  fonade  bery 
flhe  ■nad't  na  wben  I  Ibrbade  ber ; 
I  leek  a  nof  aad  I  dawM  bar, 
Aad  a  bmr  gnde  baira  waa  ahe  !* 


WE'RE  A*  NODDIN. 
NUi 


Of  ara'fv  a^  nedUbn,  of  owr  kimtt  at  ham,  \ 

80V*s  a'  wi'  «%  kimmer?  and  boir  do  ye 

Arw? 
jkad  bvar  iBonj  baania  bee  ye  nonr  ?— Bainia  I 

baa  ire. 
And  an  Ibey  n'  at  bame  wi'yon? — ^Na,  aa, na; 
Ym  tva  o'  dMm'a  been  bodin'  tin*  Jamie  geed 


Jbad  min  a*  noddin,  fdd,  nid,  noddin  / 
Jbtd  wtfn  d  nodkSny  dt  mir  kouH  at  home. 


ne  node  i'  Ibe  nenk^  and  fends  aa  the  nay, 
Aad  braga  that  WH  ne*er  be  what  ■he*a  been 

in  her  day. 
▼our  !  bat  the  waa  bonaie ;  and  tow  !  bnt  the 


MT  NATIVE  CALEDONIA. 

Sab*  nir  waa  aay  Iwv^  i^cB  I  parted  fiai  ay 

Jean* 
Aad  aair,  Mir  I  ligb'd,  vbila  Uia  teaia  alaad  ia 

aaveea; 
For  my  daddie  ie  bat  poor,  and  myfectiai  k 

bataam'; 
Which  gsa  aM  lam  my  nativa  Caladoaia 

When  I  ibmk  on  daya  now  gan^  aad  boir  ba^ 

py  Ibaabeei^ 
Wbife  wandaring  wi*  my  diaiie^  wbandio  prin- r 

roee  Uawe  nmeen ; 
Fm  wae  to  lespa  my  bMi%  end  ay  daddaa*ad»* 

pkha'. 
Or  Uie  i^  aad  bealthfii*  beeme  o' 


dwlaro  ber  boeoMi 
! 


V  etin  bapi^  be  my  Jam  i 
boeoBii  abate  peaea  baa 


Nae 

Thn,  though  ilk  OB  iDe  belb' mob  ferbvIH 

bear  them  a'. 
Though  aft  m  famva  a  iigk  iv  Odadaaia. 

But  dKmld  lieboi  e'er  be  mine^  and  aay  Jaaik 

■tinbetnie, 
Then  Uaw,  ye  faroarin*  bieuam,  till  aay  naliva 

land  A  tiew ; 
Then  rn  kneel  on  Seotia'a  abon,  wbila  Iha 

bewt-ftlt  tear  ahall  fe*. 
And  nofcr  kare  my  Jean  and  Oikdnnk. 


O,  AN  YE  WERE  DEID,  GUIDIUN; 
"0,aayi 


And  ohe  bad  rawth  o'  wooen  anee^  I'ae  warrant 
great  and  ana.' 

Amd  wtfr§  a*  moddin,  %e. 


Weary  &*  Kate,  that  abe  winna  nod  too ; 
She  atti  i*  the  comer,  nippin*  a'  the  broo ; 
And  when  the  bit  baimiet  wad  e'en  bae  their 

■haic^ 
She  gka  them  the  kdk,  bat  deil  a  drap*B  there. 
Aad  win  a'  nodcft'n,  ^ 

Now,  ferawed,  kinuier,  and  weel  may  ye  thrive ; 
Tkcy  aac  the  Ficnch  k  rionia*  fbr't,  and  we'U 

bee  pceoe  belyre* 
Tba  bear's 'i  the  brcar,  aad  the  ha/s  i*  the  etacfc^ 
And  a'  'U  be  right  wi*  us,  gin  Janue  were  come 

back. 

Aitd  we*r€  a  noddin*,  {w. 


•  Fmm  iohiaan't  Soou  MumoI  Mineun,  vol.  III. 
IVOi  The  two  lint  Hsnaif,  howe?cr,  appav.ta 
Haid^eoilsetloo,  177& 


O,  Air  ye  wen  deid,  gnidmaa, 
Aiid  a  green  tmff  on  yoor  heid,  ^id8Um» 
That  I  might  ware  nty  widowheid 
Upon  a  rantia  Highlandmaii. 

There's  aaz  eggs  in  the  pan,  gnidman. 
There's  sax  ^gga  in  the  pan,  gnidman; 
There's  ane  to  yon,  and  twa  to  me. 
And  three  to  onr  John  Higbkadman. 

There's  beef  into  the  pot,  gnidman, 
There's  beef  into  the  pot,  gnidman  ; 
The  bancs  for  yoo,  and  the  broe  fer  me. 
And  the  beef  for  oar  John  Higbkadman. 

Thera'a  sax  bone  in  the  sta',  gnidaun. 
There's  sax  horse  in  the  sta',  gnidman; 
There's  ane  to  you,  aad  twa  to  me. 

And  three  to  our  John  Highkndman. 

Thera'a  ssx  kye  in  the  byre^  gnidaMn, 
Thera's  sex  kye  in  thel^  gvidaaan ; 
Thera'a  nana  o'  them  yoaia,  but  thera'a  twa  o 

them  mifiCft 
Aad  thakra  k  our  John  Higblwdman'a. . 


tfli 


04  ITHAT  A  PARISH ! 


0»  what  aparuht  whai  a  UnihkpaHtk, 
Ot  whai  •  pmiA  U  fM  rfDitmkdlf 


DwMf  dbim  tibitomb,  trnd druekm Uiit 
M/ 

TattfivllwtlMpb  im  ddon,  iSit  Ufkim  tUn 


'    ftjfli|ggll4liia»tawAebtniiiBdtolMMgt 
A  atilLfat  tiiBj  gaty  and  they  brewed  fiidttid 


On  Sodaia  tiiBj  drank  it|  and  rantit  and  nng! 


Ok  bad  3fM  but  aaea  boir  graoafd*  ift  lmldt» 
n  HI  nt  amiBM  ptwa  aat  aoeiauy  join  i 


M**'****'^!  Aa  pipar,  atiick  tip  i*  the  poopit^ 
Ha  mirfb  Ite  pipal  Aifl  awwl  muio  diTiai  I 
O,  «M  apariik,  ^. 

WhHi  iIm  hatct-c^aarm  apirit  liad  aoimtit  tiia 

To  a  oaU  on  iha  giMn  they  a*  did  ai^iirn ; 
IhUa,  wl'  Mr  aoalB  Idllit^  Huj  akippb  and 
mtit; 
WKaaliMi  tiiaj  ahook  baa^  and  a  luuna 


Of  «M  aparUk,  jpe* 
Wad  Iba  kUa  in  our  Britain  liand  no  aodal 


NaawaniBt  thnr^d  naad  >fiaa  a  fiv-tinUinK 
baD; 
For  tma  lofa  and  fiiaodihip  wad  oa'tbasaHie- 


Vlv  battw  Aaa  toarinf  o  banwa  o  anL* 


OLD  KUCO  COUL. 

*  Qui  Kinff  Goal  was  a  jolly  old  aonlt 
And  a  jdUy  old  sonl  waa  be ; 
And  old  King  Cbul  he  had  a  brown  bowl* 
And  diejr  brought  him  in  fiddlen  three ; 
And  every  fiddler  was  a  yery  good  fiddWy 
And  a  very  good  fiddler  was  he  t 
VUdk-diddle,  fiddl^-diddle,  went  Oe  fiddlen 
threes 
And  thne*s  no  a  has  in  a*  Seodand, 
Oomptfed  to  our  awaet  Maijoria. 


Old  King  OmI  waa  a  Jolly  old  aoeJl, 
And  a  }dlly  old  aool  waa  ha ; 


theliiailsrorthlsearioasftoUe,  vms 
m^taadiliiBiiilMM  of  MBiaottiirgood 


WOBKS. 

Old  King  Cool,  be  hid  i  brown  bowl, 
And  £ey  broogbt  him  in  pipara  three  i 
Ha^iddla^  bow-d^dle,  ha^iddle,  bownliddiib 

want  ibm  pipers  thiaa  « 
Plddle^iddla,  fiddla*didd]%  want  the  ftddlers 
ihne: 
And  there's  no  a  htts  in  a*  the  land^ 
Compared  to  onr  sweet  Maijorie. 

Old  King  Cool  was  a  jolly  oU  aoolp 

And  a  joUy  old  aool  was  he  | 
Old  King  Colli,  he  had  a  brown  bow^ 
And  ^ey  brooght  him  in  harpefs  three : 
Twingle-twanglc^   twingla-twangle.  wmt   the 

haipers; 
Ha^diddle^  how-diddle»  ba-diddla^  how-diddk^ 

went  dia  pipers  j 
Mdle-diddle,  fiddhsdiddle^  went  the  fiddkxs 
three  : 
And  there's  no  a  htts  in  a*  the  land* 
Compared  to  onr  sweet  Msijorie. 

Old  ILing  Gonl  was  a  joUy  old  aool^ 
And  a  jolly  old  aool  was  he ; 
Old  King  Ob«]»  ha  bad  a  brown  b0Wl» 

Andtheybrengbthimiatt— peterttbna: 
Twana-rang,  twarra-rang,  went  the  trampci- 

eia; 
Twingla-twangk,  twingle-twangla»  want  the 

baipen  j 
Hanliddlek  bow-diddle^  ba^diddle,  bow-diddbi 

went  die  pmenj 
FSddla.didd]%  fiddla-diddlsb  w«t  the  fidfln 
three: 
And  there'a  no  a  hMs  in  a*  6ootla&4 
Compared  to  awoat  BCagorie. 

Old  King  Cool  waa  a  joUy  oU  aoo^ 

And  a  joUy  old  eoni  waa  be  ; 
Old  King  Coolt  he  had  a  brown  bowl, 
And  £ey  broogbt  him  in  dnmueentbrie: 
Rob-a-daby  mb-a-dnb^  went  the  drmnmsn ; 
TwaRaFiaag,  twanri^rangi  ^rcut  the  tna^pet- 

ers; 
Twingle-twang^  twin^twpng^  went  Ob 

harpers; 
Ha-diddlai  how.diddle»  ha-diddle»  how-diddb, 

went  the  pipers; 
FSddle-diddlei»  fiddQe-diddle^  went  die  fiddkn 
three: 
And  there'a  no  a  hMS  in  a*  the  land^ 
Compared  to  sweet 


POVERTY  PARTS  GUDB  COfifPAMIB. 


Todllnl 


Wbvv  white  was  my  o*arlay  as  fiMoa  o*  dw  liaai 
And  iiller  was  diaki^' my  pond»  witUa; 


80MGS. 


1«» 


WbcB  my  kmbkim  waie  blMtiAf;  <m  mmJaur 

aadbcM; 
Am  I  gMd  to  my  lova  ia  new  clceding  ne  gay, 

Riod  WM  the, 

And  m  J  ftieodt  were  free ; 

Bat  poverty  parte  glide  oomponie. 

How  ewifttposiM  the  minatee  and  hoim  of  d^ 

ligbt! 
The  piper  plty*d  cheerly,  the  croeie  boin'd 

bright  i 
And  Iink*d  in  my  hand  was  the  maiden  see  dear, 
As  the  footed  the  Boor  in  her  holiday  gear. 
Woe  18  me, 
And  can  it  then  be, 
That  poverty  ports  sic  compauie ! 

We  met  ^t  the  fair,  wc  met  at  the  kirk, 

We  met  in  tlie  sunjihine,  and  met  in  the  mirk ; 

And  the  eonnda  of  her  voice,  and  tlie  blinka  of 

her  een. 
The  cheering  and  life  of  my  bosom  have  been. 

Leaves  frpe  the  tive 

At  Blartinmai  flee ; 

And  poverty  parta  aweet^companie. 

At  hiidal  and  infare  IVe  braced  me  wl*  pride ; 
The  ftmae  I  hae  won,  and  a  kiss  a'  the  bride  ; 
And  kNid  was  the  laughter  gay  fellows  among. 
When  I  utter*d  my  banter  and  chorus'd  my  song, 

Dowie  to  dree 

Are  jesting  and  glee. 

When  poverty  parte  gnde  eompanie. 


I  gaed  the  biythe  laaaes  smiled  sweet, 
And  nidicn  and  untiea  were  mair  than  die- 


While  kgbback  and  kicker  were  aet  on  the 
.hHfds 

BbI  bow  they  piaa  by  me,  and  never  a  word. 
So  let  it  ^ 

For  tki  worldly  and  alio 
Wi*  poverty  keep  noe  eompanie. 


WILLIE  WAS  A  WANTON  WAG. 


WlLUAit  WAUUVOIBAW  OF  WAUCINGSHAW. 


'  Winie  was  a  wanton  Wng." 

Willis  was  a  wanton  wag. 
The  biythest  lad  that  e*vr  I  taw : 

At  bridab  still  he  bore  the  brag. 
And  carried  aye  the  f^ree  awa. 

His  dbnblet  was  of  Shetland  xhag, 
^And  wow  but  Williu  he  was  braw  ; 

And  at  .his  shonthcn  hung  a  tag 
That  pleased  the  lasses  best  of  a*. 

He  was  a  man  without  a  dag ; 

Hia  heart  was  frank,  without  a  flaw ; 
And  aye  whatever  Willie  said. 

It  iiiB  wae  hadden  aa  a  law. 


Hia  boota  tkey  wcM  moda  a£  Iha  ji^ 
When  he  went  to  tka  weapos-ekaw ; 

Upon  the  green  nana  doiat  kioa  bra|^ 
The  fient  a  ane  amang  them  a** 

And  wae  not  Willie  wed  worth  gowd  f 

Jle  wan  the  love  o'  grit  and  ama*  ; 
For,  after  he  the  bride  had  luaa'd. 

He  kiaa*d  the  laafeeo  haill^le  a*. 
Sae  merrily  round  the  ring  they  row'd. 

When  by  the  hand  be  led  them  a' » 
And  smack  on  smack  on  them  bestow*d, 

By  virtue  of  a  standing  law. 

And  was  na  Willie  a  great  loun. 

As  shyre  a  lick  as  e*er  was  seen  ? 
When  he  danced  with  the  lasses  round. 

The  bridegroom  spier'd  where  he  had 
Quoth  Willie,  Vve  been  at  the  ring ; 

Wi*  liobbin',  faith,  my  shanks  are  ntr  j 
Gae  ca*  the  bride  and  maidena  in, 

For  Willie  he  dow  do  na  mair. 

Then  rent  ye,  Willie,  FD  gao  out,     ■ 

And  for  a  wee  fill  up  the  riqg ; 
But  shame  licht  on  hia  aonple  anont ' 

He  wanted  Willie's  wanton  fling. 
Then  straight  he  to  the  bride  did  hn, 

^ys  WeelV  me  on  your  bonny 
With  bobbin*  Willie's  shanka  ai« 

And  I  am  come  to  fill  hia  plaoe. 


Bridegroom,  says  she,  you'll  spoil  tha 

And  at  the  ring  you'U  aye  be  lag, 
Unless  like  Willie  ye  advance ; 

Oh,  Willie  has  a  wanton  leg  1 
For  wi't  ho  learns  us  a'  .to  steer,  • 

And  foremost  aye  beaia  up  the  riQg ) 
W^e  will  find  noe  sic  dancin'  here, 

If  we  want  Willic'a  wontoa  fliogt  * 


THE  AULD  MAN'S  MEAR'S  BEADl 

Tune""  The  auU  man's  meal's  dead." 

The  auJd  man't  mear^M  dead; 
The  puir  body*9  mear'a  deadg 
The  auld  maik*t  mear'a  deadp 
A  mile  aboon  Dundee, 

TiiERK  was  hay  to  ca*,  and  lint  to  load, 
A  hunder  hotta  o'  muck  to  apread, 
And  peats  and  truffi  and  a*  to  kodii 
And  yet  the  jand  to  dee  ! 

The  atdd  man'e,  ffc 

She  had  the  fiereie  and  tha  ilaak. 
The  wheedoch  and  the  wanton  yeuk ; 
On  ilka  knee  ahe  had  a  bnok— 
What  ail'd  the  beast  to  dee? 
The  amid  ma»\  %€. 


1^1^' 


4^ 


9  Prom  the  'IVe-TaMe  MkeeHooy,  17H-  Aa  ll  li 
there  nigued  by  the  hilcials  of  the  antliar.  dMvs  ariHi 
a  nrc«uinirtton  that  he  was  alive,  an^  a  fnsai  Of  BaM* 
•aV, at  theiKTM  oTttie pnUkaMeatrtt^vAl^ 


ym 


BORNS'  WORK& 


har^MidiM  tad  bkodi-Uppii, 
M  aad  haggis-fittit, 
Mefcit.  tfkNMlier-diaftit, 
^  the  j«i4  tote!* 

Tilt  OMB  flMMfi  ^V» 


ilOrS  WIFE  OF  ALPIVAIXOCH. 
lAfti.  OBAirr  or  cA««oir. 

MUfft  mjk  9f  AMivaOoeht 

Jiy #  wifk  of  AldiwaUoek, 

Wai  yt  hum  tk$  cheated  me, 

Am  I  cam  o'er  the  bnue  ofSaBoek  9 


Sbb  Tov'dy  the  wmntf  the  wtd  be  mioe ; 

She  end  the  lo*ed  me  best  of  ooie; 
Birt,  ah !  the  AAk,  tuihkm  qmao, 

Oe'e  ta'en  the  eerie,  end  left  her  Johniei 
Mof'a  wifof  {re. 

01^  Ae  was  a  cantf  qoeea. 

And  Wed  eouM  dince  the  Hiekad  walloeh ! 
Bam  haapy  !>  had  the  been  BBioei 
'     Or  Ibm  Roy  of  AldivaUoeh ! 


aae  fur,  her  cen  tie  cleor, 
Her  wee  bit  num*  lae  snrect  and  booaie ! 
To  ne  abe  ever  will  be  deer, 

Thongh  ahe*a  ibr  ever  left  her  Johnie. 


gTBER  HER  Y7P  AND  HAUO  HER 
GAUN. 


StHT  her  op  and  band  her  fMm." 

a  her  vp  and  hand  her  gana ; 
'a  at  the  ntiill,  jo : 


hSS^ 


IS 


InwhWibe 
npfOB 


Atv.  Mr.  Cluttla,  intaliier  of  the  pariah 

^-.-^  nevBdllBbuigh,  (who  wac  «>  cothuiias. 

ftind  of  iinginf  SooCUah  aoofi.  that  he  und  to 

rmmd  the  candle  on  Sunday  eveningt. 

MJy  nil  the  cortunction  of  ttie  hands  at 

;  pannttted  Mm  to  break  out  In  om  of  his 

dtttiat),  icai  noted  for  the  admirable  manner 


"  Bonnr  Dundee."  ««WaIy,  irair. 

The  Auld  Matf»  Mcer's  dead,"  with 

SeoCdih  dittlei.    One  day.  happtning 

■efrlMdaetatavemlnBBlkeith.  S 

to  Ikvoor  the  eompany  with  the  latter 


Binna  dlltM   lihleh  he  vaa  aonrwIiiMiy  ainghif 
^    Minaoel  efltot  and  Mineney;  when  vm  woman 
inokipCtbe  hoi 
•dMretlheeai 
SeaeMawllin 

aaneea 

^TBea  . 

MthoeMbjr  a  lope  to 
p  andaehe  waa  IimIw! 
noeri 

di  iBOfti^  by  thk  unhanpf 
ar«takb  with  the ai^eSor 

tbet,allhlalUballer. 

ag*<ThaA»MIIM^ 


ttmnt  har  head  in  «t  the  door,  and 
'  MiofoneorttaecfaoruaeB,**Od, 
deed,  loreeneucb.  Voorhone, 
Umu  at  my  door."    Such  waa 
t  on  flolne  into  ttie  home. 


or 
to  stay  iBuch' 
eittwrthxoi«h» 
Mldown, 


Bst  gui  ahe  wioM  tak  a  mem^ 
E*ea  let  her  tak  her  wiU,  jo. 

Pray  thee,  lad,  leave  eilly  rhinhing  | 
Gaat  thy  oana  of  kive  aiway ; 

LetTe  oar  aorrowa  drown  in  dnoluig  s 
'Tie  daffia  laqger  to  delay. 

See  that  ebinlng  glaw  of  elaiet. 

How  invitingly  it  looka ! 
Take  it  a(l&  and  let'e  have  mair  o't ; 

Pox  on  ilghting,  trade,  and  hooka ! 
Let'e  have  pleaaure,  while  we're  able; 

Bring  ue  in  the  meikle  bowl  t 
Plaee't  on  the  middle  of  the  table; 

And  let  wind  and  weather  gowL 

Gall  the  drawer  i  let  him  fill  it 

Fon  as  ever  it  can  hoM  : 
Oh,  tak  tent  ye  dinna  spill  it ; 

'Tie  BMir  precious  hr  than  gold. 
By  youVe  drunk  a  doaen  buanpen» 

Baeehns  will  begin  to  prove, 
Spite  of  Venufl  and  her  mumpen^ 

Drinking  better  is  than  love. 


SYMON  BRODIE. 

Tmme^**  Synon  Brodkb* 

Stuox  DaoDte  had  a  oow, 

The  oow  waa  loot,  and  he  oonld  na  find  ^r; 
THten  he  hail  done  what  man  could  de^ 

The  cow  cam  heme,  and  her  tail  behind  h»* 
HimcU  auid  Stfmtm  Srodie, 
StMfMd  amid  doitit  hndie  I 
Til  awa  to  the  North  eemmirk. 


Symon  Brodie  had  a  wife. 

Ant,  wow  !  but  ahe  waa  braw  and 
She  took  the  diah-dovt  aff  the  bnk, 

And  preen'd  it  to  her  cockenwiab 
.fibneit  amid  Symom  Brodie^  ^ 


NEIL  GOWS  FAREWELL  TO 
IV^HISKY. 


•FameatoWhUky.* 

You'vz  enrdy  heard  o'  femooa  Neil, 
The  man  that  played  the  fiddle  weel ; 
I  wat  he  was  a  canty  chial. 

And  dearly  )oe'd  the  whiiky,  O. 
And,  aye  ein  he  wore  the  tartan  tnnf% 
He  daariy  b'ed  the  Athole  broae; 
And  wae  waa  he,  you  may  sonpoae. 

To  play  feieweU  to  whiaky,  a 

Ahdte,  qnoth  Neil,  raa  finail  and  dnU, 
And  find  my  blnde  grow  unco  caold; 
I  think  *twid  make  me  MMut  and  baal4 
A  iPii  diip  Wi^wd  wfaiikr,  a 
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in 


Tel  iIm  dMiofi  tVey  do  «*  igne» 
Tliar  whkkjr't  no  the  driok  fiw  met 
Sawl :  ^aoth  Neil,  *tviU  tpoil  017  g]e% 
Slwmld  tkey  part  me  and  wlwik/,  (X 

ThdUj^h  I  ean  bvith  get  wioe  end  ■!•» 
And  find  my  head  and  fingert  hale* 
I'll  be  oonteot  though  lags  ehoald  UHf 

To  play  fiiivweU  to  whisky,  O 
fhit  atill  I  thiiik  on  auld  lang  ayney 
i^h«B  Paradiae  our  Ineada  iKd  tyae^ 
BecMMe  ■ometfaing  ran  ia  their  mind* 

Forhid  like  Highland  whiaky,  O. 


Cbm^  •'  ye  powwe  o  nttnei  ««»« ^ 
I  flad  ny  heart  gronfa  naeo  glum ; 
My  iddJeatriiy  will  no  phy  bum 

To  eay,  Faiewiel  to  whiaky,  O. 
Tat  ni  take  bj  fiddle  in  my  hand. 
And  eerew  Uia  page  np  whik  thcy^  8luid» 
•  ■■■•  a  lamantatioa  grandf 

Ob  gadi  anil  Ii%hland  vhaky,  a 


THB  i-Ainm^ 

iuomuli* 
MfakeMiTi 


WsAK  hm  y  bean  n*  day* 

Ifyboy  Tanny? 
Fw  baan  bvlmni  aMl  flow  ly  bfM^ 

Qpwting  o*  Ihia  yoni^  thi«gb 
IfBtbardMniin 


WImI  nid  ye  to  Ao  bonnia  biin» 

My  boy  TwvBy? 
I  fvaiaid  her  een,  aao  kively  bloe^ 
Bar  dimfiad  dbaak  and  eherry  BOO  ;— 
I  pnaTd  a  aft*  aa  ye  may  trow  !— 

8ba  Mid  te'd  taU  her 


I  fcdd  bar  to  my  beating  heart* 

My  yonng,  my  anuliog  lammie ! 

I  boo  a  booai,  it  eoet  am  dear, 

r««  weaHh  o*  pleoinhen  and  gear ; 

To'ao  got  it  a%  were*!  ten  tiutes  mair, 
Gin  yo  will  leave  yow  mammy. 


B*iJ  off  her  hflwitW 
I  aaanana  lenva  my  mammy. 
Sb^a  gien  me  meat*  she**  gica  ine  cUiie» 
Sbe'a  ban  my  edmibrt  a'  my  days  :-. 
)fyftSbor*a  doaA  brought  uMuue  wdao— 


Won  tdc  bar  hamo  tad 

My  ain  Und-heorfe 
We'H  gie  her  meat.  wn'U  gia  bv 
We*D  ha  her  eeaafivt  a'  bar 
The  WW  thing  gim  her  hand* 

Then!  gang  and  aak  my 


Haa  she  been  to  the  kirk  wT  thee, 

Mr  boy  Tammy  7 
Shahmbeentotbekiikwi'm^ 
And  the  tear  waa  ia  her  eo : 
For  O !  dw'a  but  a  yooQg  thii^ 

Jnal  oomo  ftnnhar  nommy. 


TEE  WEB  WIFOUB. 


TliawMMlWIftlak" 


a  wee  bit  wifikla  wit 
thtfiur, 
Bod  got  a  wee  bit  dnppODa^  Ant  bnd 

mvckleearos 
It  gaad  about  the  wifia'abitr^  ml  rim 

to  apew : 
O!  quo' the  wifiki^  I  widi  I  biann «M. 
I  wkh  I  Unna  fim,  I  wkh  IbinnnlM^ 
O!  qoo*  the  wifikiok  I  wkh  I 


If  Johnnie  find  me  btriayrick,  Fa  anvbdl 

efanrmyakin; 
Bat  rn  liedoon  t«d  ttktaap  hdm  tbirtl 

gaoin. 
Sittm*  at  the  dyk»«da^  and  takia'  oT  bar  wff^ 
By  earn  a  packman  kddieb  wi*  a  littk  pne^ 
Wi'  alitdo  pock,  qoo aha.  wi'  a Utda poek. 
By  cam  a  paekman  laddie^  wi'  a  "  ' 


He'f  dippit  a'  bergowdenbMki^  Mt'boBaittMi 

mtlang; 
He*f  te'en  her  porm  and  a'  her  plaefcai  taifiNl 

awahe  ran: 
And  when  the  wifia  wakomdi  herbnd  WM 

likeahee, 
Oh!  qoo' the  wifiki^  thk  ia  nao mo. 
This  b  nee  me,  quo'  she^  thia  ia  nao  me ; 
Somebody  haa  been  ielliB' ma^  and  diia  it  Ma 


I  mot  wi'  kindly  etmptny.  and  bvl'd  aqr  bmN 

hoe! 
indstUI,  if  thia  bo  Bamikia^  tbna^pkHhti*. 


And  I  win  look  the  pnnie  neukab  aat  gfai  tht 

cuuyie  be  ;-^ 
There'a  neither  purm  nor  plack  aboat  am! 

Thkiamnme, 
Thb  ia  nee  mob  Ik. 

I  have  a  little  housikie,  but  and  a  kindly  mta  i 
Adflg,  theycii*himI)o«HilMe;  iftiliibt  Mb 
be*UfiMrn} 


119: 

And  Joliniua  fcell  wm  to  ilM  door,  and  kbdlf 

weleonMgiSi 
And  a*  tU  biiRM  on  tha  flMnr-bMid  wUl  duo^ 

if  thit  be  m». 
Will  d«M»k  if  «lus  be  iiM»  Iw. 


BURNS*  WORKS. 

FAREWELL  TO  ATR8HIBB. 


The.  nidit  was  late,  and  dang  <mt  weat,  and, 

oh,  bat  It  waa  dark  ; 
The  do^  haazd  a  body*a  fit,  and  he  began  to 

bark: 
O,  when  ahe  heard  the  doggie  bark,  andken- 

nin*  it  waa  he, 
O,  wed  ken  70,  Douaaldde,  qao  ahe,  Uua  la  nae 


Sciina  of  woe  and  aeenee  of  pkaaora^ 

Sccnea  ihat  fonnar  thoMhta 
Soenea  of  woe  and  aeeaea  ot  pi 


Now  a  aad  and  laat  adien 


Bonny  Doon,  aae  aweel  aad  gloanuQ, 
Fare  thee  weal  before  I  guig ! 

Bonny  Dooo,  whara^  eariy  raaaBim^ 
Fuet  I  weaT*d  tiie  raatfa  mmpi 


Thia  la  nae  me,  &e. 

When  iohnnie  haeitl  kia  Beaaie'a  wwd,  £»t  to 

tiie  door  he  ran : 
It  Uiat  ydu,  Besaakie  ?-^Wow,  aa,  man !    ' 
Be  kind  to  the  baima  a ,  and  weil  mat  ye  be; 
And  &reweel»  ioknnie,  qno'  ahe*  tUeb  nae  me. 
Thia  is  nae  me,  &c.t 

John  ran  to  the  miniater ;  hti  hair  atood  a'  oa 

and: 
I*ve  gotten  aie  a  fright,  Sir,  I  fear  FU  nerer 

mend; 
My  wife'a  come  heme  without  a  lead,  crying 

oat  moat  piteotialie : 
Oh,  ftiewed,  Johnnie,  ^uo*  ahe,  thUianaeme ! 
Thia  b  nae  me,  See 

The  tale  yon  tell,  the  panon  aaid,  ia  wonderfhl 

to  me, 
Hbw  that  a  wife  without  a  head  should  ipeak, 

or  hear,  or  aee ! 
Bttt  Ainga  that  h^pen  hereabout  ao  strangely 

alter'd  be, 
Ttat  I  could  msiist  wi*  Bewie  say,  *Tis  neither 

you  nor  ahe}* 
Neither  you  nor  ahe,  ^uo*  he,  neither  you 

nor  ahe; 
Wow.  nay  Johnnie  man,  'tie  neither  you  nor 

ahei 


Kaw  Johnnie  he  cam  heme  again,  and  wow, 

but  he  waa  £ua. 
To  aee  hia  little  Beadkie  come  to  henell  agam. 
He  got  her  aittin'  on  a  stool,  wi'  Tibbock  on 

her  knee: 
O  come  awa,  Johnnie,  quo*  ahe,  oome  awa  to 

me; 
i^ir  Fvt  got  a  drap  wi'  Tibbikie,  and  thia  ia 

now  me. 
TUa  ia  now  me,  quo*  ahe,  llib  ie  now  me ; 
r^e  got  a  drap  wi'  Tibbikie,  and  this  ia  now 


Bowen,  adien,  vliara  .    _ 

Firat  inthraird  thia  haart  o*  mina^ 

Theie  the  aafteat  aweato  fBJoying*— 
Sweeta  thai  MnaVy  M*aralidl  tyaal 


frienda,  eo  iMar  my  wmut  »TWf 
Ye  hae  rendered  meaflMBl^  d«r  I 

But,  alaa  I  whan  fcro'd  to  aurar. 
Then  the  atroke,  O,  bow  aeren ! 

Frienda!  that  parting  tear  reaerve  it, 
Tho*  'till  doubly  dear  to  ne ! 

Could  I  think  I  did  deaam  it, 
How  much  happier  would  I  be ! 

Scenes  of  woe  and  apenea  of  plamne, 
Scenes  that  former  thonghta  renew. 

Scenes  of  woe  and  acenaa  of  |* 
Now  a  sad  and  laat  adicii  I 


e  AJ«eoliltea]hiiiaD,protaelilytolbediaqfeoftlie 
Btuait  fbr  tlw  BnuHwick  dynasty^  In  1711. 


TIBBIE  FOWLER.* 

-"Tibbie 


TiBBiB  FowLBB  o*  the  CQan, 

Tiiere's  owcr  muay  woateg it  h^» 
Tibbie  Fowler  o*  the  fflen. 
There's  ower  mooy  wooing  at  lier. 
Wooin*  at  A«r,  jM'iii'  at  katp^ 

Courtin'  her,  and  MMM  i^htri 
FOthy  df,  iUf^  hn  pif 

Thai  a*th*hd$m  wooing  flf  Av. 


Ten  cam  eatt,  aad  ten  cam  waat  g 
Tea  cam  rowin*  ower  the  water ; 


•  Said  to  heve  been  vilttan  by  the  Be?.  Pl> 
Stni^ian,  late  minlaler  of  Can^rsQi,  •Idwuvli  en* 
tsinly  groundsd  upon  a  aoag  of  oMer  ataadtaa.  ft* 
oaineol  which  is  mflittOMdtotlieTBa.T8MelUMl- 
lanT.  Tlie  two  flfst  vecaea  of  the  aoqg  appaand  ia 
Httd'i  Collection,  1778. 

Theie  te  m  tnditkin  «t  Leitti  that  TUMeVewto  VII 
arealpenoo,  and  BianW^  aaeae  t  lane  Jw  lag  Itoaii 
Tcnteenth  ocntury,  to  tbe  vepccaaBWlye  of  ttvattfat. 
ad  fiunily  of  Lonn  of  Reataltfe,  wfkoaa  toimteait, 
dated  lOS,  ia  sttU  polntad  ont  it  ttie  head  of  a  sliwC 
in  Ldth,  called  the  Sheriff-biaeb  "Die  ■airiayw' 
tract  between  Logan  and  laahsUa  Folder  k  rtiil  estsBW 
hi  the  nuewMiiai  of  a  gatfonan  tcidantat" 

.  4m  Gfle^pMTf  Aii^vnr  <Mt^  1N*»  F»  nil 


SOK<M. 


m 


Twa  «m  dowo  llkt  Ung  ^lustifle  t 
11iere*8  twir-aod-thirty  wooin*  at  her. 
H^botV  mi  her,  ^e. 

There*!  teren  hyt,  and  iieven  beiii 
Seven  in  the  pantry  wi*  her ; 

Twenty  head  al*oat  the  door : 

T1u*re*8  ane-and-forty  wooin*  at  her. 
HWn*  at  her,  ^. 

She*s  got  pendlca  in  her  lugs  ; 

CockUsshells  wad  aet  her  better ! 
High-hed*d  ahoon,  and  siller  taf^i  ;• 

And  a*  the  lads  are  wooin*  at  her. 
Wooin*  at  her,  ^. 

Be  a  lawe  e*er  aae  Mack, 
Gin  flu  hM  the  penny  aillcr» 

Set  her  up  on  Tintock  tap* 
The  wbd  will  blaw  a  man  till  her. 

fie  a  lMaie  e'er  sac  6ir, 
An  ahe  want  the  penny  HiUery 

A  flie  may  ftll  her  in  the  air, 
Before  a  mta  be  eren'd  till  her. 


ANNIE  LAURIE.  • 

Maswiltov  banka  arebonnie> 

Whaie  early  fii*a  the  dew ; 
Wliere  me  and  Annie  Laurie 

Made  up  the  promiae  true ; 
Made  vp  toe  promiae  true. 

And  nerer  ibn;eC  will  I ; 
Aad  fat  bonnie  Annie  Laurie 

rn  lay  me  donn  and  die. 

Sbe'a  biddt  like  the  peaeock^ 

She'a  braiatit  like  the  awan ; 
8fafe*a  Jimp  about  the  middle ; 

Ha^  waiat  ya  wed  mieht  apan 
Ifcr  waiat  yn  wdl  micht  qpan. 

And  die  haa  a  rollia|  fi 
And  fer  bonnte  Aaaie  Lanrie 

1*1  lay  Be  dooa  and  die. 


«i 


•  tao' 


yMtdh  an  In  a  atyle  wondaiAil- 


te4Hrivand4keMa  aba  flMlf  wa»  were  wifttau  by  a 
«.OaiMlaiofFln^Bnd.ttponA]Ui%  oaeof  UiefMir 
dwi^taw  of  Sir  Robart  Laaiia^  tot  Banmat  of  Max- 
wrtton,  br  hia  aaaond  wift,  who  waa  a  dati^taroT 
ftMMI  e/ MMo.  AsSir  RobMrtwMcreatad  a  ba- 
iQMtlntbef«r  16BS.  it  li prataaUa  that  the  TaiMt 
I  dMOt  tbe  and  of  the  •evMtaaoch  or  the 


of  Che  dabtandi  eantuiy.  Itianahilbl  to 
■I,  MMkaumAw  tte  arAnt  and  ehf  vat 
n  liMon  dfciihyed  by  ICp  Dooclai  hi  hIa  poem, 
dldnMeblriBtbeharolaeforawUbt  aewaamar- 
i  to  IP.  ^laaaun  ef  Cmlgdawocli.-eaa  "AJkd- 


irf  BdMiMV*  In  U14)«  p.  M7. 


THE  BBIfiK  YOUHO  IJfr 

S^iM .«« Buiy  your  eya  In  f)»  momiaf.** 
THBaa  cam  a  young  man  to  my  daddie'a 


My  daddie*a  <loa(«  my  daddio'a 
There  cam  a  young  man  to  tay  riiddie^  duor, 
Cam  aeeking  roe  to  woo. 

And  worn  J  biUMo  waa  a  hmm  potm^  Mtd, 
A  hritk  yonng  lad,  and  a  kram  fmrnfidd; 
And  wow!  hut  kt  waa  a  brow  fmmfihdf 
Cam  seeiunjf  me  to  awo. 

Bo^  I  was  liakiog  when  he  eamei 
Wh«n  he  came,  when  he  came ; 
I  took  him  in  and  gied  him  a  aeoaab 
To  thowe  his  frozen  mou. 

And  wow  I  hniht  wmtf  |nB. 

t 

I  set  him  in  aside  the  hink  ; 
I  gae  him  bread  and  ale  to  drink  ; 
And  ne*er  a  biythe  atyme  wad  he  Uinft^ 
Until  bis  wame  waa  {oa. 

And  wow  I  hnthe  wmtf  ^. 

Gae,  get  you  gone,  you  cauldrifb  wooer. 
Ye  sour-looking,  cauldrifii  wooer ! 
I  atraightway  ahow'd  him  to  the  dooiv 
Saying,  Come  nae  mair  to  woob 

And  wow  /  hat  he  wa$,  fa 

There  lay  a  dcuk^ub  beibte  die  daofi 
Before  the  dwir,  Wfoiw  the  dear ; 
There  lay  a  deuk-ilub  tielbae  the  deoTy 
And  tliere  fell  lie,  I  trow ! 

Aud  wow  I  hut  ho  wtUf  fa. 

Out  cam  the  guidman,  and  high  he  ahoalad  ; 
Out  cam  the  ^idwile,  and  laigb  aba  lautad  t 
And  a*  the  toun>oeebora  were  gather'd  aboat  it  | 
And  there  lay  he,  I  trow  ! 

And  wow  f  hnihe  mot,  fv^ 

Then  out  cam  I,  and  aneer'd  and  amiM; 
Ye  cam  to  woo,  bat  ya*re  a'  bqpilcd  ; 
YeVe  fa'en  i*  the  dlrt^  and  ye'ia  a'  b^ladt 
We'll  hae  nae  mair  o*  you  I 

And  wow  I  hdke  «b%  4«. 


■■■• 


KIND  ROBIN  LO'BS  MEi 


Robin  ia  my  anlyjo^ 

For  Rohm  haa  t)iB  art  to  la*e ;     « 

Sae  to  hia  auit  I  mean  to  boVy 

Beeanaa  I  ken  he  lo*ea  mat 
Happy,  happy  waa  the  ahovar. 
That  led  me  to  hia  birken  bavw* 
Where  firat  of  love  I  fiud  the  pawer, 

And  kenn'd  that  Bofaia  Ja'adaMb 

They  apeak  e£  napUae,  nnic  aliimk 

Sped(or|imi«a4kW|liip|M 


IM 


BDftHS*  WORKS. 


T* 


--^  Am MgM he lo*ci Be. 
ra  picftr  A  HBack  o*  Rob^ 
Ml  M  dM  vdvet  fbg, 

Ilomlielo'tt 


V^tril  Md  aoMie^  fin&  tod  fi«k 
U;«l>r«'tndd«rtoiw« 
Wr  «■  W  lit,,  wi' him  Fd  die^ 

Bf«nnt  Bjr  Robin  h>*ci  nt. 
Ify  cUtae  Mof  Mid  to  DM^ 

Ow  fMutdiip  bnt  a  joks  wad  b% 
4ad  I  «r  bag  brmadc  to  aw 
That  RoUa  didw  io*a 


But  Side  kaoa  aha  what  hat  been, 
Ma  and  mjr  honart  Rob  batwaan ; 
i^  in  hii  vwinf  .  O  aae  keen 
Kind  Robin  k  that  b*ca  aa. 
^f  y  kaj  hooia,  awaf, 
liiton  on  the  happf  day, 

Whan,  Join  war  handa,  Ma»  John  wiU  ay, 
Am  mak  hun  mine  that  lo'ca  me. 

n  dm,  let  avary  ehiace  unite 
To  As  anr  lava  and  gire  delight, 
4ad  I'B  leoh  down  on  such  wP  apita, 
Wha  donbl  that  Robin  h>*ea  ml 
O  hay,  Robin !  quo*  she, 
O  hey.  Robin !  quo*  the, 
O  hay,  Robin  !  quo*  aha ; 
Kind  Robin  lu'ee  me. 


Bot  a'en  lal  diatt  W  «n^  <W  tfanSn* ! 

There*a  a  hMaie  whma  imaM  I  aoM  Idii 
Her  smile  is  aa  aaraet  aa  tha  toernin*-*. 

But  whisht!  I  am  mrin*  n^aeU. 

But  ha  that  o*  tavin'a  eonrickit, 

Whan  a  bonnia  awaet  hMB  he  thinki  an. 
fifay  ha  ne'er  get  ani Aer  aintt  jadHi 

Than  that  bocklad  to  by  Mm  John  f 
An'  he  wha-4hoogh  cantioua  an*  an 

The  channa  o'  tha  fiur  never  am, 
Thongh  wise  aa  Kiiy  Solomon^ 

I  awaar  ia  die  daftaat  aft*. 


tHB  P0BT8,  WHAT  FOOLS  THEY*RE 
TO  DBAVE  Ug, 

noBiM  aiLriLLAW. 

gVns^' Fy,  1st  us  a' to  tha  bridal" 

Tm  poet%  what  fods  they're  to  deavc  'iis, 

Rm  Uka  ane's  husie's  me  fine ; 
/The  tane  is  an  angeU-and,  save  us  ! 

The  naist  ane  you  meet  wi's  divine! 
Am  then  there**  a  laog-oebbit  sonnet, 

Ba't  Knda,  or  Janet,  or  Jean ; 
4ad  the  moon,  or  some  fiii-ava  pUoet's 

Camimid  to  die  Uink  o' her  een.      . 

Tha  aardi  an'  dm  m  dtey'va  lansackit 

Far  sim'lim  to  mt  off  their  charms ; 
And  no  a  wee  flow'r  hut's  attackit 

By  paat%  like  bumbeea,  in  ewarma. 
m9Wf  what  siguidm  a'  thia  elatter, 

Br  disia  diat  die  tmdi  winna  taU  ? 
Wad  It  no  be  aettHn*  the  matter, 

Ta  aay.  Laas^  ya'ia  just  hfca  your  eell  ? 


•TWA8  WITHIN  A  MILE   OF  BmB- 
BUROH  TOWN. 

nme—n  within  a  mile  of  Xtttaigh.* 

'TwAS  within  a  mile  of  Bdinhaigh  town, 

In  the  roey  time  of  the  year ; 
Sweet  flowen  Uoom'd,  and  tha  gnmwaidav^ 
And  each  ahepherd  woo'd  his  dear. 

Bonny  Jockey,  hlytha  ami  gar, 

K.1SS  d  sweet  Jenny,  Bukinff  har. 
The  Imie  blush*d,  ami  frowni^eriS  a  i|. 

no^  it  will  not  do ; 
I  cannot,  canoot,  wonnot,  wmmol.  mnuatb^ 

kletoo." 

Jockey  was  a  wag.  that  never  woold  wed, 
Though  long  he  had  ibUowed  the  Im ; 
Contented  she  earned  and  eat  her  own  bfcnL 
And  merrily  turn'd  up  the  grass. 
Bonny  Jockey,  blythe  and  free^ 
Won  fa^  heart  right  merrfly : 
Yet  still  she  blush*d,  and  frowning,  cried,  •«  Nab 
no,  it  will  not  do ;  • 

I  cannot,  cannot,  wonnot,  wonnot^  mannat  bw- 
kJe  too," 


But  when  he  vow'd  he  wonld  mfH  hv  Ui 

bride. 
Though  his  flocks  and  heids  warn  m»t  4w, 
one  gave  him  her  hand,  and  a  kim  battdik 
And  vowy  she'd  lor  ever  he  tmew 

Bonny  Jockey,  hlytha  and  fim^ 

Won  her  heart  right  ^merrily  s 
At  church  she  no  mors  frowaim,  cried,  «  Nib 

no»  it  will  not  do; 
I  cannot,  cannot,  wosimt. 

kla  too." 


Aa  ^  dmi'a  aaa  aad  to  die  eriL 
■w*^  •»  «» Aaf  to  die  din— 

HMtOa  m  nmr  Mtt  hddm  daani 
HwvimaiMt  thagito  dtay  ata  ia  f 


MY  LUVE'S  IN  QERMANIB. 
Tumt^^  My  inva'a  In  GsmHnia.* 
Ht  hive'e  in  Germania  • 

8ml  him  hama,  aand'him  bnas 
Myhiva'ainQaimattBi 


tad  him 


»0N<SI& 


vn 


ft  aiajr  ae'er  kit  Jmw  iM ; 


B»  WKf  De'er  bh 
8hm  bub  BSflie< 


HBC  M  BMW  M  bnffv  tUk  h§f 

Sffld  him  *T^Ti  9toA  Ubi 
Osr  6«i  an  tM  to  4m« ; 


Oar  An  an  tM  to  Ane ; 

Ho  snm  cidbr  fi' or  ««v 
btfaeoinnafkyilty; 

Seod  him  bms^  mdhiBi 
lb  tbocuMofkjalljr; 


Tour  Ibto  ao*cr  knot  lo  Hm^ 


Tov  faivo  M'cr  knot  lo  Am^ 


Tour  hnro  ao'cr  lanit  to  flae, 

BBtlMftDlB 


FMlnv  bnvo  fcr  lojdty, 
JSoBrafo'  diBM^  aiparBfii* 

Mitiiy  him  fcr  loyalty^ 
MoBrnin*  duDo. 

BoTIboV  oobm  oww  tho  aw 

WiD»*t  ihiB,  Willio't  iloia 
Ho*n  oo'or  eono  owir  tho  aw 

▼iOit'tgiae! 
Bo  win  Bo*cr  OOBM  over  the 
To  his  hiTo  aad  am  eoootrie. 
Tkit  warid't  Bao  Biair  fer  aw 

'Willio'a  gaooi  Villio't  gaao 
This  warUli  aaa  aair  fer  i 

WiUia'afMM! 


TO  TBS  KTB  WT  ME, 


O  WAo  at'  dM  worthy  o* 

Ihr  aM»  thoB  two  or  threes 
Airf  worthy  o^  hridal  bliM% 
Who  gBid  to  the  kyo  wi'  AM. 
O  fOBf  to  the  hyo  wi*  aw »  Biy  lovo^ 

Oav  to  tho  kyo  wi*  BMk 
Owor  tto  hBfB  aad  thioach  tho 
Jlai  rn  bo  BMRy  wi' ttoa. 


I  hM  iMw  Am  iaaao  wi' hahnl, 
wUdi  ^ffson  ale  want  of  o  • 
OgaaKtatbokyewraii^ 
QaoK  to  tho  bye  wi*  BM 
I  boa  aa  aald  flutber  at 
Win  doodle  it  oa  bv 


THE  inXXER  O'  BEE. 


IbaaaboBaea 

Aoithar  that'a  blio  to  h\ 
Ami  I  hvfo  a  aeofafo'  hoMc^ 
Who  grieooi  aio  warat  of  a*. 

O  gang  to  tho  kyo  wi*  BM^  Biy  bn^ 

O  gaag  to  the  b^  wi'  BM. 

ToU  thin  Boe  bmit  o'  tobt 

Aaiawg  tho  Drooni  ari  bm« 


Trxbe  woe  a  joUy  Biiller  ooee 

Livad  oa  tho  rifor  Dee ; 
Ha  wroaght  aad  aoag  from  bmib  tSl  Bi|^ 

No  lark  bkbo  biythe  thaa  ho. 
Aod  this  the  boiden  of  hisaoog 

For  ever  assd  to  be ; 
I  cam  for  oobody,  no,  aot  I, 

If  nobody  earea  tor  bm. 

When  spring  began  xta  merry  eaioei; 

O,  thien  hia  heart  waa  gay ; 
He  ftared  not  soanner'a  aoltiy  baaty 

Nor  winter's  eold  deeay. 
No  ibreaght  B»rred  the  miDei^s  ohoar, 

Who  c^  did  sing  and  say, 
Let  others  lire  from  year  to  year, 

III  Hto  from  day  to  day. 

Then,  like  this  miller,  bold  and  froa^ 

Let  no  be  glad  and  aing ; 
The  days  of  yooth  an  nude  kn  glaa^ 

Aad  lift  ia  oa  the  wing.  • 

The  aoag  ahall  jnai  from  mo  to  yoof 

Aronnd  thia  jorial  ring. 
Let  hearty  and  band,  and  Toiee  agvso  t 

And  ao^  God  asre  oar  kiag»* 
Tlmmmgf  ^ 


SAW  YE  MY  FATHER? 

Sawyomyftibarr 


I  bao  a  boaw  a  biggia» 
AMht  that*a  iSi  to  &', 


•*  O  aAw  yo  Biy  ftthar,  or  aaw  yo  my  awthv, 

Or  aaw  yo  Biy  tiae  tovo  Joba?" 
*<  I  saw  not  yoor  fiuher,  I  aaw  not  jsar  aBoAar^ 

Bat  I  saw  yoor  trae  hnro  Joba.*' 

<«  It'a  dow  tea  aft  aigbt^  aad  the  atan  git  flat 

And  the  beUs  tbef  riag  dmg  doag ; 
He's  met  with  some  delay,  that  aaasitb  hhn  to 
stay  * 
Bat  be  will  bo  hers  ere  loag." 

The  sorly  aoM  carlo  did  Baethiag  bat  aaarK 
Aad  Jonnie's  Cms  it  gvtw  rod ; 


Tbei 
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Yet,  tliougli  1m  4»l^a  Hglicd,  ha  m*er  ft  wood 
i-eplied, 
tiil  all  were  oaleap  ia  bed. 

Up  JohjiM  roM,  and  to  the  Aoat  be  goes, 

And  geatiy  tirled  at  the  pin. 
The  lassie,  taking  tent,  unto  the  door  she  wrat^ 

And  she  opened  auid  let  him  in. 

<<  And  an  ye  cone  at  last,  and  do  I  hohl  ye  frat? 

And  in  my  Johnie  true  ?** 
'*  I  have  nsB  time  to  tell,  bat  aae  langfa  I  like 
myaell, 

Sae  lang  sail  I  lore  yon.** 

**  Flee  up,  flee  np,  my  bonnle  grey  cock, 

And  craw  whan  it  is  day : 
Your  neck  shall  be  like  the  bonnic  beaten  gowd, 

And  your  wings  of  the  silver  grey.'* 

The  cock  proved  fiinse,  and  untrue  he  was ; 

For  he  crew  an  hour  ower  sane. 
The  lassie  thought  it  day,  when  she  sent  her 

love  awayt 
*  And  it  waa  but  a  Uiak  o*  the  rnune. 


Now  y«  peep  Uke  a  povi ;  yo  ^««|k  l»d  yt 

gaunt; 
Oh,  Tammy,  my  man*  are  ye  tamed  a  «nt? 


GoflM^  lowae  yont  heart,  ye  man  o*  tht  mir} 
We  tdl  our  distress  ere  we  look  for  »  eve : 
There's  laws  for  a  wrang,  and  sa*s  for  a  sair ; 
Sae,  Tammy,  ny  man,  what  wad  ye  bar  mair  ? 


Oh!  neebonr,  itBBtlwrwiathieBlMrMrthiei; 
That  deqtened  my  ee,  aiid  licHtwird  wbj  beef; 
But  the  word  that  ndkea  maaaawaalia*  aad  waa, 
b— Tarn  o*  the  Ballooh*a  a  BiamBd  maa ! 


TAM  0*  THE  BAIXOCH. 

B.  AUVSLXr. 

2%ttf^*«  TheGsmpbaOsaiteomlqct 


In  fheNick  o*  the  Balloch  lived  Huirland  Tua, 
Wed  stentit  wi*  brochan  and  braxie-ham ; 
A  bieiat  like  a  buird,  and  a  back  like  a  door. 
And  a  wapping  wame  that  hnog  down  abce. 

But  what's  eome  ower  ya^  Hniriaoil  Tarn  ? 
For  your  h^'a  now  grown  like  a  whed-bairow 

tram; 
Your  ee  it's  foun  in-«-your  noae  it*e  fiiun  out, 
And  the  skin  o*  your  cheek's  like  a  dirty  donl. 

0  ance,  like  a  yaod,  ye  spankit  the  bent^ 
Wi*  a  foeket  sae  fon,  and  a  atocking  sae  stent, 
Thi  aTwagrb  o*  a  atot    the  waeht  o*  a  cow  s 
Now,  Tammyi  ai/  aan»  ye'ra  grown  Uka  a  grew. 

1  mind  sin*  the  blink  o'  a  canty  qoean 

Could  watered  your  mou  ind  lichtit  your  een ; 
Jiem  f  lank  like  »yow%  whan  fe  aoauld  be  a 

ram; 
O  what  «aa  be  wnag  wi*  y«^  Moirlaad  Tun  ? 

Has  some  dowgo*  the yirth  set  your  gear  abreed ? 
Hae  they  brobea  yourlieart  or  broken  your  head  ? 
Hm  they  rackit  wi*  rungs  or  kittled  wi'  steel  ? 
Or,  Tammy,  my  man,  luie  ye  eeen  theVleil? 

.  Wha  auce  was  your  match  ataatonp  and  a  tale  ? 
Wi'a  voiee  like  a  sea,  and  4  drouth  like  a  whale? 


HAUD  AWA  FRA£  MB  DONALD. 

Haud  cwiw  bUe  awa! 

Hand  awa  fine  ne,  DooaM : 
Fve  aeen  the  man  I  weD  eouM  fote. 
But  that  was  never  diee,  Donald. 
Wi'  plumed  bonnet  wahriBg  proud. 

And  chiymoreby  Uiy  knee^  DoniM» 

And  Lord  o*  Mon^a  movntaina  higb^ 

Thou'rt  no  a  maleh  for  ney  DoanU. 


Hand  awa,-  bide  awa. 

Hand  awa  firae  me^  Donald, 
What  sairs  your  mountains  and  your 
I  canna  swim  nor  flee  Donald : 
But  if  ye'll  come  when  ybn  fiur  sun 
la  sunk  beneaih  the  sea,  Donald, 
m  quit  my  kin,  and  Idlt  my  oet% 
And  take  the  hilb  wi*  thce^  Donald, 

One  of  the  old  veraea  runs  thna  :<p« 

Hand  awa,  bide  awa, 
Hand  awa  fine  me^  Donald, 

Keep  awa  your  cauld  hand 
Fraa  my  vann  knee  Doanld. 


AULD  ROB  HOBBIS. 
AiAmobl 


AuLD  Rab  Mani%  that  wooa  in  ynn  glen. 
He's  the  king  o'  guid  follows,  and  wale  o*  aaU 

men; 
He  has  fourseoia  o*  bhwlc  tikmp,  and  fonneon 

.too; 
Auld  Rob  Morris  ie  the  nun  yt  maun  ]e*e. 

naiTGnTza. 
Haud  your  tongue,  mother,  aiul  let  that  abee; 
For  his  eild  and  my  cild  can  never  agree : 
Thcy*]l  never  agruc,  and  dut  wiU  be  seen; 
For  he  is  fourscore^  and  Vm  but  (ift^ao. 


BONOS. 


w 


UanA  pmr  loBgne,  doehter,  and  Wy  bffoor  priday 
For  be  U  the  bridfigrooD,  tad  jre'iebitlit  bride ; 
He  ehell  lie  by  your  eidei  and  kies  yon  too ; 
Avid  Rob  Bforris  ii  the  man  ye  maaa  loV 


BAVoar: 
Avid  Rob  Morn,  I  ken  him  111* 
His  back  stieki  out  like  ooy  peat-oed ; 
He'e  ovt^ahimi'd,  in  kneed,  and  lingle-eyed  too  ; 
Anld  Rob  IfoRiB  k  <be  man  ru  ne'or  to'e. 


Tboagli  anid  Rob  Morrie  be  an  elderiy  man. 
Yet  hie  anld  bnai  will  boy  yon  a  neir  pm ; 
Then,  dodtfer,  ye  ihonld  na  bo  aa  31  to  ehoo, 
For  anld  Rob  Umk  k  Oe  nn  n  maon  lo'i 


Bot  add  Rob  Ifonrk  I  now  wiU  hae^ 
Hk  back  ie  ao  etil(  and  hia  beard  b  grown  gnj; 
I  had  laAar  die  than  Ufa  wT  him  a  year  s 
o' Rob  Maria  I  nam  win  hear. 


THE  MALT-MAN. 

Tsn  flBaH-aaan  eonea  on  Monday, 

He  erafoi  wonder  eair, 
Qrifee,  Daine^  come  gi*e  me  my  ifllar, 

Or  malt  ye  aeD  ne'er  get  mair. 
I  took  him  into  the  pantry, 

And  gave  him  eome  good  coek-broo. 
Syne  |nid  him  upon  a  gantree, 

Ae  hoetler-wiyee  should  do. 

When  malt-men  eome  for  siller, 

And  gangers  with  wands  o*er  eoon, 
ViTOi^  t«k  them  a*  down  to  the  cellar, 

And  deer  them  as  I  have  done. 
This  bewith,  when  cmiaia  ie  eeanty. 

Will  keep  them  frae  making  din ; 
Th«  koack  I  learu*d  frae  an  anld  annty. 

The  enaekest  of  a*  my  kin. 

The  malt-man  is  right  cunning, 

Bat  I  can  be  as  sJee, 
And  he  may  crack  of  hie  winning. 

When  he  clears  soores  with  me : 
For  come  when  he  likes,  I'm  ready; 

But  if  frae  heme  1  be, 
Let  him  wait  on  our  kind  lady, 

She'll  answer  a  bill  for  roe. 


THE  AULD  WIPE  BEYONT  THE  FIRE. 

Tuxax  was  a  wife  wott*d  in  a  glen. 
And  she  had  dnchters  nine  or  ten. 

That  eoaght  the  house  baith  but  and  ben, 
To  And  their  roam  a  snishing. 


T%4  oM  leM  Uffttd  A§Jht^ 
The  auU  mfi  admi  fit /r% 
T%e  anld  wifi  dbom  tk»Jln^ 
She  dUdfir  fael  af%Mdyk» 

Her  mill  into  eome  hole  had  flrwiiy 
Whatreeks,  qnoth  she,  let  il  ba  gamray 
For  I  maun  hae  a  yooi^  goodman 

Shall  furnish  me  witi^  ttiiihing. 
Tfu  anld  wife,  ^ 

Her  eldest  dochter  said  right  baald, 
Fy,  mother,  mind  that  now  ye*ra  anUI» 
And  if  ye  with  a  yoonkcr  wald, 

Hell  waste  away  your  aaiahiag. 
TAe  omU  wife,  jr«* 


Ihe  youogeat  dochter  ga*a  a 
O  mother  dear !  yoor  tern's  a*  M^ 
Besides  ha'f  blind,  yon  have  tha  gao^ 

Yoor  mill  can  had  naa  ifahing* 
The  amid  wife,  jpo. 

Ye  lied,  ye  linuner^  eriaa  add 
For  I  hae  baith  a  tooth  and  afeaap^ 
And  will  naa  langtr  Uto  in  dnmp^ 

By  wanting  of  my  aniabing. 
The  atdd  wife,  gvi 

Jhola  ya»  says  P^,  that  ptii%  dkH^ 
Mother,  \i  ye  can  crwk  a  nut. 
Then  we  will  a*-  coneent  to  il^ 

TJiat  yon  shall  have  a  niahi^g. 
The  omUL  wife,  ^ 

The  anld  Ina  did  agree  to  thi«^ 
And  they  a  pistol-baOca  gat; 
She  powerfully  began  to  craak. 

To  win  hendl  a  anishing. 
Theamldwifk,^. 


Braw  sport  it  waa  to  aea  bar  ahow^ 
And  'tween  bar  gnma  sae  sqaeeai  and  I 
WhOe  frae  her  jawa  tha  daver  flow'd^ 

And  V  aha  onrs*d  poor  stnmpy. 
The  oM  wife,  jrc 

At  last  she  ga*e  a  desperate  aauaia, 
Which  brak  the  lang  tooth  by  the  nai 
And  syne  poor  stumpy  waa  at  eaae^ 

Bnt  she  tint  hopes  of  snishing. 
ThM  euffd  wife,  ffc 

She  of  the  task  began  to  tin^ 
And  frae  her  dochters  did  retire. 
Syne  leon'd  her  down  ayont  tba  iha^ 

And  died  Ibr  la^  of  enishhy. 
7^  anld  v^,^ 


Ye  add  wires^  nolioa  waD  tUs  trmhy 
Assoon  as  ye're  past  mark  ef  month, 


•  Safslifaif,  inKsUtaial 
tohaoeo;  Iwt,  la  this  song, 
tantmcnt,  a  husbend,  love^ 
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Mite  46  iriftft*t  M^  it  fcr  yoBtli,^ 
Aad  !•«?•  tf  ttMoghti  of  Mkhiflg  s 
JSbi^  lilt  liUf  «{/b  A^yonl  l/hc/rt, 

^^m  ^^V^v^Blv    I^ISB^V   WIfwW^P  ^P^f^Jw     •^Pw^Ww#^BBF# 


BBS8T  BEtL  AND  MARY  QRAT.' 

0  MMT  Bdl  tad  Mtfjr  Gray, 
Tbqr  tn  twa  bonny  lawet, 

fW  bigg'd  A  bow'r  on  yon  burn-bnw^ 

And  tlMk'd  it  o'er  wi'  nshn. 
ttk  Jkmf  Bon  I  loo*d  ytntnm, 

Aad  dumght  I  ne'er  ooald  alter ; 
B«l  Maiy  (Snj'i  twa  pawky  een, 

Tbqr  gv  my  fiuiey  fidtcr. 

Kov  Bmy't  liair*a  like  a  lint  tap ; 

'Sbe  anuka  like  a  May  morning, 
WkoB  PlkOBboa  starta  frae  Tketia*  lap, 

Tke  kiUawith  rays  adorning : 
Ifldla  la  her  nedc,  aaft  ia  her  hand. 

Her  waiat  and  feet'e  fa'  genty ; 
Wilk  ilka  grace  ihe  ean  eommuid ; 

1  Horlipi^  Owovr!  they're  dainty. 

And  Mary^a  locka  are  like  a  craw. 
Her  ean  like  dffr^*^*  glanoee ; 

SIb'a  m  eea  dean,  redd  up,  and  braw, 
She  killa  whene'er  ihe  daneei : 

Stydki  m  a  kad,  with  wit  at  will. 
She  blooaing,  tight,  and  tall  ia ; 

Aid  gddm  her  ain  lae  graoefu*  edlL 

.  O  Jofe^  ahe'e  like  thy  Pallas. 

Jhu  Ikaay  Bdl  and  Mary  Gray, 

To  WMO  aair  oppram  na ; 
Ow  ftaciei  jea  between  yon  twa, 

To  an  no  bouy  laana : 
ITiiAme!  Isr  baith  I  canna  get, 
'    Tie  «M  by  law  we're  atented ; 
Thm  m  draw  entib  and  take  my  (ate, 

Aid  be  with  aac  eontented. 


BOVNT  BABBARA  •ALLAN. 

Iff  WW  itt  aad  abott  the  Martimnaa  time, 
Whn  the  graen  laKvea  were  a^falling, 
Ite  fir  John  Qrame  in  the  weat  eonntry 
i    Vd  ia  bvo  with  Barbara  AUan. 


Hi  asHl  hia  naa  down  throogh  the  tova, 
Ta  the  plaea  where  ihe  waa  dwelling, 

O  hialab  aid  come  to  my  maater  dcar» 
Qia  yo  be  Baibai*  Allan. 

P  lMoiy»  Vaoly  roea  ahe  iip» 
^J9  wt  fiace  when  he  wia  1^»- 


And  whan  ahe  draw  iIm  ettftaabfi 
Young  man,  I  thiak  you're  dyuig 

O  ite  Vm  aick,  and  very  very  tiek^ 
And  'tis  a'  for  Bartiara  Allan. 

O  the  better  for  me  ye's  nercr  be, 

Tho'  your  heart's  blood  were  A-ipilii«gi 

O  dinna  ye  mind,  yoang  man,  said  sbe^ 
When  he  was  in  the  tavern  a-drinki«g, 

That  ye  made  the  healths  gee  ronad  and 
And  alighted  Barbara  Allan  ? 

He  tnm'd  his  fooe  onto  the  wall, 
And  death  waa  with  him  deafing ; 

Adieu,  adieu,  my  dear  friends  all. 
And  be  kitad  to  Barbara  Allan. 

And  slowly,  skwly  raise  she  up^ 
And  slowly,  slowly  left  him ; 

And  sighing,  said,  she  coii'd  not  etay, 
Since  death  of  life  had  reft  him. 

She  had  not  gaae  a  mile  but  twa, 
When  ahe  heard  the  dead-bell  riagiag, 

And  every  jow  that  the  dead-bdl  gied. 
It  cry'd,  Wo  to  Bazbara  AOaa. 

O  mother,  mother,  make  my  bed, 

O  mdce  it  saft  and  narrow, 
Suce  my  knre  dy'd  for  me  to-day, 

I'll  die  for  him  to-morrow. 


ETTRICK  BANKS. 


Oh  Ettrick  banks,  m  a  summer's 

At  glowmiog  when  the  sheep  druTe  kaaai 
I  met  my  lassie  braw  and  tight, 

Came  wadiog,  barefoot,  a*  her  lane*. 
My  heart  grew  Ught,  I  ran,  I  flang 

My  arms  about  her  lily  neek. 
And  kiaB'd  and  dappM  her  there  fou  la^g; 

My  words  they  were  na  monyi  foek. 

I  said,  my  lassie,  will  ye  go 

To  the  highland  hills,  the  Eana  to  bia? 
rd  baith  gi'e  thee  a  cow  and  ew, 

When  ye  oome  to  the  brigg  of  Ean. 
At  Lath,  anid  meal  comes  in,  ne'er  ftah. 

And  herrings  at  the  Broomy  Law ; 
Chear  up  your  heart,  my  bonny  laai^ 

There  a  gear  to  win  we  never  aaw. 

AH  day  when  we  havr  wrought  enough. 

When  winter,  froets,  and  soaw  bs^ 
Soon  as  the  sou  gaea  west  the  loeh» 

At  night  when  you  ait  down  to  wfiat 
ni  screw  my  pipes  and  play  a  spring  t 

And  thus  the  weary  night  will  end, 
mi  the  tender  kid  and  lamb-time  brb^ 

Our  nVuBint  summer  badtagiiib 


'  in*  ■'  thtir  Morafii' .«-, 


THK  BntES  OF  tNVEIUUr.* 

nia^" -n*  Miti  tt  ImnvT.- 

Jwite  a*  IodA' Ufi  to  ring? 
AA  •kattbfjr  wwbl.  from  Iht-t... 
!««•  Mdto  tha  niniMl  kT. 

IAb  Am,  nproTC  the  boar  thu  flla  ; 
Mai  {■  H«  nptarn  w4Me  lb*  in, 
.*■««>>  tbi  bicfc*  itflDTBnuj'. 

Mr  MM  tb*  wntar  gf  th*  jw, 
A^  in  lifc'i  wJBttr,  wOl  ■ppnr  : 
At  Ika  %lmi«  bloom  wmu^ 
A*  Am  «tn  itrip  dw  TwnUnt  ibMo. 
<Wtiito<(plMBna«akoV,  ■ 
lU  ANkw-^MMon  m  do  nm. - 
Aa<  iAm  Umt  £n^  ud  «■  d«». 
AHm  *o  ££  otbnrm.,  i^' 


Tn  BUIS  O'  BALLERDEAH. 


Bn  CUdo%  briita  cbuw  fai^'Ala  ^ 

ITcr  miiid  dw  fiir  lODni^  nilr  AiatA  ^m    ' 

thoy. 
Now  noM  af  diMnn  pinm  «dr  B*  ^U I 
rm  tortcrad  io  plMon,  ad  lo^^T^ 

mwyh  daop.  U  ™i«  ndirf  I  pBn», 
AN,  (llbiit  oni^rin  mj  |riA  Is  lonr, 


*-  -T**] ^  -Vorho  10  !■  _ 

T.mAiM  w.  <r  from  loo  t«nb«  oi  ii 


■  oMdl  bar  kin 


Ym  oZTC^Hd.,  M  tef  to  Ui  M 


UTA,IIkBMn,vtoItoMi 
llr"wi««omoo«rtboluD! 
Bo  Aipt  tho  bnn  ud  Iw  to  B. : 
I  «ot  Ub  wilh  food  wDL 


S'JStowiooii.oLr-     "  " 


TtoMNWMi  h  a.tik*.iBM«t  aoTta. 


mill  u.  j>^  .Ml  ^  ,««r^ 


VbOohklo^MorBMlir-  ' 


TWbWoBtp^abgi,^,      ^ 
Z'm  tho  Ml  BMlo  Mood  ud  nol 
ChnB-d»]thtb*Briod*o. 
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Hnd  fiitflb  t!ut  1  bWM  baniiKM  be» 
dkMf  kilwfl^  nd  aoim, 

Bmmw  1  kvtd  th^ldadeit  awtin 
Tliat  ever  yet  wu  born. 

At  HI  oUg*  BM  fveiy  boor ; 

CodU  I  bat  f Aithful  be  ? 
H»  fliwr*  my  heart ;  eoaM  I  refiiae 

Wktti'w  he  adcM  ef  me  ? 

OA,  Me  bnane,  ^. 

« 


■f  wee  eonp  whey* 
Mv  flriai%  braoeh,  ud  crookit  ittck, 
1l^  «^  lie  neekee  by. 

Ohf  Me  vTKiii^  j^ 

Adb%  y»  CbwJhMikncwpeB,  adieu ! 
•    I^mipnI^  a*  pleaenee  tbere  ! 
Y*|iiih  leetere  me  to  my  avrauv*^ 
k  t^  1 9ttm  «r  care. 

Ok,  the  hrmme,  jfc.* 


THE  GABI£  HE  CAM  QW£R  THE 
CRAFT. 


The  Gvle  be  ttm  ewer  ttae  daA." 

Tas  earle  be  cam  ower  the  crafl^ 

Wi*  hie  b^ard  Bewobavea ; 
He  looked  at  me  as  be*d  been  daft^.^ 

Tb(B  cark  trowed  that  I  wad  ha«  bine. 
.  Hmt  <awa !  I  wiona  hae  Kim ! 
'   yUa  ibnootb,  I  winoa  Kae  him ! 
Fbr  a*  bit  beard  sew-skaven, 

NeV  a  bit  o'  me  will  bae  him- 

A  ailler  brooeb  he  fae  me  neist. 

To  fiutea  on  my  carchie  nookit ; 
I  wore  't  a  wee  upon  my  breis^ 

But  aoon,  alake  1  the  toogue  o*t  crookit ; 
And  eae  may  hie ;  I  winaa  hae  bim  ! 

Na,  foreooth,  I  winoa  hae  him  ! 
Twiee-«-b«im*s  a  kaaie's  jest ; 

Sae  ony  fool  for  me  may  hae  him. 

Hie  carle  hae  nae  £i«lt  bat  aae; 

For  he  haa  lend  and  doUara  plenty  ; 
But,  wae*a  me  for  him,  akin  and  bane 

b  no  fi>r  A  plomp  lasa  of  twenty. 
Hoiit  awa,  I  winna  hae  him ! 

Na,  liBrsootb,  I  wioaa  hae  him  i 
"What  aignifiet  his  dirty  f  igga. 

And  caah,  wtthoal  a  man  wi*  ihem  ? 


Bat  ahonld  my  cankert  daddie  gat 

Me  tak  him  *giunft  my  indinatiMli 
1  warn  the  fbmWer  to  beware 

That  antlers  dinna  daim  their 
Hout  awa !  I  winna  hae  him ! 

Na,  forsooth,  I  winna»hae  him ! 
Vm  ilee*d  to  crack  the  halv  band, 

Sae  hwty  says,  I  shou'd  na  hara  hhn. 


THE  WEB  THINa 


Saw  ye  my  wee  thing?  eaw  yt  ay  tia^ 

Saw  ye  my  trae  love  down  om  yon  lea* 
Croas*d  she  the  meadow  yeetreen  at  the  fjam- 
in'? 
Songht  the  the  bamie  whar  flow'fi  tlihiv- 
tree? 

Her  hair  it  is  lint-white ;  herddn  lithwSSh 
white ; 

Dark  is  the  bloe  o*  her  aaft^alliii  ti| 
Red  red  her  ripe  Upe^  and  awile<  ^ki»  MMt 

Whar  could  my  wee  thiaif  waadfltfiMw)^ 

I  saw  nae  yoar  wee  thiag*  I  avr  sm  ftw  ^ 
thingi 
Nor  saw  I  your  true  Ion  iowA M|ankai 
Bat  I  met  my  bonnie  thing  lata  in  the  gioaaia, 
Down  by  tiie  buraie  whar  flow'is  the  ktv- 
trec. 


*•  As  the  xeadsr  may  be  supposed  anxions  to  knov 
"     cC  the  pises  wbieh  IMS  thasbsan  the  sttl^Kct 
poetib  tbe«Ulor  ihinluit  prapsff  to  faiAmn 
^«  tb»  Comdeukoesrai,*  oe,  es  sDmeames 
oU  Tritii^.  die  CWriinrtiOTPSs,  are  two 
ontbes^ir^Meortfae  wsteef  Lau4etdale, 
Tbey  lie  Immeiiisisly  to  the  soatfi  of 


Her  hair  it  was  lint-white;  her 
milk-white; 

Dark  waa  the  hlae  o*  ha  aaiWiifliwg  ee ; 
Red  were  her  ripe  lips,  and  sweeter  thsn  ram ; 

Sweet  were  the  kiaaee  that  e^  gae «»  nt  !- 

It  wae  na  my  wee  tkbg,  il  ww  na  «f  •» 
thing. 

It  was  na  my  true  love  ye  met  by  Am  tne : 
Fhmd  k  her  leal  heart  I  and  modeatberaitai* 

She  never  loed  onie  till  anoe  she  lecd  ne. 

Her  name  it  ia  Mary  I  she's  frw  Gae^OByr 
Aft  haa  ahe^aalv  when  a.  baira».  o«.B^  kas: 

Fair  ■  your  ftoe  is,  warH  §kf  tinue  tesTi 
Tounr  bragger,  die  ne^er  wOold  f*  kiws  la 

It  wii,  then,  yoor  Mary}  dM^  fim  Oi^ 
Gaiy; 
It  WIS,  then,  your  trae  !»¥•  I  net  by  tbs 


Proud  as  her  heart  is,  and  modeaC  her  aiitar^ 
Sweet  were  the  kittea  that  aha  ■■•  to  bs.^ 

Sair  gkMmM  hia  dark  brow    tigwjwd  ^ 

cheek  grew— 

Wild  toh'd  the  ai«  ft«t  Ui  x«i4iVm  «^ 


SONGS. 


Ill 


Ye'ie  ma  lAir,  this  morningi  yvur  baitt  and 
yoDr  Koming : 
Ddimd  jre,  iiwe  tnitor  !  Ibr  loudly  yt  lie.— i 

Awft  vi'  begniliflf !  oried  tto  yoath,  miliBg : 
Aff  went  Iha  boiAMtt  tht  Ibt-wlutt  loalBi 
flee; 
The  belted  plaid  &*ing,  her  white  hoeem  ahaw- 


Fair  atood  the  loved  mud  wi*  the  dark-roll- 
ing eel 

9 

h  it  my  wee  thing !  ia  it  mine  ain  thing  I 

U  it  my  true  love  hen  that  I  tee  !•«• 
0  Jamie,  forgie  me ;  yow  heart*a  ooaatant  to 

me; 
ru  sever  mair  wander,  dear  kiddie^  frae  thee  I 


THB  WHITE  COCKADE. 
2%fi»**'  Tbe  White  Cockade." 


Mr  love  waa  bom  in  Abodeen, 
The  bonniest  lad  that  e*er  waa  aetn ; 
But  now  he  makes  our  hearts  fd*  sad — 
He's  ta*en  the  field  wi*  hia  White  cockade.  • 
O,  htl'i  a  rmmUmsf  tommf  UadM  i 
O,  Ae*«  a  brUk  and  a  bonny  lad  / 
Betidt  whai  may,  Mjf  kictrt  it  glad 
Tom^htd  wt*  Af  j  white  toekade, 

0,  Iccn  me  on  Ihe  philabeg, 
The  hairy  lMMi|tK  ^  garter'd  leg ! 
Bat  aye  the  thing  that  glads  my  ee, 
It  the  WhH*  toeude  aboon  the  bree. 
C  Ae's  a  ranting,  ^ 

• 

ru  sell  my  rock,  Fll  sell  my  reel, 

My  npfXii%  kuiie)  and  spimitng  wheel, 

To  bey  my  lid  ft  lartu  plaid» 

A  braSdsword  and  a  white  cockade. 

n  MH  fliy  rtktlf  imd  mv  tew. 
My  g«ii  gvey  mare  and  btwkie  MW» 
That  every  loyal  Bochan  hul 
May  tak  tiie  fieU  wi'  hia  white  oockade. 
Of  k^t  a  ranting,  ffc 


THE  WIDOW. 


Tai  Widovr  can  bake,  and  the  widow  can  brew. 
The  widow  ean  shape,  and  the  widow  can  lew, 
And  mooy  braw  things  the  widow  can  do ; 

Then  have  at  ^  widow,  my  laddie. 
Witb  eovaga  attack  her,  baith  early  and  kte : 
T4  kisa  her  and  dap  her  ye  mannna  be  blate : 
Spsak  wdl.  ftbd  do  better;  lor  thal'a  the  belt 

to  ml  yonpg  wtSiaw,  my  laddie. 


The  widow  she'f  yomthfa*,  and  wm  m  hitir 

The  waur  of  the  weatiugt  add  has  a  good  skair 
Of  every  thing  lovely ;  sheV  witty  anid  fair. 

And  has  a  rich  joidttM)  any  laddie. 
What  could  ye  wish  better,  your  pleMiira  to 

crown. 
Than  a  widow,  the  bonniest  teaat  in  the  towiw 
With,  Naething  butT-draw  in  your  alMd  and  eit 
down, 
And  ^port  wa^  the  widowi  my 


Then  till  her,  and  kill  her  with 

Though  stark  bve  and  kindness  be  all  y«K  CM 

plead; 
Be  heartsome  and  airy,  and  hope  to  socoeed^ 

With  the  bonnie  gay  widow,  my  lsddb> 
Strike  iron  while  ^tie  het,  if  ye'd  hav%  il  to 

wald; 
For  fortune  ay  favours  the  active  and  bttM^ 
But  ruins  the  wooer  that*s  thowksa  and  «MUf  ' 

Unfit  for  the  widow,  my  laddie* 


THE  YELLOW-HAni'D  LADDIB. 

OLD  VSAiXfl. 

TvM^'  TlM  yelki«-faah\l  I  nHUi* 

Thx  yellow-hair  *d  laddie  eat  down  on  jom  bnu^ 
Cried,  Milk  the  yowes,  laaie,  let  nane  o*  then 

And  aye  as  she  milkiti  ahe  merrily 
The  yellow-hair*d  Igddie  aball  be  my 
And  ^§  a§  sAe  milkit,  alb  mmrOg 
The  ^m  haired  hddie  ehaU  U 


The  weaAer  ia  eanld,  and  my  eleadan  la  thMi 
The  yowea  are  •new  dipt,  and  they  winaa  mht 

in; 
They  winna  bucht  in,  although  I  ahould  dee : 
Oh,  yellow-haird*d  laddie,  be  kind  unto  me. 

The  gudewiie  cries  butt  the  hovae^  Jcmiii^  eome 

ben; 
The  cheeae  ia  to  mik,  ttd  tt«  Mter'a  to  kira. 
Though  butter,  and  cheeK,  and  a*  dunUd  gaa^ 

sour, 
ru  emek  aad  ru  kiie  wi' ay  bw  eahdrfcaiir. 
ie§  ae  long  halfhonr,  and  wdU  dm  mak  ii 

thrm^ 
For  the  goBot^^kedr'd  hddi$  fty 
thaUbe.* 


mi^^mmm 


V  FMm  the  Tsa*Mii  MhOdMyi  nti 


189 


BORNflT  WORKS. 


m  TOUNO  LAIRD  AHD  EDQIBUROR 

KATIB. 


Vv9f  wit  y  wba  I  net  jwlimi, 

OoanoK  down  tbe  itrail,  mjr  JM  f 
Ml  ■iit<iW  Sb  ber  twtm  leraHV 

Fk'  bonab,  bmr,  aad  iwcett  nf  JM ! 
Iiy  ter,  qnolh  I,  thwks  to  tiM  asBht 

That  Mfw  wi»*d  a  lovar  iDt 
Sb*  y»*i«  o«t  •*  your  miihar't  iieht» 

Lat'a  tak*  a  walk  up  to  tha  bio.* 

Olit  KalK  wilt  ihoa  gaiif  wi*  ma, 
JUi  hara  tlia  diaaooia  toon  a  whila) 

na  bioaaom'a  ^foatbg  fraa  ibm  traat 
Ami  a*  ewatieo'a  gaim  to  amila. 

Hm  Maviib  aiohti^idf ,  and  lark, 
na  Uaatiof  laoaba  aad  whiidu«  kjBd» 

b  Oka  daia»  graan  ahaw,  and  pari^ 
mn  BDUMk  kNlthy  aod  |^  foor  miad 

SoM  aa  the  olaar  godanaa  o*  6§f 
1km  hand  hia  ndniia*  draught  o'  daw, 

Wt*B  gaa  to  aona  bam-aida  and  plaj, 
Aad  gaAor  flonira  to  bvik  ymt  hrow. 

Wt*B  pan  tha  daiaSea  oa  tha  giaan, 
Tha  luhn^gcMraoa  fraa  tha  bag ; 

Batwaaa  haiid%  now  aod  than,  well  lean 

'    And  apart  upao  the  falvat  ftg. 


I  cane  git  laivt 
To  knk  at  wj  bv% 
OrahadM'dbalikato 


Right  fina  wmII  tak*  yew 
fir— hat  m  tyna  aqr 
Tbaa,  Saady,  ye*]l  Int. 

Aad  W]rta  faar  pair  Katib 
Whaaa'ar  ye  kaak  ia  joar  toom  eaffnr. 

For  Iheqgh  nf  frther  baa  pleacjr 
Of  aher,  aad  plraiihiDg  daint)', 
Yet  he*t  aaeo  aweir 
To  twiae  wi*  bb  gear ; 
Aad  aaa  we  had  aaed  to  be  teaty. 

Tatar  aqr  paieati  wi'  eaulaoa, 

Be  wrlie  ia  ilka  aaotioo ; 
tteg  weal  o'  year  laad, 
Aad,  ihtfe'a  aiy  leal  baaJ, 

Wia  thao^  m  be  at  year  ~ 


WAMDERINO  WOLUE. 

OLD 


There  %  an  iato  a  plaaaaat  glaa, 

A  wee  paee  free  aiy  &ther'a  tower, 
A  aaaay,  aaft^  ead  flowery  daa« 

wUck  ONnagbna  haife  fwnd  abowwAi 
mMBa'er  the  eaa  growa  high  aad  wana» 

We*E  to  Oe  ealkr  ahade  raaaive  I 
Tkwe  wfll  I  leak  thee  ia  wy  era, 

A^  laif*  Md  kH  aad  Um  aad  lore. 


MT  MOTHER'S  ATE  OLOWRDT  OIPER 


I  W  AHiWBft  «0  VHS  TOUWa  LAZED  AVD 


Haas  awa,  there  awa,  waadariag  WiDia ' 
Hera  awa,  there  awa,  head  awa  haae ! 

Lei^  have  I  aoaght  thatb  dear  have  I  baqbl 
thee; 
Now  I  have  gottea  aqr  WiUii 


Thiapgh  the  lai^  ">"V  I  have  Ulawai  ay 
Williet 
Thiapgh  the  lapg  anir  Ihava  Mkwelbia 


Whatever  betide  «,  aaaght  ahall  dinia  ea; 
Love  aew  veerarda  all  aqr 


Hera  awa,  there  awa,  here  awa,  ^^fiDie! 

Here  awa,  there  awa,  here  awi,  haae! 
OoaMb  love,  believe  aie»  aothiageeB  grieve  ■% 

nka  thiag  plaaaw,  Whea  WilKe'e  at ' 


i-.t 


jBT  aMther  e  eye  giowiia 
Thaagh  ehe  did  the  eaBM 


be  It  li  trvab  tlMt  Hie 

iptopte  oflhe  middle  naiki 
•a  wmpMe  dMBM  la  the 

ilaatUKtryHaT*  It 

to  be  eartonMnr  Itar  loven  to  «elk  ftagillMr  itar 
heft  deriagHw  day  aad  tiie  eveaiaiTbrdie  Ma 
er  ilw  Kiefs  Fatit:  orihe  flal£iioir  oeoqMI  by  the 
new  TowB  I  pnHHH  aow  eaiy  kaoaa  to  aiilane  aad 

hi  the  IWTMde  Nberikny, 


CAM*  TE  O^ER  FRAE  FRANCE. 
Gam*  ye  a*cr  free  Fkiaee^  eaaM  ye  doaa  by 


Saw  ye  Geordie  Whelpe  aad  Ue     ^ 
Wer^  ye  et  the  alaea  ca'd  tha  kitfle  hewim 
Saw  ye  Geordie^a  graoa,  ridia'  on  a ^ 


Oeordie  he*a  a  maa,  tiwre  ia  little  doabt  e't. 
He'a  dwe  a'  ha  eaa,  wha eaa  do  wiAoat  it, 
DowB  there  earn*  a  bladc^  liakia'  like  a  hedii^ 
He  wed  dihe  a  trade  et  Oe  hiaai«*  Qeoi&.t 


•  mm  Herdrii  OoDeeHea.  177& 
^  TUs  pialBlyalbidM  toGeeaC 


SONGS. 


lat 


Tho' dw  claitli  vim  bid,  Uythely  nay  wvaiffBr, 
Gib  we  gtt  a  wab,  it  mak's  little  di&r ; 
We  hm  tint  oor  plaid,  bonnet,  belt  and  nrordi«» 
H**e  and  maillim  braid,  bat  we  bae  a  Geordie. 

Hey  for  Sandy  Don,  bey  for  cockolorpm. 

Hey  for  Bobbin*  Jobn  and  bia  Highland  quo- 
nun; 

Maay  a  eword  and  lanee  twinge  at  Highlind 
bnrdie. 

How  they'd  dcip  and  danoe  o'er  the  bom  o* 
Geordie. 


THE  HIGHLAND  LADDD3. 

▲XOTHXa  SET. 

Thx  lawland  lads  think  they  are  fine ; 

Bat  O  they're  vain  and  idly  gaudy  ! 
How  much  imlike  that  graoefu*  mien, 

And  manly  looka  of  my  highland  laddie  ? 

O  My  boimy,  hoimg  highkmd  laddUy 

JM^  AoMfeome,  eharming  highiamd  laddU; 

m£^  heaven  ttiU  guard,  and  hne  reward 
Onr  iae^amd  lose  and  her  highland  lad/^. 


Iff  I  wen  free  at  tnll  to  chute 

To  be  the  weelthiett  lawland  Itdy, 

rd  ttlfit  young  Donald  without  titwt, 
IPMi  bonnet  Une,  and  belted  pkidy. 
O  My  bonny,  ^. 

The  brawett  beau  in  borrow^town, 
In  a*  hie  airt,  with  art  made  reedy, 

CSottpar'd  to  him,  he*t  but  a  down ; 
He'a  liner  for  in't  tartaft  plaidy. 
Q  mg  boang,  ^ 

O'er  benty  hiU  with  him  I'll  run, 
And  hare  my  lawland  Idn  and  dady ; 

Frae  winter't  cauld,  and  tummer't  tun, 
He*!)  tcieen  me  with  hia  highland  pbidy. 
O  mg  boang,  ^ 

A  patttltd  room,  and  tillten  bed, 

fi^  please  a  lawland  laird  and  lady ; 

But  I  can  kitt,  and  be  at  glad. 

Behind  a  bath  m*t  higUand  plaidy. 
O  mg  bonng,  ^e. 

Few  eottpiimentt  between  nt  pest, 
I  ea'  him  my  dear  highland  laddie. 

And  he  ca't  me  hit  kwlaod  lati. 
Syne  rowe  me  in  beneath  hia  phudy. 
O  mg  bonng,  ^ 

Vm  gieater  joy  F U  e'er  pretend. 

Than  thit  hit  knre  prove  true  and  tteady, 

^hm  mine  to  him,  which  ne'er  thall  end. 
While  heaven  preterret  my  highland  Uddie. 
O  mg  bonng,  |pp. 


JBK&nr  NETTLB& 

Saw  ye  Jenny  Vettlet, 

Jenny  Netdet,  Jenny  Kettbt, 
Saw  ye  Jenny  Nettlet 

Coming  frie  the  market  ? 
Beg  and  beggage  on  her  back. 

Her  foe  and  bountiCh  in  her  lap ; 
Bag  and  baggage  on  her  bads. 

And  a  babie  in  her  oxter? 

I  met  ayont  the  kaimy. 

Jenny  Nettlet,  Jenny  Nettf  c% 
Singing  till  her  baimy, 

Robin  Rattle't  baaCard ; 
To  flee  the  dool  upo*  the  atool, 

And  Uka  ana  that  mocka  ha. 
She  round  about  tedcs  Bobm  onl^ 

To  ttap  it  in  hia  cocter 

Fy,  ff  !  Robin  Rattl^   ** 

Robin  Rattltb  Robin  Batde; 
Fy,  iy!  Robin  Rattleb 

Uae  Jenny  Netdet  kindly : 
Seora  out  the  Uame^  and  loim  tha 

And  without  mair  debate  o\ 
Tak  heme  your  wean*  make  JeoBy  foia 

The  leal  and  leoMma  gHa  o*t 


O  MERRT  HAT  THE  ICAID  BB. 


BIB  jonr  cuBK  or  vsmnrcnos. 


O,  muiT  may  tha  maid  ha 

That  marriea  the  miller! 
For,  foul  day  or  fotr  dayt 

He'a  aye  bcingiiv  till  bar. 
Wm  aye  a  penny  in  hit  poaeh» 

For  dinner  or  for  tqipar ; 
Wi'  bee^  and  peaaa.  and  wMa%  rham/ 
,    An'  lampa  o*  yellaw  bnHer. 


tha  door  alanda  baga  o*  bmI^' 

And  in  the  ark  ia  plenty. 
And  good  hard  cakea  hia  mitharbakaib 

And  mony  a  aweater  dainty. 
A  good  fot  BOW,  a  daeky  eow. 

Arc  etanding  in  tha  byn; 

Whiltt  winking  putt,  wi*  mealy  BOiW 
la  playing  round  tlie  irot 

Good  aignt  art  theea,  my  aatllMr  aayib 

And  bida  me  take  tha  miller; 
A  miller't  wifo't  a  merry  wifo^ 

And  he't  aye  bringing  tiU  bar. 
For  med  or  mant  dMil  never  waat^ 

Till  wood  and  water'a  teanty  ; 
Aa  lang't  there't  eocka  and  ckiald«' 

SheMl  aye  baa  «gga  in  plenty. 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


TBB  TAILOR* 

Ta  lUkr  M  tfiio*  As  iNd  «Umbl«  an*  t*, 
nt  rOae  fiD  duo*  «ha  bed  «UibU«  airf  a% 
TIm  bbnksti  w«n  Oia  aod  the  ahitti  thef  wot 


TIm  Tttki'ftD  thro*  the  bed  thimUei  aa*  a*. 


TIm  Ibbm  WW  deepf  and  thought  on  nae  iU ; 
Ite  weather  ww  oanid  and  the  laine  ky  etOl ; 
The  Bittdi  part  o*  ««««ii«wi  mgy  mn  hae  ita 

She  iDwt  weal  the  Tailor  oodd  do  her  aae  OL 

* 
Hie  Tailor  grew.diooaf,  and  thought  ia  a 

draam, 
HowhecadkedoDtOeeleitht  and  tSmftOed 

intheeeam; 
A  while  ajaat  midnight,  befixe  the  oodca  craWy 
The  Taikr  ftfl  thro' the  bed  thimUai  an' a\ 

The  day  it  hae  eone^  and  the  moht  it  hai  gaoe^ 


Gnn  Veogeaaoe  leaf  hae  ta'ea  * 
But  we  may  see  hun  waokea : 

Gade  help  the  day,  wbea  royal  heada 
Afe  hanted  like  a  maakin ! 

• 

The  deil  he  heard  tha  atoar  o*  taogae» 
AimI  nmoinflr  eame  *«waiig'  ■■■  • 

Bat  he  pitied  ua.  lae  caned  wi'  H^hig^-* 
He  tnm*d  and  wadna  wrang  oa. 

Aaot^  Whigtl  ama,fiu 

Saegrim  heaat  amang  thexadc* 
Thrang  handling  brimatone  matrfica ; 

And  eroon'd,  'maag  Uie  beok-taldng  ^Vl^f^ 
Scrape  of  aold  (^vin'a  catehea. 
Aw€i,  Wkig9f  moa  f 

Ye'O  rm  me  ottf  o'  vim  jpaai^ 
And  fu^er  do  good  at  a*. 


Aid 


X 


yeaag 


are  bal 


To 


aae£eU 


whep  aighing 


it  wad  gee  ma 


bitTaOar 


AWA,  WHIOg,  AWA! 

JACOBITX  Boira. 
Avi^  WUIgi^  awaP* 


Ovft  thiedaa  flonriah*d  lirah  aad  ftir, 

Aad  boony  bloom'd  oar  .rone, 
Bat  Whig!  eame,  like  a  froet  ia  Jaoa^ 
And  wither'd  a'  oar  poifae. 
.^ma,  WkigOt€mal 

Awa,  Wki^  mmmf 
Yd^htim  pack  o*1raiier  loom  i 
Y^tttui*trdogoodmt«^. 

Oar  aad  deoay  fa  AwtA  aai  atala 

Sanamaa  my  dtauifiiy ; 
The  wh%B  eaaae  oV  a»  Ibr  a  eam^ 

And  we  have  doaa  wi*  thnriag. 


A  tedgn  Whiggiah  looa  booght  aeedi^ 

la  SeottSah  yud  to  oorer ; 
Bal  wall  pa*  a*  his  dibbled  leeka, 

And  peek  Urn  to  Hanorer. 

Amot  Wh^f  €MHh  ^ 

Oar  aaeSeat  erown's  ft'a  i*  the  dost, 
I    Dail  Uiad  them  wi*  the  stonr  ot ! 
And  write  ^eir  names  in  hia  black  beak» 
Wha  ga*e  die  IVIiigs  the  power  o*t ! 


LOCH-NA-GARH. 


BTBOV. 


AwAT  ya  gay 
In  you  let  the 
Restore  me  die 


J* 

of  Ittxary 

wbere  the 


If  still  they  are  saersd  to  freedmn  and  lofa. 
Yet,  Caledonia,  dear  are  thy  moontainat 
Round  their  white  sumauts.tho* 
Tho'  cataraols  fcam,  'atead  oi 

fbantaiosb 
I  aigh  for  the  ralley  of  dark  f  nrih  iia  (|,aii 


Shadee  of  the  dead !  have  I  baud  yoar 
Rise  on  the  aight-roOiag  bnath  of  tha  galsb 
Surely  the  soal  «f  the  hero  rneieeB^ 
And  ridea  oa  tha  wind,  o*er  hie  own  Ffij^laa* 

dole. 
Round  Loch-na-garr,  vdiile  the  atonaiymiBt  ga- 
thers, 
Winter  preadet  in  hie  eoU  icy  ear ; 
Clouds  there  encircle  the  Ibima  of  my  ^tfass* 
They  dwell  'mal  dia  tanspeslB  of  dark  Ladh 
na-garr.  . 


THE  HERBYHEN,  a 

Whxh  I  waa  red,  and  ripe^  aad 
Ripe  and  croas^  ripe  aad 

My  ftthcr  baiJt  a  wee  homm^  a  wee 
To  head  aw  fnM  the  mcoy  O. 

aaae  a  lad  and  gae  a  ihaa^ 
Gee  a  ahont^  gae  a  tkooMf 


80N0S. 


nt  vt*i  Ml  ia,  aiid  I  Ml  out, 
AmiDg  the  merry  men,  O. 

I  dream  ne  aweet  things  in  my  tHeeff 

In  my  aleep»  in  my  sleepy 
My  midny  says  I  winna  keep, 

Amang  sae  mony  men,  O. 
When  pinme  are  ripe,  they  shoold  be  poo*d, 

Shonld  be  poo*d,  dioold  be  poo*d. 
When  maids  are  ripe,  they  should  be  woo*d 

At  aeren  yeara  and  ten,  O. 

Hy  lore,  I  cried  it,  at  the  port. 

At  the  port,  at  the  port, 
TTlia  captain  bade  a  guinea  for*t, 

The  colonel  he  bade  ten,  O. 
Tlie  chaplain  he  bade  siller  for't, 

Siller  ibr't,  sUler  fdr't. 
But  the  aeigeaot  bade  me  naething  for't, 

Yet  he  cam  &rthest  ben,  O. 


KENMUBE'S  ON  AND  AWA,  WILLIE. 
"  Kflonan^  on  and  ava." 


0^  Ksxwjm^a  on  and  iwa,  Willie, 

O,  Kenmove'a  oa  and  awa; 
And  Kenmnnis  lord's  the  braveat  lord 

Tha*  ercr^Qallovay  aair. 

Sneeei  to  Keomnre's  band,  Willie, 

Sneeeaa  to  Kenmitre*a  band  1 
There**  no  a  heart  that  ftaia  a  Whig, 

That  xidas  by  Keomnre's  hind. 

Here'a  Kenmnre*!  health  in  wine,  'WWk, 
Ek9*§  KcnmnreV  health  in  wine ! 

There  ne^cr  was  a  coward  o*  Kcnmure'e  Undcy 
Nor  yet  o'  Gordon's  lii 


0,  KenwTirr'f  lade  an  men,  Willie^ 
0,  Kenmore'a  bids  are  men ! 

Ilieir  heartaandawordaaiemetaltnei 
And  that  their  ftaa  Shan  tok 


TW*I1  Uve  or  die  wi'  ftmi,  WiQi^ 
llicyni  liTc  or  die  wi'  £um  ; 

Bet  anoe  wi'  sound  and  ncteiit 
May  Kenmnre's  loid  come  hama  I 

Qeie'a  kirn  that's  £v  awa,  Willi% 
Here's  him  that's  br  awa; 

And  here's  the  flewar  that  I  lo'a  bas^ 
The  nee  that's  Uke  the  eaaw. 


POLWART  ON  THE  GREEN. 

Ax  PoKrart  m  the  gme. 
If  you'll  meet  me  the  marab 

Where  laaaea  do  oonTene 
To  dinet  aboat  the  thoniy 


A  kindly  waloana  yen  shall  mat 

«Frae  lier  wha  likes  to  view 
A  lover  and  a  lad  oompiel% 
T^  lad  and  lorer  yoo*^ 

Let  dorty  dames  sav  Na, 

As  lang  as  e*er  they  pleaaa, 
Seem  caidder  than  the  ana*. 

While  inwardly  they  faktaa ; 
But  I  will  frankly  shew  mf  mind. 

And  yield  my  heart  to  thae ; 
Be  ever  to  the  captive  kindy 

That  langs  na  to  be  £reet 

At  Polwart  on  the  green, 

Amang  the  new-mawn  hay. 
With  saogs  and  dancing  keen 

We'll  pass  the  heartaome  day. 
At  night,  if  beds  be  o'er  thrang  laid. 

And  thou  be  twin'd  of  thine. 
Thou  shalt  be  welcome,  my  dear  latl^ 

To  take  a  part  of  mine. 


»•♦ 


HAME  NEVER  CAMS  KB. 

Saddlxd,  and  bridled,  and  booted  roda  k% 
A  plnme  in  hia  helmet,  a  sword  at  his  knaa  ) 
Bat  toom  cam*  the  eaddle»  all  Unidy  to  aM^ 
And  hame  cam*  the  aiaed,  but  heme  Mfir  iiaT 
ha. 

Down  cam'  hia  gny  fiithar)  aabbin'  aae  aili^ 
Down  cam'  hia  auld  mither*  tetikg  iMr  lMl5 
Down  cam'  hia  aweet  wifr  wi'  bottua  MM 

thiaa, 
Ane  at  her  boeom,  and  twa  at  her  knee. 

There  stood  the  fleet  steed  all  £Bamin*  and  ho^ 
There  shriek'd  his  sweet  wife,  and  aank  on  the 

There  atood  his  nay  fiuher,  weeping  aae  fres^ 
So  luune  cam'  hk  ateid^  b«t  ~ 
ha. 


THE  BOB  OF  DUM^LANB. 

LAaau,  knd  me  yoar»itra#  heittp  hkMBi 

And  I'll  lend  yon  mv  thripling  kaoM; 
For  fiuoness,  dea^.  111  gar  ye  keoM, 

If  ye'Il  go  dance  the  Bob  of  Dtmililltte. 
Haite  ye,  gang  to  the  gnmnd  dt  ytMae  trHttkhl, 

Bosk  ye  braw,  and  dinna  thiiii  ahaiM  $ 
Consider  in  time,  if  leading  of  monkiee 

Be  better  than  dancing  &  Bob  Itf  DdSlMiil^ 

Be  frank,  my  lassie,  le<t  I  jfib^  flckte. 
And  tdke  my  wotd  and  ttflbr  agtifi. 

Syne  ye  may  chance  to  repent  it  mieklcb 
Ye  did  na  accept  tkt  Beb  of  DnaUiiN^ 
44  -       • 


Tht  4iaMr»  tht  pipVy  and  priest  thall  be  nedy, 
Aad  Fib  grown  doirj  with  Ijring  my  lane  ; 

Awmf  thn,  leire  beith  miimjr  and  dadjr, 
4Mti7i^itkinetbeB6bofI>omblant.     • 


BURNS*  WORKS. 

THE  LOI^LAHDS  OF  HOIXAJID 


LOCHABER  NO  MORE. 

I^i-  ^  ftophaher  no  mine.* 

Fa»bwslIi  to  Loehaber,  and  £uewell  my  Jean, 
Whwa  bMBtione  wi A  tfaee  I've  mony  day  been ; 
For  Lodiabv  no  more,  l<ocbaher  no  mon^ 
Wifn  any  bt  fetern  to  Lodiaber  no  more. 
Ilnia  taan  Aat  I  ehedt  they  are  a'  for  my  dear, 
3kMl  BO  for  iha  dangen  attmding  on  weir. 
Tbo'  bon  on  roogLeeas  to  a  &r  Uoody  ehof<^ 
wftif  be  to  ivtam  to  Loobaber  no  nune. 


riae^  and  riie  ev*ry  wind, 
Tbay*!  BO*er  make  a  tempeet  like  that  in  my 


Hw*  loMdrnt  ef  tbvndar  on  kmder  wavee  roar, 
Tht^%  BBOtbiBg  Iflie  learingmy  kwre  on  the  ahore. 
<Ve  lanro  tbaa  behind  me  my  heart  ia  eair  pain*d, 
By  «Ma  Ibilfa  inglorion%  no  £une  can  begain'd. 
Aad  bainty  and  w?e*e  the  reward  of  the  brave, 
Jlad  I  flUHl  daenre  it  belbre  I  ean  crave. 


Unb  giaiy,  my  Jeany,  maun  plead  my  excnee, 
or  ooauMUMla  me,  how  can  I  refoae? 
WiAott  it  I  ne'er  een  hare  merit  ibr  thee» 
Aid  witfwnt  t^  fiToor  Fd  better  not  be. 
I  p»  1iH%  my  lam^  to  win  bononr  and  £une, 
Aai  if  I  akodd  biok  to  eome  glorionaly  heme. 
Fit  bring*  bettt  totbaa  with  lore  running  o'er, 
mianro  tbaa  and  Lochaber  no  more. 


JOGKT  SAID  TO  JEANY. 

Imbt  aaid  to  Jeany,  Jeany,  wilt  thou  do*t  I 
Ko*ar  *  it,  ^no*  Jeany,  fat  my  tocher -good, 
IPbr  my  toeberfood,  I  winna  marry  thee. 
2r«m  ye  lik%  quo*  Joduy,  ye  may  let  it  be. 

I  bit  gowd  and  gear,  I  bee  land  enough, 
I  bit  «f«i  good  oween  ganging  in  a  plcngh, 
flinging  in  a  plaogh,  and  liking  o'er  the  lee, 
'  gin  ye  winna  tak  me^  I  ean  let  ye  be. 


I  bit  *  good  ha*  booBB^  a  bam  and  a  byre, 
A  atiflk  ateo  the  door,  m  make  a  rantin  fire, 
rO  makt  a  rantin  fire,  and  merry  shall  w«  be : 
Aad  gin  yn  winna  tak  me,  I  can  let  ye  be. 

Jiinr  aaid  to  Joeky,  Gin  ye  winna  tell, 
Ti  lUl  be  tht  lad.  rn  be  the  hne  myaelL 
TtTin  •  beany  kd,  and  Fm  a  laasie  fnt, 
TtVa  wilctmer  to  tak  me  than  to  kt  mo  be. 


AKOTBU  vKnaiov. 

Tbs  love  that  I  bee  eboeen 

1*11  therewith  be  eootent} 
The  sent  aea  will  be  ftosen 

Belbre  that  I  repent ; 
Repent  it  will  I  never 

Until  the  day  I  die, 
Thoogfa  the  Lowlande  of  HoHand 

Hae  twined  my  knrcand  me. 

My  Inve  lies  in  tbe  eaut  see, 

And  I  em  on  the  side ; 
Enough  to  break  a  young  thing's 

Wba  lately  was  a  bride^ 
Wha  ktely  was  a  happy  bridc^ 

And  pleasore  in  her  ee ; 
But  the  Lowlanda  of  Holland 

Hae  twined  my  love  and  me. 


Oh  !  Holland  is  a  barren  plaee^ 

In  it  there  grows  nae  grain. 
Nor  ony  habttotion 

Wherein  for  to  remain ; 
But  the  eugar  eance  are  plenty. 

And  the  wine  drape  fine  tiw  tree ; 
But  the  Lowlands  of  Holland 

Hae  twined  my  love  and 


My  love  he  built  a  bonnie 

And  sent  her  to  the  see, 
Wi  seven  eoore  guid 

To  bear  her  companie. 
Three  score  to  the  bottom  ga^ 

And  three  eoore  died  at  een ; 
And  the  Lowlanda  of  Holland 

Has  twined  my  bvn  and 


JENNY  DANO  THE  WBATKB 

Jninrr  lap^  and  Jenny  flang, 

Jenny  deng  the  weaver  ; 
The  piper  played  as  Jenny  spraqg^ 

An'  aye  eho  dang  the  weavnr. 

Aa  t  cam  in  W  Fiiherrow, 

MuBseUmigh  was  near  me^ 
I  threw  air  the  mueseUpock, 

And  oourttt  wP  my 


Had  Jenny'e  apron  bidden  down 
The  kiik  wad  ne'er  bee  ken'd  it ; 

But  now  tho  word  *e  gane  thro*  iSm 
The  devil  canna  mend  it. 


Jtnny  1^,  and  Jenny  flang, 
Jenny  dang  the  wuavor ; 

The  piper  played  aa  Jenny 
And  ays  dM  dang  ^ 
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AM  I  Vnt  OUT  AB  MAT  MORKINa 


itr 


At  I  vwl  oDt  M  Mqr  BoniBf* 
At  If^  aoniiaf  it  ImpipMid  to  H 

0  thwi  I  Mir  a  vwy  bomui  laa 
CtaM  fialoB*  cV  th«  ka  to  BM. 

AaA  O  A>  WW  •  wwl  laad  l—^ 

8wwl « the  iovw  aw  Mirfy  ipnag; 

1  miif  kit  naidt  aa^  ytknn  bm^ 
'  iha  iMghinf  an4  I  am  toa  jooif  • 


Ta  W  f«ar  brida  I  am  too  yoang^ 

ftr  a«r  fraad  to  be  jonr  loan ; 
I  ijha  manr  ■«■&  af  Majr, 
Baft  rn  ba  aallff,  Sir,  in  Jiua. 
TW  kaartfMiM  floambdl  fiadi  and  ftir, 
a%  oar  htada  <ha  null  birdf  ma§, 
pord  iha  lamia  mid. 
Wkp  I  am  too  joof  • 


'amlk  tba  ehyoMiVa 
Thoa  fccbkm  Qarama  lairdia  i 


Wa'n  VMa  ja 


THE  WEB,  WEE  OEBHAN  LAIBDIE. 


dn  dnl  baa  «o  gottoa  iw  a  loBg, 
a  wiib  ««a  Qaraua  lairdia  ? 
wa  gaad  to  briag  hioy 
dahriag  ia  hia  yardia : 
kafl,  aad  layiog  lacbi 
and  bat  tha  brmba ; 
lad  wf  bit  biggar  dadt  be  diabi 
TUa  woi^waa  Qaraua  lairdia. 


lad  Wa  dapk  down  is  ov  fodaflma'a  cbairy 

na  waib  WM  Qarama  lairdia ; 
lad  Wa  browbt  Cratb  o'  fMaign  traib, 

Aad  dibblad  Aam  ia  ba  vvdia. 
HtTo  ya'dOaromo'EMyilooB^ 
Aa4  bnfcaa  Cm  baip  o'  uitk  elowai; 
^     Mrduiliatopawilljiff  biatk 
«Mb  waa  Qarama  kirdia. 


ov  HifUaad  bilK 


AbA  aia  tbe  Staart'e  lapg*] 
Wa  dibbled  IB  av  yardia  s 


Ami  ila  etocfc  ya  dare  to  ya'. 
Or  Imad  tba  jAaag  o'  a  pbnf  b, 
WoU  break  foar  aaeptra  o*cr  year 
'^—.  wia  bil  Geraaa  hirdrnt 


■aaetoeBi  oar  gina  aiadeah 

ilti^  fcr  a  yardia ; 
Mafiaad  tbiadm  wiaaa  pa*, 
vaa  bit  Oermea  lairdia : 

i*va  iba  tnaebii^  Uidm  o*  wairt 
y^o' 


yea 


Ami 
Wad 


Aflld  Seadaad,  tbaa'rt  owar  eaald  a  bole 

Far  aarnn*  lieeaa  vermia ; 
Bat  tba  very  doagi  a'  Ei^laad'e  aaart 

Tbey  birlc  and  bowl  ia  Qarama. 
Tbea  haep  tby  dibble  ia  iby  aia  baad» 

Tby  ifMde  bat  aad  Iby  yardias 
For  wba  tba  dol  baa  wa  gottaa  lar  a  kiagi 

Bat  a  wae^  ww  GenMa  ~  ' 


THE  FORAY. 
'    an  WALcam  aeon. 
Tbb  Imtaf  oaretmn  oa  tba  baaid  bai 


Tbere  are  daagan  to  dan^  aad  ttania  iprfl  to 


Aad  tba  laet  flaak  af 
Up^  ap,  my  brava  kt 


Tba  cym  tbat  w  lately  inaed  glaBOW  wUk  «■% 
For  a  space  maet  ba  dim,  w  dioy  fHi 


Aad  Btrive  to  diatii[«aieb»  tbraagb  trntfartwl 

alooBia 
Tbe  praace  of  tba  etaedi  mri  Oatof  of  Al 

pluaMi 

Tba  laia  ie  demeadnm^  tha  wind  rim  ImI, 
Tbe  moaa  hm  rad  baaaaa  km  vriM  wilfca 


*Tia  tba  better,  my  matoib  Ar  tka 


eye 


Shattia 

ai^ 

Oar  efe 

Tbare  ie  liib  ia  bie 


adffh ; 
LikatbaMi  af  a 


aadkartkbli 

tfcaghaaa  af  bli 

Sball  marebal  Tsar  mank  Aio^gk  thi 


ai  Tsar 
lad  ran 


Tka  dnar-bridfa  km  dropped,  aad  tka  b^gPi 

bmblowa;  * 
One  pkdga  k  to  faaff 


To  Aair  banoar  aad  paaaa  tkat  tkall  vmft  «Mk 

tbadaia! 
ToAairkmltk  aai  fkmifm  ttal  m  Ibfifft 

9^1 
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BURNS'S   SONGS. 


ADIEU !  A  HEART- WARM  FOND  AI^IEU ! 
Tmt-^*  TiMFflMidL.'' 

Aduu  !  a  beifi-wtm  ftod  adin ! 

Dear  brotben  of  tbe  ravBiic  tie  ! 
fk  iifOttrVf .  1^  e^httnM  few, 
^CoiO|MUiioni  of  vuf  social  joy ! 
llMl|h  1  m  fefelgn  landl  ibust  Ue; 

PBfRun  FoftttiMra  uidaty  db  , 
Wit^  melting  heart,  and  brimful  eytf, 
'  rilftliitf)F6ttitiD,fhdii|f1i&ri(ira'. 

Oft  bave  I  met  your  sodal  band, 
Abrf  4^  «t6  cbeeHU  fa^t  n^bt; 

vR|  IMnOtfr  4' fHih  iQ^rem^  ootronaodf 
Preaidad  o*er  tbe  tona  of  light ; 

AM  uf  fliftt  biSHigljrpine  nngbt, 
Vbicb  none  but  craftsmen  ever  saw ! 

MtoA^  MMUMuy  (tti  nijr  heart  rudi  #nta 

^    Tliow  happy  soenca  when  fax  atra ! 

mMfffftuQiB^  nariburiy,  afid  wrv, 

VBttf  J'^  ^  ^^  grftbd  ddigiii 
BaMcUi  the  Onmiadent  Eve  abof6, 

YM  glunviB  Arflmttfct  dif  loa ! 
Thatfoa may  luep  th*  unerring  line^ 

Tin  Older  bnght  completely  8hine-»< 
Shan  bt  my  prayer  whoi  £tf  awa. 

And  yov,  fiuewdl  \  whose  merita  c]ahii» 
''  Ms0]^  Ihii  bigbeit  tMdge  i6  #Mr ! 
beaven  Uaia  your  honoiir*d,  nbbk  nattte^ 
*   TiiflillttfyiHIdflwtiadea^! 
A  brt  reqoeat  permit  me  ber^ 

HblH  y«ifff  )«  atfMttMe  ft% 
Oaa  itMBd,  I  ask  it  with  i  tifti) 

To  Urn,  <be  btrdt  ihat'a  fiir  awa.* 


Aii  ttm)  lass. 


if  ikil  li4  ibj  Aeii  #to  Mftf  f 

Aa  ftreweD,  alaa,  fcr  ever ! 

Deep  fai  heart-wrung  tsars  111  pledge  tiiB^ 

War  In  sigba  and  groana  I'll  wage  thee. 


^^« 


While  the  star  of  hope  ahe 


Who  shall  say  that  fertnna  friaraa  Iw^ 
Me,  nae  cheerfu*  twinkle  li|^  mai 


ipean 
inkle 
Dark  despair  aroond  bwnighta  ma. 


•  WiltteBtiftMterftnwdltotbelfaiaBk 


I'll  ne'er  blame  thy  pnrtial  iu^f , 
Naethbg  could  reriat  my  Nancy  ; 
But  to  aee  her^  waa  to  love  her  ; 
Love  but  her,  and  love  for  snrer. 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  kindly. 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  blindly  ; 
New  uwi-Mrf  Mwr  paMidf 
We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted. 

Fare  thee  well  ibon  ftrst  and  ftiresi! 
Fare  thee  well,  thou  beat  and  daanli! 
Thine  be  ilka  joy  and  treaaor^ 
Peace,  enjoyment,  lov^  and  pwamre ! 
Ae  fond  kiss,  and  tben  We  sever  i 
Ae  £uvwell,  alaa,  for  ever ! 
Deep  in  heart-wrung  tears  lH  ^U|a  ftH 
War  in  sighs  and  groana  Til  wage  tiiee. 


APTON  WATIA. 
Tmi^**  TBe  tsllow..batfa  liddlk* 


FLowgMdy^  swiet  AAmii 

braes^ 

Flow  gently,  rU  aing  tfaee  a  eong  in  tky  pni*; 
My  Mary's  Mbl^  by  til/ nniMniv  staMl 

Fkyw  genUy,  awwi  Alla%  diitwfc  nM  kHrdMa 


Thoa  atoek-dove,  wkiae  oelw 

thegko, 
Ye  wild-whislliiv  UadtbMi^  ni^  k0ntl 


Thott^ 

bear, 
I  cfaaige  yi%  ihlMh  — t  f 


How  lofty,  IWMl  AnoBi  wsf 
Far  mark'd  widi  tin 

fffla; 
There  daily  I  waotei 
My  flocfca  and  my  Mary'a  aweeC  cot  in  aj  ^ 

How  pleaaantthy  banka  and  green  ▼aUeyabelav, 
Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  primressB  blow; 
There  oft^  aa  mild  evening  ereepa  o'er  te  kB» 


S6^6i. 


m 


fkf'tfpitL  ItrtiiB,  Afton,  now  lot dy  it  glides, 
Aad  wndi  bj  tb*  ool  whve  ny  Mary  roidei ! 
Haw  wiBtaa  tliy  wilm  W  ioowy  ftet  Uve, 
Am,  gath'riof  tweet  Bow'reti^  ahe  eleme  thy 


Flow  gtaAff  Bwiet  AAeiif  amoog  tliy  grees 


rivvr,  tbtthMM  of  my  laye ; 
bj  thy  vormoriqg  eCmm ; 
Aftqn,  diitiiib  not  Imt  dmm. 


rlow  gentiyy 
MyMary*e 

Floirgeotly, 


AGAIN  BVOlCniO  NATURB  SBBS. 

T^m  ••  MbsuMt  Grey  Breaks.*' 

AttAi V  njoidng  nalore  eece 
Hot  robt  eeeunie  ite  Ternal  hnee ; 

Her  Iniy  loeki  wcTO  iathe  braen, 
Alt  freebly  eleep'd  in  moraiiig  dewi. 

In  vain  to  mn  tbe  oovaUpa  bUtr  ; 

Id  vii^  tn  iM  Ae  vrietB  epring ; 
In  vain  tn  b%  in  gkn  or  ebaw, 

The  ■nvii  enn  tno  hnlvbite  eiag . 

Th«  merry  ploogbbey  obeere  bk  teem ; 

Wi*  joy  tJM  teatie  eeedman  etauks ; 
fittt  life  to  mt'a  o  wttry  dream, 

A  drwn  ef  ane  Aat  never  wauba. 


tW  wanton  eool  tbo  water  sbima ; 

Among  the  reeds  the  ducbHnge  cry ; 
IVi  Btaaely  ewan  malestie  ewima ; 

And  ofory  thing  m  bket  bat  L 


Tho  ehcphcrd  eteeka  hie  fiuildiog  alape, 
And  o*er  tbo  moorhmd  wbiedea  ehrill ; 

Wi*  wild,  one^val,  wandering  step, 
I  meet  bim  on  the  dewy  UU. 

• 

And  when  ^  )uk,  tween  light  and  darlg 
Blite  wankene  by  the  daisy's  aide, 

And  monnis  and  sbp  on  flattering  wiogs, 
A  wee  wain  ghaiet,  I  hamewaxd  glkfe. 


Wnler,  with  thine  angry  howU 
nging  bend  the  naked  tree ; 
win  soothe  my  eheerlem  eonl> 
aHieeed  likomef 


Thy 


A  HIQHLAMD  LAD  MT  LOVE  WAS 
BOBK. 


Oanyawnrdsad, 


A  HiaBLAiin  lad  my  lovo  ww  bon^ 
The  Uwliiid  liwi  M  hiid  JB  mn ; 


Bot  he  Btttl  was  fiiitWiil  to  his  cJUi, 
My  gallant,  biiw  John  HigbUndman !   - 
Sing  heyt  my  brow  John  ER^landmam  I 
Sing  kot  my  hruw  John  Bighbmim/m  f 
Ther€*9  not  a*  lad  in  a  the  kmd^ 
Wat  match  for  my  bnao  John , 


/ 


With  his  philab^  and  tartan  plaid, 
And  gude  claymore  down  by 
The  ladies*  hearts  he  did  tinpaiv 
My  gallant  braw  John  Highlandma. 
Sit^  hty,  {fc. 

We  ranged  a*  from  Tweed  to  Spqf^ 
And  lived  Uko  lords  and  ladiea  gagr  { 
For  a  I«wland  fiboe  ho  ieared  nnn% 
My  gallant  braw  John  ^'g'^'iHlT'li 
Sing  hty,  ^ 

They  baniahfld  him  beyond  tha  mat 
Bnt,  ere  the  bud  waa  on  tho  tna^ 
Adown  my  ehedn  die  pearla  ran. 
Embracing  my  factw  John 

Singh^tffc^ 

Bntioeh!  they  eatohed  him  at  tha  Jm^ 
And  boond  him  in  a  daageon  ftat; 
My  cnrae  upon  them  ovoiy  0B% 
They've  hanged  my  braw  John 
4ft  jv  h^  Jpfc 


And  now,  a  widow,  I  maal 
Departed  joys  that  ne*er  rctav^ 
No  oomlbrt  but  a  hearty  eaib 
When  I  think  on  John  HignandwiMi 
Sing  hoy^  ft* 


AMANQ  THE  TREES  WHERE  HQll^ 
MINQ  BEEa 

TVa****  Tho  Ring  of  FMBoe,  bo  mde  a  RaM.* 


Amaho  the  trees  where  hnmminff 

At  buds  and  flowers  were  ]ui^;iag»  O  | 
Anid  CaledoQ  drew  out  her  drone. 

And  to  her  pipe  was  aingings  O  } 
*Twas  Pibroch,  sang,  strauspey,  or  rmU, 

She  diri*d  them  aff,  fa'  clearly,  O ; 
When  there  cam  a  yell  o*  foreign  eqneele, 

That  dkag  her  t^salteerie, 


Their  capon  craws  and  queer  ha  ha's^ 

They  made  our  Inge  grow  eerle^  O ; 
The  hungry  bike  did  scrape  and  pika 

"Tin  we  were  wee  and  weary,  0*« 
Bot  a  royal  ghaist  wha  anee  waa  caa'd 

A  prisoner  aughteen  year  awi^ 
He  fir'd  a  fiddler  in  the  North 

Thai  dai^  them  tapaalteerii^  O. 


A  llAy*a  A  ItAK  FOR  A*  THAT. 

tlM  btagi  liii  1i«mI,  iBd  t*  Uiit  ? 
IW  ctwutUkv^,  wii  pM  kim  V  ; 

W«  dttr  Iw  pair  fcr  a*  tint. 
1^  ft*  thtl,  aad  t' tlut, 

Ov  toib  olwn^  and  a*  thai, 
lli iMk ia bat dia yninaaitamp   ■ 

Ite  BBB^a  tba  sowd  fcr  a*  tbat. 

WWt  AMMh  m  baiMly  fim  wa  dinc^ 
Wa»  MdiMrij,  and  a*  diat  ? 

«t  Mi  tlMT  B^  and  knaTW  thor  wina : 
Aaaa'aaMifcra'Uuit; 

^a'lte,aiida*tiiat^ 

TMr  tiMd  akow,  and  a*  tbat^ 
IW  MMrt  OHB,  tWH  e'ar  mm  pair, 
likfa«a-Baai»?tliat.       *^ 

TtMifMilMi^ea'daloid,, 

llwafk  Vaadiadi  wanUp  at  hi 

Hirahatacaiflgra*l£at 
fc  a' thai,  aad  a*  thai, 

Ha  ifthaa,  alar,  aad  a*  tiiat, 
th»  MB  aT  fadq^aadant  aiid, 

■i  kohi  aad  hH^ha  at  a' that 


A  KNf  an  iMha  a  bdiid  kai^ 

A  aat^aif^  daki^  aad  a'.that  i 
Maa  haanc  aaa'i  abeoa  hit  aakht, 

0^«lh,haaiaaaaafc-th^! 
Mr  a' Aa^  aad  a*  thai, 

tWr  dkahii^  aad  a' that, 
^i^  fiiii  •  «BH^  tha  prida  o*  wwth, 

Aiahi^iaakilbra'that. 

Am  kl «  mjr,  thit  eoaia  il  may, 
Aa  aaa»  &  win,  ftr  a' tiiat, 

nit  aaMa  aad  wwth,  o*ar  a' dia  aartb, 
Mnr  hw  tha  gfca,  aad  a' that 

1^a'^Aa^aada'that, 
M»a  aaaaa*  3WC  fcr  a*  tiiat, 

ftdl  fcrttttn  ha  Ibr  a*  that 


AKNA. 


Tamnr  I  had  a  plat  0' wiaa^ 
A  plaoa  whan  bodj  nw  aa ; 

TartMn  li^  aa  Ihia  bnaal  0*  miaa 
1W  laaaa  leeka  al  Aaaa. 

^*5pr*«rlawiM«pa«^ 
Wuffttnf  99nt  hii  ■wawfl, 

Waa  aarthiaa  to  aqr  Uaay  hUa, 


WORKS. 

Gia  ma  iHthln  my  itriintflg  gMtp 

The  melting  form  of  Anna. 
There  I'll  deepiie  imperial  charaia, 


An  empreH  or  sultana. 
While  df  ing  raptures,  in  her  anm^ 
I  give  and  tike  with  Anaa. 

Awa,  thou  flannting  god  of  daj ! 

AwB,  thou  pale  Diana ! 
Ilk  star  gae  hide  thjr  twinkling  ny. 

When  Tai  to  meet  mjr  Anna. 
Gom^  in  thy  raven  plumagi,  a%^ 

8ttn,  moon,  and  eten,  withdraws  a*  s 
And  hring  an  angel  pen  to  writo 
~Mj  transports  with  my  Anna.* 


ANNIE. 


I  WAiXKD  oat  with  theMi 

and  taming  up  Allan  Walar,  the 

to  ma  rather  naworthvof  so  ftaa  aa  i 
aad  raved  under  the  shade  af  aa  ali 
wrote  ooe  to  eait  the 


II 


Br  Allaa  straua  I  ehaaead  to  lova. 

While  Phsibus  sank  b^oad  Bealsdit 
The  winds  were  whisp'riag  thitmgh  tka  pr% 

The^llow  com  was  waviiy  mdy  : 
I  listen  d  to  a  lover's  sang, 

Aad  thoaght  on  yoothfsl  plsasana 
And  aye  the  wild-wood  echoes  taac-. 

O,  dearly  do  I  kwe  thas^  AankT 


.An 


«dc  «a  amt  ami  w«i^ 
ivtmaadil 


O,  happy  U  the  woodbiae  howcr ; 

Naa  nightly  bogle  mak  it  ame; 
Nor  ever  sorrow  stain  the  hoar. 

The  place  aad  time  I  meet  aiy  du 
Her  head  upon  my  thrdbbi^  fanait 
^he,  sinking,  said,  Fm  thine  Ar  avw! 
Whik  many  a  kim  the  aeal  impnm'd. 

The sicied  vow,  we ac'ershoahl sawar. 

The  haunt  o'  Spring's  the  primnaa  haaa; 

The  Smimer  joys  the  Hocks  to  fidlasr; 
How  eheerie,  through  her  short'aaw  4nk 

Is  Atttama  in  her  weeds  ofyaUow ' 
Bnt  can  they  melt  the  gkvwiag  hearty 

Or  chain  the  aonl  in  spse^Jem  pleaiar 
^w^"*"***  ««h  nerve  theraptma  dart 

Like  meetiag  her,  our  hosom'a 


•TWijojg,  like  - H Mted Ksry," 
^B  *  9wa  wrote. 


IkSDltDBOO.'* 


Hift*!  Mirijr  ipinf  m  J«m  2 


A  860tHLA2H>  JSNKT. 


m 


Ai  Mr  art  tiMat  m]r 

8m4im  IB  tan  MB  I; 
JUi  1  win  lof«  Ihw  itiD,  m]r  diar, 

m  a*  Aa  MM  gai^  dry. 


illa'AaMMgaBffdf7,my 
Aad  Iha  RMki  ndt  wi*  tlM  tu  s 
I  wiO  taf«  IhM  aliU,  my  dMT, 
irUla  Hm  MBdi  o' lift  ahan  nm. 


Aad  ftn  IKm  wad,  aiy  only  Ivvab 
Aid  faa  IkM  wad  a  wlula ! 


AndlwiB 


il 


afBia»  Biytav% 

M&  wOaMBA  BBUI* 


A  SCMm-BUD  BY  MT  EARLY  WALK. 


I  BoaqiiMd  aa  IGm  Jaaqr  Greil^ 
mfy  thM  to  my  warthy  friciid  Mr. 
Oraiblnak  af  tba  HJKlwSehaol,  Editt. 
taim^  Tki  afar  ia  by  David  SiUar.  fimufaai 
■■nhaata  aaar  irhndmartar,  ia  Inrme:  Aa 
Saptia  aa  wkom  I  addiapa  any  paatieal  apirtla. 


>ao>  by  my  aarly  walk, 
a  aani  JBckaid  bawt, 
8aa  mdy  bant  tti  thany  ataUc, 
AA  an  a  dawy  BMniaf  . 

Saa  twiM  dia  ihadM  o*  dawn  aia  flid, 
b  a*  ki  arimMB  glacy  ipiaidt 

liaf  lidi  tha  dawy  baad» 
Ik  aaHM  ma  aarly  aaonttag. 


WMdB  «ba  badi,  liar  aavart 
A  lllDa  MBMl  fcadly  pfatt, 
Tha  daw  ant  dbaiy  aa  bM  bnasi 
Am  aMiy  la  Aa  BMnmf  « 


i§M  alyJI  fg§  bar  tandar  baoadt 
thm  prid%  iba  plaamfa  a*  €ba  waad^ 
AHaaf  tha  naah  gran  Ikvh  badawadf 
Awaha  Aa  aarly  BMniaf. 


8a  Aoa,  dMT  bird,  yaaag  JMay  fur, 
Oa  IimbMIih  Urtaa  ar  Taaal  aur. 
awMlly  pay  Aa  taadar  caia 
Ay  aarly  flaonttBg. 


fa  Aao,  awMt  raMtad,  yeaag  and  gay» 
Naataoaa  blaM  apaa  Aa  day, 
aM  tba  paraat'a  avaaiag  ray 
^ImI  wilwad  vtj  MDj  iBoraiBgt 


wall  ^  maay  af  Aa  ballad  taoM  la  Aia 
tiaa,  WM  writtaa  fiam  Hia.  Bana*a 


A  SaOTBLAVs  Jcaay  Aat  wm  ridil  baaay^ 
Had  for  a  aaitor  a  Narlaad  Jahama^ 
Bat  ba  wm  aickea  a  baAfii'  waaar, 
Tbat  he  aaald  aearaaly  ipaak  auto  liar. 


Bat  bliaka  a'lwr  baanty,  aad  bapMa* 
Faraid  liim  at  lart  to  taD  Ui  aaiad  t3l  bar; 
M^  daar,  qaa'  ba^  wa*ll  bm  Uagar  tarry, 
Qmyaeaalo*ame,let*aa*artlM * 


Omm  awa  Aao,  my  Narlaad  kddi^ 
Tba'  wa  gaag  aaati  aama  are  aui] 
Albeit  I  haa  aeiAar  lead  aar  aiM 
OaBM^  aad  m  ware  my  beauty  aatbaai ' 

Ya  laaaM  a'  the  SauA,  ya'ia  a*  for  draaiiai 
LaflMa  a*  the  Narth,  aiiad  fluUda  aad  AraAia  } 
My  Bunaie  wad  be  anghr,  aad  aaa  arad  my 

daddiai 
Shoald  I  aaarry  aaa  m  diak  m  a  lady. 


I  maaa  baa  a  wifo  tbat  wQl  rin  i'  Aa 
Graddia  a'  the  milk,  aad  keep  the 

fcauldia; 
Tdsie  wi*  her  aMbora,  aad  laara  at  mf 
A  Nuriaad  Jadcy  aaaaa  baa  a  Nariaad  J«ngr. 

My  fotbar*a  aaly  docbtar,  wi*  forma  aad  aOlat 

ready, 
Wad  be  iU  bntawad  apaa  aia  a  dowaiah  bady ; 
A*  tbat  I  aaid  WM  to  tey  vhat  wm  ia  thaa^ 
Qm  haoMb  ye  Narlaad  Jaekia,  aad  aaart  yoar 

Narlaad  Jeaay ! 


APLD  LANG  8YNE. 

Smnria  anld  aaqaaiataaae  ba  fotfal^ 

Aad  aetar  broaght  to  auad? 
Sboald  auM  aaqaaiataaea  ba  fotfal^ 
Aad  aald  leaf  ayaa ! 
Flw  mJd  kmp  iyu,  mgja, 

For  aM  lamg  ^yne, 
Wt*tt  iakaeupo'  kmdMupwi, 
For  mJdkmg  tpuf 

Aad  aardy  fa*D  ba  year  ^t  atoap ! 

Aad  aua^  1*0  ba  auaa  I 
Aad  we'll  tak  a  eap  a'  kindaaM  yal^ 

Far  aaU  lang  ayaa. 
JPoroald^  ^ 

Wa  twa  lute  rva  abaat  Ae  braai^ 
Aad  paa't  tha  gowaai  ftae  I 

Bat  wa^ra  waader'd  amiy  a  waaiy  foal 
Sia  aaUlaag  ajraa. 


iH 


fiDRKff  WORKS. 


•.i 


Wt  tivt  Im  BiUPft  rHit  tan, 

Jkt  warn  bttfreni «  fanid  hM  roir*d^ 
Sbjnld  hag  ifDe. 


Abb  hum  ■  ft  nm  i  wj  tnttty  ficra^ 

Aad  WIB  Ilk  t  right  gud«  wiDy-wanght 
For  anU  hog  ■yne ! 


ADLD  ROB  MORRia 

TmiAif  ■  mid  Bob  Mclrns  that  wini  in  yon 

gl«i» 
He*k  «l»  kiig  o*  gado  fiOowi^  and  wale  of  aald 

HehMgrnvdisUa  ooflbn;  he  haa  ooaen  and 

kinfl^ 
Aad  m  bonnii  laaaio,  hk  darling  and  mine. 

flhiPa  fraah  in  die  morning,  the  ftirest  in  fifay ; 
6he*8  iweet  as  Uie  evening  among  the  new  hay ; 
Aa  blythe^  and  as  artleH,  as  the  lamb  on  the 
lea; 
to  my  heart  aa  the  light  to  my  ee. 


Bat  oh !  ahe*a  an  heirem :  aold  Robin's  a  laird, 
And  Bf  daddie  has  nought  but  a  cothoose  and 

yard. 
A  woOer  like  me  mauoa  hope  to  come  apeed. 
Iko  wooadt  I  must  hide  that  will  toon  be  my 

dead. 

Thadtyeomea  to  me,  but  delight  brings  me 


Blest  wi'  eotttM^  iad  «i8fc>  jtf^ 
O  lecw  me  on  my  apiiinli^wlMrfl 

On  ilka  hand  the  bomies  trol^ 
And  meet  below  my  thaskit  oat ; 
The  scented  bifk  and  hi 
Across  the  pool  Aisir  arms  vaila^ 
Alike  to  screen  the  biidia*8  b«I^ 
Aiid  little  fishes*  caller  rest ; 
The  son  blinks  kindly  in  the  Ual» 
Where  Uythe  I  torn  mf 


OnlofW  aiks  the  ouihalB  wai!» 
And  echo  eons  the  dooUu'  tale ; 
The  lintwhitas  in  the  head  biM% 
Delighted,  rival  idier^  laya  X 
The  craik  amang  the  dovcr  hayi 
The  paitriok  trhtrring  ower  te  Isip 
The  swallow  jinkin*  round  my  ahial ; 
Amuae  me  at  ny  apinniag-wheeL 

Wi*  ama*  to  sdl,  and  lesa  to  boy, 
Aboon  distitss,  bdow  enry, 
O  wha  wad  leave  this  humble  states 
For  a'  the  pride  of  a'  the  great? 
Amid  their  flaring  idle  toya^ 
Amid  their  cumbrous,  dinsome  jap, 
Can  they  the  peaee  and  pleasnte  id 
Of  Bessy  at  her  apinning-wheel  ? 


Hie  night  comes  to  me,  but  my  rest  it  is  gane ; 
I  wander  my  lane  like  a  night-troublcd  ghiust, 
And  I  sigh  ss  my  hesrt  it  wad  burst  in  my 
breart! 

Oh  had  she  but  been  of  a  lower  degree, 

I  then  might  haa  hop'd  she  wad  smil'd  upon 

me; 
O  how  past  dessrring  had  then  been  my  bleaa, 
Aa  now  my  diatraction,  no  worda  can  express. 


BEWARE  O'  BONNIE  ANW. 


BESSY  AND  HER  SPINNING  WHEEL. 

TuU'^  'tb»  bottom  of  the  Puneh  BowL* 

O  JMEMW  OM  on  aiy  spinning-wheel ! 
O  lean  ma  on  my  rode  and  reel ! 
Vtm  tap  to  tea  that  deeds  aae  bian, 
Aad  h^M  ma  feil  *  and  warm  at  e'en ! 
ro  aet  ma  don%  and  aing^  aad  spin, 
TTifla  laijb  dranaaih  tha  ■imuu  ami  j 


Oama  ne  with  a  rtoff  agranMi  to  tte  *ln. 


I  C01CP08XD  this  song  out  of  compIiocBt  t» 
Miss  Ann  Masterton,  the  daughter  of  my  friiaii 
Allan  Masterton,  the  author  of  the  air  of  Stratk' 
aUan*9  ZametUf  and  two  or  three  others  iaibii 
work. 

Yxgallsnts  bright  I  red  ye  rights 

Beware  o*  bonnie  Ann ; 
Her  comdy  face  sae  fu*  o*  grace. 

Your  heart  she  will  trepan* 
Her  een  sse  bright,  like  stars  by  night. 

Her  akin  is  l^e  the  swan ; 
Sae  jimply  lae*d  her  genty  waiat, 

That  sweetly  ye  might  span. 

Youth,  grace,  and  love,  attendant  nofn. 

And  pleasure  leads  the  van ; 
In  a'  their  channs,  and  eonqaerii^  anoi^ 

Tney  wait  on  beanie  Ann. 
The  captive  bands  may  diain  dw  handi^ 

But  love  enaUvea  the  man  ; 
Ye  gallantabeaw,  I  red  yon  a*. 

Beware  0*  bonnia  Ann. 


8ONO0, 


in 


fiSHOLO  TflS  HOmu  THB  BOAT 
ABRIVE. 

AiM-N"  Om  OaoflL* 

BzHOLO  the  hoatf  iha  boit  arme ; 

Thoo  jwifcy  Ihoa.  darling  of  my  heart! 
Serer'd  fiom  tface^  ean  I  aoiyivt  ? 
^  Bat  iate  has  will'd,  and  we  moat  part« 
ru  often  greet  thia  anigiiig  svrell. 

Ton  distant  ide  will  often  hail : 
"  E'en  lisre  I  took  my  laat  fivewell. 

There  ktait  mark'd  her  yaniah'd  «iL** 

Along  the  aolitaiy  shore, 

While  flitting  aea-fewl  round  me  try, 
Acroas  the  ToIUng,  dashing  roar, 

m  weetwird  tnm  my  wistfnl  eye  : 
Happy,  tboB  Indian  grove,  1*11  say, 

Where  now  my  Ifaocy'a  path  may  be  1 
While  throogh  ihy  sweets  aha  bvcs  to  stray, 

Oh,  tall  Be^  doea  ahe  muae  on  me  ? 


BSTOND  THEE,  DEARIE. 

h  it  renuu-kable  of  this  air,  that  it  is  the  con- 
fine  of  that  eonntry  where  the  greatest  part  of 
•ur  Lowland  mosie,  (so  far  as  from  the  title, 
^ord%  fcc  we  can  localize  it),  hda  been  com- 
posed.  From  Craigie-bum,  near  Mofikt,  until 
one  Tsachea  the  West  Highlands,  we  have  scarce- 
^  one  slow  air  of  any  antiquity. 

The  lonj^  was  composed  on  a  passion  which 
a  ^Ir.  Gillespie^  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  had 
fcr  a  Afos  I^orimer,.  afterwards  a*  Mrs.  Whelp- 
dale*-^The  young  lady  was  bom  at  Craigie- 
jwrn  wood, — The  chorus  is  part  of  an  old  fool- 
nil  ballad.— 

Styond  thee,  dearie,  beyond  thee,  dearie, 

<^l"d  0  to  bejying  beyond  thee, 
0  Mseedy,  tmtndly,  weel  may  he  sfeep, 

Thatg  Undinthebed  beyond  thee. 


CRAIGIE-BURN  WOOD. 

SwiiT  doeea  the  evening  on  Craigie-bum  wood, 
And  blythely  awakens  the  morrow  ; 

not  the  pride  of  the  spring  in  the  Craigifr-bom 
wood, 
Can  yield  me  to  nothing  but  sorrow. 
^  Beyond  thee,  |rc. 

'  lee  the  spreading  leaves  and  flowery 
I  hear  the  wild  birds  singing ; 
4^\*"*™  they  hae  nana  for  me, 
While  care  my  heart  is  wringing. 
Beyond  thee,  jpe. 


But  MCftt  lovt  wffl  faftik  mjr  ImH^ 
If  I  conceal  it  langer. 

Beyond,  thee,  ^ 

I  aee  thee  gracefii',  atraight  and  H\ 
I  see  thee  sweet  and  bonnie^ 

But  oh,  whi^  will  my  tormonfti  ba^ 
If  thou  refuse  thy  Johnio  1 
Beyond  thee,  ^. 


To  aee  thee  in  anither*a  anna, 
In  love  to  lie  and  langnjah^ 

*Twad  be  my  dead,  that  wiU  ht 
My  heart  wad  burst  wi* 
%     Beyond  thee,  ^ 


Bnt  Jeanie,  say  thou  wilt  be  mhia^ 
Say,  thou  lo*es  nana  befbn  m^  | 

And  a*  my  daya  o'  life  to  oonifl^ 
ru  grateAiUy  adore  thee. 
Beyond  thee,  ^ 


BLYTHE  HAE  I  BEEN  OV  TOK  wyr.?^ 


,(* 


Blttbs  hae  I  been  on  yon  JuH, 

As  the  lambs  before  me ; 
Careless  ilka  thought  and  fi«e^ 

As  the  breeie  flew  o*er  me : ' 
Now  nae  kagtr  sport  and  plaf^ 

Mirth  or  sang  ean  pkaaa  mm  i 
Lesley  is  sae  fair  and  coy» 

Care  and  anguiah  aeiae  me. 

Heavy,  heavy  is  the  ttsk^ 

Hopeless  love  deeUcing ; 
Trembling,  I  dow  nocht  fa«t  dowr. 

Sighing,  dumbk  dcapairJagi 
If  she  winna  ease  the  thraw% 

In  my  bosom  swelling ; 
Underneath  the  graaa-green  ao^ 

Soon  maon  be  my  dwdliiig. 


^>«tt  tell,  I  mtnn  na'tell, 
I  dare  na  for  your  anger; 


BLYTHE  WAS  SHE. 

Blythe,  Itythe  and  merry  wu  afts^ 
Blythe  wae  she  but  and  ben  g      , 

Blythe  by  the  banke  of  JSm, 
AndUythein  Olentnrit  yien. 

Br  Oughtertyre  grows  the  ailc^ 

On  Yarroiv  banks,  the  birken  ahtfr ; 

But  Phemic  wss  a  bononier  lass 
Than  bcaes  o'  Yarrow  ever  aaw. 
Blythe,  i^. 

Her  looks  wsre  like  a  flow*r  in  May, 
Her  aniile  was  like  a  simmer  mora  j 


is 


m 

As  ligW«  a  bird  upon  a  tb<im< 


Her  bonny  iiiRe  it  #at  ai  tneek 

Aa  ooy  lamb  upon  a  ke ; 
The  ercning  ran  voh  ne*er  «ae  tweet 

Aa  waa  the  Mink  o'  Phemie'a  e*e. 

The  Highland  hill's  Fve  wanderM  wide, 
And  o*er  the  Lowlands  I  bae  been ; 

Bnt  Pbemie  was  the  biytbest  lass 
That  ever  trod  the  dewy  green. 


BURKS'  WdRKS. 


BONNIE  WEE  THING. 
3^MMu-"  Boonle  Wee  Thing.'* 

BoHHtx  wee  tbing,  Cannle  wee  thing, 
Lovely  wee  tbmg>  wert  thou  mine, 

I  wad  wear  tbee  in  my  bosom, 
Lsit  my  jewel  I  should  tine. 

ITisllBny^  lode  and  langnish 
In  that  bonnie  free  o'  thme ; 

Aad  ay  beatt  it  stonnds  wi*  angujah, 
Lest  my  wee  thing  be  na  mine. 

"Wity  and  gnce,  and  tove,  and  bctnty, 
^  aa  oonsteilation  shine ; 

To  adore  thee  is  my  dn^, 
Goddem  o'  tfiia  sonl  o^  • 


Bonne  wee  Hdnff,  eaanie  wee  thing, 
Lovdy  wee  thug,  wert  thoa  mine, 

I  irad  WMT  tbee  in  my  boaom, 
LbH  my  jewel'I  ahoold  tine. 


BONNIE  BELL. 


BONKIfi  LfidLfiY. 


TuiM^*  The  Cottlei't  bonate 


O,  SAW  ye  booni<$  Lesley, 

As  she  gaed  o*er  dw  Border  ? 
She's  gane,  like  Alezandery 

To  spread  her  conqnests  iuibef . 
To  see  her  is  to  love  her» 

And  love  but  her  for  ever ; 
For  nature  made  her  what  aha  ia, 

And  never  made  anither ! 

Thou  art  a  queen,  &ir  Lesley, 

Thy  subjects  we  before  tbee : 
Thou  artdivine^  £ur  Lealey; 

The  hearts  o'  men  adore  thee. 
The  Deil  he  couldna  scaitk  thea, 

Or  aught  that  wad  belang  idtK  -, 
He*d  look  into  thy  bonnie  fiice^ 

And  say,  I  eanna  wrang  thee ! 

The  Powers  aboon  will  tent  thecb 

Misfortune  ahanna  steer  thee ; 
Thou'rt  like  themselves  sae  lovdy. 

That  iU  they'll  ne'er  let  aaar  Ace. 
Return  again,  fair  Lesley, 

Return  to  Caledonie ! 
That  we  may  htd%  we  hae  a  laai 

There's  nane  again  sae  bonnie.* 


BONNIE  JEAN. 


"  Bonnie  J« 


Tm  miliaf  Spring  cornea  in  rgouung, 

And  soily  Winter  grimly  flies ; 
Now  crystal  dear  are  the  fiUling  waters, 

And  bonnie  Uoe  are  the  sunny  skies ; 
IMh  o*er  the  mtmiBty*"*  breaks  forth  the  mor- 
nmg, 

Tbe  ev'niog  gilds  the  ocean's  swell ; 
AH  creatnics  joy  in  the  son's  returning, 

And  I  rejoice  in  my  bonnie  Bell. 

The  flow'ry  Spring  lends  sonny  Summer, 

And  ydlow  Autumn  presses  near, 
Tban  in  bis  turn  comes  gloomy  Winter, 

'Till  #«n*^»»g  Spring  again  appear. 
Thaa  seasons  dancing,  life  advancing. 

Old  Time  and  Nature  their  changes  tell, 
But  never  ranging,  still  unchanging 

I  adore  my  bonnie  BcU. 


Taaac  was  a  lass,  and  sbe  was  fiur, 

At  kirk  and  market  to  be  seen  ; 
When  a*  tbe  feirest  maids  were  met. 

The  fairest  maid  was  bonnie  Jean* 

• 
And  aye  she  wrought  her  mammie's  wide 

And  aye  she  sang  sae  merrilie  i 
The  biythest  bird  upon  the  busk 

Had  ne*er  a  lighter  heart  than  she. 

But  hawks  will  rob  tbe  tender  joys 
That  bless  the  little  lintwbite's  oert; 

And  frost  will  blight  the  faitcst  flowcis, 
And  love  will  break  the  soundest  reat. 

Young  Robie  was  the  brawest  lad. 
The  flower  and  pride  of  a*  the  gleo  \ 

And  he  had  owsen,  sheep,  and  kye, 
And  wanton  naigics  nine  or  ten. 

He  gaed  wi'  Jeanie  to  the  tryste,' ' 
Os  danced  wi*  Jeanie  on  the  down ; 

And  lang  ere  witless  Jeanie  wist. 

Her  heart  was  tint,  her  peace  was  ato*"* 

•  Written  in  honour  of  W"L«rtsf  BsTOj^^g 
ibire,  (now  Mis.  Cummtoe  of  Lflgie),  wlKS  »  ■* 
way  to  EngUnd,  tfatoogh  DlnniUcs, 


Tht  iiMiMibitin  dwiUiat  dtwr  9*^ 
Bo  tPHHMiBfc  puvy  wn  tncMr  lov<i)i 
Widua  tht  bNMt  o' bomue  J« 


■DO  WWU  Mr  BMnlHiW  fl  WUK) 

Aad  mf9  ihe  tiKht  wi'  griif  and  pain ; 
T«l  wktDA  Whtt  taw  an  luglit  bi^ 
Or  what  wad  maka  htr  wtd  again. 


Boi  fidna  Jaaaia'a  haart  krap 
And  didaa  jof  blink  in  kcr  aa^ 

Aa  Bobia  tsaaU  a  tale  o'  knrc^ 
At  •'auac,  on  the  hlf  lea? 


Tka  aaa  waa  aioking  in  the  waeC, 
Thm  Irirde  laag  aweet  io  Oka  gtort ; 

Hi*  chatk  to  hen  he  fondly  piaat. 
And  whiiper'd  thua  hia  tak  of  knre : 

O  Jeaaic  ftir,  I  lo*o  the*  dear ; 

O  canat  thoa  think  to  hncf  me  ? 
Or  will  tiioo  laaTo  thy  mammia'a  eol^ 

Aad  lea»  to  tent  tiia  fiuma  wi'  me  ? 

At  bara  aor  byre  thoa  ahalt  na  drndga^ 
Or  anetiiiof  cbe  to  tranUe  thee ; 

Bnt  atony  amanf  the  headM^>bril•» 
Aad  taatt  the  waring  eom  wi'  me. 


Maw  what  conld  artloM  Jaado  do  ? 

She  had  nae  will  to  cay  him  na : 
At  length  ihe  blnah*d  a  sweet  conamt^ 

Aad  l0Te  waa  aye  between  them  twii 


HEY  TUTTXE  TAITTIE. 


BOMdS. 

FiaoBDai  a  aawu  wui  wruaaiy  mawf 
Rafimaa  ataa^  or  ficwiBaB  ttf 
LethimfcOowaa! 

aadpaiaib 


\u 


1  have  met  the  tradition  naiTemlly 
iWlaiid,  and  particularly  about  Stilling,  in 
the  arigjhbonrhood  of  the  eeenc^  that  thia  air 
yrm  Bobart  Bruee'a  march  at  the  Battle  of  Baa- 


BRUCE*8  AODKESS 

«0  Rtt  TMOOPB  BXrOAk  TBC  BAfTU  OV 
aAHMOCXBUBM. 


Bey  toltia  talttia" 

Score,  wha  haa  wi*  Wallaee  bled ! 
Seat^  wham  Brace  haa  aftan  lad ! 
Weleeaaa^to  your  gory  bed* 
Or  to  Viclorie! 

Kow'a  tiw  day,  and  now'a  th^  ho« : 
Sm  the  front  of  battle  kmr : 
Sn  i^mroaeh  prand  Edward  a  powar<"^ 
Cbama  aad  akvarie ! 

^Vha  win  be  n  trailor  knaTt? 
^ha  ma  in  n  coward'a  grave? 
^%amabi»mbaaaUTa?  j 
UthimtmMddoa! 


^yonr 

We  will  drain  our 

.  Bnt  thiy  ihaU  be  fine. 


Lay  the  pread  nanipara  low, 
TnwBta  ftO  in  oven'  h^, 
Iiibarty  a  in  cvaiy  blow. 
Let  nado^  or  die! 


CA*  THE  YOWES  TO  THE  KKOWB& 

Ca'  the  yowee  to  the  knowm, 
Ca*  them  where  the  heather  grow% 
Ca*  them  where  the  bnrnie  rowa% 

Mr 


Harky  the  maTb*  evenitf  ma^ 
Sonnding  CIiiden*8  woott 
Then  a-firaMing  let  na  gang, 
My"      •    • 


We*n  gang  dona  by  Ondea  eidab 
Thrangh  the  hwwle  aprending  wide 
O'er  the  wave*  that  eweetly  glides 
My  bonniedeerie. 


Yonder  Qnden'a 
Where^  at  moom 
0*cr  the  dewy  buddixkg  flowvra 
The  fatrim  danoe^iae 


CShaiel  nor  bogle  ahalt  thoa  fear; 
Thon'rt  to  love  and  heaven  m 
Nocht  of  ill  may  come  thee  near, 
My  bonoie  dearie. 

Fair  and  lovdy  aa  thou  art» 
Than  beat  aloon  my  my  heart; 
I  caa  die    bnt  eanna  part, 
My  bopnie  dearioi 


CANST  THOU  LEAVE  ME  THtTQ,  MT 

KATY? 

CtAMn  dioB  leave  me  thna,  my  Kaly? 
Caart  thon  leave  me  thaa^  my  Kaly  f 
Well  thott  knowcet  my  aching  hmvt^ 
And  canat  thoa  leave  me  thna  lor  fily  ? 

Is  thia  thy  plighted  fond  regard, 

Thna  eraelly  to  pert,  my  Ka^? 
b  thia  thy  fiutUnl  awaia'a  rawaid— 

An  achipg,  biokca  hMrt^  my  Ka^? 


m 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


Farewell !  ami  ne'er  sucli  sorrow*  tear 
That  ficklfi  heart  of  thiuc,  ray  Katy  ! 

Thoa  inay*st  find  llio«e  will  love  thee  dear- 
But  not  a  love  like  wine,  my  Katy. 


REPLY  TO  THE  ABOVE. 

BY  A  TOUNO  KNQLISU  GEKTIiEWO*IAX.  FOUKD 
AMONGST  BURNS*S  aL.VK  USCUIPTS  AFTER  HIS 
DECEASE. 

Stay,  my  Willie— yet  believe  me, 
Stay,  my  Willie — ^yet  believe  me; 
'Tweel,  thou  knmr'at  na  every  pang 
Wad  wring  my  bosom  shoiildst  thou  leave  me. 

Tell  me  that  thou  yet  art  true, 

And  a'  my  wrongs  shall  be  for^jlven  ; 

And  when  this  heart  proves  false  to  thee, 
Yon  Bun  shall  cease  its  coui'se  ia  heaven. 

But  to  think  I  was  betrayM, 

That  fiUsehood  e*er  our  loves  should  sunder  ! 
To  take  ihe  floweret  to  my  breast, 

And  find  tbe  guilefu'  serpent  umler  ! 

Conid  T  hope  thou'dst  ne*cr  decetre  me, 
Celestial  pleasures,  might  I  choose  'em, 

I'd  slight,  nor  seek  in  other  spheres 
That  heaven  Td  find  within  thy  bosom. 


He  winders  as  hee  as  tlie  wW  on  bii  mnna^iliHi 
Save  love*s  wilUog  ibtters^tfae  chAini  «f  kb 
Jean.* 


CHLOE. 


ALTERED  FROM  A^  OLD  EKGLISH  SOlTa 

It  was  the  charming  month  of  May, 
When  oil  the  flowers  were  fresh  and  gay, 
One  morning  by  the  break  of  day, 
The  youtlifui>  charming  Chloe ; 

From  peaceful  slumber  she  arose, 
Girt  on  her  mantle  and  her  hose, 
An«l  o*cr  the  flowery  mead  she  goes, 
Tlie  )Mulhful,  charming  Chloe. 
jLccc?!/  was  she  by  the  dawiij 

Yirit/iful  Chloe,  charming  OJot^ 
Tr:p%>n(f  o'er  the  pearly  lawny 
The  yovthftd,  charming  Chtoe, 


The  f.MtlierM  peuplc  you  might 
Perch'd  .ill  arauud  ou  every  tree* 


CALi:DO>'IA. 

TiiEiR  groves  O  sweet  myrtles  let  foreign  lands 
reckon, 
Where  bright-beonuug  siiniUK'rs  exalt  the  per- 
fume ; 
Far  (J^arer  to  me  you  lono  n:len  o  <^rccn  breckan, 
With  the  bum  stealing  under  tbe  lang  yellow 
broom. 

Far  dearer  to  me  yon  humble  broom  bowers, 
Where  the  blue  bell  and  go  wan  lurk  lowly 
unsceq ; 

For  there,  lightly  trijjping  amang  the  wild  flowers, 
A  listening  the  linnet,  ;ift  wanders  my  Jean. 

Though  rich  is  the  breeze,  in  tlieir  gay  sunny 
vallies, 
And  cauld  Caledonia* ;<  blast  on  the  wave  ; 
Their  sweet-ecented  woodlands,  that  skhrt  the 
proud  pallice, 
What  are  they  ? — the  haunt  o*  the  tyrant  and 
•IftTe! 

The    slave's    spicy   forest'!   and   goH-bubbling 
fountains, 
The  brave  Oih'donian  views  wi*  disdain ; 


*  niims  wrote  this  nnr^  in  rompYfroentto  UfakBam 

during  thtir  lumcy.noon.  The  ait*  with  many  othcn 
rfcq":al  licaury,  w.is  tl.e  C()RM)o>itio7\  of  a  SCu  M*r- 
.sh.t''.  who.  in'Biims'Atitne,  was  butler  to  flie-Dukt 

of  r;:'.l'  :i. 

Th',^  bi'.'uiti:\l  ■mi.t— !)rautiful  for  both  itsamiEory 
an*l  it*  |v.Mot1e  w^tn-;'  !-—- .^nris  to  hare  been  com- 
pos" d  by  Duniii  d<irini;  die  period  when  he  wseourt- 
nig  tiic  \''(!y  will'  jiir-iwarils-  bei^tinjc  his  wife.  Tbe 
prc-cMt  rcji  ':a!.Mn  i^  n ".u  ii  ii.ierL''.t'-'<l  in  this  iady.  asd 
dc-^L'rv(^i;y ;  ii-,  in  adUitiou  to  her  |xtftlcal  hiKorr, 
\»hlfi5  ill  an  px.'.c'.'K'Iy  i;u«  >,-stiP^  one,  she  baperBOi- 
."".>  n'.'  •  »:c  {_^n  .M .  ■  in  v;;fc  v.'onb»  and  in  every  rapeec 
i'.'xjrvi  ■  t)  L'  «*».'^i.;:.eJ  <.s  U»-?  ivM<M*of  Scodaoirs 
b:.*s:  ;.i:.;  in  ;•♦  ri '  •.'"I  btu'.  The  foUowim;  ueedote 
v/i'i  •r;i;.:i;;>  !,.•  p-  .1 ;;;  tc -rifving,  in  no incQDsidcnibte 
r'p;'.^,  toaqii.'.'.y  v  i  .'i  •^lie  may  not  Mfhertoha^r 
^  '  a  <   ■.;  1  ■.:    -l  t'>  j'^'.-:..  — Ivr  wit. 

I  ■  ;'•)».•;•.  ]\y  (.'"1.  f,  til  .t  '}]x<:  VwnnhMA,  evirates 

r.i  D-imlViC?,  v.iiic'i- Jhi?  i:ih.i)iitrd  biforr  ttist  evenc, 

and  il.rt  u  i:,  t'lr-  o:.^:ir\-  }•■?  •  tinTij^oTS,  who hspfiBO to 
natt  tliroi'gh  or  visit  the  town,  to  jwy  their  rrsjH^cts  to 
ncr,  wUIk  r  \  Hli.nit  ictlcts  of  iTitrtHiuction,  nreetse!y 
rs  ::-.cy  do  to  the  cTnui  hy:ir<1.  the  hrW^jo.  the*  Iwrboi-T. 
orrny  ol\":r  p-.'Mi."  (M>;.ii  o!  fiif.kr-lry  about  the  \^\i'''. 
A  r.  .  y.  ir'.j  I.:^.;;:.  ;  n'''-:..ii  n-^  tjy  visiW  Mr*. 
IU..-W-.  r'.vl  ttf*'  r  hx-  i  /!   ?•  a  r..M  ft  it  :h3  Y.\d  to  -'» 


— i".v  '.■>ei\::  ^:>i  ;.!  »h:ilv  lim  pjit  dic»J,  his  original  p.  r- 
trait  liv  NaMLYth.  his  f.tiTnlv-hibIc,  wifJi  theoam«i:.i 
biftls-ii  .\s(  4*  luin«tii',  his  vmo,  ;.mlcluKirra,  writii-n  on 
a  buiuk-..  .".;■  '-y  l-m  o..-:  t:  \'-(i,  .-nd  srnne other  JittJe 
trirl(.-"-  f»f  111"  fat.'.e  nj.iire— hf  )>i<»Li.«"k-<t  tt>intraftt  tiac 
she  would  h;ivc  llu-  kivdr.i  >  :<^  {u-cTiciu  him  «.nth  suiec 
rehcoti '0  jHot,  wjikvj  he  :ii'  h:  fTrvftwaywtlh^ih:., 
as  a  wondr:,  lo  --how  in  hi,  nwii  couutxy.  **liMieK}, 
Sir,"  said  Mrs.  Uurn5,  *'  I  hive  f;ivi  n  rvav  »  nm>  fc>- 
lici  of  Mr.  Munis,  th  it,  to  i  •li ;  e  the  inith,  T hat.;  am 
one  Icf:-" — "  Oh,  yntj  y-.v^:  «Mr.'ly  liavp  «<imeth':»c.'* 
Niid  the  pcrscvcrtDg  Sason ;  "  lUty  ihioi;  wiJldo— tti^r 
little  scr«p  of  his  Imiidwrithi,: — ^IhL-  k-tV.  thijy:  >«. 
please.  All  I  w,.nt  i^  JMst  n  rctlc  nf  fht  prri;  sru?  r-i. 
thin{,s  you  kuow,  win  do  for  a  rdia"  sknim  f  utthe.- 
altcrcation  tnok  \Anm,  thch.dy  rc^i<as^rt  ing  that  die  hJsd 
no  relic  Lr>  give,  audhc»r  ri-o'-.'.ridly  lo-i.-wlpg  ^ili  re, 
quest  At  length,  fairly  tir.  <i  ou:  with  the  man'i  in 
portiinitic^,  Mrs.  Buriu  uld  tu  Uiio.  wittt  a  sootK, 
••'Deed,  Sir,  unleis  >e  tak  «/.•/-*<•«,  thcai,  idmiuer* 
how  you  arc  to  get  wh^t  you  f  ;»'it :  Sot,  rz^\y,  fsj  tJvs 
only  rftte  o'  him  thnt  \  kew  o'."  'Pre  ]vtiHiiaer:|l  ow<| 
withdrew  hl»  reqoesr. 


B<JiiG;i, 


m 


111  dotn  cif  MWtctttk  nitilody; 
T^  lunl  the  eharmmg  Chloti ; 

*TiJI,  paiDting  gay  the  eastern  skies, 
Tlie  Klorioufl  sun- began  to  rin, 
Outrivall'd  by  the  radiant  eyes 
Of  youthful,  cbarmiAg  Chloe. 
Lovely  wot  »h§t  ifc 


CHLORIS. 
Tune^*'  My  Lodgiog  jj  on  the  Cold  Grounil." 

Mt  CitloriH,  nark  how  green  the  grovei, 

The  primrow  banks  how  fair  ; 
The  bahny  gales  awake  the  flowjif, 

And  wave  thy  flaxen  hair. 

The  lav'roek  friiuns  the  palace  gay, 

And  o'er  the  eoifeuge  ning-^ ; 
For  nature  smiles  ai  sweet,  1  wan, 

To  ahepl^rds  aa  to  kingi.  . 

Let  iiiinstrclsi  iweep  the  akilfii*  utring 

la  lordly  Icchtit  ha* ; 
Tlic  shepherd  stojM  hit  aimple  read, 

BIythe,  in  tlie  biikeu  ssuaw. 

Tlic  princely  revel  may  lurvey 

Our  rustia  daace  \vV  bcorn  ; 
But  are  their  hearts  ai  light  at  ours, 

Beneath  the  milk-irlute  thorn  ? 

The  bhepherd,  in  tha  flour 'r}'  gleo, 

in  shepherd^  phnue  will  woo } 
The  courtier  tells  a  fotrt r  tule, 

But  ia  hia  heart  aa  true  ? 

These  wild- wood  flowere  Tve  pu*d,  to  deck 

That  spotless  breast  of  thine ; 
Tht!  courtier's  gems  may  witness  love, 

But  'tis  na  love  iika  miav. 


CLARINDA-* 

Clakivda,  mistress  of  my  soul. 

The  meaftur*d  time  is  run  ! 
The  wretch  beoeakth  the  dreary  pole, 

So  marks  his  latest  sun« 

To  what  dark  cave  of  frosteu  night 

Shall  poor  Sylvander  hie  ; 
I>epriT'd  of  thee,  his  life  and  light. 

The  sun  of  all  his  joy. 

_  • 

We  part, — but  by  these  precious  drops, 

That  fill  thy  lovely  eyes  ! 
No  other  light  shall  guide  my  steps, 

TiQ  thy  bright  beams  arise* 

*     eTlMwidowaUudidloiiilhtiiAt 


She,  thu  fair  bUQ  of  aD  her  wtMt 
Has  blest  my  glorious  day  : 

And  shall  a  glimmering  planet  fix 
My  worship  to  its  ray  ? 


CONTENTIT  WV  LITTLE. 
l^nu-"**  Lumps  &  PaddSn.* 

CoKTKNTiT  wi*  little,  and  eanli«  wl'  Doairt 
Whene'er  I  forgather  wi'  sorrow  tnd  tare, 
I  gie  them  a  skelp,  ae  they're  cMephi'  ilaag, 
^' -'  a  cogue  o*  gude  swats  and  an  aold  Soottbh 

sang. 


V 


I  whiles  claw  the  elbow  o*  tronbleiofne  tboeht } 
But  man  is  a  sodger,  and  life  is  a  ihnehts 
My  mirth  and  gude  humour  are  coin  in  my  pouch. 
And  my  freedom's  mylairdthip  nao  monaroli' 
daur  touch. 

A  towmond  o'  trouble,  should  that  be  my  is , 
A  nicht  o*  gude  fellowship  sowthen  it  a' ; 
Wlien  at  the  blythe  end  o*  our  journey  at  lael^ 
Wha  the  deil  ever  thinks  o*  the  road  he  haa past? 

I  PilinU  chance,  let  her  snapper  and  stoitc  on  her 

way ; 
Bc't  to  m(>,  be*t  fraeme,  e'en  let  the  jaml  gM; 
Come  ease  or  come  traTiiil,  come  pleaauM  or  piiOf 
IMy  waist  word  is — Weleome,  iad  welcome,  a- 

goin ! 


COME,  LET  ME  TAKE  THEE  TO  MT 
BREAST. 

/■«ne— "  Cauld  Kail  in  Afc-.<«i» 


CoMF,  let  u:c  take  thee  to  my  breai^ 

And  pledge  we  ne'er  shall  sunder  | 
And  I  shall  spurn,  as  vilest  dust. 

The  wai'ld's  wealth  and  grandeur : 
And  do  I  hear  my  Jeanie  own, 

That  equal  transports  move  her? 
I  ask  for  dearest  life  alone 

That  I  may  live  to  love  her. 

Thus  in  my  arms,  wi*  a*  thy  chamu^ 

I  clasp  my  countless  treasure ; 
I'll  seek  noe  inair  o'  heaven  to  shares 

Than  sic  a  moment's  pleasure : 
And,  by  thy  cen  sae  bonnie  blue^ 

I  swear  I'm  thine  for  ever  I 
And  on  thy  lips  I  seal  ray  vow, 

And  bruk  it  shall  I  never. 


IMf 


BORNtf  WORK& 


CODKTRY  LASSIE. 


In  mimiM»m-  vImb  tlM  bajr  wii  nawiiy' 

Ajud  com  w»tM  giwn  in  Ok*  Wd, 
miae  dmr  blooiBi  white  o*er  tlM  101. 

And  i«Ni  U»r  in  ilkA  bieU ; 
Bly«hc  Btwi  in  tkt  milkiag  d^ 

Sm.  rn  be  ««d  eone  o*t  what  witt; 
Cot  Mka  a  dam  in  wrinkkd  eild, 

O' g«da  adnKVMBft  oomaa  naa  01. 

Hi  «•  haa  WMan  Bony  a  aae» 

And,  iMia^  ya'n  h«t  y«^*  y*  '^  * 
nan  Will  awMb  and  oannie  wal^ 

A  iwilhia  h^^  a  vonthia  ben : 
Than'a  Mam  o*  tka  Biiflki»-gleB» 

rb*iah»ban,  fa*  iahiibyn; 
Tak  tfna  ftaa  »%  «y  booaia  baa, 

lt*a  pMy  baali  Om  hwir*a  fin. 

Ibr  JMhna  o*  «ha  Badae-«)eD, 

IdmnaeanaiiBglaflie; 
Ba  lo*ai  ate  wall  his  er^  aad  kya» 

Ba  hv  MM  hi^  to  span  for  me : 
Bat  biythe'a  iba  Uink  o'  Robie'a  c*e, 

And  wad  I  wafc  he  b'ai  ne  daar : 

Aa  Uink  o*  hi»  I  wad  na  gia 
.RwBodkia^hnaiida*"* 


O  AawhtlaM  lame,  life's  a  fenght, 
Iha  caBBicat  gpie»  the  atrile  is  uur ; 

Biiaia  fo*  haa*t  ia  ftchtin*  beat, 

A  hw^TT  c**"  ^  "'^  ^''*  * 
Bii  aana  win  apend,  and  MMne  win  ipai^ 

And  wiih*  Mk  nuna  hae  their  wiU ; 
Bna  aa  y  brew,  ny  maiden  iair. 

irM  thai  ye  maun  drink  the  yiU. 


ft 

O  g|W  win  bay  me  rige  o*  land, 

And  gear  win  buj  me  aheep  and  k|e ; 
Bat  the  tinder  heart  o'  leemme  lurt, 

1W  gaw4  and  aiHer  eanna  bay : 
Wa  maj  be  peer,  Bobia  and  I, 

light  k  tta  harden  lure  lays  oa ; 
OMilmt  and  Vnt  bringa  peaoe  and  joy, 

Jfhaft  nair  hae  queaaB  upon  a  throne  ? 


MMl  to'  Amr  i0i»  and  faoaaar,  Aif  vnU 

-B—  ^,^—    ^^^   ^kM^MM  ^aaa^HAflmftA^B.^^^iB^B^B^v ^^^^^^v^^^^^^^^K 

mani  a  plawi  la  nay  eBMa^w^— »^  ■■■  "i^^ 

*• 

Beiag  parmed  by  a  dragoea, 
WiUria  my  had  ha  waa  Wd  down ; 
I  And  watt  I  wat  ha  waa  worA  hk  I 
fo  ha  wm  my  daiatia  Dana. 


DADiTT  DAVIE. 


Now  roay  M^  eOBBce  in  wi*  «ow«, 

To  d^ek  htr  gay  green  biilua 
And  BOW  came  i|t  my  happy  * 
To  wander  wi"  my  Davie. 
Mtti  mtimthe  wartotk 

Jhdmy  Davit, 
ThtnrUtpndtktd^wi 
Mg  tAi^  duBT  dmatg  ^ 

The  eryatal  waftera  roand  na  &% 
The  many  birda  are  knreia  a\ 
The  aeeatad  brMiei  raaad  aa  Hm, 
wi'myDavia. 
JMmaoihtv. 


Wltfa  parpla  moraiag  atarta  the 
To  atml  apoB  hv  early  fiu^ 
IThaa  thraagh  the  dawa  I  win 
To  meat  anr  feidrfa*  Davia. 

iftiCawoa»tc* 


Whoi  day,  axpniag  in  ^ 
The  eartaia  dnwa  o*  Naiaia*a  mill 
m  fl«  to  hk  arma  I  lo'a  beat, 
And  thai'a  my  dainty  Dark. 
Jtfai«a»an,*a. 


DELUDED  SWAIN,  THE  PLEASUUS* 
"IbeCoDte^i 


DAIKTIE  DAVIE. 

Tbu  aoag,  traditioa  aays,  and  the  eompoai- 
«jB  iMtf  eenfinae  it,  wm  oompoKd  on  the  Rcr. 
Datid  WiBkaMoa*B  gettiag  the  daoghtcr  of 
Lady  Cherrytmrn  with  diild,  whik  a  party  of 
anfiooaa  wen  eeeithiiv  her  hoaw  to  apprehend 
hka  fer  bene  an  adhanni  to  the  eokmn  league 
nd  eav«Baat.^-The  pioaa  woman  had  pat  a 
My'a  irigkMrp  on  him,  and  had  laid  him  a4)ed 
wUh  hv  own  doaghtar,  end  peaaal  him  to  the 
iHifaij  m  a  lady,  her  daa^ter'a  bad-feOow. 
na  or  two  an  to  be  lirand  ia 
hat  we  origiaal 


Deloued  awaia,  the  . 

The  fickk  fiur  can  gifa4haa 
la  hat  a  kiry  UuaMie 

Thy  hopm  Witt  eoan  deoeiva  ttm^ 


The  biqowB  oa  the  oeaan. 
The  breaam  idly  raaminpL 

The  VkNida*  nneertahi  motma, 
Th^  an  but  ^rpea  of 

O!  art thoa not aahaaad 
To  doat  upon  a  katon? 
If  man  Ihoa  woaldat  be  aamad, 
the  amy 


Go,  fiad  an  hoaeat  Mlow ; 

Good  dant  eel  befan  Ikn : 
HoU  OB  tin  thoa  ait  bmOow  ; 


of  if* 


he  origmal  aow  coaaiam  nom  oa  ou  mwi  an  bmiww 
and  timt  thair  dUkacyj    Aad  thw  to  M  ia  gkay. 


SONGS. 


IM 


DOES  HAUGHTY  GAUL. 


'•  Puah  about  the  Jorum.* 


Jtprtl,n95. 

Doss  haughty  Guil  in¥asion  threat  ? 

Then  let  the  hoaa  beware,  Sir, 
There's  wooden  walls  upon  our  seas. 

And  volunteers  on  shore,  Sir. 
The  Nith  shall  run  to  Corsinoony* 

And  Criffel  sink  in  Solway^f 
&•  we  permit  a  foreign  fiae 

Oo  British  ground  tp  jcally ! 
Fali  de  rail,  ^. 

P  kt  us  not*  hifie  snarling  tykesi 

Id  wrangling  be  diyided  ; 
*Till  slap  nome  in  an  unco  loon 

And  wi*  a  rung  decide  it. 
Be  Britain  still  to  Britain  true. 

Among  ouraeU  united ; 
For  never  but  by  British  hands 

Maun  British  wrangs  be  righted. 
JfaU  d£  rail,  fe. 

The  kettk  o*  the  kirk  and  state, 

Perhaps  a  clout  may  £ul  in*t ; 
But  deil  a  foreign  tinkler  loon 

Shall  ever  ca'  a  nail  in*t. 
Our  fathers'  bJuid  the  kettle  bought. 

And  wha  wad  dare  to  spoil  it ; 
By  heaven  the  sacrilegious  dog 

Shall  fuel  be  to  boU  it. 

FaU  de  roll,  ^e. 

The  wretch  that  wad  a  tyrant  own, 

And  tbe  wretch  his  true-bom  brother, 
Who  would  set  the  mob  aboon  the  thnme. 

May  they  be  damned  together ! 
>¥ho  will  not  sing  *'  God  save  the  king/' 

Shall  hang  as  high*8  the  steeple ; 
Bat,  whale  we  sing  *'  God  save  the  king,*' 

We*U  ne'er  forget  the  people. 
Fall  de  roll,  ^ 


DOWN  THE  BURN  DAVIE. 
vcaas  asDKD  it  buens  to  tbx  old  soko. 

As  down  the  bum  they  took  their  way, 

And  through  the  flowery  dale, 
Hb  cheek  to  hers  ha  aft  did  lay. 

And  love  was  aye  the  tale. 
With — Mary  when  shall  we  return, 

Such  pleasure  to  renew  ? 
Quoth  Mary,  love,  I  like  the  burn. 

And  aye  will  follow  you.  ^ 


A  hl^  Un  al  the  souTos  of  the  Nitfa.  * 
^t  A  iiiiUioaoim  mountain  at  the  month  of  tte 


DUNCAN  GRAY. 


o  Da.  Blacklock  informed  me  that  hn  had 
often  hetrd  the  tradition  that  thie  air  was 
posed  by  a  carman  in  Glasgow. 

Duncan  Geat  cam  here  to  woo,. 

Ma,  An,  the  wooing  o*t. 
On  Uythe  yule  night  when  we  were  fou, 

Hd,  ha,  the  wooing  of. 
Maggie  Most  her  head  fti*  high, 
Look'd  aaklent  and  unco  afce^ ; 
Gart  poor  Duncan  stand  abeigh ; 

So,  ha,  the  wooing  o*t. 


Duncan  fleech'd  and  Duneui  pray'd : 

Moj  ha,  8(x. 
Ideg  was  deaf  as  Ailaa  Craig,* 

Ha,  ha,  ^e. 
Duncan  sighM  baith  out  and  in, 
Grat  his  e'en  baith  bleert  and  Wn, 
Spak  o*  lowpin  o'er  a  linn ; 

Ma,  ha,  ffx. 

Time  and  chance  are  but  a  tidi^ 

Ma,  ha,  Jrc 
Slighted  h>ve  is  sair  to  bide. 

Ma,  ha,  flrc. 
ShaU  I,  like  a  fool,  qno'  he. 
For  a  haughty  hissie  die ; 
She  may  gae  to— France  for  me ! 

Ma,  ha,  ^ 

How  it  comes  let  doctors  tell. 

Ma,  ha,  ^. 
Meg  grew  aick-<-u  he  grew  heal, 

Ma,  ha,  Jv. 
Something  in  her  boeom  wringiy 
For  relief  a  a^h  she  brings ; 
And  0,  |ker  een,  they  spak  sic  things ! 

Ma,  ha,  ^ 

Duncan  was  a  lad  o'  giaoe. 

Ma,  ha,  ^fv. 
Maggie's  was  a  piteous  esse. 

Ma,  ha,  8^, 
Donesn  coukf  na  be  her  death. 
Swelling  pity  smoor^d  his  wiaih ; 
Now  they  re  eroose  and  canty  bakh. 

Ma,  ha,  the  wooing  o*t 


EVAN  BANKS. 

Slow  spreads  the  gloom  my  nnl  dssim, 
The  sun  from  India's  shore  ntnes ; 
To  Evan  banks,  with  tcmp'rals  ray. 
Home  of  my  youth,  it  leads  die  day. 
Oh !  banks  to  me  for  ever  dear ! 
Oh !  stream  whose  murmurs  still  I  baar ! 
All,  all  my  hopes  of  Misb  reside^ 
Where  Evan  mingles  with  the  Clyde. 

•  A  wdHumva  |9A  to  thp  im  0r  Cl|«ti 


MO 


BURM  WORKS. 


And  die,  in  umpio  beauty  drosc, 
'Wham  Image  liveswithin  my  t>reart ; 
1Vfao  trenbliiig  heard  m^  piercing  ligh. 
And  loov  pureu'd  me  with  her  eye  ! 
Doe*  ■he,  with  heart  unchwg*d  as  mine, 
Jft  in  the'Vocal  boweti  recline ? 
Or  where  yon  grot  o'erhaogi  the  tide^ 
Mnae  while  the  Bran  leeka  the  Qyde. 

Ye  lofty  baoka  that  £van  boond ! 
Ye  laTuh  woods  that  wave  around, 
And  o*er  the  stream  your  ahadows  throw, 
Which  sweetly  winds  so  far  below  ; 
What  secret  oharm  to  mem*ry  brings, 
AU  that  on  Evan's  border  springs  ? 
Sweet  banks  I  ye  bloom  by  Mary's  side  : 
Blest  stream,  she  views  thee  haste  to  Clyde. 

.  Can  all  the  wealth  of  India's  coast 
Atone  lor  years  in  absence  lost  ? 
Return,  ye  momenti  of  delight, 
With  richer  treasures  bless  my  sight ! 
Swift  from  this  desert  let  me  part, 
And  fly  to  meet  a  kindred  heart ! 
Nor  more  may  aught  my  steps  divide 
Brom  that  dear  stream  which  flows  to  Clyde. 


FAIR  EtIZA. 

A  OAEUC  Aia.. 

Tu&K  again,  thou  fair  Eliia, 

Ae  kind  blink  before  wo  part, 
Rew  on  thy  despairing  lover ! 

Canst  thou  break  his  faithfii*  heart ! 
Turn  again,  thou  fair  Eliaa  { 

If  to  love  thy  heart  denies. 
For  pity  hide  the  cruel  sentence 

Under  friendship's  kind  disguise ! 

Thee,  dear  maid,  hae  I  ofiended  ? 

The  offence  is  loving  thee : 
Canat  thou  wreck  his  peace  fin*  ever, 

Wha  for  thine  wad  gUdly  die  1 
While  the  life  beats  in  my  boeom, 

Thou  ahalt  mix  in  ilka  throe  > 
Turn  again,  thou  lovely  maidea« 

Ae  8weet,ami]e  on  me  bestow. 

Not  the  bee  upon  the  bloesom. 

In  the  pride  o'  ainny  noon ; 
Not  the  little  sportiBg  ftiry. 

All  beneath  the  simmer  moon ; 
Not  the  poet  in  the  moment 

Fancy  lightana  on  hia  ca^ 
Kena  the  pleaanre,  6eb  the  nptun 

That  thy  prtHooe  giea  to  ma. 


FAIREST  MAID  ON  DEVON  BANKS. 


fairmi  ikaid  cm  Dmm  Urnkt^ 

Orgttal  l)eooth  v^»di^  JUtom, 
WiU  thou  Ituf  ^utifromm  oikUf 
And  grnUe  a$  Atm  wvi  wmt  to  da. 


Full  wdl  thou  knowert  I  love 
Couldat  thou  to  malice  lend  an  earl 
0  did  not  bve  esdaim,  "Fbrbttrl 
Nor  uae  a  fiuthfid  lover  eOh" 
Fairett  nudd,  jre* 


I 


Thenoomek  thonfiurestofthe 
Thoee  wontbd  smiles,  0  H  bm 
And  by  that  beanteoua  adtf  I  aVMr, 
No  Ujve  but  thine  my  heart  ^hallkiwv. 
Faimi  maid,  {pou* 


FATE  QAYB  THE  WORD. 
Tm»^'  FfadaysUmHc 


Fate  gave  the  word,  the  arrow  spadp 

And  pierced  my  darling'a  heart: 
And  with  him  all  the  joys  are  fled 

Life  can  to  me  impart. 
My  cruel  hands  the  sapling  drop% 

In  dust  dishonour'd  laid  t 
So  fell  the  pride  of  all  my  hope^ 

My  age's  future  shade. 

The  mother  linnet  in  the  brake 

Bewails  her  ravished  young ; 
So  I  for  my  lost  darling's  sake, 

Lament  the  live-day  lons^. 
Death;  oft  I've  fear'd  thy  frtal  blow, 

Now  fond  I  bare  my  breast^ 
O  do  thou  kindly  lay  me  low 

With  him  I  fove  at  rest  1 


FOR  THE  SAKE  OF  SOMEBODY 

Mr  heart  is  sur,  I  dare  nae  teDa 
My  heart  is  ealr  for  somebody ; 
I  could  wake  a  wmter  night 
For  the  sake  of  eomebody. 
Oh-honI  for  somebody! 
Oh-hey  i  for  somebody  I 


e  These  verKs,  and  the  letter  endosfwg  then*  sis 
mitten  In  a  durseter  that  marks  the  very  foebb  Hko 
of  their  author.  Mr.  Syme  Is  of  opinion  that  he  eodd 
not  have  been  hi  any  danger  of  a  Jail  at  Diimftici> 
where  certainly  he  had  many  firm  mends,  nor  vnia 
any  naoeiiity  at  imploring  aul  from  Edinburgh.  But 
about  this  tmie  his  mind  bean  to  be  at  tima  uok^ 
tied,  and  the  taonon  of  a  jaupsipetuaUy  haunted  his 
tailMBin    He  died  eatfaeHstoC  this  noBtfti 
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I  '■ould  range  the  world  uroundy 
the  lake  of  somebody. 

Ye  powen  that  smile  on  Tirtuou  loTCi 

O  sweetly  Hoile  oa  eomebocfy  ! 
Frae  ilka  danger  keep  him  free* 
And  send  me  safe  my  somebody. 
Oh'hon  !  for  somebody ! 
Oli-hey !  for  somebody ! 
I  wad  do— what  wad  I  not. 
For  the  sake  of  soinebody ! 


FORLORN,  MY  LOVE. 

Tun»—"  Let  me  in  this  ac  nighu" 

FoELOBK,  my  love,  no  comfort  near, 
Far,  hx  from  thee  I  wander  here  ; 
Far,  bx  from  thee,  the  £fcte  severe 
At  which  I  moet  repine,  love. 

O  weri  thou  J!ove,  but  near  me^ 
JBut  near,  nttar,  near  me ; 
Hofw  kindly  thou  wouldst  chrer  tnc, 
jAnd  mingle  tigha  with  miney  love. 

Anmod  me  scowls  a  wintry  sky, 

That  blasts  each  bud  of  hope  and  juy ; 

And  ahelter,  shade,  nor  home  have  I, 

Save  in  these  arms  of  thine,  love. 

O  wert,  ^e.  i 

Cold,  alter'd  friendship's  cmel  part, 

To  poiaon  fortone'a  mthless  dart — 

Let  me  not  break  thy  faithful  heart, 

And  Bay  that  fate  is  mine,  love. 

Bot  dreary  tho*  the  moments  fleet, 
0  let  me  think  wo  yet  ahall  meet  1 
That  only  ray  of  solace  sweet 
Can  on  thy  Chloris  shine,  love. 
O  weri,  ^. 


FROM  THEE,  ELIZA. 
Tmm-^"  Oildexoy." 

Faoic  thee,  Eliza^  I  must  go, 

And  from  my  native  shore  ; 
Tho  cruel  fates  between  us  throw 

A  boundless  ocean's  roar : 
Bat  boundless  oceans,  roaring  wide 

Bettveen  my  love  and  me, 
They  never,  neter  can  divide 

My  heart  and  soal  from  thee. 

Farewell,  fareweD,  Elixa  dear. 

The  maid  that  I  adore  ! 
A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear, 

We  port  to  meet  no  mere. 


But  theiaat  throb  that  Waves  my  he»rt» 
While  death  stands  victor  by. 

That  throb,  Eliza,  is  thy  part, 
And  thine  that  latest  sigh.  * 


GALA  WATER. 
Tune^"  Gala  Water. ' 

Therx's  braw,  braw  lads  on  Yarrow  hraes» 
That  wander  through  the  bluming  ^ym^hm* ; 

But  Yarrow  braes,  nor  Ettrick  shews, 
Can  match  the  lads  o*  Gala  Water, 

But  there  is  ane,  a  secret  ane, 
Abune  them  a*  I  loe  him  better ; 

And  I'll  be  his,  and  he'll  be  mine, 
The  bonnie  lad  o*  Gala  Water. 

Although  his  daddie  waa  nae  laird, 
And  though  I  hae  na  mickle  tocher ; 

Yet  rich  in  kindest,  truest  love, 
We'll  tent  our  flocks  on  Gahi  Water. 

It  ue'er  was  wealth,  it  ne'er  waa  wealth, 
That  cofi  contentment,  peace,  or  pleaanre  ; 

The  bands  and  bliss  o*  mutual  love, 
O  that's  the  chiefest  warld's  treasure  ! 


GLOOMY  DECEMBER. 

Ance  mair  I  hail  thee,  thou  gloeoay  December, 

^Vncc  mair  I  hail  thee,  wi'  sorrow  and  care ; 
Sad  was  tho  parting  thou  makes  me  remember, 

Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh  !  ne'er  to  meet  mair. 
Fond  i(,ve:^  uirtinf^  is  sweet  painful  pleasure, 

IIoi-o  l.'j.i'iiiti^  rnilU  on  the  soft  pirting  hour ; 
But  the  tiiiv  f<   Ist"^,  O  flireweilfor  ever. 

Is  anguish  ur.mi;  ^IM  iir*d  agony  pure. 

Wild  as  the  W'n<-or  now  t  'arinq^  the  forest, 

'Till  the  h<t  lo-if  o'  tb^  suraiflor  is  flown, 
Such  is  tliC  toinp:-,t  h.i>i  :haken  my  bosom,    , 

Since  my  lu^t  hc|iy  and  lj*t  comfort  is  gone  , 
Still  as  I  hail  tlu  .•,  tl.oii  ;Joi)my  Dect^mW, 

Still  shall  I  liall  thee  wi*  yori-ow  and  care ; 
For  sad  was   the  parting  then  makes  mc  rw 
member, 

Parting  wi'  Nancy,  Oh,  ne'er  to  moot  mair. 


•  Miss  Miller  of  Mauchline,  (probably  the  aama 
lady  whom  t}ie  iioet  hn  ccl<>bratua  iu  Iiis  catklogue  of 
the  bcautici  of  ih  .i  vill  jc*— 

"  Miti  Miller  ;.s  Hnc" ) 

aftorwanls  ?.Irs,  Templetou,  wai  the  huroine  of  this 
bcjutu'ul  fOiic;. 


I 
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BtJRNS*  WOftKS. 


GRBBN  GROW  THE  RASHES: 

Cfnm grow  tk§  rtuket.  Of 
Ortem  grow  ffte  nukes,  O  f 

Th*  MwuUit  Ximcrt  that  t*er  I  spmd. 
An  tpent  among  the  Uu»e$,  O  / 

TBXBC*t  nought  but  care  on  every  h«n*, 
In  erery  hoar  that  pmew,  O ; 

What  ngnilbi  the  life  o'  man, 
An'  'twere  na  for  the  lawei,  O. 
Greets  groWf  grc« 

The  warly  raoe  may  riehre  chaie, 
An*  richea  itiU  may  fly  them,  O ; 

An'  though  at  h»t  they  catch  them  &at, 
Their  hearta  can  ne*er  enjoy  them,  O. 
Gtoos  groWf  ^fc 

But  gie  me  a  canny  hoor  at  e'en,  * 
My  arnia  about  my  dearie^  O ; 

An*  warly  carta,  an*  warly  men. 
May  a  gae  tapnalteerie,  O. 

Gree^  groWf  jfc* 

For  you  ao  douce,  ye  anoer  at  thia, 
Te*Te  nought  but  lenaflfta  aiaea,  0  ; 

The  wkeat  man  the  warU  e'er  aaw, 
He  dearly  bred  the  laaaee,  O. 
Green  groWf  jpc. 

AuU  nature  awean,  the  lovdy  deara 
Her  noUeat  work  ahe  cliaiw,  O ; 

Her  'prentice  han*  the  tried  on  man, 
Aqd  then  ahe  made  the  laaaea,  O. 
Green  grow,  gv« 


CUOEWIPE,  COUNT  THE  LAWIN. 

nijw-^'  OttdevU^  count  (he  Lawta." 

Gaxe  ja  the  day,  and  mirk*8  the  night ; 
But  we'll  ne'er  atray  for  hnt  o*  liglu ; 
F<ir  ale  and  brandy'a  ataca  and  moon. 
And  blude-rcd  wine'a  the  riaing  ann. 

TUm,  gmdewife,  eowU  the  kuamf 

The  /arin,  the  lawin, 

TAen,  gudewife,  eovatt  Me  lawm. 

And  bring  a  eoggie  mwdr. 


Tlicn'«  wealth  and  caae  for  gentlemen. 
And  woiple  folk  maun  fiecht  and  fen ; 
)Sut  here  wr're  ii  in  «e  accord, 
IW  ilka  man  that**  drunk**  a  lord. 
Thtn,  gMdewi/e,  ^. 

My  ciiggtc  i<  a  baly  pool, 

Th»|  hcala  the  wounds  c*  »ure  and  dod ; 


And  pkaaure  ia  t  wanton  troni-^ 
An*  ye  drink  but  deep,  ye'U  And  hia 

Tiben,  gndewifo,  oowU  the  hmm^ 

The  iawiM,  the  lawim, 

J%en,  gndewife,  eemmt  the  ImaM. 

And  hrmgi's  a  eoggie 


HANDSOBfE  NELL. 


"  I  am  a  man 


O,  OMCX  I  lov'd  a  bonnie  laa% 
Ay,  and  I  love  her  atill, 

And'whilat  diat  virtue  warma  my 
ril  tove  my  handaome  Nell. 
Tal  lalderaif^ 

Aa  bonnie  laasei  I  hae  aeen. 
And  mony  full  aa  bnw. 

But  for  •  modeat  graocAi*  mien 
The  like  I  never  saw.    * 

Tallalderal,  4pe. 

A  bonnie  laaa,  I  will  confoaa, 

la  pleaaant  to  the  ee. 
But  withont  aome  better  qoalitiM 

She*B  no  a  laaa  for  me. 

Tal  lalderal,^ 


But  Nelly*a  kioka  are  Uithe  and  awett, 

And  what  ia  best  of  a* 
Her  reputation  waa  complete. 

And  fair  without  a  flaw. 

TalkUderal,^ 


She  dnaaea  aye  aae  dean  and  aent^ 
Both  decent  and  genteel ; 

And  then  thera'a  aomething  in  her 
Gaia  ony  dreaa  look  weal. 

JUiaderal,^ 


A  gaudy  dreaa  and  gentle  air  j 

May  alightly  touch  the  heaii» 
But  it*a  innocence  and  moderty 

That  poliahea  the  dart 

Taibdderai,^  '. 

*Tia  tfab  in  NeDy  plaaaea  me. 
*Tia  thia  enchanta  my  aool; 
For  abadntely  in  my  braaat 
'   She  nigna  without  eontrol. 
Tal  hU  de  to!,  ffc 

• 

It  muat  be  eonfeaaad  that  thcae  liMi  gbt  ao 
iiidieatioa  of  the  fhtnra  gwiua  of  B«w;  b«t 
he  himaalf  aeem  to  hvn  hem  §mi  oi  thMB, 
probably  from  the  raeolbctioM  thay 


80N0S. 


fM 


HAD  I  A  CAVE 


Has  I  a  etie  on  lame  wild  distant  thoni 
Whvt  tbt  windi  howl  to  tlie  wiTeB*  dMhing  roar, 
Tlitn  would  I  weep  my  woes, 
There  ecek  my  loot  rapoee, 
Tin  grief  1117  eyea  should  elooe, 
Nc*er  to  wake  more. 

Fdbaet  of  wonaakiiid,  canst  ^on  dedaie 
AB  tfty  fimd  plighted  vows — fleeting  aa  air  ! 

To  thy  Bcw  lover  hie, 

Langh  o*er  thy  perjury. 

Then  in  thy  hoeom  try 
What  peace  ia  there. 

Compare  thia  with  the  old  erambo>elink»-.-to 


ih« 
Too*» 


to  Paxton,  yoong  Robin  Adair, 
hat  asking,  sweet  Robin  Adair. 
Haw  doea  Johnnie  Mackeral  do  ? 
Aye^  and  Luke  Gardener  too  ? 
C^flBe  love  me  and  never  rue,* 
Robin  Adair. 


I 


mOHLAND  HARRY. 

Ifr  Hany  waa  a  gallant  gay ; 

Vu*  atatehr  atrode  he  on  the  plain ; 
Bal  MV  he  a  banishM  far  away, 
m  never  aee  him  bad^  again. 
Ohffor  kim  hack  again! 

Okf  for  him  hack  again  ! 
I  wad  gU  d  KnoekhatpU*i  land 
For  Big^dtrnd  Harry  Uuk  again. 


the  kve  gae  to  their  bed,  • 
dowie  up  the  glen ; 
» dowB«  and  greet  my  fill, 
■ya  I  wiah  him  back  again. 
Okfflir  kim  hatk  again  I  ^c 


Oh»  w«re  «■>•  villaiaa  hangit  hie. 

And  iOtt  body  had  their  ain, 
Tb«  I  mieht  aee  the  jeyfu*  aieht. 

My  Hii^knid  Htny  back  again. 

Ok^fiir  him  tadb  again  I  ^c. 

Sad  waa  the  day,  and  aad  the  honr, 

He  left  ne  in  hia  native  plain, 
j^nd  i«h*d  hia  mnch-wrong*d  prince  to  jmn ; 

Bnl^  oh !  he*U  ne'er  come  beck  again ! 
OK  for  Am  tacft  again  1  ^. 

Strong  waa  ny  Harry's  arm  in  war, 
Unaaatch'd  in  •*  Cnlloden's  plain ; 

B«t  vaogoanee  narka  him  lor  her 
m  navar  aae  hii^Wk  again.* 


Oh^forrfmn  hoA  again  I  ^ 


HIGHLAND  MARY. 
2V(M— *<  btherine  Ogiie." 

Yk  banks,  and  braes,  and  streams  around 

The  CaaUe  0'  Montgomery  !* 
Green  be  your  wnods,  and  fair  your  flow  r% 

Your  waters  hever  drumlie  ! 
There  simmer  first  unfauld  her  robes. 

And  there  they  langest  tarry  ! 
For  there  I  took  the  last  &reweel 

O*  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

How  Bweetly  bloomM  the  gay  green  bilk ! 

How  rich  the  hawthorn's  blossom ! 
As,  underneath  their  frsgrant  shade, , 

I  dasp'd  her  to  my  bosom ! 
The  golden  hours,  on  angel  wings. 

Flew  o'er  me  and  my  dearie ; 
For  dear  to  me,  as  light  and  lifie, 

Waa  my  sweet  Highland  Mary. 

Wi*  monie  a  vow  and  lock'd  embrace, 

Our  parting  was  fu'  tender ; 
And,  pledging  aft  to  meet  again. 

We  tort  ourselves  aaunder  : 
But,  oh  !  fiill  death's  untimely  firaata 

That  nipt  my  flower  see  early  ! 
Now  green's  the  sod,  and  cauld's  tha  days 

That  wraps  my  Highland  Mary ! 

O  pale,  pale  now,  thoM  rosy  lipa, 

I  aft  hae  kisa'd  aae  fondly ! 
And  closed  for  aye  the  sparkling  glaacek 

That  dwelt  on  me  sae  kindly ; 
And  mould'riog  now  in  silent  dust. 

That  heart  ^t  lo'ed  me  dearly ! 
But  still  within  mj  bosom's  oore^ 

Shall  live  my  HighUnd  Mary. 


HER  FLOWING  LOCKS 

A  rnxoMEvn.' 

Hie  flowing  locks,  the  raven*a  wiag, 
Adown  her  neck  and  boeom  hing ; 

How  sweet  unto  that  breast  to  eUngy 
And  round  that  neck  entwine  her ! 


Her  lipe  are  roaea  wat  wi'  dew, 
O,  what  a  feaat,  her  bonnie 

Her  cheeka  a  mair  oeleatial  hue» 
A  crimaon  stiU  diviner. 


•  Theflfstttaee 


the 
it  Is  sunt,  is 


•  Coikfldd  House, 
titled  as  above,  .00 
piletor. 


Mandillnet  bat 
erttMHanaof  Hm 


oftbk 
riHL  aee  l|f  Boras.    The  air  to  wuen  tt  is  song,  11 
Hhhlanm  raiairsll  tn  Iralaml,  Tillh  tnmt  altir 
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BURNS'  WORKS. 


I1ERE*S,  A  BOTTLE  AND  AN  HONEST 

FRIEND. 

Hekk's,  q.  bottle  aud  an  honest  friend  ! 

What  wad  yc  wish  for  mur,  man  ? 
Wha  keus.  before  hiH  life  may  end, 

What  liis  share  may  be  of  caret  nian. 
Thon  catch  the  moments  as  they  fly, 

And  use  them  as  ye  oiij^ht,  man  : — • 
Believe  me,  happiness  is  sliy, 

And  comes  not  ay  when  sought,  man. 


HERE'S  A  HEALTH  TO  THEM 
THAT'S  AWA. 

PATRIOTIC — UNFINISHED. 

H&kk's  u  health  to  them  that's  awa, 

Ilere'$  u  health  to  them  that's  awa ; 

And  wlm  ivinna  wish  gudc  luck  to  onr  cauae» 

May  never  gudc  luck  be  their  fa'  ! 

It's  guUe  to  be  merry  and  wibc. 

It's  g'Jtle  to  be  honest  and  true, 

It's  gudc  to  support  Caledonia's  cause, 

And  bide  by  the  buff  and  the  blue. 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that'.-;  awa, 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa  ; 

Here's  a  health  to  Charlie,  the  chief  o'  the  clan, 

Altho'  tli.it  his  band  be  snia*. 

May  liberty  meet  \vi'  siuccess  ! 

May  pcudence  protect  lier  frae  evil ! 

Biay  tyrants  and  tyranuy  tine  in  the  miitti 

And  wander  their  way  co  the  devil ! 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa. 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa, 

Here's  a  health  to  Tammie,  the  Norland  laddie, 

That  lives  at  the  lug  of  the  law  ! 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  read^ 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  wad  write ! 

There's  nane  ever  f«ai*d  that  the*  truth  should 

be  heard. 
But  they  wham  the  truth  would  indite. 

Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa, 
Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awo. 
Here's  Chieftain  M'Leod,   a  Chieftain  worth 

gowd, 
Tho'  bred  amattg  mountains  o*  snaw ! ' 


Thou  art  sweet  as  the  smilo  when  kind  W«ri 

meet. 
And  soft  as  their  parting  tair,  J< 


Although  thou  maun  nerer  be  mioe— 
Although  even  hope  is  denied^^ 

'Tii  sweeter  for  thee  deipairiag  * 

Than  aught  in  the  world  beside,  Jessie  ! 

I  mourn  through  the  gay  gaudy  day. 
As  hopeless  I  muse  oo  thy  charms ; 

But  welcome  the  dream  o*  sweet  slumber. 
For  then  I  am  loek'd  in  thy  arms,  J( 


I  gttesi  by  the  dear  angd  smile, 
I  guess  by  the  lore-rolling  .ee  ; 

But  why  urge  the  tender  fwiftesicHy 
'Gainst  fortune's  foil  crad  deene, 


fa 


HOW  CRUEL  ARE  THE  PARENTS 

ALTEBEO  FBOK  AH  OLt»  BW«tXSH  S0V6. 

Tmu~J"  John  Anderson  my  Ja* 

How  cruel  ore  the  parents 

Who  riches  only  priiey 
And  to  the  wealthy  booby, 

Poor  woman  sacrifice. 
Meanwhile  the  hapless  daughter 

^as  but  a  choice  of  strife  ; 
To  shun  a  tj'ront  father's  Mte, 

Become  a  wretched  wifo. 

The  ravening  hawk  pursuing, 

The  trembling  dove  thus  nieib 
To  shun  impelling  ruin 

A  wMle  her  pinions  tries ; 
'Till  of  escape  despairing, 

No  shelter  or  reti*cat. 
She  trusts  the  ruthless  falconer, 

And  drops  beneath  his  feet 


HERE'S  A  HEALTH  TO  ANE  I  LO'E 
DEAR. 

Tune^"  Here^s  a  Health  to  them  thatfs  awa." 

Heex's  a  health  to  ane  I  lo'e  dear- 
Here's  a  health  to  one  I  lo'e  dear ; 


HOW  LANG  AND  DREARY  10  THE 
NIGHT. 

Tune^**  Ceuld  Kail  m  AtaMesn^ 

How  lang  and  dreary  is  the  nigh^ 

When  I  am  frae  my  dearie ; 
I  restless  lie  frae  o'en  to  morn, 

Though  I  were  ne'er  sac  weary. 

For,  ohf  her  latuiy  niglu*  are  laMQf 
And,  oh,  her  dreams  are  eerie, 

And^  oh,  her  tcidow*d  heart  is  ecdr, 
Thafa  absent  frailer  dearie. 


i^ \y^^^  "P**  *•*"  Lewan,  now  Mn.  TliotaSMi. 
of  OumfHei  {  a  true  Mend  and  a  gfeaC  Aivoirttf  of 
thepoeL  sad.  at  hkdseUi,  <»»«  the  ttOftfnaB*> 


SONGS. 


soft 


When  t  tKink.on  tKe  HgKtsome  days 
I  spent  wi'  thee,  my  dearie  ; 

And  noie  what  seaa  between  us  roar, 
How  can  1  but  be  eerie  ? 
For,  oh,  !fc. 

How  dow  yc  move,  ye  heavy  hotirs  ; 

The  joyless  day  how  dreary  ! 
It  wasna  aae  ye  glinted  by, 

When  I  wan  wi*  my  dearie. 
PoTf  oh,  Sfc, 


1  AM  A  SON  OF  MARS. 
Tuw^'  Soldiet*!  Joy." 

I  AM  a  son  of  Mars  who  have  been  in  many 

wars, 
-\nd  show  my  cuts  and  rears  wh-jrevcr  I  come ; 
Tills  hero  was  for  a  wencli,  and  that  other  in  a 

trench, 
When  welcoming  the  French  at  the  suund  of 

the  drum. 

Xo/  de  daudlcf  S;c. 

My    'prenticeKnip    I    past    where   my   leader 

breath 'd  his  kst, 
When  the  bloody  die  was  cast  on  the  heights  of 

Abram ; 
I  served  out  my  trade  when  the  gallant  game 

was  play*d, 
.\nd  the  MorO  low  was  laid  at  the  sound  of  the 

drum. 

Lai  de  daudle,  §'c. 

I  laatly  wtm  with  Curtis,  among  the  floating 

batt'ries. 
And  there  I  left  for  witness  an  arm  and  a  limb ; 
Yet  let  my  conotry  need  me,  with  Elliot  to 

head  me, 
I'd  elatter  my  atiunpe  at  the  sound  of  the  drum. 
Lai  de  daudUf  Sfc, 

And  now  tho*  I  must  beg  with  a  wooden  arm 

and  leg, 
And  many  a  tatter*d  rag  haogiag  over  my  bam, 
Vm  aa  happy  with  my  walJet,  my  bottle  and  my 

callet, 
As  when  I  us*d  in  scarlet  to  follow  a  drum. 
Lai  de  datuUe,  ^. 

What  the*  with  hoary  locks,  I  must  stand  the 

winter  ahocks, 
Beneath  tb«  woods  and  rocks  of^  times  for  a 

home. 
When  the  tother  bag  I  seU,  and  ibe  tother 

bottle  teD, 
I  eoold  meet  a  troop  of  lieU  at  the  sound  of  tihe 

dmm.  ^a^ 


I  DREAM'D  I  LAY  WHERE  PL0WEB8 
WERE  SPRINGING. 

These  two  stanzas  I  cpmposed  when  I  Wli 
seventeen,  and  are  among  the  oldest  of  my  print* 
ed  picces« 

I  DRKAM*D  I  lay  where  flowers  were  springing* 

Gaily  in  the  sunny  beam ; 
List'ning  to  the  wild  birds  sin^g, 

By  a  falling,  crystal  stream  : 
Straight  the  eky  grew  black  and  daring  ; 

Thro'  the  woods  the  whirlwinds,  rave ;  J 
Trees  with  aged  arms  were  wafting,  " 

0*er  the  swelling,  drumlie  wave. 

Such  was  my  life's  deceitful  morning, 

Such  the  pleasures  I  enjoy'd  ; 
But  lang  or  noon,  loud  tempests  storming, 

A*  my  flow'rj-  bliss  destroy'd. 
Tho*  fickle  turtune  has  dcceiv'd  me. 

She  promisM  fair,  and  perfbrm'd  bat  ill ; 
Of  mony  a,  joy  and  hope  bereaV'd  me, 

1  bear  a  heart  shall  support  me  still. 


TLL  AYE  CA*  IN  BY  YON  TOUlf ' 
Tune-~"  I'll  gang  nae  malr  to  yon  to«»>* 

I'll  aye  ca'  in  by  yon  toon, 

Aixl  by  yon  garden  green  again ; 

I'll  aye  viC  in  by  yon  toun, 
Atid  sec  uiy  bonnic  Jean  i^n. 

There's  nane  sliall  ken,  there's  nane  ahall  gofli 
What  brings  me  back  the  gate  again. 

But  she,  my  fairest  ^Mthfu*  lass  ; 
Ami  stow  Una  we  Jkall  meet  again. 

She'll  wander  by  the  aiken  tree, 

When  Iryotin  time  draws  near  again ; 

And  when  her  lovely  form  I  8ee» 
O  haith,  she's  doubly  dear  again. 

I'll  aye  ca*  in  by  yon  toun, 

And  by  yon  garden  green  again ; 

I'll  aye  ca*  in  by  yon  toun, 
And  see  my  bonnie  Jean  again. 


I'M  O'ER  YOUNG  TO  MARRY  YEt. 

The  chorus  is  old  -—the  rest  of  it,  sach  u  it 
is,  is  mine. 

I'm  my  mammy's  ae  bairn, 

Wi'  unco  folk,  I  weary,  Sir ; 
AnH  lying  in  a  man's  bed, 
Fm  fley'd  wad  mak  me  irie,  Sir. 
Pm  o'er  young^  Pm  der  yo«fv> 
Till  o*er  young  to  many  y€t§ 


Joe 


•  -^  -w^  .*» 


BD!!lM$';WORM. 


To  iak  wiefnu  my  mammif  pet, 

HUloitnM  »  ooiiie  and  gme, 

Hm  nigliti  are  hmg  in  winter,  Sir  $ 

AadyoaiDd  1  inaebed, 
la  trairth  I  damaratnre^  Sir. 
Tm  o'er  young^  §v. 

My  miimie  eoft  me  a  new  gown, 

TIm  kttk  Biiin  hae  the  graieing  o*t ; 
War  I  to  lie  wi'  yon,  kind  Sir, 
ISCm  ftir'd  ^*d  spoil  the  lacing  o't. 
Fm  o'er  young,  jt. 

Ftt*  load  and  ahrill  the  froaty  wind 
Bkwa  thro*  the  Icafleaa  timmer.  Sir ; 

Bttt  ihwild  J9  eome  this  gate  again, 
m  anldar  be  gin  nmmer,  Sir. 
iSn  0*cr  young,  ^. 


rriS  NA,  JEAN,  THY  BONNIE  FACE. 

TBSn  were  originally  English  reiMB:— -I 
g«Pi  Aan  dbiir  Seotch  dctak 

It  ia  &■»  Jeaoy  thy  bonnie  face, 

Nor  ahape  that  I  admire^ 
Aldw'  thy  beaaty  and  thy  gnoa 

Might  weel  awank  desire. 
SomsAing  in  ilka  part  o'  thee 

To  praise^  to  Iove»  I  find ; 
But  dear  as  is  thy  form  to  me, 

Still  dearer  is  thy  mind. 


Nat  nur  vngen'roQi  wish  I  hae, 

Nor  stronger  in  my  breast, 
Ulan,  if  I  canna  mak  thee  sae, 

At  leart  to  see  thee  blest. 
Gbntent  am  I,  if  heaven  shall  give 

Bat  happiness  to  thee : 
And  as  wi*  thee  I'd  wish  to  live, 

For  ihee  I*d  bear  to  die. 


JAMIE,  COICE  TRY  ME^ 

Javb,  eome  try  me, 
Jamie,  eome  try  me ; 
Ifye  wad  win  my  love. 
Can  ye  na  try  me  ? 
If  ye  should  aak  my  love^ 
Conld  1  deny  thee  ? 
If  ye  wad  win  my  lore, 
Jamie,  oome  try  me. 

My  heart  leaps  light,  my  lovti 
^IHien  ye  oome  nigh  me ; 
If  I  had  wings,  my  loye, 
Think  na  Fd  fly  thee. 


!fytwadwootti»lof<f 
Wha  can  cipy  thaa  ? 
I  m  nur  aboop  fintuM,  wrvi, 
When  lamby  thflBb 

I  come  from  my  chamber 
When  die  moon'a  ghweipg  ; 
I  walk  by  the  streamlet 
'Mang  ibie  broom  flowing. 
The  bright  moon  and  Blat% 
None  dae  espy  me ; 
And  ifye  wad  win  ay  lofv^ 
Jami^  eome  try  ne. 


JOCKI£*S  TA'EN  THE  PARTDTO  ElSa 

Joceik's  ta*en  the  parting  kiss, 

Ower  the  mountains  he  is  gaae ; 
And  with  him  is  a*  my  bliss ; 

Nought  but  griefi  wi*  me  remain. 
Spare  my  lore,  ye  winda  that  Uaw, 

Flashy  deets,  and  beating  rain ! 
Spare  my  lor^  thou  feathery  anew. 

Drifting  o'er  the  fronn  plain  !  ^ 

When  the  shades  of  evening  creep 

Ower  the  da/s  fair  gladsome  ce, 
Sound  and  safely  may  he  deep, 

Sweetly  blythe  hia  wankemqg  be ! 
He  will  think  on  her  he  loveab 

Fondly  he'll  repeat  her  name ; 
For,  where'er  he  distant  rovea, 

Jodde'a  heart  is  still  at  haine. 


JOHN  BARLBYGORN.  • 

A  BALLAD. 

Tbx&k  were  three  kings  into  the  eaali 
Three  kings  both  great  and  high, 

An*  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 
John  Barleycorn  should  die. 

They  took  a  pbugh  and  ploagVd  him 

Put  clods  upon  l)is  head, 
And  they  hae  sworn  a  solemn  oath 

John  Barleycorn  was  dead. 


But  the  cheerful  spring  came  kindly.jaB» 

And  show'rs  bq^  to  fell ; 
John  Barleycorn  got  up  again. 

And  aore  snrprisM  them  all. 

The  sultry  suns  of  summer  came, 
And  he  grew  thick  ^A  atrong, 

Hia  head  weel  arm'd  ll^pointed  speM% 
That  no  one  dionld  him  wroag. 


•  This  b  partly  uumpossd  on  Hit 
song  known  Djr  tbs  lams  namst 


ttmm 


BONd& 


iMt 


lit  «Ur  ttdMui'cite^i  ttU, 
1   Hfhoi  bt  mm  wan  tnd  ptit  $ 

Shvir'd  he  hagan  to  ftfl. 


Ht  ftdcd  into  1^  I 

To  ihofv  <btir  dndljr  Kfti 


1 
Hm^'to  tft*«B  a  impoB  loof  and  ibarp^ 

▲ad  ent  lufli  bj  dM  kneo ; 
Umb  ty'd  bim  ftit  upon  a  oart^ 

iaiba  a  royaa  for  fingcfie* 


Tnay  laid  hun  down  lunn  ]iit  badci 
And  cadgdl'd  him  nil  ion ; 

Tlicj  bnog  him  up  befivra  the  •tonO) 
And  toni*d  him  o*cr  and  o*cr. 

Thay  iDad  np  a  darkwma  pit 
wiA  water  to  thabrim, 

Ihajr  haavad  in  John  Barlayoora, 
Than  lat  him  aink  or  iwim. 

narlaid  him  out  npon  tha  floor, 
To  work  him  firaar  woa» 


And  atin  «  «gM  cfHfc  appaar'd, 
Thajr  toa>  d  mm  to  and  fixK 

Ihajr  waalad  o*ar  a  aeocching  flama^ 
Tha  luaiiuw  of  hia  bonoi  j 

Bnt  a  miOer  vaad  him  worit  of  ally 
For  ha  anah'd  him 


And  ikef  hae  ta*cn  hia  very  haart'a  blood 
And  drank  it  rooid  and  loond ; 

And  ttiB  tha  mora  and  more  thejr  diasH 
Their  jojr  did  mora  abonnd. 


John  Barii^r^ani  waa  a  hero  boUf 

Oi  nowe  eaterpnaaiy 
filar  if  yon  do  hot  tnrto  h»  blood, 

'Tra  make  yovr  eoarafe  riacb 

*TwiD  make  ft  man  Ingat  hia  woe ; 

'Twfflhevhtenallhiajojr: 
Twin  aaake  the  widow'a  heart  to  aiflg, 

Tho*  tha  tear  were  in  her  eye. 

Than  let  na  toaat  John  BarkyeorD, 
Sadbi*  man  a  ^an  in  han£| 

And  any  hia  great  poaterity 
Ma'ar  fill  in  old  Seothmd  • 


Yell  Uair  out  a*  vovr  aa%  lah^  aadl  whf 

ahould  yott  do  ao. 
Gang  aooner  to  yaw  bad  at  o'aiH  iaha 

my  jo. 


iflmi 


John  Andaraon,  my  jO),  lahn* 

began 
To  try  her  eanny  hand,  John,  her 


And  yon  amang  them  a%  Joh%  ate  ttig  fina 

tap  to  toa» 
Sbe  proved  to  be  naa  jowoey-woric,  Jehn  An- 
myjo. 


John  Anderaon,  my  jo,  John,  ye  were  my  Aral 


And  ye  na  think  it  atranga,  John,  tho*  I  oa'  ye 

trim  and  neat ; 
Tno*  aoma  faSk  my  ye*re  add,  Jahn,  I  nanr 

think  ye  ao. 
But  I  think  ye*re  are  tiia  lamato  aae^  John  A»- 
myjo. 


John  Andenon,  my  jo,  Joha»  ipa'fo 


And  yet,  my  dear  John 

in  your  arma, 
Andeaa  are  ye  in  minc^  John    Vm 

ne'er  aay  no^ 
Tho*  tha  di^a  are  gaaa^  tihaft  wa  hcvvi 

myjo. 


yaH 


JOHN  AN0ER8O]|»  jrr  JO,  OMPKOYED. 

Joam  AimsMov,  my  jo,  John,  I  wonder  what 

yon  mean, 
To  riaa  ao  aaon  in  tha  moningy  and  at  vp  ao 

iMaaleeDf 


John  Andavaan,  my  jo^  John,  what 

domitgie 
To  eee  ate  mony  aprante,  John,  Bpringnp  "twnan 

yon  and  m^ 
^nd  ilka  lad  and  hna^  John,  in  oar  fiwMapa  la  ga^ 
llakca  perfeet  hearen  here  on  eerth,  John  Al^ 

deiaon,  myjo. 

John  AndanoB,  my  jo^  John,  whaa  wa 

firataoqnamt,     , 
ToBT  locka  ware  like  tha  rareBy  your 

brow  WM  bicn^ 
Bat  now  yoor  head'a  tmnad  boU,  Johiv  yottr 

^bcka  are  like  the  enaw. 
Tat  UeaiingB  on  your  froaty  pow,  JohnAndar* 

eon,  my  jo. 

John  Anderaon,  my  jo^  John,  fraa  fmr  to  yaat 

we've  paaly 
And  eoon  that  year  menn  eome,  John,  will 

bring  na  to  onr  laat: 
Bat  let  nae  that  affright  w,  John,  oor  hettta 

were  no  er  onr  Cnv 
While  in  innocent  delight  we  fired,  John  As- 

darMB,  myjOi 

• 
John  Anderaon,  my  jo,  John,  we  dam  tha  laO 

thegither. 
And  mony  a  canty  day,  John,  wa*1^  had  wi 

aneanither^ 


sod 
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Ko^r  iv'c  maun  ioHcr  dowo,  John,  but  hand  in 

iia^i  we'U  (^, 
And  wo'll  hia-p  thegithm*  at  ib«  £iotf  John  An* 

lia^u,  my  jo* 


LAST  MAY  A  BRAW  WOOER. 

Tunt-'"  The  Lothian  LoBte.** 

Last  May  a  braw  wooer  cam*  down  the  lang 
gleoy 
And  Bair  wi'  his  love  he  did  deave  me  ; 
I  aaid  there  was  naething  I  hati>d  like  men  : 
The  deuce  gae  wV  him  to  believe  me,  believe 

me» 
Thi8  deuce  gae  wi*  hint  to  believe  me  ! 

He  spak*  o*  the  darts  o*  my  bonnie  bhck  eeo, 
And  vow*d  for  my  lore  ho  wrs  dseln*. 

I  laid  he  micht  dee  when  he  lil:cd  £)r  Jean ; 
The  guid  forgi*e  mo  for  lejin*.  t"-"-  leciu', 
The  guid  forgi'c  me  for  locii/  ! 

A  — t  loluiliit  mailtn*,  bimaell  for  the  Inird, 
And  marriage  aff-hand)  were  Us  proffer. 

\  wrer  loot  on  that  I  kennM  it  or  cared ; 
But  thocht  I  might  hate  a  waur  o£fer,  waur 

cnxer» 
But  thought  I  might  hae  a  waur  offer. 

But,  what  wad  ye  think,  in  a  fortnieht  or  less,— 
The  deil*8  in  his  ta»te  to  gang  near  her  ! — 

He  np  the  long  loan  to  my  black  cousin  Bess— > 
Guess  ye  how,  the  jaud !  I  could  bear  her, 

could  bear  her, 
Guess  ye  how,  the  jaud  !  I  could  bear  her ! 

But  a*  the  ncist  week,  as  I  fretted  wi'  care» 
I  gaed  to  the  tryst  o*  Dalgamock ; 

And  wha  but  my  braw  fickle  wooer  was  thae  ? 
Wha  glowr'd  as  he  had  seen  a  warlock,  a 

.  warlock, 
Wha  glowr*d  as  he  had  seen  a  warlock. 

Out  ower  my  left  shouther  I  gi*ed  him  a  blinky 
Lest  neebors  micht  say  I  was  saucy ; 

My  wooer  he  caper*d  as  he*d  been  in  drink. 
And  Tow*d  I  was  his  dear  lassie,  dear  lassie, 
And  Tow'd  I  was  his  dear  lassie. 

I  ipeir'd  Sor  my  couiin,  &a  couthie  and  sweet, 

Gin  she  had  recoverM  her  hearin*  ? 
And  how  my  aiiU  shoon  fitted  her  ahaaehled 
feet?* 
Gade  sauf  us !  how  he  fell  %4mtBxuk\  a- 

awearin*, 
Code  sauf  us  1  how  he  fell  a-twearin*. 


He  beffged,  &r  gudesake  !  I  Wa^  be  hii  wOb, 
Or  else  I  wad  kill  hiw  wi*  aoneow  j 

Sae,  e*en  to  preserve  the  pair  body  in  life^ 
I  think  I  maan  wed  liim  to-mocroVt  to- 


row. 


I  think  I  maun  wed  him  to-monow. 


LASSIE  wr  THE  LINT-WHITE  LOCKS. 
3^MMu.«  RoOiisnnwdinir  Bttb* 

Lassie  toV  tlie  lint  w7i\te  lockSf" 

Bonnie  lifisie,  artiest  lauiet 
Wilt  thou  tcV  me  temd  the  fiodu  f 

Wilt  thou  he  my  dearie^  O  9 

Now  Nature  cleads  the  flowery  lea> 
And  a*  is  young  and  sweet  like  thee, 
O,  wilt  thou  share  its  joys  wi*  me, 
And  say  thou'lt  be  my  dearie,  O  ? 
Lome  wV,  |^c. 

And  when  the  welcome  simmer  shower 
Has  c]^eer*d  ilk  drooping  little  flower, 
We'll  to  the  breathing  woodbine  boww,  ^ 
At  sultry  noon,  my  dearie,  O. 
Lassie  tof,  ^. 

When  Cynthia  lights,  wi'  silver  rsy, 
The  weary  shearer's  hameward  waj^ 
Through  yellow-waying  fields  we'll  fftny, 
And  talk  o'  loTe»  my  dearie,  O. 
Ztostiet  tci*,  jrc. 

And  when  the  howling  wintry  blast 
Disturbs  my  lassie's  midmgnt  rtst, 
Enclasped  to  my  faithful  breast, 
I'll  eomfort  diee,  my  dearie,  O. 
Ztossie,  vf,  8pc. 


*  In  Scotland*  when  a  castoff  lover  pays  his  ad. 
dresses  to  a  new  mistress,  that  new  mistress  is  said  to 
Jttve  got  the  auld  shoon  (old  shoes)  of  the  former  one. 
Hers  the  metaphor  is  made  to  carry  an  extremely  In- 
genious sarcasm  at  the  clumsiness  ox  the  new  mistrcuns 


LAY  THY  LOOP  IN  MINl^  LASS 

2>me*"  O  lay  the  loof  ia  mto^  Im9»* 

O  LAY  thy  loof  in  mine,  I^ 
In  mine,  lass,  in  mine,  lass ; 
And  swear  on  thy  white  handy  laa. 
That  thou  wilt  be  my  ain. 

A  slave  to  love's  unbounded  sway. 
He  aft  has  wrought  me  mackle  wae ; 
But  now  he  is  my  deadly  fee. 
Unless  thou  be  my  aia. 

There's  mony  a  lass  has  broke  my  nel^ 
That  for  a  bliii&  I  hae  lo'ed  best ; 
But  thou  art  queen  within  my  breatly 
For  ever  to  remain* 


SONM. 


uw  KM  woicAN  van  ototpum. 

Daoon  Ctaqfa* 


•*tr  cnmpMn 

Or  iBflQBMlll^  IB  mff9f 

JM  not  VQBMa  eV  compMiii 
FieUe  man  ii  ipt  to  roft^ 

Look  aibfoad  tfaroogK  natnre'i  nngc^ 
Natan'i  imgkty  Inr  ii  diaage ; 
ladieip  wodd  it  not  be  tknngt, 
Bfaa  itaddy  tlMD, «  aontar  pore? 


Mvk  tin  viadi^  and  mark  tbe  ddM ; 

Oeeaa'a  M,  and  oeean'a  flow. 
SOB  and  nooii  but  aet  to  lin  j 

Bonnd  and  loud  tha  aatMoa  go* 


Whjt  ihaa,  aak  of  iQly  man. 
To  <Vpon  gnat  natan*a  plan  ? 
Waif  ba  eonatant  while  we  can, 
Toil  can  be  no  man,  yoa  know. 


LONG,  LONG  THE  NIGHT. 
"AjrevaUn'.* 


Xo)i$r,  hng  tht  nighi, 

Hmnjf  eomu  CAt  morrom, 
WhiU  my  mjmtt  deH^ 

MM  ON  htt  OCII  of  MOfTOn* 


Gam  I  eeaee  to  car^ 
Can  Iceaae  to  langniah, 

Wbile  my  darling  fiur 

la  on  the  cont^  of  aagolah  ?/ 

£very  hope  n  fledf 

Erery  fear  ia  terror : 
Shmbar  e'en  I  dread» 

Erary  dream  ia  horror* 


Bear  me,  powVa  divine  1 
Ob»  in  pity  hear  me ! 

Take  aogfat  elee  of  minO) 
But  my  Chloris  spore 


LOGAN  BRAE& 


O,  LooAK  aweeetly  didet  thon  glid^ 
That  day  I  was  my  Willie's  bnde ; 
And  yean  sinsyoe  hec  o*cr  us  run* 
Like  Logan  to  the  sioHoer  sub. 
But  BOW  the  flowery  banlcs  appeir 
Like  dromlie  winter,  dark  an  drear, 
While  my  deal  lad  maun  face  his  iuMt 
Fir,  far  free  BM  and  Lqgaa  braea. 


Again  the  merty  eMntk  o*  iCi|r« 
Haa  made  our  hilla  and  valkya  gpf  | 
The  birds  rqoioe  in  leafy  boweia. 
The  bees  hum  round  the  breathin{^ 
Blythe  morning  lifts  his  rosy  eye^ 
And  evening's  tean  are  teara  ca  joy  s 
My  soul,  delightleas,  a'  surreys, 
While  Willie's  &r  frae  Logan  braea. 


ITI^thin  yon  milk-white  hawthorn  biiab» 
Amang  her  nestlings  site  the  thruah : 
Her  frithfu*  mate  will  share  her  toilt 
Or  wi*  his  song  her  earea  beguile ; 
But  L  ^'  my  sweet  nuralinga  here^ 
Nae  mate  to  help,  nae  mate  lo  cheery 
Pasa  widowM  mghta  and  jqylese  dayi^  ^ 
While  Willie's  far  frae  Logan  braee. 

O  wae  npon  you,  mm  o*  state. 
That  brethren  rouse  to  deadly  hate  > 
As  ye  make  mony  a  fond  heut  mourn, 
Saa  may  it  on  your  haada  mtuiii  I 
How  can  your  flinty  hearta  enjoy, 
The  widow's  teare^  tha  orphan'a  ofyi* 
But  aoon  may  peaea  bring  happy  diqla^ 
And  ^Ulie^  hama  to  Lo|^  bnaa  I 


LORD  GRBGOBY. 

Oh,  mirk,  mirk  ia  thia  midnight  hoiiR 

And  loud  the  tempests  roar ; 
A  waefu'  wanderer  seeks  thy  toww, 

Lord  Gregory,  ope  thy  door  \ 

An  exile  frae  her  fittfaer'e  ha', 

And  a'  for  loring  thee ; 
At  lesat  some  pity  on  aae  shaw* 

If  16ve  it  may  na  be. 

Lord  Gregory,  mind'et  timi  aat  At  gMn 

By  bonnie  Inrioe  aid^ 
Where  first  I  owo'd  that 

1  kng  laog  had  denied? 

How  aften  didst  thou  pledge  tha  fOVt 

Thou  wad  for  aye  be  mine ! 
And  my  fond  heart,  ittell  aao  m% 

It  ne'er  Mistrusted  thine. 

• 

Hard  is  thyheart.  Lord  Qre|pofy, 

And  flinty  ia  thy  breast ! 
Thou  dart  of  heaven  that  flsakas  byt 

Oh,  wilt  thou  give  me  rest .' 

Ye  mustering  tfaundere  from  abof% 
Your  wiliuig  victim  see ; 


•'Originally. 

'*  Ye  mind  nn  Vnid  your  cruel  >ovi, 

••  Ihc  widow's  loan,  the  vrj4)**'  i  ct!^^ 
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•■rftf 


■*i* 


USES  ON  LORD  DAER. 

Tbu  woI  7«  ill  wbom  it  eonoerui, 
]^  BlqrBHr  Bbbin,  aliM  Bonn, 

Ootobn  Iweuty'uunit   . 
▲  M*»-l»-te4brgotlnk  day, 
8m  ftr  I  nradiledf  ap  the  brae, 

I  &iwr*d  wi'  a  Lord. 

r««  ban  It  dnmken  vrltov*  t  leasts, 
K^.  ban  bilek  fim  'maog  godly  priMts, 

^*  rav'mee  be  it  apoken  ; 
Tn  crm  join*d  the  hononrM  joruniy 
Wma  flUfbty  Sqninihipe  of  the  quorum, 

Tlicir  bydn  drouth  did  ■Mcea. 

Balvi  a  Lord    ittud  out  my  ihio, 
A  Lord— a  F^etw-^i  Earrs  aon. 

Up  bigber  yet  my  bouiet ; 
An*  iks  a  Lord-4ang  Scotch  eUa  twa. 
Oar  paerage  be  o*er]odka  them  a' 

Aa  I  kwk  o'er  a  aouiet 

Bat  O  6r  Hogarth'a  magic  power ! 
To  ihovr  Sr  Bardy'a  wiUyart  gtowr,§ 

And  bow  he  stared  and  etammerM, 
irbaa gocraal  aa ifled  wi*  braiiki,f 
An*  ataainpan  on  hie  ploughman  shanlu, 

Ho  m  the  panonr  bammer'd. 


I  odliK  ih^hai^d  in  a  nook, 
An*fltjba  Lorddiip  stoal't  a  look, 

Like  aoma  porlentoua  omen; 
Bmpl  good  aenae  and  aodal  glee. 
An*  (what  anrpiiaed  me)  modesty, 

I  maiked  nought  uncommon. 


1  w«Mb*d  tfao  eymplOMa  o*  the  GrMit, 
Tba  gntte  pride,  &e  krdly  state 

Tba  tnogant  aasuming ; 
Ibt  iwt  a  |rid%  nae  pcida  had  he^ 
Kor  mnea^  nor  atale  that  I  couM  see, 

Mair  Aan  an  bonoat  pboghman. 

•fbM  from  bia  Lordship  I  ahall  learn, 
Bnnfrrtn  to  moat  with  unoonoim, 

On  rank  aa  waU'a  another ;     . 
Hat  kmmt  moN%  man  need  care, 
Tb  moat  wMi  BoUe  yomklia  DAsn, 

Rr  he  bnt  meeta  a  bratber. 


nance  and  masnany  and  the  «unipaelu% 
Tolenae  of  heatt,  o£BattU  Lord  Daar^-Oft 
younger  brother  of  Us  wbo»  as  Bail  of  fidkidt, 
became  eo  wall  known  m  the  advocate  of  vdun- 
tary  emigration,  and  who  eettlad  dm 
upon  the  Red  Bifw. 


MACPHERSON*8  FARBVELL. 


Fabiwxil,  ye  prisons  dark  and  strong. 

The  wretch's  destinie ! 
Macpherson's  time  will  not  be  long 
On  yonder  gallows  tree ! 

Sae  TtaOingtyy  sue  wantonhf, 

Sae  dantmdy  gatd  Ac, 
Htplay'd  a  tpnng^  end  danced  it 
Beneath  the  ffoVows  tree  f 

Oh,  what  ia  death,  but  parting  breath  ? 

On  mony  a  Unidy  plain 
I*ve  danr'd  his  £ue,  and  in  tUa  pbee 

I  scorn  him  yet  again.  • 

Sae  rontf fipljr,  ^ 

Untie  these  banda  free  aff  my  haads^ 
And  bring  to  me  my  eword ; 

And  there'e  nao  man  in  a*  Scotland 
But  rU  brave  him  at  a  word. 
Sae  ruHtin^,  ^ 

I've  lived  a  life  of  sturt  and  strile ; 

I  die  by  treacherie : 
It  bums  my  heart  I  must  depart, 

And  not  avenged  be. 

Sae  nmtinplif,  ^ 


Now  fareweil,  light,  tiwu  aanabina  bri^ 

And  all  beneath  the  sky ! 
May  coward  shame  diitain  bia 

The  wretch  that  davm  not  die  I 
Sae  raietinglif,  fv. 


Ttaa  linea  will  be  vsad  with  no  common  inp 
by  aH  who  rcmsmber  the  nnaftcted  aim* 


•  IMaeongwas  eomposed  upooibesttMeetcf  tiw 
uen  IniHinaM  very  bewrtlittl  bsllad,  wtJited  "  The 
X^ess  of  LodiMV'^ 


\ 


Z  AUWUSyiL 


1 A  kind  of  bridled 


MARIA'S  DWBLUNG. 
>••  The  Isst  ttanel  cam  dW  tka 


FAMtwxix  thou  atream  that  winding  flows 

Around  Maria'a  dwdbng ! 
Ah  crud  mam'ry !  tipuB  the  tbroae 

Within  my  boeom  aweDing: 
Condema'd  to  drag  a  bopelem  cJhaiB, 

And  atill  in  aearet  languiah; 
To  fcel  a  fire  in  cv'iy  vain, 

Yet  dare  not  sprnk  my 


The  wretch  of  lov^  unsaeny  unknowui 
I  fiun  my  eriat  wonld  oovar  i 


80N0S. 


tu 


mmOw  B^r  QOOni  Bnil*  M  OMpBITf 

HoBinhy  Bor  eaaat  rtlitve  BM } 
Btt  «k»  lliria»  hear  ona  pny«r. 
For  pitj'i  Mke  ftifift  OMb    . 

nt  BMie  of  thir  Umgtm  I  liMrd» 

Nor  wift  whm  it  eoikT*d  bm  ; 
I  mm  tiiiiM  i|«^  yot  aotluaf  Imt'o, 

im  iwn  BO  mora  luul  wund 
TW  BBwaij  Hilor  drai  «gliitl^ 

TWi  WMdiBt  tamat  Tirarfay ; 
Ifid  <Mm  homn  yitlds  al  ]Mt 

To  owwiMlfldiMt  rniBa 


MARK  YONDER  POMP. 
•IMltalirtbi 

*  BOBAD  Ol 

dM  wmiAft  titled  brida 
idir 
friaedy 

? 
? 
atti  art* 


MAfcK  yBodar  poBip  oc  ooatly  fciMBB» 

f,  titled  b 
withraal 


whu  an  ^tv  Ba«7  pkai 

1Wpob*djoiral'abln^ 
Mmt  dmr  m  woad'rifls  aae» 
ABd  «8«#r  imdeBr  brvV 


Thaftaqr  iMsrdriiflit^ 


tfaa  liaatt. 


u  BBiplif  lit  a  am^  j 
I«v«ljr  aa  foonr  aariol  opaaiag  flow  i% 
frooi  tfaa  gaaa  of  dajr. 
O  dn  t&a  faaart  alanai^, 
ABd  all  nairtian  ehanBia^ 
Ib  UiB'a  Mii^tflBl  iMlBt  dka  ehabi  tfaawa* 
Ibf  aoBl! 


Tb  tiiae  my  kaff  look  ka  wiBf «« 
I  eat,  bat  aaincr  hoard  aor  mw» 

ThoBgh  thia  waa  fiur,  aad  that  waa 
And  yoa  lim  toaat  o*  a*  iim  tawm, 

I  aigh*d»  aad  laid  aoiaaf  tham  a'» 
Te  are  no  Mary  BloriaoD, 


0»  Mary,  eaaet  thoa  wreok  hk  paaoib 
Who  fiir  thy  nka  wad  riodly  doa? 

(Xr  OBBit  thon  bnak  that  heart  of  hiib 
WhMaonly  fiiat  ia  lorii^  thea? 

If  lore  fiir  lore  thoa  wiltnagio» 
At  laaat  be  pity  to  bm  ahoini ; 

A  thftftbt  BBBHido  fft^t*  bo 
ThathoehtofMBryMfl 


MEG  O'  THE  MILL. 

••«  O  boBBla  iMk  vOI  yoB  lla  IB  a  1 

O,  xn  yo  what  Meg  o'  tha  Ifill  haa  goMBi»' 
Ab' loB  yo  what  Mv  o*  te  MiU  haa  nun  r 
8ho  hoi  gotten  a  ooof  wi*  a  daat  o*  ailkr* 
Aad  broken  the  heart  o*  te  barley  adlkr. 

Tha  BuDer  waa  etnppiB*,  dM  Bdlkr  waa  tidif ; 

A  heart  liko  a  krdt  aad  a  haa  liko  ft  My : 
Tha  kird  waa  a  woddiefti'  bieerit  kaarl ; 
Sha*a  left  the  gaid  frUow, aad  ta'endia 


ThawoeU'e 
Xi«B  Ar'riea  wiMdd  daiy 
Biawoidte'ddrity, 
AadMteo^omTtai 


wfwfj  Ton  MJUfm  a  nynmi  rou* 


MART  M0RI80N. 


^  M4mT,  at  Ay  wiadow  ha ; 

Ititdiawiihad,  dMtryatadlMrt 
Thaaa  aoiBea  aad  ^aaeea  let  na  aei 

That  aako  dw  laieer'e  tiiM 

A  WBBiy  alafo  SBo  ana  to  eoBy 
OMi  I  d»  tiah  iBWw 
Aa  lofoly  M^  MemoB ! 


na 


tothf 
ftad  tnVif  ft  iBf  MBOl  M  9 


The  miner  he  heeht  her  a  heart  leal  and  lofi^  t 
The  laird  did  addreee  her  wi*  matter  amiff  aw- 

▼ing; 
A  fine  paeing-horte  wi'  a  olaar-^aia'd  beldi% 
A  whip  by  ber  fide*  and  a  boBny  aide  eaMlo 

0  waa  OB  the  laUer,  it*a  eaa  prtnlliMS 
And  wao  on  the  love  that'a  £c'd  ea  a  anSa*  I 
A  tooher*!  nae  word  in  a  tma  lover^a  pailab 
Bat,  Qie  me  my  lofe^  and  a  flf  lar  te  w&A  I  ^ 


MUSDf O  ON  THE  ROARING  OCIAN. 


I  coimaBB  theea  Tenm  oat  of 
toaMra.M<Lechhn,whoea  huebead  ia  bbo^ 
tlecr  ia  the  Eart  ladiae. 


MnmaaBtho 

WUehdifidi 
WeaniigkBave 

For  hia  wmd  wheraW  be  ba. 


Bm  aad  fatr^a 

Tieldtag  kt*  to  aataiali  Im^ 
Wl^^pria|epWteraaidiai7pf 
Talk  of  him  that  a  ftr  awa. 


Ta 

Ttwha 


■Ndft  fIVf 
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BtTRNtS*  WOniCS. 


Cnre-tintrotiMed,  .io5*-8t» rrounded, 
Gaudy  daj'  to  you  U  dear. 

0<*ntfe  niglit,  do  t!inn  befriend  me, 
Downy  sleep  the  curtain  draw  ; 

Spirits  kind,  again  attend  m^ 
Talk  of  him  that*s  hr  awa ! 


MY  BONNIE  MARY. 

This  air  is  Oswald's  ^  the  fiat  hilfprtiwrt 

of  the  song  is  old»  the  rut  mine.  * 

Go  fetch  to  me  a  pint  o*  wine. 

An'  fill  it  in  a  ulver  tassie ; 
That  I  may  drink  before  I  go, 

A  serviui  to  my  bonnie  Iwe ; 
The  boat  rocks  at  the  pier  o*  Leith ; 

^*  lond  tlie  wind  bbws  fi-ae  the  fiwry  ; 
Th«  •hip  rides  by  the  Bersrick^w, 

And  \  muok  lea*e  my  bonnie  Mary. 

The  tnunptto  lOiiBd,  tbe  baanen  fly, 

The  glittering  spears  are  ranked  ready ; 
n»  abaiito  •*  wv  ire  htsrd  afiv, 

.  The  bftttk  doaea  thick  and  bloody; 
Bnt  it'taot  the  nar  o*  aea  or  shore 

Wad  aaitt  n*  teigir  wish  to  tarry  ; 
Nor  shonts  o*  war  that's  heard  afiu>y 
,    Iifc*i  Imrii^  An^  my  bonnie  Mary. 


MY  HEARTS  IN  THE  HIGHLANDS. 
Mr  hnrt'b  in  Am  Highlanda,  my  be«rt  la  not 


My  haai«9s  in  the  Higbbndin-ebaaing «hft  deer ; 
A-chaaing  the  wild  &er,  and  following  the  roe» 
My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  wherever  I  go. 
Farewell  to  ihe    Highlands,   farewell  to  the 

North, 
fl»  Wfh-pheeof  Tsiour,  the  conntry  of  woitk  ; 
Wherever  I  wander,  wherever  I  rove, 
Tie  bfltonf  the  HigUandsfbr  eter  I  love. 

Farewell  to  the  mountains  l&igh  cover*d  witb 

anow  j 
Farewell  to  ihe  stratha  and  green  vaOeya  below ; 
FareweU  to  theiweatonid  wild  h—gi^wtids; 
Farewell  to  Ihe  tocranta  and  lend  pimring  floods. 
My  heart'a  in  the  Highland^  aayteatknot 

here; 
My  heart'a  in  the  HigblAn^a  a  f hating  til 
Chasing  the  wild  deer  and  fi>tte«^^ 
My  heart's  in  the  HigUanda  wfceiover  Z  go. 


»fY  lADrS  GOWK  TBfillE'S  OAlftS 

WON'T. 

• 

Mr  lady's  goirn  there's  gidn  uponlt. 
And  gowden  flowers  see  rare  iiponH ; 
But  Jenny's  jimps  and  jtrkine^ 
My  lord  thinks  mnckle  malr  npon^fc 


My  lord  a-hnnting  he  it  gan^ 
Bnt  hounds  or  hawks  wi*  him  are 
By  Odin's  cottage  tfai  hit  gamei 
If  CoUn'a  Jenny  be  at  hame. 


My  lady'a  wUle,  ny  hd)i^rei, 
And  kith  and  khi  o*  CniSBaf  MttAt, 
But  her  ten-pond  lands  o'  todier  gnfls 
Were  a'  the  charma  hb  kxdahip  b'cd. 

Ont  o'er  yon  moor,  out  o'er  yon  ummv 
Where  g«(h«oeka  thrangb  die  WtfM 
There  wons  auld  Colin'a  bonny  lass, 
A  lily  in  a  wHdemeaa. 


ievora 


Sae  sweetly 

Like  musie 

The  diamond 

Where  laughing  Jeve  ana 

My  lady'a  dink,  my  UAf%  A»^ 
The  flower  and  Uaag  e*  iW  weal  { 
But  the  lasaie  that  inan  le'ea  the 
O  that'a  the  lasa  to 


MY  NANNm*6  AWA. 

« 

Tvne^**  TherA  never  be  peece  till  ii 


Now  in  her  green  mantle  Uythe  netofe  nmya* 
And  listans  tht  iamMrinn  l^t  U^a  nenr  ife 

braes, 
While  birda  warble  welcome  in  ilkafmenehiw ; 
But  to  me  it's  dd^htlesa^-my  Nnnnie'e 


•  Thu  iong,  which  ^nnu  here  acknowMeBa  to 
hi«  own,  wbB  first  introduced  Inr  him  in  a  lettm 
]4n.  Dunlo|%« " 


The  anaw*drap  and  primime  enn 

edom. 

And  violets  bathe  in  the  wcet  o*  the  mom ; 
Th^  pain  my  sad  boeom,  sae  sweetly  they  bltv  \ 
They  mind  me  o'  Nannie— and  Nannie's  awi. 

Thou  laverock,  lliet  apringa  Ibne  the  devi  of 

the  lawn, 
The  ahepherd  to  warn  of  tW  grey-btcaking 

dawn ; 
And  then  eaattiW  aaavii 
Give  over  fer  pitf— ny  Nannic'e 


Come,  antueHv  aae 
And  aoothe  me  wi' 
The  dark,  dreary 
Akoe  can  delight 


.»  -  ^      > 


eeere. 


MWQfi. 


U9k 


mrNAiniKa 

H^  If milfl!,  O.* 


BtHiVB  JOB  UDi  whwB  8liMh«r  ii«% 

Maag  moon  an*  okmm  muy,  O, 
The  wintry  nm  tht  day  1m  ekw'd, 

And  I'll  awa  to  Nannie,  O. 
The  wertland  wind  blawi  loud  an*  thrill ; 

The  nigkt'e  haith  Mbk  and  niny,  O ; 
Bat  im  g«t  my  plaid  and  oot  I'll  steal, 

An*  own  the  hiUa  to  Nanmeb  O. 


My  Naanie'e  chanMsg^  awmuty  an*  young ; 

Na*artlu'wito«»winy%0; 
May  iD  be&*  the  flattering  toi^^ie 

That  wad  begnile  agr  Hamn^  a 
Her  iaoe  ia  4ir,  har  knit  aa  tr«e^ 

Aa  ipotleie  aa  ehe'a  haBnie»  O  i 
The  opening  gowan.  wal  «i*  dew» 

Nae  poicr  ie  Aan  Nannie^  O. 

A  eoontry  lad  ia  aqp  dagn% 

An*  km  then  he  thai  ken  nM^  O  ; 
Bat  what  oan  I  ham  km  tlMy  he^ 

Vm  welcome  aye  to  Nannie^  O. 
My  richei  a*  'a  my  penny»fc% 

An'  I  mann  gnida  it  anniik  O  ; 
Bat  warl'a  gear  ne'er  teonUoi  me^ 

My  thooglnte  are  #*  my  Nannie^  Ou 

Oar  aald  Quidman  deiigbte  to  Tiew 

Hit  iheq»  «n*  kye  ihriTe  bbnniei  O ; 
Bat  Vm  m  hlythe  that  handa  hia  plcogh, 

An*  haa  nnw  care  Imt  Kannic^  O. 
Gome  wed,  eome  wo^  I  ceie  na  by, 

ni  tdte  nrM  Hwnn  wiU  aan'  me^  0| 
Km  i^er  cam  in  lift  kae  It 

Bat  IiTe^  an*  kw  my  Naanieb  O. 


MY  FEQOrS  FACE. 

Mt  Ptoggy*a'&ee,  my  Peggy*!  finrm 
The  froet  of  Hermit  ige  m^ht  warm ; 
Ify  Ptny*a  worth,  my  Pcggy'a  mind, 
l^ht  diarm  the  ftret  of  human  kind : 
I  Imne  my  Pteggy't  tngel  air, 
Her  free  eo  tnily,  beaTenly  &ir. 
Her  native  gnoe  eo  TOid  of  ar^ 
Bat  I  adore  my  P^ggy'a  heart. 

The  laly*!  hne,  the  roae'a  dye. 
The  kindling  loetre  of  an  eye ; 
^^  bat  owne  their  magic  bwmt, 
/Who  bat  knowa  they  aU  decay  f 
The  tender  thrill,  the  pitying  tear, 
The  gtMrooB  porpoai^  noUy  dear, 
The  laiktle  took,  that  ran  dlearms, 
Thete  are  all  immbrtal  el 


MY  SODGeR  LAPnu^ 


THX  soLDixn'a  norr'a  soko  in  **  tbi  jollt 

BKQOAna.** 


I  ONCE  vaa  a  maid,  iho*  I  canna  tett  when, 
And  still  my  delight  it  in  proper  young  men ; 
Some  one  of  a  troop  of  diagooas  was  vaj  daridini 
No  wonder  Tm  fond  of  a  lod^  Ud£e. 
SIm^^  Lai dtUl^ ^cw 

The  first  of  my  loves  was  a  swaggering  blade, 
To  rattle  the  thundering  drum  was  his  trade ; 
His  leg  was  so  tight,  and  his  cheek  was  so  ruddy. 
Transported  I  was  with  my  sodger  laddie. 

But  the  godiy  old  chapUia  left  him  in  the  Inreh, 
The  sword  I  forHook  for  the  soke  of  tha  church, 
He  Tcntur*d  the  soti^  and  I  ri»kcd  the  6odpr, 
*Twaa  then  I  prov*d  lalse  to  my  sodger  koaie. 
Sinff,  Lai  de  lal,  ^. 

Full  soon  I  grew  sick  of  my  sanctified  sot. 
The  ri^ment  at  large  for  a  husband  I  got ; 
From  thegiUed  spontoon  to  the  fift  I  vaa  ready, 
I  asked  no  more  but  a  sodger  laddif . 
Sing^  L^l  de  lal,  ifv. 

» 

But  the  peace  it  reducM  me  to  beg  in  despair, 
Till  I  met  my  old  boy  at  Cunningham  fklr  ; 
His  re^  regimental  tbey  flutterM  so  gaudy, 
My  heart  it  rejoic'd  at  my  sodger  laddie. 
Sirtff,  Lal  de  lai,  8fr, 

And  now  I  have  liv'd — I  know  not  how  long, 

And  still  I  can  join  in  a  cup  or  a  song ; 

But  whilst  with  both  hands  I  can  hold  the  glau 

steady, 
Heir's  to  thee,  my  hero,  my  sodger  laddie. 
Sing,  Lal  de  lot,  $v. 


MY  SPOUSE  NANCIE. 
Tiau~^»  My  Jo,  Janet* 

HvsEAHD,  hvsband,  cease  yonr  strift^ 
Nor  longer  idly  rave,  Sir  s 

Though  I  am  your  wedded  wife, 
Yet  I'm  not  your  elave.  Sir. 

One  of  two  moat  still  obey, 

Naneie^  Naneies 
Is  it  man  or  woman,  say. 

My  spouae  Naoeie  ? 

If  'tis  etiU  the  lordly  word. 

Service  and  obedjoDoe  y 
I'll  desert  my  sovereign  lord. 

And  so  good-by*  aUigianee 

Sad  will  I  be  so  bereAi 
Nanci^  Nanot; ; 


N« 


BURMff  WORKS. 


Y«l  ri  trr  to  mln  •  wiA^ 

My 


Mv  pMT  bwt  Am  biMk  it  miMt. 

IfylifltlMiirrBMirit; 
Ifte  TM  hjr  M  m  til*  daH^ 

TUak—tfiinlL  K0«  y«i  wffl  beir  it 

I  wiB  boM  nA  tfMl  ia  Hmvow 

Nwa%N«eiib 
BtNMlli  to  beir  it  win  ba  gifCBi 


Wdl,  Sir,  from  te  ttlnft  dMdl, 
Ml  rn  try  to  dimtfjoa; 
Mr  iwad  jow  niiihiipit  bad 
BoRid  ipKrtBi  indi  AMnt  you* 


in  wed  MOliMr  fib  my  dttf 

IlflBCMb  jNCBOM  8 

Ttei  an  btU  wffl  iy  ftr  fttr, 


NaaeM 


IfY  T0CHER*8  THE  JEWEL. 

O  mKOOM  dunbi  ay  faifv  o*  wj  bmity, 

Aad  flMiUe  tindB  ay  Inve  o  my  km ; 
B«l  littta  diiafci  nv  hnra  I  km  bnwUi^ 

Uw  todHT*!  tejewil  hai  dwrna  fiv  Ua. 
Mi^  IMT  te  mlo  he'n  BOQzidi  tba  tm ; 

M  a*  fiir  tfa*  bfliMy  Kail  ebcriih  tlia  bai 
Uf  laddia'a  ata  maikla  in  hrra  wi'  tfaa  wSkr, 

Ha  cwM  baa  hifta  to  nan  fiir  ae. 


Yaar  fraftr  o*  faifv'a  an  aria  pamiy» 
Mj  toebar'a  dHi  baifui  y«  «id  miy; 

B«l  aa*  y«  ba  eraftyy  I  am  CQBiiin» 
8aa  ya  wi*  aoitbar  yow  fortoaa  aann  tiy. 

Ya'ra  »  to  te  tiaaar  o'  ym  ratlaa  woad, 
Ta*n  fika  to  tfaa  baik  if  yon  ratton  traa^ 

Md  yall  craek  your  aadit  wi*  aaa  Mr  mt. 


MT  WIFE'S  A  WINSOME  WEE  THDfa 

.My  utthfii  a  «nfeoB«M  tlili«.'* 
ibiog, 


fat 
Shaiaabaadaoaa 
Sba  ia  a  bania  wa  tbiaf » 


lUi 


wwwifeoraiBal 


I  atfir  anf  ft  ftinrt 
latfirlaoldadaaicr; 
iad  Mirt  idy  baait  ru 
Iter  ftat  flw  jawid  tinab 


bcr> 


flte  ii  •  viaaaaa  waa  tlttB^ 
aba  ia  a  bwidaaaa  waa  thmg, 
flte  la  a  beaala  waa  tbiM^ 


Tha  warid*a  witak  va  ikaa  ai^tt 
Tha  wanda  aai  da  «ara  o't ; 
Whm  rn  UydMly  baar  it, 
Aai  Aiak  ay  kt  Ama. 


NAE-BODY. 

I  HAS  a  wifii  o*  ay  aiii» 
m  partaka  wi*  aw  baJy ; 

ru  tak  codnld  fiw  aaM^ 
rn  gia  caokold  to  aaa-body. 


IbaaapMajtoi 

I  baa  WMlUiig  to  land* 
ni  borraw  fiaa  aaa-bady. 

I  aa  Baa-bady*a  kcd» 
1*11  ba  dava  to  aaa-bady  ; 

I  baa  a  Olid  bcaid  a««4 
m  ttfL  dnta  ina  Ba»Mly. 

m  bt  aariy  aad  fti^ 
m  ba  aad  Int  Ba»-body ; 


If  naa-body  oana  Ibt  aa^ 
ro  aara  Imt  aaa-bady. 


KANCY. 


Tmrs  aa  ly  ay  fralbfU  §di$ 
Tkinak  ay  lovaly  Naa^  ; 

Er'ry  pfoha  along  my  ymatt 
Ev'ry  roving  iancy. 

To  Iky  boaoa  lay  ay  baarl^ 
Tbcra  to  throb  and  laaigniab  i 

Tbo*  daapair  bad  wrong  ila  oore^ 
Tbat  wonld  beal  tta  angniab. 

Taka  away  tkeaa  roay  lipa, 

Biak  mAt  balmy  treaanra : 
Ton  awnr  tbina  eya  of  lova^ 


Leat  I  die  witii  pJaaaure* 

Wbal  ia  lifr  wban  wantiiV  lora  ? 

Kifbt  wilkoot  a  aoraing : 
Loto^  Ao  ptondlaa 

Kalwa  giy  adoraag* 


KOW  8PBIN0  HAS  CLAD  TBE  OBOVE 
m  GREEN. 


Now  apring  baa  dad  lim  grora  in 
And  ainw'd  Iba  kb  wi^flowan  s 

Tna  nil  raw  d  wsfag  oon  a 
BMiea  ia  IbHainc  ihvinn  s 


Mmofl. 


«VI 


Vhik  liha  thu^  in  luture  join 
llMiriorrowt  to  £Mrago» 

O  wkf  tli»  all  alone  are  mine 
The  wcniy  atepe  of  woe  ! 


NOW  WESTUN*  WIM08. 


"Ihadalione^lbaiBae 


Hm  Inrafc  within  yon  wimpling  burn 

Qlidea  awift,  a  ailTer  dart, 
And  Hfc  beneath  the  shady  thoro 

Defiaa  the  angler's  art ; 
My  life  waa  anee  that  careless  stream, 

That  wanton  trout  waa  I ; 
Bat  bre^  wi*  unrelentiog  beam, 

Haa  soorchM  my  fountains  dry. 

I 

The  little  flow'ret's  peaceful  lot, 

.In  yonder  cliff  that  grows. 
Which  save  the  linnet*a  flight,  I  wot, 

Nae  fuder  Tisit  knows, 
Wss  mine ;  till  love  has  o*er  me  past, 

And  blighted  a*  my  bloom, 
And  now  beneath  the  withering  bbst, 

My  youth  and  joy  consume. 

The  waken*d  lav'rock  warbliug  springs, 

And  climbs  the  early  sky, 
Winnowing  biytbe  her  dewy  wiogs 

In  monung'a  rosy  eye ; 
As  little  reckt  I  sorrow's  power. 

Until  the  ihtwery  anare 
0'  witching  Wrr%  in  luckless  hour, 

Mide  mo  tlie  thrall  o*  care. 

0  kid  my  bbe  been  Greenland's  snows, 

Or  Afrie's  burning  sone, 
Wi*  men  and  nature  leagued  my  foes, 

So  Peggy  ae'er  I'd  known ! 
The  wretch  'nrhaae  doom  is,  "  hope  nae  mair," 

That  tongue  his  woes  can  tell ! 
Within  whas0  boaom,  save  despair, 

Nae  kinder  spirits  dwell. 


NOW  BANK  AND  BRAE  ARE  CLAD 
IN  GREEN. 

Now  bank  and  brae  are  clad  in  green 

An*  seatter'd  eowslips  sweetly  spring, 
By  Girvan's  £ury  haunted  stream 

The  birdies  flit  on  wanton  wing. 
To  Caasillii'  bonks  when  e'ening  fii's, 

Tha#  «i*  my  Mary  let  mc  flee. 
There  catch  her  ilka  glance  of  love 

The  bonnie  blink  o'  Mary's  ec ! 

The  ehiU  wha  boasts  o'  warld's  walth, 

Is  aften  laird  o*  meikle  care  ; 
Bnt  Mary  she  is  a'  my  aio, 

Ah,  fortune  canna  gie  me  mair ! 
Then  let  me  range  by  Caasilli!}*  banks, 

Wi*  her  the  lusie  dear  to  me. 
And  cateh  her  ilka  glance  o*  kyve, 

The  bonaie  blink  o'  Mary's  ee  .* 


Now  weatlin*  winds,  and  ilaiaghtariag  gw% 

Bring  autumn's  plaaaant  weaidMr;  ^ 
The  muircoek  springs,  on  whirring  wingi, 

Amang  ih6  blooming  heather. 
Now  waving  grain,  wide  o'er  the  plain, 

Delighta  the  weary  &rmer ; 
And  the  moon  shine's  brighty  when  I 
night, 

To  muse  upon  my  charmer. 

The  partridge  lovos  the  fraitfol  Mb ; 

The  pbver  kivea  the  moootaiBB ; 
The  woodcock  haunts  the  lonely  deUs ; 

The  soaring  ham  the  fbuntains. 
Through  lofty  grovea  the  codiat  fovns, 

T^  path  of  man  to  alnn  it ; 
The  haiel  bush  o'erhang*  tfaa  thniaht 

The  spreading  thorn  the  linaat 

Thus  every  kind  their  pleasure  find. 

The  savage  and  the  tender; 
Some  social  join,  and  leagues  conbiiw ; 

Some  solitary  wander : 
Avaunt,  away !  the  cruel  sway, 

Tyrannic  man's  dominion  ; 
The  sportman's  joy,  the  mnidering  ciy* 

The  flutt'riog,  gory  pillion. 

But,  Peggy  dear,  the  evening'a  clear» 

Thick  flies  the  skimming  awalknr ; 
The  sky  is  blue,  the  fields  m  viflw» 

All  fading  green  and  yellow :  ' 
Come  let  us  stray  our  gladsome  way, 

And  view  the  channa  of  nature  ; 
The  rustling  corn,  the  fruited  thonit 

And  cveiy  happy  creature. 

We'll  gently  walk,  and  sweetly  talk. 

Till  the  silent  moon  ahine  dearly  ; 
I'll  gra^p  thy  waist,  and  fondly  pmi't^ 

And  swedi*  I  love  thee  dearly. 
Not  vernal  khowers  to  budding  flowers^ 

Not  autumn  to  the  former. 
So  dear  can  be  as  thou  tn  me. 

My  fair,  my  lovely  charmer ! 


fovtuk 


OF  A'  THE  AIRTS  THE  WIND  CAK 
BLAW. 

Tune^"  Mist  Adrobal  Goidonli  Stiaikivaf.* 


I  coxPosEO  this  song  out  of  ooopli 
Mrs.  Bums.    It  waa  during  the  honey-i 

Of  a'  the  airts  the  wind  ean  Uaw, 

I  dearly  like  the  west. 
For  there  the  bonnie  lassie  lively 

The  laaa  that  Iloe  best : 
Tho*  wiU  wooda  grow,  and  rinn  nWt 
I    yfi'  oony  a  hill  b«tw«M% 


■K 


»M 


BDRNSr  WORKS. 


BiMi  dqr  tad  night,  mf  fraof't  flight 
]i  ow  wi*  nqr  Ji 


I  «•  Wr  in  I3m  dgwf  flow'r, 

8ia  lovdy,  mmat,  and  £ur ; 
I  betr  her  ToiM  in  iUu  bird, 

WV  mane  chum  the  lir : 
Ihara't  not «  bonniB  floww  that  apringiy 

By  fimntuD,  Amw^  or  gnany 
Not  frt  a  boonb  bird  that  aiiig% 

Bnt  minda  me  o*  mj  Jean* 

Upon  tha  baoka  o'  flowing  Clyde 

The  laam  bode  than  bnw ; 
Bnt  when  dieir  beat  they  hae  pnt  o^ 

My  Jeanie  dinga  them  a' ; 
£1  hamely  weeda  aha  hr  exMada 

The  fiuxeak  o*  tha  town ; 
Baith  aage  and  gay  eoofeaa  it  aa«» 

Tho*  drert  in  nnat  gofwn* 

The  gameaome  hunb^  thai  andca  iti  dan» 

Mair  hannleia  oanna  ba  $ 
Sflie  haa  nae  fimt,  (if  aie  ye  ea*t)| 

Ezeept  her  ]o?e  £ar  me : 
The  aparkling  dew,  o'  deareat  hna^ 

la  tike  her  ahitting  een ; 
Itt'diApe  and  air,  nana  ean  mmpara 

Wi'  my  await  lovely  Jean. 

0  blaw,  ye  weatlin  winda,  blew  aiA 

Amang  the  leafy  treei ; 
Wi*  gentie  gale^  ne  muir  and  dale^ 

Bring  hame  the  laden  beea, 
And  bnng  the  laaaie  back  to  me 

That*a  aye  aae  neat  and  clean ; 
Aa  Mink  o  her  wad  baniih  can^ 

Sae  lovely  k  ffly  Jean. 

What  aigha  and  towb  amang  tha  knomib 

Hae  past  atween  oa  twa  I 
How  fiun  to  meet,  how  wae  to  part 

That  day  aha  fled  awal 
The  powera  aboon  can  only  ken^ 

To  whom  the  heart  ia  aeen, 
That  nana  can  be  aae  dear  to  ma 

Aa  my  aweet  lorely  Jean. 


O,  AY  MT  WIFE  SHB  DANG  IdOS. 

a>Nw— *•  O,  Bj  faqr  WUb  die  te^  nab* 

0,aymy  wifi  tk§  damg  m^ 
Jbtd  aft  my  wtfi  aki  hanpmi  nmi 
Ifjf  gU  a  woman  tf  hat  wiO, 
Gude  faith,  MU  aoon  oweipioy  fit 

On  peace  and  rest  my  mbid  WM  bat, 

Aud,  fool  I  waa,  I  married  ; 
But  uever  honeat  man'a  intant 

A«  cnraedly  miacarried  1 
O9 1^  py  w\f€p  ffc 


Some  tair  o'  com&irtetatt  at  laat. 
When  a*  ihir  dayi  era  done, 

My  paina  o*  bcU  on  earth  is  paa^ 
Fm  anre  o*  heaven  aboon, 
•  O,  ay  my  wife,  ^fc 


O  BONNIE  WAS  YON  HOSY  BRIEIL 

O  Bown  was  yon  rosy  brier, 

That  blooms  sae  far  frae  h&unt  o*  man ; 
And  bonoie  Bhe,  and  ah  !  how  dear ! 

It  shaded  froe  the  e'enin'  sun. 


Yon  roaebnds  in  the  morning  dew 
How  pare,  amang  the  leares  sae 
Bat  purer  was  the  lover*s  row 
.  They  witneas'd  in  their  ahade 


All  in  ita  nide  and  prickly  bower. 

That  crimson  rose,  how  sweet  and  for  I 

But  love  is  ^  a  sweeter  flower 
Amid  liie*a  thorny  path  0*  care. 

The  pathless  wild,  and  wimpling  bom, 
Wi'  Chloris  in  my  arms,  be  mine; 

And  I  the  world,  nor  wish,  nor  aoom, 
Ita  joyi  and  grie&  alike  reagn. 


O,  FOR  ANE  AND  TWENTY,  TAIL 
-"TheMtediewnt.* 


A»*  0,for  one  and  toanty,  Tami 
An'  hey^  tweet  one  and  tweniy,  Taml 

rU  Uam  my  Un  a  ratlUng  aany. 
An'  I  iow  one  and  twenty,  Tamt 

Tbst  sn^ol  me  aair,  and  hand  me  down, 
And  gar  me  look  like  Blontie^  Tam ! 

But  three  short  years  will  aoon  whed  roan*, 
And  then  cornea  ane  and  twenty^  Tan  I 
An'  O,  for,  ffc 

A  gleib  0*  Un*,  a  dant  o*  gear, 
Waa  left  me  by  my  auntie^  Tamj 

At  kith  or  kin  I  need  na'  apier, 
An'  I  saw  ane  and  twen^,  Taa. 
An'  0,for,^ 

They'n  hae  me  wed  a  wealthy  cqg( 
Tho*  I  myad  hae  plenty,  Tam ; 

Beit  hears't  then,  huUie,  there'a  my  1oq( 
I'm  thine  at  ane  and  twenty,  Tun! 
An'  Offor,^ 


BONGS. 


21« 


0^  GEDf  ICT  UyVB  WEHB  TON  BED 

ROSE. 


*  Uttgble  Graham.* 


OVf  V^  ^""7  lovB  mra  yon  red  vow 

TlMt  growB  upon  tlw  caatfe  wa*, 
:Ad41  I  myaell  a  dnp  o'  dew, 

Into  lier  bomiie  brant  to  fa* ! 
Oh,  thera^  beyond  exprcnon  bleat, 

rd  feast  on  beaaty  a'  the  nicht ; 
SHted  OB  ber  rilk«aft  fitnUa  to  reat, 

Tai  fleyed  awa  by  Phflabus*  licht. 

AmmiOKAL  BTAiriA  BT  BU&VS. 

0>  WKBX  my  love  yon  lilae  frir, 

Wi*  pvrple  bloaioma  to  the  apriog ; 
And  I  a  l»rd  to  akelter  there, 

When  wearied  on  my  little  wing ; 
Bow  I  wad  mourn  when  it  was  torn 

By  aotumn  wild,  and  wintei*  rude  ! 
How  I  wad  aing  on  wanton  wing, 

When  youthfii*  May  its  bloom  renewed. 


OH,  WERT  THOU  IN  THE  GAULD 
BLAST. 

Oh,  wert  thou  in  the  canid  blast, 

On  yonder  lea*  on  yonder  lea ; 
My  plaidie  to  tlae  angry  airt, 

rd  shelter  tkee,  I'd  shelter  thee : 
Or  did  misfortu-ne'a  bitter  storms 

Around  thee  blaw,  around  thee  blaw, 
Thy  bield  ahould  be  my  bosom. 

To  share  it  m*,  to  ahare  it  a*. 

Or  were  I  in  tlie  wildest  waste, 

8ae  black  and  bare,  sae  bbck  and  bare, 
The  desert  were  a  paradise. 

If  thou  wert  there,  if  thou  wert  there. 
Or  wera  I  monarch  of  the  globe. 

With  thee  to  reign,  with  thee  to  reign  ; 
The  brightest  jewel  in  my  crown     • 

Wad  be  my  qaeeny  wad  be  my  queen. 


They  heat  your  braioi^  and  fire  yoar  vtuMf 
And  then  you're  prey  fat  Rob  Moe^giflL 
Sing  taif  lai,  kuf. 

Beware  a  tongue  ihat*a  amoothly  hang ; 

A  heart  that  warmly  seeks  to  feel ; 
That  feeling  heart  but  acts  a  par^ 

'Tie  rakiish  art  in  Rob  Mostgiel. 
Sing  tdl,  lal,  lag. 

The  frank'address,  the  soft  caress, 

Are  worse  than  poison*d  darts  of  steel, 
The  frank  address,  and  politesae. 

Are  all  finesse  in  Rob  MossgieL 
.  Sing  tol,  lal,  lag. 


0  LEAVE  NOYELLES,  YE  MAUCHLINE 
BELLES. 

▲  raAGMEirr. 

•<  Dooald  Bine.* 


0  LBAirx  BOTciDes,  ye  Mauchlino  bellea, 
Ye'n  safier  at  your  spinning  wheel ; 

Such  witching  books  are  baited  hooks, 
For  nddah  rookt  like  Rob  MossgieL 
Sing  iai,  hd,  lag, 

Yoor  fine  Tom  Jones  and  Orandisons, 
Thij  nuke  your  yioathful  fiuciM  n^ 


0  LET  ME  IN  THIS  AE  NIOHt 

TVwf  "  Letme in  this ae ni^t* 

O  LA8SXX,  art  thou  sleeping  ye^ 
Or  art  thou  wakin,  I  would  wit. 

For  love  has  bound  me  hand  and  foot, 
And  I  would  fain  be  in,  jo. 

0  let  me  in  this  ae  night, 
This  oe,  ae,  at  night, 

For  pitg*8  aake  thia  ae  niaklt 
O  rite  anfil  let  me  in,  jo. 

Thou  hear'st  the  winter  wind  and  weet^ 
Noe  star  blinks  thro'  the  driving  sleet, 
Tak  pity  on  my  weary  feet^ 
And  shield  me  frae  the  rain,  jo. 
O  let  me  in,  §v. 

The  bitter  blast  that  round  me  blaws 
Unheeded  howls,  unheeded  fa's ; 
The  cauldncss  o*  thy  heart's  the  cause 
Of  a*  my  grief  and  pain,  jo. 
O  let  me  in,  ^c. 

HER  ANSWER. 

O  TKLL  nae  me  o*  wind  and  rain. 
Upbraid  nae  me  wi'  cauld  disdain, 
Gae  back  the  road  ye  cam  again, 

1  vnnni  let  you  in,  jo. 

1  tell  you  now  this  ae  n^Uf 

This  ae,  ae,  ae  night ; 
And  ancefor  a',  tltie  ae  night ; 
/  winna  let  gou  in,  Jo* 
• 

The  eoeUest  blast  at  mirkest  hours. 
That  round  the  pathless  wand'rer  ponr^ 
Is  nonght  to  what  poor  she  endnrsi 
That's  trusted  fiiithless  man,  jo. 
Itdlgoumowt^ 

The  sweetest  ibwer  that  dcek*a  tiM  laMdy 
Now  trodden  like  the  vilest  weed  s 
Let  simple  maid  the  lesson  read, 
The  weird  may  be  her  aia,  Jo, 
X  tJl  gim  no»f  te. 
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BURNS'  WORKS. 


TIftB  VM  .that  chami'd  his  fumaKr-dfty, 
]| now  Uub  entUhmhs'B priy ; 
Ltt  widMi,  tnulinK  womaa  mj 
Bow  aft  bar  fata'a  the  samei  JQ,. 
JMffom  nam,  ^. 


O  MAY,  THY-MOUr. 


O  LUVB  WaL  VENTURE  IN. 

O  LUTS  Will  vtntura  in,  where  it  daur  aa  weel 

ba  aoao* 
O  bve  wiD  vtature  iiif  when  wiadom  aaoe  haa 


Bat  I  win  dawn  yon  rirer  mve,  amaag  the 
wood  lae  greeoy 
And  a*  to  po*  a  pmie  to  my  ain  dear  May. 

The  niomaa  I  will  pa',  the  ficatUngo'  the  year. 
And  I  win  po*  iht  pink,  the  emblem  o*my  daar. 
For  Ae*a  tiw  pink  o*  wognaakind,  and  Uoonaa 
wMmrtopatf; 
Aad  ft'  to  be  a  pone  to  my  ain  dear  May. 

rn  po'  tba  buddiag  roae^  when  Phoebua  pe^ 

in  view. 
Far  it%  fiha  a  banny  kirn  o'  her  aweet  bonie 


Tba  hyaemdi'k  fiir  eonataney  wi'  ita  unehaiigiiiff 
Una, 
And  a*  to  be  a  poeie  to  my  ain  dear  Bfay. 

The  lily  it  ia  pora^  and  the  lily  it  ia  fiur, 
And  in  Wr  knroljr  boaoaa  ru  plaoe  the  lily  «h«ra ; 
The  daimr*a  toe  auiplicity  and  onafteted  air. 
And  a  to  be  a  pone  to  my  ain  dear  Mqr. 

flw  baiwtiion  I  win  pa',  wi'  ita  locka  o*  aiUer 

Whan^  like  an  qped  niai|»  it  ataoda  at  bnak  o* 

day, 
Bot  ^  aoogBtcr^a  neat  within  the  boah  I  wiona 

tak  away ; 
And  a*  to  be  a  pone  to  my  ain  dear  May. 

The  woodbine  I  wiQ  pu',  when  the  e'eniqg  atar 

iancar. 
And  the  dianfiond  drape  o*  dew  ehaU  be  her  eea 

aaadear; 
The  Tiolet'e  for  modeaty  which  weel  ahe  fii'a  to 

wear; 
And  a*  to  be  a- poeie  to  my  ain  dear  May. 

rn  tie  ^*  poeie  roand  wi'  the  aiDcen  band  o' 

love, 
And  m  place  it  in  her  brcaat^  and  I'tt  awear  by 

a*abo*e^ 
Thai  to  m  lafteat  draivkt  o*  life  the  band  shall 

near  rcmava, 
Aad  thaa  win  bo  a  poeie  to  my  ain  dear  May. 


O  Mat,  thy 

As  the  nuik  night  o' 
For  eparkHng  waa  the  nay 

Anidi  private  waa  dM 
And  dear  wu  aha  Idana 

Bnt  I  win  aye  naaaiiBber. 


And  keio'a  to  tfaea^  that  liha  ooiarit 
Can  pnah  aboat  itut  jerom ; 

And  hexe'e  to  them  that  widi  aa  wael. 
May  a'  that'e  gnde  wateh  oV  tiam; 

And  hero'a  to  than  we  dana  tall. 
The  deareat  o'  the  qaeraaw 
Jhd  Acre  a  to,  fa. 


ON  CES8N0CK  BANKS  THEBB  UVBB 
A  LA8&* 


"Ifbebea 


0«  Cwanoek  banka4hera  livea  a 
Coald  I  deeoribe  Wr  ehape  aad  ■«■ ; 

The  giaoea  of  her  woci&r'd  fim^ 
And  the  glaacin'  of  her  qpaildia*  o'ea. 

She'b  fieaher  than  the  numling  dawn 
When  riaing  Flioebaa  firrt  ie  aaai^ 

When  dewdrope  twinkle  o'er  the  lawn ; 
An'  ahe'a  twa  giaadn*  ipazkUn*  a^ea. 

She'a  etalaly  like  yon  yondiial  aah, 

That  growa  the  coweKp  breea 
And  ehoote  iti  heed  abore  eadi  boah  ; 

An'  ahe'a  twa  glancin'  ipazkUn'  o'an. 

She'e  epotieee  aa  the  flow'iing  than 
With  flow're  eo  white  end  koree  eo  giaa^ 

When  pBxeet  in  the  dewy  mora; 
An*  ehe'a  twa  glancin  aparkfin*  e'ca. 

Her  looks  are  like  the  qportiva  laaidi^ 
When  floar'ry  Mqr  adorna  the  aeeM^ 

That  wantons  rooad  ita  bleating  dam ; 
An'  ahe'e  twa  glancin'  apacklin*  e'en. 

Her  hair  ia  like  the  corling  mist 
That  shades  die  moantain  aide  at  e'ea. 


When  flow'i^reriving  rains  are  past ; 
Ah'  ehe'e  twa  glancin'  aparidm*  o'en. 

Her  ferehead'e  like  the  ahow'ry  bow. 
When  shining  sonbeama  intervene 

And  gild  the  distant  moantain'a  brow ; 
An'  ahe'a  twa  gUncin'  eparkUn*  e'eau 


•  iHis  sooK  ^"^  ao  csny  praoueoon.    A, 
eowred  ftom  the  onJ  Mmaumiostioa  of  a  Isd* 
iogaiOUMgaw  whom  the  Bard  tai  cariy  Bfb 
steiy  advfwH. 


•  '.*« 


SONGS. 


tl* 


Ttit  rijgi  in  Ctwnock  banta 
Wkib  Im  aUt  an  BMdiiig  in  tiM  both ; 
An'  dM'h  tvn  glindn'  •paridin'  e'en. 


Hw  Bpi  ov  like  tiie  eberriee  ripi^ 
IWt  ■onnv  wills  from  bone*  wrien* 

TVf  tanpl  ttm  iMto  and  ehirm  tiie  ni^t ; 
Ab*  iha^e  tm  ghnein'  i|Mrldin*  e'en. 

Hw  tMA  we  lihe  m  flock  of  iheep, 
mUi  fleeoM  newl^  wadMB  detOf 

TWk  dowly  moimt  die  ri«iag  itep ; 
An*  ehft'e  twn  glmein*  tparUSn'  e'en. 

Ifer  breelk  ■  like  the  fragrant  bretae 
Thatnntljr  atin  tbe  bkMKnn'd  bean, 

Wken  ibbaa  ainka  behind  the  teas  ; 
An*  sbe'a  twa  glancin'  eparklin*  e'en. 

Bat  tt'a  not  her  air,  her  (brm,  her  ftoe, 
Tho*  natehing  beauty*!  fabled  queen, 

Bat  the  nind  that  ahinei  in  CT*ry  graoe 
An*  ehidlj  in  her  tparklin'  e'en. 


ON  THE  SBAS  AND  FAR  AWAY 


"  0*er  tbe  hUb  and  far  away.* 


How  ean  my  poor  heart  be  glad. 
Whtntabaeot  from  my  aailor  Ud  ? 
Hovr  ean  I  tho  thonght  forego, 
Hi'i  on  the  icaa  to  meet  his  fbe ! 
1^1  ma  wander,  ht  me  nnre^ 
M  my  heart  ia  with  my  love ; 
Vight]^  drsama  and  thoi^hts  l^  day 
An  with  him  that's  fiur  away. ,, 
On  ikt  tm$  and  far  sway, 
0%  marmg  asos  OMd/aranaifi 
JVIpAl^  dlnomf  and  tKouj^  hjf  dajft 
Aft  ugt  wiih  kirn  thafifar  away. 


VhiB  in  Bonmir*a  noon  I  finnt, 
As  winy  flocka'aronnd  me  pant. 
Haply  in  tlua  aeordung  aon 
My  sailai'a  tknnd'riog  at  hia  gnn : 

BaUrtibipmmyonly.Joy!     , 
Mmipm  my  darling  boy! 

'Uik  da  witk  ma  what  yon  may, 

Spaa  bnt  kim  that* a  fiur  away ! 

On  tfta  aaoa  and  far  anoojft  jpc 


At  «ho  Btarlom  midnigkt  boor, 
^^k«  wittier  ndea  with  bonndkm 
As  the  atotma  the  fimata  tear, 
And  thnndan  rand  tiia  howling  air, 
laMeniBg  to  the  doobling  roar, 
fivgiog  on  iha  rocky  shores 
An  I  ean-.!  weep  and  pray  '. 
V«  Ue  weal  OaTa  frr  away. 

On  Urn  9m  mi  far  avoy,  |«. 


Peace,  thy  oibfa  wind  adHdly 
And  bid  wild  war  hia  rafagr  and, 
Man  with  brodier  man  to  mas^ 
And  aa  a  brother  kindly  gnat. 
Then  may  heaven  with  yoept—a  gdii 
Rll  my  Bailor's  wdeeme  saik^ 
To  my  arms  their  charge  oonvcy, 
Mf  dear  lad  that's  frr  away. 

On  1h»  saof  and  far  awa^^  fv^ 


ON  A  BANK  OP  PLOWBR& 

3nia»-"Onabankorf 


Om  a  bank  of  flowers,  on  a  aunmar  dqr*' 

For  sammer  lightly  drat, 
The  youthful,  blooming  NeUy  lay. 

With  love  and  deep  opprcat ; 
When  Willie,  wandering  throogk  tiia  wood. 
Who  for  her  favour  oft  had  soad ; 
He  gased,  he  wished,  he  iiBared,  ha  bboMf 

And  trembled  where  he  atood. 

Her  closed  eyes,  like  weapona  abaathad. 

Were  sealed  in  soft  rspoee ; 
Her  lips,  still  as  she  fri^pant  bnathad. 

It  richer  dyed  the  roea. 
The  springing  lilie,  sweedy  pceat^ 
Wild  wanton  kissed  her  rival  bniaat. 
He  gaied,  he  wished,  he  frand»  ha 

lUs  bosom  iU  at  rest. 

Her  robes,  light  waving  in  the  bnam^ 

Her  tender  limbe  embraoa ; 
Her  lovely  form,  her  nativo  eaasb 

All  honnony  and  grace  i 
Tumultuous  tides  his  pdam  roD, 
A  faltering  ardent  kiss  he  stole  ; 
He  gaied,  he  wished,  he  fimnd^  ka 

And  sighed  his  very  aonL 

As  flies  the  partridge  from  tko  bnki^ 

On  fear-inspired  wiop ; 
So  Nelly,  starting,  half  awake^ 

Away  sffrighted  springs  \ 
But  Willie  followed^- aa  he  ahottid ; 
He  overtook  her  in  tiia  wood ; 
He  vowed,  he  prayed,  ha  iMmd  tko 

Forgiving  all  and  good ! 


OPEN  THE  DOOR  TO  BIB»  OH! 

Ob,  open  the  door,  acme  pity  ahoarf 

Oh,  open  tiia  door  to  me,  ok  I 
Thoogk  thon  hart  been  him,  IU  wm  ftm% 
tme, 

Ohy  open  the  door  to  ma^  ok ! 

CanU  ia  the  blast  upon  my  pab  cha4^ 
Bot  canMv  tky  loft  lor  ma^  ok ! 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


The  firost  duit  firMnt 
Is  nought  to  Wf 


pnufrMthce^  oh! 


The  v&Q  moon  is  setting  behind  the  white  wave^ 
And  thM  ii  eettiag  with  me,  oh !  ^ 

Feloe  friends,  fidse  love,  iiuiwdl !  for  mair 
I'n  ne*er  tronble  Aem  nor  thee,  oh ! 

She  has  open*!!  the  floor,  the  has  opened  it  wide, 
She  sees  ^  pale  corse  on  the  plain,  oh ! 

My  true  love,  ihe  cried,  and  sunk  down  .by  his 
sidc^ 
Never  to  liae  again,  oh ! 


O  PHILLY,  HAPPY  BE  THAT  DAY. 
-'«T1ieiow*ftaiL'' 


O  Phillt,  happy  be  that  day 
\¥hea  roring  throngh  the  gatherM  hay, 
My  yonthfa'  heart  was  stown  away. 
And  by  thy  charms,  my  PhiUy. 

sm. 

O  Willie,  aye  I  bless  the  grove 
Where  first  I  ow&*d  my  maiden  love. 
Whilst  thou  didst  pledge  the  powevs  above. 
To  be  my  ain  dear  Willie. 

HB. 

As  songsters  of  the  early  year 
Are  ilka  day  mair  sweet  to  hear. 
So  ilka  day  to  me  mair  dear 
And  charming  b  my  Philly.. 

BBS. 

As  on  the  brier  the  budding  rose 
Still' rieber  breathes  jnd  fairer  blows, 
So  in  my  tepder  bosom  grows 
The  love  I  bear  my  Willie. 

HI. 

The  milder  sun  and  bluer  sky, 
That  crown  my  harvest  cares  wi*  joy. 
Were  ne*er  sae  welcome  to  my  eye 
As  is  a  sight  of  Philly. 

am. 

The  little  swallow*s  wanton  wing, 
Tho*  wafting  o*er  the  flowery  spring. 
Did  ne*er  to  me  sic  tidings  bring, 
•  As  meeting  o*  my  Willie. 

HB. 

The  bee,  that  thro*  the  sunny  hoar 
Sips  nectar  in  the  opening  flower, 
Oimpar'd  wi*  my  ddight  is  poor, 
Upon  the  lips  o'  Philly. 


SHE. 

The  woodMne  in  the  dewy  w«et 
Wbea  erew^  diiidoi  in  lOaiioe 


MP  I 


Is  nodift  ne 
AsisftUf 


Let  lortune*s  wheel  at  random  ria« 
And  fools  may  tfttt^  and 
My  thoughts  ore  a'  boiuid 
•And  that's  vy  ais  dar  I%i^f  • 

SHE. 

What's  a'  the  joya  that  gowl  cw  gia? 
I  care  nae  wealth  a  sim^  flia  ; 
The  hd  I  love's  the  lad  fer  ms^ 
And  that's  my  ain  dear  WiUkk 


O  STAY.  SWEET  WARBLING  W001>. 

LARK. 


.«( 


Loch'Eiiudi  Haa 

O  STAT,  sweet  warUing  wood>]ail^  all 
Nor  quit  for  me  the  trHnUiDg  sprif ! 
A  hapless  lover  courts  thy  lay. 

Thy  soothing  fond  complaining. 
Again,  again  that  tender  part. 
That  I  may  catch  thy  melting  art ; 
For  sorely  that  wad  touch  her  heart, 

Wha  kills  me  wi'  disdaining. 

Say,  was  thy  little  mate  unkindy 
And  heard  Uiee  as  the  careless  wind  ? 
Oh,  nocht  but  love  and  aoirow  JQin*dC 

Sic  notes  of  woe  eonhl  waukna. 
Thou  tells  o'  never«nding  cavSf 
O*  speechleas  grief  and  dark  diapair  ; 
For  pity's  sake,  sweet  Urd,  naa  bht  ! 

Or  my  poor  heart  ia  brdua ! 


O  WAT  YE  WHA*S  IK  TON  TOmT. 


Ill  gang  nae  mair  to  yon 

O  WAT  ye  wha's  in  yon  toon 

Ye  see  the  e'ening  son  open  ? 
The  fairest  maid's  in  yon  toun, 

That  e*eniDg  son  b  shiaiiig  on* 
Now  haply  down  yon  gay  |^ 

She  wanders  by  yon  spreadiag 
How  blest,  ye  flow'rs,  that  raoad 

Ye  catch  the  glanoei  o'  her  ae» 
How  blest,  ye  birds,  that  loaod  h 

And  welcome  in  the  blooming 
And  doubly  welcome  be  tiia  qnin^ 

The  season  to  my  Jeanie  dear  I 

The  sun  blioka  blythe  on  yon  t0B% 
Amang  yon  broomy  braes  m 

But  my  ddight,  in  yon  tooa^ 
And  dearest  pleasors^  is  my 

Without  my  love,  not  a*  the  ' 

cfwldyieUBiDJQff 


S0M6S. 


ni 


Bat  gle  m$  m9UL$  itt  oAjr  tmu. 
And  wdeome  Lapland^s  dreane  sky. 

TAj  cave  wad  be  a  lover's  bower, 
Though  raging  winter  ren(  the  air ; 

And  ahe  ■  lovely  little  flower, 
That  I  wtid  tent  and  shelter  there. 

0  sweet  is  she  in  yon  tonn, 

tlw  nnkii^  tun's  gane  down  npou  ; 
Ths  deuTst  naid'a  in  yon  toun, 

His  Mtdfig  beam  e'er  shone  upon. 
If  angry  ikte  be  twom  my  fee, 

And  snfiering  I  am  doom'd  to  bear, 
TD  careka  quit  aught  dse  below ; 

Bnt  spare,  oh  ]  spare  me  Jeanie  dear. 
For,  wldle  lift's  deasest  blood  runs  warm. 

My  thoughts  frae  her  shall  nc*er  depart : 
For,  ae  aioel  lovdy  is  her  form. 

She  fan  die  truest,  kindest  heart. 


0  WSRE  1  ON  PARNASSUS*  HILL. 

This  air  is  Oswald's :    the  song  I  made  out 
of  eompliment  to  Mrs.  Barns. 

0  were  I  on  Parnassus*  hill, 
Or  had  o*  Helicon  my  fill ; 
That  I  m^ht  catch  poetic  skill, 
To  siog  how  dear  1  love  thee. 

But  Nith  maun  be  my  Muse's  weU, 
My  Muse  maun  be  thy  bonnie  sell ; 
On  Obrsincon  I'll  glow'r  and  spell,   ' 
And  write  low  dear  I  love  thee. 

Then  come,  sweet  Muse,  inspire  my  lay  ! 
For  a'  the  lce4ang  simmer's  day, 
t  condna  aiiig,  I  ooudna  say. 
How  much,  bow  dear,  I  love  thee. 

1  see  thee  dancing  o'er  the  green. 

Thy  waist  aae  jimp,  thy  limbs  sae  clean, 
Thy  tempting  lips,  thy  roguish  een— 
By  heaven  and  earth  I  kive  theej 

Sy  night,  by  day,  a»field,  at  hamo, 
The  thoughts  o*  thee  my,breast  inflame ; 
And  ay  I  muse  and  mag  thy  umbw, 
I  only  live  to  hive  thee  ! 
Tho'  I  were  doom'd  to  wander  on. 
Beyond  the  Ma,  beyond  the  eon, 
Tin  my  latt  weary  aand  was  nm ; 
'Tin  then,  and  then  I  love  thee  I 


As  dews  o*  simmer  weepimi^ 
In  tears  the  roee^bud  steephag ; 
.  O  thafs  the  hutU  o*  mff 
My  lassie  ever  dearer  / 
O  thaVs  the  queen  o*  vomanJuMd, 
And  ne'er  a  ane  to  peer  her. 

If  thoii  shalt  meet  a  lassie 

III  grace  and  beauty  charming. 

That  e'en  thy  chosen  la$»ie, 

Erewhile  thy  breast  sae  warming. 
Had  ne'er  sic  powers  alarming ; 
O  that'!',  frc. 

If  thou  hadst  heard  her  talking. 
And  thy  attentions  plighted. 

That  ilka  body  talking, 

But  her  by  thee  is  slighted ; 
And  if  thou  art  delighted  ; 
O  that's,  §■<?. 

If  thou  hast  met  this  hit  one, 
When  frae  her  thou  hast  parted  ; 

If  every  other  fair  one 

But  her,  thon  hast  deserted. 
And.  thou  art  broken-hearted  ;* 
O  that's,  $-c. 


OUT  OVER  THE  FORTH  I  LOOK  TO 
THE  NORTH. 

Out  over  the  Forth  I  look  to  the  north, 
But  what  is  the  north  and  its  H^hlands  to  me  ? 

The  south  nor  the  east  gie  ease  to  my  breast. 
The  hr  foreign  land,  or  the  wild  roUia|r 


Bnt  I  look  to  the  west,  when  I  gae  to  rett. 
That  happy  my  dreams  and  my  ahunben  may 
be; 

For  far  in  the  west  lives  he  I  h>'e  bHl^ 
The  lad  that  is  dear  to  my  babie  and  me. 


0  VHA  18  fiHB  THAT  LOES  ME. 


0  WHA  is  aha  that  loci  me, 

Attl  hfli  ny  heart  aJmpiiig  T 
0  iwtet »  ahe  tbflft  lofi  ncb 


PEGGY  AUSON. 


luc  care  and  fiear,  when  thon  art 

I  ever  mair  defy  them ; 
Young  kings  upon  than:  hannl  thiOM 
Are  np  aae  blest  aa  I  am! 
ra  kiss  thee  yei,  ptt,      ' 

Jin*  ra  kiss  tkm  &er  e^mim, 
An*  rakisethm^fti, 
My  horaAs  F^fffft  AMmm, 

Wbzv  m  my  arm^  wi*  a'  thy 
I  eh»p  my  conntleas  treaaoi^ 

I  Mek  nati  asair  o*  Heata  to 
Than  lie  a  moment*!  ^aasiuf  I 


BURKS'  WORK& 


Aal  ty  ^  Mttt  Ml  bdttiiU  Uiii^ 
I  MPBir  rm  thin*  for  wm ; 

AmI  oft  ^  Upi  1  Mil  my  tow« 
▲mI  biwk  it  than  I  never ! 

rn  kiu,  ^. 


POWERS  CELESTUL. 

POWXAB  cdcatial,  vrhtm  protwtioa 

Evtr  guardube  Tirtnous  fair, 
Wlule  in  diitant  dimca  I  wander, 

Let  my  Biary  be  your  care  : 
Let  her  form  eae  fair  and  faultless. 

Fair  and  ianltleei  ai  your  own  ; 
Let  my  ]liary*i  kindred  spirit, 

Draw  your  ehoicMt  influence  down. 
Make  the  nice  you  waft  around  her, 

Soft  and  peaceful  as  her  breast ; 
BNtthiM  hi  the  breete  that  fans  her, 

Sooth  her  boeom  into  rest : 
G«aH]Oii  aagde,  O  protect  her, 

What  in  distant  lands  I  roam ; 
Vt^realms^nnkBOwn  while  fate  exiles  me, 

^'  *    licr  boeom  still  my  home.  * 


PHILLIS  THE  FAIR. 
Tunt-^**  Robin  Adair.** 


WnuK  larks  with  little  win; 

Flmied  the  pure  air, 
Tluting  the  breathing  spring. 

Forth  I  did  five; 
Qty  the  eon's  golden  eye 
Ptoped  o*cr  the  mountains  high ; 
Sedh  diy  mom !  did  I  cry, 
thefiur. 


In  OMh  bini*e  carelees  song 

Gkd  I  did  than. 
While  yon  wild  flowen  among. 

Chance  led  me  there : 
Sweet  to  the  opening  day, 
BoiriNids  bent  Uie  dewy  spray ; 
Sidi  diy  bloom  1  did  I  say, 

Phinis  the  ftir. 

Down  in  a  shady  walk, 

Dow  cooing  were ; 
I  marked  the  cmel  hawk 

Caoght  in  a  snare ; 
So  kind  may  fortune  be ! 
Swh  make  his  deetiny, 
He  who  would  injure  thei^ 

PhiUie  the  foir !      . 


-#l??SSfc5!5"  «  HlgWsnd  Mary. 
«r  tte  FocA  diyntiBe  Ibr  ffie  West  Indfi. 


on  the  ere 


PUIRTITfl  CAtfLO. 


Mkada 


O,  roilfcf  itit  cauld,  and  reitlese  love, 

Ye  wreck  my  peace  between  ye  ; 
Yet  puittith  a*  I  could  foigie, 
An  *twere  na  for  my  Jeanie. 

O,  wkjf  $ko9ddfaU  tUpbatmn  ham, 

Zif€*t  dtarut  ha»d»  trnhnmn^  9 
Or  why  sae  twui  ajltnoer  a»  km 
lUpnd  on  Fortumt't  Jumirngf 

Thia  world's  wealth  when  I  think  ob» 

Its  pride,  and  a'  the  lavt  o*t ; 
Fie,  fie  on  silly  coward  man. 

That  he  should  be  the  elave  o*t } 

O,  tohjf  fhomldfaU,  fps; 

Her  een,  sae  bonnie  bloe^  betrsy 

How  she  repays  my  passion ; 
But  prudence  is  her  owerword  aye. 

She  talks  of  rank  and  foshion. 

O,  why  ihauldfUe,  ^ 

O,  wha  can  prudence  think  upon 

And  sic  a  lassie  by  him  ? 
O,  wha  can  prudence  think  upon, 

And  sae  in  love  as  I  am  ? 

Of  why^thoM fatM,  |v. 

How  blett  the  humble  cottar's  kt ! 

He  woos  his  simple  dearie ; 
The  sillie  bogles,  wealth  and  states 

Can  never  make  them  eerie. 

O,  why  fhotdd/ate,  ^ 


RATTLIN,  ROARIN  WILLIE. 

« 

Thx  hst  stanza  of  this  song  ie  maof ;  it  wsi 
composed  out  of  compliment  to  one  of  the  wor- 
thiest fellows  in  the  world,  William  Dnote, 
Esq.  Writer  to  the  signet,  Edinborgh,  and  Gs- 
lonel  of  the  Crochallan  corps,  a  dnb  of  win 
who  took  that  title  at  the  time  oC  imb^  Ik 
fencible  regiments. 

O  KATTLXH,  roarin  Willie^ 

O  he  held  to  the  fair, 
An' for  to  sell  his  fiddle, 

And  boy  some  ither  ware ; 
But  parting  wi'  his  fiddle, 

The  saut  tear  blint  hia  ee ; 
And  rattlin  roarin  Willie, 

Ye're  welcome  heme  to  ae. 


O  Willie,  come  sell  your  fiddle^ 

O  sell  your  fiddle  sae  fine ; 
0  Willie  come  sell  your  fiddle^ 

And  buy  a  pint  o*  wine. 
If  I  should  sdl  my  fiddle^ 

The  warl'  wou'd  think  I  w« 
For  many  a  rantin  day 

My  fiddle  and  I  hae  had ! 


fiOMTOA. 


luvttrd  wmns  kkovm  itSR 

BLOWING. 

I  coMffosxD  tlieie  Ttncfl  oa  BTm  ImImIIil 
If  lind  of  Ran,  alluding  to  W  ftaB^  on  tbe 
dHlk  of-har  aister,  and  thoatiU  move  aalaAcholjr 
dnlh  of  bar  aialer'a  husband,  tha  lata  Sari  of 


"  M'Oricor  of  Roitfl  Unant" 


Ravixs  wiada  araond  her  bUnring, 
y^km  laavea  tha  woodlanda  ttrawing, 
Bf  a  ri TV  boanely  roaring, 
UaDa  alnjM  deploring. 
AnfwaU  hottr%  tUt  lata  did  maaaure 
taaUaa  daya  of  joy  and  plaaanra ; 
&dl !  tbott  gloomy  night  of  aorrow, 

mght  that  knowa  no  morrow ! 


0*«  iba  FmI  too  fiwdly  pondaring» 
On  Aa  bepriaia  Pntore  wandaring ; 
GbiUy  griaf  my  lift-blood  fiwaea, 
M  Upabr  mj  fanqr  miaca. 
iii^  4w«  8001  of  aroy  blaming^ 
Uid  to  aimrjf  moit  diatnniBf ; 
OUy  bofir  unonld  I  raign  tfaea, 
iad  to  daric  oUiTioB  join  tfaea ! 


So  may  yott  bavo  taU  abttit  lA  iMi^ 

IgO,  andagOto 
The  vary  ttaaaa  that  Adam  bora, 

uinif  oonuDy  dagOk 

So  may  ya  gat  in  glad  paanmioB» 

Tba  eoiai  o*  Satan'a  aonmatioa ! 
firami  ooramp  dagow 


SGROGOAU. 


in 


Tasnswaaa 


Sha  brawad  gnda  ala  fiv  gaatMman  t 
Sing,  anld  Cov]»  I^  ya  down  bf  bm  ; 
Seroggam*  my  daam^  Raftm» 

Tha  godevrift'a  doabtar  fill  in  a  ftfar. 


UW  YB  0T70HT  O*  CAPTAIN  GROSS. 


Ki«  yo  o«^  o'  Oaptua  GroM  f 

jjg^aadago^ 
Vbtr.  tMHT  Ui  ftSmb  or  fiM  ? 


Ii  WSen^^rii  bo  North  r 

Igo^  and  ago^  . 
Or  dmaraad  In  iba  rivw  Forth  ? 

d«gOi 


li  hi  Ma  by  Hi^hnd  bodiaa  ? 
And  aMm  lika  a  wolhafwhi^  ? 


Tha  priart  o*  tiia  pariih  M  in  aaotbar : 
Sing,  anld  QnrJ,  lajf  ya  down  byma  ; 
Scngganit  my  daam^  Roflam. 

Thay  bud  tha  tva  in  tha  bad  dMgithar, 

ooroggaBk 
That  tiia  haat  o*  tha  tana  mig^  oool  «ha 

Sbg,  anld  Oowl,  lajr  ya  down  by  bm  ; 

Scroggam,  my  daaria^  Huwiih. 


SHE'S  FAIR  AND  FAUSE. 
•'flMTsMrandi 


li  hi  to  Abnm'a  baaom  giaa  ? 

0»  b«JS^  SanhO^  tha  wnoa  f 
BMBi  oaraiHi  d^goii 

^bn^«  bo  ba^  tha  Loid  bo  Mar  him ; 

^go^  nd  flgo^ 
^foftadaakadanrai 

bi^y  ooranip  d^gOb 


%a^  wd^o^ 
^^M  win  obl%a  yov  hnmbk 
bioi^  coraniy  dago. 


Sas'a  fiur  and  fame  that  eaaaae  my  amaity 

I  loo*d  bar  mickla  and  lang ; 
Sha*a  broken  her  vow,  aba'a  broken  aoty  haail^ 

And  I  may  a*an  gaa  baqg. 
A  ooif  oam  in  wi'  imrth  o*  gear, 
And  I  baa  tint  my  dcarat  dew ; 
Bnt  woman  ia  but  warld'a  gear, 

Sao  ht  the  bonnia  lam  gai^. 


Il^baa'ar  ya  be  that  woman  lofo. 

To  Urn  be  never  blind, 
Naa firiie  'ta  thoogh  fickle ihe  prove; 

A  woomn  hM't  by  kind : 
O  woman,  bvelv  woman  fiur  ! 
An  angd'a  iwm'a  ftnn  to  thy  ahan^ 
'Twid  bean  owar  mieUa  to  baa  gi'an  ^hm 

I  aaaan  an  angel  mind. 


SHE  SAYS  SHE  LO*ES  ME  BEST 
OF  A*. 

Ttaw-^  Onagb'S  WataNUL" 

Sax  flaien  ware  bar  ringlete, 
Her  eyebiowe  of  i  darker  hoe, 


ftH 


BUttNS^  WORKS.' 


BewitdilngW  o*<r-«re!iiiig 

Tva  kugmng  ea  o*  bonnie  blae. 
Her  smiling  sae  wyling, 

Wad  mxke  a  wretch  forget  bis  woe ; 
What  pleasure,  what  treaaare. 

Unto  these  rosy  lips  to  grow  ; 
Such  was  my  CUoris*  bomue  face, 

When  first  her  bonnie  face  I  saw. 
And  aye  my  Chloris*  dearest  charm, 

She  says  she  lo*es  me  best  of  a*. 

Like  harmony  her  motion : 

Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  spy 
Betrajfing  fair  proportion, 
-     Wad  make  a  saint  forget  the  sky. 
Sae  wamio^  sae  eharming» 

Her  faultlcH  fonn  and  gracefiil  air ; 
Sk  feature    auki  Mature 

Dedi|r*d  thai  she  could  do  nae  mair  t 
Hera  are  the  wilfing  chains  o*  love^ 

By  conquering  beauty's  sovereign  law  ;  * 
And  aye  my  Chloris*  dearest  charm» 

She  says  she  lo'es  me  best  of  a*. 

Let  othen  love  the  city, 

And  gaudy  show  at  aunny  noon ; 
Oic  me  the  lonely  valley, 

The  dewy  eve,  and  rising  moon* 
Fair  beaming  and  streaming. 

Her  aihnar  light  the  boughs  amaog  s 
While  £Uliog}  recalling, 

The  amorous  thrush  concludes  his  sang  t 
There,  dearest  Chloris,  wilt  thou  rove 

By  wimpling  burn  and  leafy  shaw, 
And  hear  my  vows  o*  truth  and  love, 

And  say  thou  lo*es  me  best  of  a*. 


SIC  A  WIFE  AS  WILLIE  HAD. 
Tunt--"  Tibby  Fowler." 

WiLLii  Wastlb  dwelt  on  Tweed, 

The  place  they  ca*d  it  Linkumdoddie. 
Willie  was  a  wabster  gode, 

Could  stown  a  dew  wi'  onie  bodie. 
He  had  a  wife  wan  dour  and  din, 

O,  Tinkler  Mmd^ie  was  her  mother  : 
Sic  a  wife  as  Willie  had, 

I  wadna  gie  a  button  for  her ! 

She  has  an  ee,  she  has  bnt  ane, 

The  cat  has  twa  the  very  colour ; 
Twa  mtit  teeth,  forbye  a  stump, 

A  clapper  tongue  wad  deave  a  miller ; 
A  whiskin*  beard  about  her  mou' ; 

Her  nose  and  chin  they  threaten  ither : 
Sic  a  wiiie  as  Willie  had, 

I  wadna  gie  a  button  for  her ! 

8he*s  bow-hough*d,  she's  bein-shinn*d, 
Ae  limpin*  leg  a  hand-bread  shorter ; 

She's  twisted  richt,  she's  twisted  left, 
To  balance  fair  in  ilka  (quarter  : 


She  has  a  hnmp  i^on  htt  hmut. 
The  twin  o*  that  upon  btr  ihoiiflMr  t 

Sic  a  wife  as  Willie  had, 
I  wadna  gie  a  button  for  her !  * 

Auld  bandrons*  by  the  iagle  mta, 

And  wi*  her  loaf  her  fiiee  a-waaUn* ; 
But  Willie's  wife  is  nae  sae  tr%. 

She  dichts  her  gmnyief  wi*  a  hnahka.} 
Her  walie  neeves,y  like  middoi  credi  ; 

Her  £ice  wad  fyle  the  Logan  Wtfeer  t 
Sic  a  wife  as  Willie  bad, 

I  wadna  gie  a  button  for  her  I 


STEER  HER  UP  AND  HAIID 
GAUN. 

Tune^"  Steer  her  up.* 

O  STZEK  her  up  and  hand  her  gna  i 
Her  mother*8  at  the  mill,  Jo ; 

And  gin  she  winna  tak  a  man. 
E'en  kt  her  tak  her  wiD,  Jo. 

First  shore  her  wi*  a  kindly  1dm, 

And  oa*  another  gill,  jo ; 
And  gin  she  tak  the  thing  amii^ 

E'en  let  her  flyte  her  Sj,  jo. 

O  steer  her  up,  and  be  na  blaie  ; 

And  gin  she  tak  it  ill,  jo, 
Then  lea*  the  laaaie  to  her  fiite. 

And  time  OM  iai^er  apill,  j«. 


Ne'er  break  your  heart  for  m 
But  think  upon  it  stiU,  jo, 

That  gin  the  lassie  wimia  do*t, 
Ye'll  find  another  will,  jo. 


SWEET  FA'S  THE  EVE  ON  CRAIGDR- 

BURN. 

Sweet  fa's  the  eve  on  OFRi^ie^urti, 
And  blythe  awakes  the  morrow, 

But  a'  the  pride  o*  Rpriog's  retora 
Can  yield  me  nocht  but  eorrow. 

I  see  the  flowers  and  spreading 

I  hear  the  wild  birds  sitting ; 
But  what  a  weary  wight  can 

And  care  his  bosom  wringing  ? 

Fain,  fain  would  I  my  griefii  imptrtp 

Yet  dare  na  for  yoar  anger ; 
But  secret  love  will  break  my  hmg^ 

If  I  conceal  it  langer. 

If  thou  refuse  to  pity  me. 
If  thou  ahalt  love  anither*' 


•Tfaeeat.      f  Mouth.      ^CortiioB.      %n^ 


flONOfl. 


TAM  QLEN. 

If T  hmtt  k  ».bn^bg^  dew  tittie, 
SooB  MOttid  y»^to  ibs  mom  lm*9 


To  angtr  them  a*  is  m  pity, 
Bitt  wkM  will  I  do  wi^ 


TaaGkn? 


rai  tkfaddafr  wT  lio  a  bnw  ftlknr» 

In  poortith  I  might  mak  a  tea  i 
What  ean  I  ia  ri^hai  to  wallowi 

If  I  mawuia  marry  Tarn  Oka* 

IhMo'a  Lowiio  the  bird  o*  Dnmeller, 
**  Oade  6tj  to  yon,  hnite,'*  he  ceiMi  hen  : 

Hthnge  wd  he  blawi  o'  his  siller, 
Bat  whoo  will  he  danoe  like  Tam  Qlan? 

My  miotaie  doee  oonstantly  deara  me^ 
And  hide  mo  beware  o'  voong  men ; 

Ihay  Batter,  elie  eayi,  to  deeeiTe  me, 
Bat  who  ean  thmk  eae  o*  Tam  Glen  ? 

My  daddie  seyo,  gin  111  forsake  him, 
He'll  gie  me  ||iide  huoder  marks  ten : 

B«^  if  it's  ordaib'd  I  maun  tak  him, 
OwhawiU  I|et  like  Tam  Qlea? 


at  tfao  Va]endne*i  dealing. 
My  heart  to  my  mon  gied  a  sten ; 
fee  thrios  I  drew  ane  without  fiiliig, 
And  thrioe  it  was  written  Tam  QIob. 

Thelart  BiSowt'sB  I  wis  wankin 
My  drookit  aark-deeire,  as  ye  ken ; 

Hii  hkenem  cam  ttp  tiio  house  staukin, 
And  the  very  grey  brseke  o*  Tam  Olen ! 

Came  eouned,  dear  tittie,  don't  tarry; 

ro  gie  yon  my  bonnie  black  hen, 
9k  ye  win  adfise  mo  to  many 

The  lad  Ilo'e  dearly,  Tam  Glen. 


THE  AULDMAN. 

Bn  lately  aaan  in  gbdeome  green 

The  woode  r^oieed  the  day, 
•  *^*  gentle  ehowers  the  laughing  flowers 

la  double  pride  were  gay : 
But  now  our  joye  are  fl^. 

On  winter  blasts  awa  1 
Tet  maiden  May,  in  rich  anayi       • 

Again  shall  bring  them  a*. 


^(>ffle-buni  wood  Is  litMSed  on  Che  banks  or  the 
fgprMogaL  and  about  tlime  Oiilei  diiUnt  ftom  Che 
Jttp  or  that  BBBM.  eelsbtatad  Ibt  ici  medietaal  wo- 
?*  The  woods  or  Ciagls-bufii,  aod  of  Dumericf, 
r^KstoneOmefliToarltebauBtsarottrpost  It  was 
Slbo  met  Che  •*  Lassie  wT  ihe  HnUwhiCe  loduL" 
M  tbet  he  eoneelveA  sevana  ef  his  bsaudftti  lytteT 


Bat  my  white  pow,  iMi  kkl^  tfkMPt 

Shall  melt  the  snawe  of  ago  | 
My  trunk  of  eild,  but  bum  or  biild* 

Sinks  in  time's  wintry  rage* 
Oh,  age  has  weary  days. 

And  nights  o'  sleepless  pain ! 
Thou  golden  time  o*  youthfii*  priai^ 

Why  eomeet  thou  not  ^aia  ] 


THE  BANKS  O*  DOON. 

Ts  binka  and  brwe  o'  bonnie  Dooni 

How  oan  70  bkHun  eae  frseh  and  ik$ 
How  een  ye  chant  ye  little  birda^ 

And  I  eae  weary  iu*  o*  oare  I 
Thon'U  break  my  ImbH  thou  warfalii^  Uf4 

That  wantona  thro'  the  flowwi^  them: 
Tliott  minde  me  o'  deported  joyi^ 

Departed  never  to  return.  v 

Oft  hao  I  rov'd  by  bonnie  Doon, 

To  eae  Ae  roee  and  woodbine  twiMf 
And  ilka  bird  eaiy  o'  ite  luve^ 

And,  Andly»  aao  did  I  o'  mlao. 
"WV  lightaome  heart  I  pu'd  a  roee^ 

Ri' awoet  upon  ite  thorny  tree  I 
And  my  &aee  loTcr  atole  my  roea^ 

Bitahl  ho  left  the  thorn  wf 


THB  BANKS  BY  CASTtB-^ 


t:#)  ji.«K 


SniAM  thai  gfide  in  orient  plalaa 
Never  bound  by  wintar*a  chaina; 
Glowing  here  on  golden  eands^ 
There  oommix'd  with  fimleat  ataiM 
From  tyranny's  empurpled  bande  t 
Thaee,  their  richly  gleaming  wavMb 
1  leave  to  tyranta  and  their  alavea ; 
Give  me  the  etream  that  awoetly  bmi 
The  banks  by  Gastlo-Goidon. 

mn^  lortata  ever  gi^, 
Shading  from  the  borning  ray 
Hapless  wretehea  aold  to  toil. 
Or  the  mthlMS  native's  way. 
Bent  on  aUughinr,  blood,  and  apeil 
Wood*  that  ever  verdant  wave^ 
I  leave  the  tyrant  and  the  alave^ 
Give  me  the  grovee  that  lofty  btrnvo 
The  atonn%  by  Cestle^Gordon. 

Wildly  here,  without  control, 
Nature  reigne  and  rules  the  whole  ; 
In  that  so^  pensive  mood, 
Deerest  to  the  Ming  soul. 
She  plants  the  Ibreet,  poure  the  io$L 
Lift's  poor  day  ru  nmaiiv  nvi^ 
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BURNS'  WORKS. 


Aod  ind  ftt  blgtii%  ilidterli^  eive, 
V^here  wttert  flow  and  wild  woodi  W«Ye» 
By  boanfe  GwUe-Gordon. 


And  art  thott  Mffic/and  tft  UiM  tnte  \ 
O  wekome  dear  to  Iotc  and  me ! 

And  let  na  all  our  vowa  renew. 
Along  the  flowery  banka  of  Crec 


TH£  BAKKS  of  the  DEVON. 

Tan*— "  Rhanneradi  dbon  na  dul.* 

Tmiix  TerBei  were  compoaed  on  a  ebanning 
girl,  a  Mift  Charlotte  Hamiltoni  who  ia  now 
married  to  Jamea  AfKitrick  Adair,  Esq.  phy- 
aidan.  She  ia  aiater  to  my  worthy  friend,  Gtt- 
Tin  Kunilton,  of  MaucUme ;  and  waa  bom  on 
the  haaka  of  Ayr,  bat  wae,  at  the  time  I  wrote 
theae  linea,  lending  at  Herveyatuo,  in  Qaek- 
mannanahhre^  on  ih»  romaatie  banka  of  the  little 
river  Beron.-— I  firat  heard  the  air  from  a  lady 
in  InvemeH,  and  got  tha  notea  taken  down  for 
thia  work. 

t 

How  pleannt  the  banka  of  die  clear  winding 
Deron, 
With  green  apreading   boehai  and  flow*n 
blooming  ftir  I 
But  the  bonnieet  flowV  on  the  ban)Bi  ofdiA  D»- 
von, 
Waa  onoe  a  awaet  bud  on  the  bciH  of  die 
Ayr: 
Mild  be  the  aun  on  ihia  awaefe-bloihiag  floir'r, 

In  the  gay  ney  mom  aa  it  bathea  in  the  dew; 
And  gentle  the  fitU  of  the  aoft  T«mal  ahowV, 
Tlut  ateala  on  the  etening  each  leaf  to  nnnr  I 

O  apare  the  dear  UoeeoQ,  ye  orient  hnmm, 

With  chill,  hoaiy-wing  aa  ye  naher  tho  dawn  1 
And  far  be  thon  diatant,  thou  reptile  that  aeiieet^ 

The  verdure  and  pride  of  the  garden  or  lawn  1 
Xet  Bourbon  exult  in  hia  gay  gilded  liliei^ 

And  England  trinmphant  diapl^  her  proud 
race; 
A  &irer  than  eit)ier  adoma  the  green  valtiel, 

Where  Devon,    aweet  Devon,    meandering 
flowa. 


'  THE  BARD*S  80N0. 
TKK  BAftn'a  aoKa  xk  *'  thi  jollt  BiaoAaa. 
2Vnw—««  JoUy  mortal^  fin  your  I 


I  THE  BANKS  OF  CREE. 

Twi*— "  The  bonks  of  Cree." 

HxBS  ia  the  glen,  and  here  the  bower, 
AH  underneath  the  birchen  nhade ; 

Tho  village  hell  haa  toll'd  the  hour, 
O,  what  can  atay  my  lovely  maiil  ? 

'  Tfii  not  Maria's  whUperiug  call, 

'Tie  but  the  balmy  breathing  gale, 
IGzt  with  aome  warbler*8  dying  fall, 
,  The  dewy  atar  of  eve  to  hail. 

It  b  Maria*8  voiee  I  hear ! 

So  caUa  the  woodlark  to  the.  grove, 
Bk  Itltle  fiuthful  mate  to  cheer. 

At  onoa  'tat  mueif — and  'ti*  love. 


See  the  amokiiig  bowl  before  us, 
Mark  our  jovial  ragged  ring  ! 
Round  and  round  take  up  the  dionn^ 
And  in  raptures  let  us  aing — 
A  fig  for  tftoM  hy  law  prvtettedf 

lAberUft  a  glorioui  featt  I 
Comrti  for  cowardi  loere  ereeUdf 
Churches  huiU  to  pUam  Ae  prud. 

What  ia  title  what  ia  treasure. 

What  ia  reputation'a  care  ? 
If  wa  lead  a  hfe  of  pleasure, 

Tia  no  matter  how  or  where. 
A  Jig  for  those,  §«. 

Life  ia  all  a  variorum, 

We  regard  not  how  it  goea ; 
Let  tiiem  cant  abQut  decorum. 

Who  have  characters  to  lose. 
/    A  fig  for  those^  ^ 

9 

Here'ato  budgeti,  bags,  and  waUets ! 

Here*a  to  all  our  wandering  train  I 
Here*a  our  ragged  brats  and  ^ets ! 

One  and  all  cry  out,  Amen ! 
A  fig  for  those,  §ie. 


THE  BATTLE  OF  SHEmFF-MUIB, 

BXTWXKN  TBE  ^UCB  OF  AB6TLX  AITO  TBI 
XAKL  OP  KAB. 

<'  O  CAM  ye  here  the  fight  to  ahan, 
Or  herd  the  sheep  wi*  m^  man  ? 
Or  were  ye  at  the  Sherra-mnir, 

And  did  the  battle  see,  man  ?** 
I'saw  the  battle  sair  and  teugh. 
And  reekin-red  ran  monie  a  sheugh. 
My  heart  for  fear  gae  sough  for  sough. 
To  hear  the  thuds,  and  see  the  duds 
O*  clans  fiae  woods,  in  tartan  duds» 
Wha  glanm*d  at  Idngdoma  'tiicecv  man. 

The  red-ooat  lads  wi*  bU^  cockades. 
To  meet  them  were  na  slaw,  man ; 

They  rash*d  and  push*d,  and  bluid  oatgush*d, 
And  roony  a  bouk  did  fa',  man : 

The  great  Argyle  led  on  hts  files, 

I  wat  they  glanced  twenty  miles  I 


SONGS. 


SfiT 


And  tbio'  thej  daak'd,  and  Kew'd  tad  nnvli'dy 
Tin  ftj  men  died  awb»  min. 


Bat  bad  yon  leeii  the  plulibegi» 

Andekyria  tartan  trewa^  man, 
VhcB  in  thn  teeth  they  dar*d  our  whigiy 

And  coTenant  tme  bloo,  man ;  ' 
In  linet  extended  kng  and  Uu^ 
When  bayoneta  oppoeed  the  target 
And  tboiuaada  haatened  to  the  charge, 
Wi'  highland  wrath  they  firae  the  sheath, ' 
Drew  bladna  o*  death,  till  out  o*  braad^ 

They  iled  like  frighted  dooi^  man. 

«  0  how  deil  Tam  can  that  be  true? 

The  nhaae  gaed  free  the  north,  man) 
I  itw  myself  they  did  puraue 

The  horaemen  back  to  Forth,  man; 
And  at  Dumblane,  in  my  ain  eight, 
They  took  the  biig  wi*  a*  their  might. 
And  itimngkt  to  Stirling  winged  their  flight ; 
Bat,  cuaed  lot!  the  gates  were  shot; 
And  mooy  a  Hunted  poor  red-coat 
•   For  ftw  amniat  did  awad^  man." 


My  siitar  Kat0  came  np  the 

Wi*  ciowdie  unto  me^  man : 
She  swoor  she  saw  some  rebela  run. 

Free  Perth  ninto  Dundee,'  man ; 
Their  lefi-hanal  general  had  nee  ddl^ 
The  Angus  lads  had  nae  good  will 
That  day  ^ir  neebor*s  Mood  to  spin ; 
For  ftar  by  Ibe^  that  they  should  lose 
Their  eogt  o*  brose ;  aU  crying  woes^ 

And  so  it  goes,  you  see^  man. 

They've  lost  some'ganaat  gentlemen, 
Amang  the  Highland  diana,  man  ; 

I  iaar  nv  Loid  Anmure  ia  slain. 
Or  fiiuen  in  whiggish  hands^  man. 

Vow  wad  yu  aing  thia  double  flght, 

Some  fell  for  wrang,  and  some  for  right ; 

But  mony  bade  the  world  gude-night ; 

Then  ye  may  tell,  how  peU  and  mcU, 

By  red  claymores,  and  musket^  knell. 

wi*  dying  yell,  the  tories  leU, 
And  wl^  to  hell  did  flee,  man.* 


THE  BIRK8  OF  ABERFELDT. 

1  coMrosED  theee  stanni  standing  under  the 
Falls  of  AberMdy,"  at  or  near  Moness. 


''TheBbksbTAbsqiaMy."  • 

BmhU  loaiic,  wiU  ye  gOf  wiU  yt  jfo,  wiO  ye  go, 
Sonnk kutU,unUgtg(H  to  ih§ Birk§ of  Jbir^ 
f tidy  9 


.  *  This  was  vrittm  about  thjs  ftme  out  bsid 
hn  tmir  to  the  Hlghliodi,  178t. 


Kotr  Acmm  Uinb  da  flowtry  htm, 
And  o*er  the  etyatal  stmmlets  playa  ; 
Gome,  let  us  spend  the  lidrteane  d^ 
InthoBirksofAberfUdy. 

While  oW  their  head  the  haadi  hiog^ 

The  little  Urdiee  blythdy  sing. 

Or  liehdy  flit  on  wanton  wiqg. 

In  the  Birka  of  Aberfeldy. 

Bonnie  &UfM^  ^ 


The  braea  ascend  like  lofty  wa\ 
The  ibamin'  stream  deep-roariitf  fii'i^ 
O'erhung  wi*  fragrant  apreedin  ahaw% 
TheBirksofAberWy. 
JBonme  loMtio,  jne. 

The  boiry  dtfis  an  crownM  wi'  fl0W^% 
White  ower  the  lin  the  bnmie  po«% 
And,  nain ,  weets  wi  mis^  snowVi 
TheBirkeofAberfrk^. 

.r 

Let  lbrtnni%  gifts  at  nndora  §m. 
They  ne'er  diaU  draw  a  wiah  fnm  m^ 
Soprsmaly  bicas*d  wi'  Bore  mad  tba% 
In  theBirks  of  AbeiftUy.* 


THE  BIGwBELLIED  BOTTLE. 

"Tstfaay.» 

No  ebttchman  am  ]^  fiv  to  rail  and  to  writoi 
No  statssBsan  or  soldier,  to  plot  or  to  flght ; 
Ko  sly  man  of  bnainces,  eontriring  a  snare ; 
For  a  big-beUied  bottlsTa  the  wheb  of  my 


The  peer  I  don't  enry — I  give  him  his  bow  ; 
I  acorn  not  the  peaaant^  though  ever  so  low  ; 
Bttt  a  dub  of  good  fsllowa^  13n  those  that  an 

here^ 
And  a  bottle  like  thi%  are  my  gkny  and  care. 


the  s^re   on  his  brother    his 

■ 

Tliere  eentum-per-ocntnm,  the  eit  with  hii 


purse , 
But  sse  yon  *  the  Gmwd,'  ham  it  wntne  in  tta 

air!  ' 
Tlwre  a  big«4«l]ied  bottle  etitt  easea  ny. 


e  The  Aonis  Is  bcHoyd  fcomen  okl^Jmplehal- 
laJ,  crihd  •«  The  Blrksof  Absmaldyr  ef  triiUi  llio 
fbilowingis  a 


BoDBle  hale,  will  ye  fo, 
WiUyego^wiU'yeffo, 


To  the  Mrkt'o^  AbwgStfier 
Ye  ihall  Mtagown  0^  sUk^. 


itheb 

Xl, ^ 

A  gown  tf  sUlL,  a  gown  eT  luk, 

YeihaUget ' "" 

And  coat  of  ( 


Ye  ihaU  get  a  fown  c^  sOk* 
'   TeauiaienUe. 


I  fettud  tfuil  old  Bwottofl  pfovii  n  hat$ 
Thtt  a  Mg^bilM  botth*!  a  wi  Ibr  all  MM. 


I  «Mt  «ai  pmaAM  i  ¥«iti0«  to  ttaki  ; 
▲  httmr  nfiMn*d  ma  ibit  lU  was  to  wraek  : 
B«t  tbe  yanf  oU  laadkvd  Jaafe  waddlad 

•tain^ 
Widi  a  gfariona  Mla»  Aat  atlid  lay  aiNk 


«< liii't  cam  ^  i««  eottftt^*'*  i 

kidaowD 
Bf  Oa  bai4»  arlMl  d V  adl  Ui|»  0^  w«ff«  te 


ABd&iiktamarSAA*ddfilf  toftludr» 


hmania 
IrfC^^aUUI 


MdaPl  a  haata*  af  eaia. 


For 


mAwumti 

Wa^jM^aMaahait 

■aaiwt  fM[^aaa  itf  to  Ihfvv » 
Maf  atwf  «na  fcialMr  af  Iha  aompaii  and 

aqaato 
Han  a  nkMm  ^u^  ^^  kua^d  »»*fc 


THB  BLUS^TED  LASSO. 


I  •▲■D  a  wailk*  1^  luitnui, 

▲  il«%  I  to^i  n  iMfr  mi 

I  nl  mj  wafli  frai  tva  fvoot  toop 

^IWtt  toa#  aM  ^  haMb  Uaa. 
*T«aa  Bol  bar  goldaft  ita^kitt  brifht; 

Bar  1^  lika  rooe%  wat  wi*  dt«r, 
llir  Wiaff  boaaaa,  lai-a^blto^ 

ft  «M  Mf  a'aa  aaa  boooSa  Una* 

tta  tdk'd,  1^  am&ad,  toy  lioart  ahi  wf  1*4 
Sha  ahtfm'd  mj  oaol  I  wiit  aa  baw  { 

AttI  aft  tka  alaaad,  tiia  deadly  woaadi 
CiMi  fraa  W  aaii  aae  baaaia  bbo. 

Bui  ipira  to  ipa^  and  apan  to  ipaad  j 
8b0*U  aibUoo  Hatoo  to  mf  Taw  t 

iteald  iibt  la^  nt  U J  aiy  dead 

^   Ta  bar  tva  aaa  aaa  baoaia  btoa.t 


'ttT/ftj^JRlffi 


WlM^tlaAaallaagiU^ 
In  tbol  bonak  fcaa  al  Ibiaa  ; 

Aad  my  hurt  i>  aliaidi  wT 
LHtaayvaatbiar  ba«a 

Wi^  and  itaaAaad  Wf%  ailli 
la  aa  ootfMaDatKaa  Aiaa  I 

To  adaiv  lltoa  k  aay  datot 
QoddoM  a^  M  oaal  V  ^  t 

M9tud$  vaa  M&Mk  Aa^ 


THBBEAItf^  BALtMMMUi 

Tn  CMrina  «aada  t^M  |#iv  aia^ 

Tba  flovaia  dbaiQrad  a*  OaMM  Mb* 
Nm  Uf  *t«ok  9Mt  On  kidaA  |IM^ 

Bat  tutata  aialaA'd  oa  Ibi  aa^ 
Tbro'  ftdad  Mrai  Ilai4a  aM 

Html*  ia  Beaaty'i  blaadl  M  vM% 
And  ayo  tbo  Wttd  iMod  cdtoia  tafl^ 

FaKwad  tiia  bfa«  o* 


nr.-'TS; 


Low  in  yovr'wittlfy  badl^  «•  ia«at% 

AguB  yaH  aooriib  Aaik  a»l  Mr  I 
To  birdioa  aamb,  ill  wtlbaditf  Unii^ 

Ania  ya^Q  ohM  tba  vaajl  ^ 
Bat bon^ alto!  waMaaaatair» 

SbiB  birdia  AarflL  ar  flaivtkalialll 
FIvawool  tba  banala  baiba  al  Ayn 

jramfiHi  mwHi  i  ■wiiMiiOTBHffiia 


THB  GABL  OV  tttttBimir  ttiH 

Tfloai  wanti  aia  atfia{  t 
from  iba  aM  mMHaMiy 


"ksBs  fiaid  a  toll  aa  ftd^ytomi  liia% 
(Hay,  aad  tba  ma  ifiva  baMla  vr  Afv) 

And  bo  bad  a  wilb  %to  ^  flMa  a^  bH  dif«t 
And  tiia  ibyma  nil  vilbar^  adilba  i«  a 
m 


nB  BOlfBIB  WBB  THIltO. 
aamyBMlaidail  •tba 


JlltoMit  via  cftl^,  aoaala  vai  iitfaik 

Xoorfv  avo  lA^ia  v«i  <Aaa  auEao-f 


>«i»MiMMPiW*4l»i«M 


tllv_   „^„_ 

|laMbAaMao» 


ltowYori(4 


Aa  dij  M  Aa  aarf  faad  ap  Aa 


laMtvrtta 


T^ 


% 


ML\  atfib  *Bbvdayavia 
A«d  Aa  Ayam  it  b  viliva^  and  toi  na  b 

«•  IVa  lal  ft  baA  vM^  iltl  AalTtaf  ay  ai» 
plaint; 
(■if,  tii  *•  Nt  IIMto  laiali  If  iyw) 

•  canta^toAi 


o^MiarDwli 


M« 


» 


M 


|wr  iiil  Mi  iwr  ilMf  X  ihdl 


(Bift  nd  llii  mi  irtvi  btmii  wT  AjfBw) 

il  gb  »•  ft«r  vn^  MA,  ftr  Wr  I  omrt  bmb 
AMlte4fMll  tiVtlWA  nd  tkliTMb 
ia 


lai  «ht  ^inM  H  b  wiilMf^i  «id  dM  m  U 


1¥t  4i^  Ui  got  «&•  «9ia  wifc  m  lut  biek ; 
(Biv,  nd  tht  rM  fnwi  bomit  wi*  tkjoM) 
4  lu»  ft  poor  ftdkr,  lit'i  etrrkd  hk  padt ; 
lad  te  Ajrm  t(  ]■  wMiw'4»  MdHMirMii 
fgiyrlM 


Vt  «nied  kar  Imm  to  liii  «a  htHan  dotr  | 
(H«f,  aad  the  rM  ffvwi  boaait  wi'  Atim) 

%M  Mt  bar  gM  ia,  Ibr  m  blteb  and  a  vAam, 
Jiad  tba  tbfiM  11  it  withar'4,  aad  tba  m  is 
iapfiiMb 

TbM  amifbl  bi  MkM  «%•  tiia  plflk  a*  bis 


(Hiy •  aad  tba  nie  grows  boonia  wi'  tbyne) 
IWa  aaf  ta  bar  fMfd  ia  tbs  abi|i  al  a  bnd  V 
Aad  iba  llyiM  il  is  wilhsr'd,  aad  Aa  na  ia 


Aad  tabsr  arid 
Aadlba 
la 


ikfmikkwmt^mkitmfm 


i! 


«'IbMbssaadpdltfMMia^ttfMii| 
(Hm  and  «to  ffM  gfaws  basils  vi*  Asm) 

Bat  mV  wasia  ban,  tin  I  aMi  wi' a  wiftT 
Aad  Oa  tbyna  it  is  widM'd.  aad  Ibi  iM  It 

ia 


m  cnTAUBii*i  (ambuv. 


Tax  Mridl  biids  nfoiaa  lategiiM  lsi«iiti» 

twraingy 
YM  aranaaziM  sbmbmi  fOM  ONa^  vvsmh 

tbsTala;  ^^ 

Tte  bawtbora  mas  blow  ia«bs  dswialtfii 


Aad  wild  snttsnd  eow4i|i  bsdiik  tepmi 
Batwbatsw  glfiflsisiu%  arwbat  iMiwpi 


Wbsatta  iiagsria' 


no  Bowwa  gaur  nnagia^ 
Of  biids  awaaUj  sngjagi 

Tbi  dMd  ftal  I  dni^  MM  It  MtH  4* 


lbs  SMiia  fsad  tbf^  ibsss  Hbs  asf  wads  bssr, 

(Bij,  aad  the  fm  grows  bsaaia  wi'  tbjraw) 

Wbaa'sr  abt  fil  bwds  aa  assst  aaat  bir  bm 


Aad  tfts  «b|W  il  it  wHbir'li  sad  Hii  IM  ii 
la 


*  A  taiUt  was  davfl  looks  ofsr  tba  wa* ; 

(Bsj,  iad  <bi  IM  gfows  bsaaii  wi' tb|a») 
Ob  bilr»  OMM  bsl^  «r  sbiH  laia  M  i*» 

Aad  ^  il^w  it  it  irHbw'd;  aadtliiiMii 


Tbi  dsffl  ba  swofi  by  tbi  sdgi  0*  Us  kai% 

(Bift  iad  Ibi  fM  gtmii  bsaiii  wi*  Hirm) 
Bs|iM*iiwi«iiisiiMtiawiii| 

Aid  tbi  «bg«li  it  is  «lihir*di  tad  Hit  M  li 


A  kiof  aad  a  ftkbar  ti|dMi  ia  bit  «aiM  t 
Vk  ngbt  srs  Ams  biDib  Md  bis  if^  sia 
nikfi, 
ITbsn  tbs  wild  baals  iad  absl»»  bi«  X 

Bat  Hii  aol  aqr  siAriigtb  Aai  WiilAtd, 

lora  i 
Iff  brnra  gaBaatMadib  *tii  joar  n^  I 

Toar  dMda  pvofal  li  Isjal 

la  bot  bloadjr  trial ; 
Abal  itaXMsbiiHii  *■*'■■"■•■    « 


THB  OAT  WmrnKS^  Mr  BONK 

BOBIfa 


(Btf,  aad  tbi  iM  iftwi  biwiii  wi'  ikfm) 
wtdliifc  IbMb  btiT««»  bat  b 


Tba  dsfil  bs  swsn  bjr  tba  kirk  aad  tba  baO, 

Bs 

bstt; 

Aad  tba  tbfW  nil  Vl*ii%  «M  «» tM  b 
ia  |iciBia 

AmjIiIm  bM  Mi«M  Mhi^*  bh  Mi^ 


naliiafcld^f^ataadld 
Tbo*  wiatsr  wiUria  tsBVssI  toa'd, 

Ns'it  MHBv  iia  wm  baVMi  avMti 
Tbaa  a' thi  ysidi  lh#  Mb  tbi  tid% 

Aad  aMMi  a^  tbiiillv  Km  I 
tlankiiig^ 

HsiTsa  gsvasBi  aMi%  It 


Or 


SSD 


BURNS'.  WMtKS. 


mat  Jojn  •boTBi  my  a^ad  cntton^ 
For  lim,  wad l&te  akxw,  I  Ufet 

mm  tlutt  grim  ibe  of  life  bdow, 
Oomoi  in  bftwien  to  make  OS  part ; 

TIm  ir»  bond  Ihaft  bmki  4Mir  bndr 
lltawki  my  blMi.-ift  bntlDi  mf  bMrt. 


THE  DEATH  SONG. 

VMd  of  Batfto^TfMC  or  t«i  Day— 

Ermiamt^T^  Wooadtd  wd  DTii«  of  tte  Vtoto. 
stoaTABByan  aUppoifdto  Jotai  In  the  ftdlowiiig 


Bnftiho  ao  iMit  dtnoi  •  or  aan  to  Ifae  1im1% 

Waoy  lliadaa'aainiwi'  tltt 
2%f  ckiTf  oapo,  t«. 


THE  ELECTION,' 
«Py,  latoiarto 

Fy.  let  tan*  to  Kirhmibngkt^ 
For  there  wiU  he  bidkeriag  Aer% 

For  MwrrayU  Ught  horee  art  to 
Andohfhow  tkeheroeemU 


F>»nnnx.»  thou  fiur  day,  tfaoa  gnoa  oirih, 
asdyaildeBy 
Kmr  gav  with  ibo  brigbt  aeltiiig  aim  ; 
TanwaUf  kuraa  and  friendihipa,  ye  dear  tender 


Our  noo  of  eadilenoe  ia  run ! 

Hum  grim  King  of  Terrora,  thou  life'i  gloomy 

Go,  IKghtea  Um  coward  and  alave ; 
Qa  iMwh  tbem  to  tranUe^  £bU  tynnt!   but 


No  tanora  boat  ibou  to  tba  brave. 


IbouBtrikaattiiadttUpeaaant;  beankaintbe 

dark, 

Ifor  aifea  CTon  tbo  wredc  of  a  name ; 
Tbou  alrikeat  tbt  yonng  bero— a  glorioua  mark ! 
Ho  UD$  in  ^  Uaaa  of  bia  fiune  I . 

hiikm  proud  field  cf  booour-.-our  avorda  in  our 


Our  Uog  and  our  eonntry  to 

^lilo  Tietory  ahiooa/on  li&'a  laat  d>bing  aaada, 

O!  wbo  would  not  die  wiib  the  bran !    «» 


THE  DEDL^S  AWA  WT  THE  EXCISE- 

liAN. 

Tte  doil  earn  iddSag  Ihroni^  tho  toun» 

And  dauoad  anra  m  die  erciafinan ; 
And  flkA  aoU  wifii  cried,  Anld  Maboon, 
I  wkh  you  bMk  o'  the  prke,  man. 
J%e  dtffi  mooy  the  dnte  (two. 

The  deSTt  awa  wC  the  tseUemeae  ;   ^ 
Jla*«  dfonoad  iiaoa»  hufe  dtmeed  ama, 
BeU  dtmeed  ama  tpT  the  ttnmum  i 

WoU OMkaur mnt,  we*n braur our  drinh^  * 
Well  Itafb,  aing,  and  nioioei  man ; 

moay  braw  tbaaka  tAa  melkle  Uaek  doi], 
Ibtft  daaoad  mro  wi*  the  ^'^J— «»>  ( 
TheddPe  awa,  fpe. 


Am)  there  will  be  Murray  oommander> 
And  Gordon  the  batttle  to  win : 

Like  brither*  they'll  stand  by  each  otfaeTt 
Sae  k|ilt  in  alliance  and  sin. 
Fy,  Utuia\tfc* 

And  there  will  be  black-nebbed  Johnnie^ 
The  tongue  of  the  trump  to  tbem  a' ; 

If  he  get  na  hell  for  his  haddin% 
The  deil  gets  nae  joadee  UTa ! 
Fy,ktus  a*,  §v. 

And  there  will  be  Templeton'a  biridi^  * 
A  boy  no  see  black  at  die  bane ; 

Batr  as  to  his  fine  Nabob  fivtnnei 
We'll  e'en  let  the  snbjeefr  alaM. 
F^t  kt  tu  a\  jre. 


lb«u*B  AiiBiomii  ludBp  tbara*a 
Tkvu*i  banpq^  nd  itwthipaj^  naa } 


And  there  will  be  Wigton'a 

Dame  Justiee  fh'  bimwly  haa  ^ed; 
She's  gotten  the  heart  of  a  B        by. 

But  what  haa  become  of  the  bead  f 
F^,  htfua*,^ 

And  diflra  will  be  OardoDeaa*  equina 
So  mighty  in  Gaxdoneaa*  eyea  ; 

A  wigbt  that  wiU  weather  damiMition, 
For  the  devil  the  prey  will  deapaai 
F^,  Ut  9u  tC,  (ff 

And  there  wiH  be  Douglaana  doqgfaly» 
New  chriatening  towns  &r  and 

AHuiing  their  democrat  doings^ 
By  kiasing  the  doup  of  a  peer 
F^,ht  ff$  a\  ie. 


And  there  will  be  Keomnre  aao  _ 
Vhoae  honour  ia  proof  'gainatl&te 

To  savu  them  free  atark  reprobataoB, 
Ha  lent  them  hia  name  to  the  fion. 
F^,  letvett,^ 

But  wu  winna  mention  Redcaatle  ; 

The  body»  e'en  kk  him  eaoape : 
He'd  venture  the  gallowa  he  tSXkrp 

AA'twunna  die  coat  e'  dm  rape* 
Fj^f  ktmtt^pffc 


Askl  tiiOffe  ia  our  Ki^  Lord 
Satibmid  ftr  bk  gnMU  fvHiiB  ^ 


SONGS. 


»1 


The  bUUe  b  gettinif  hit  questions, 
To  lay  in  St.  Stephen's  the  morn. 
Ffff  Ut  ui  a\  ^c. 

• 

And  there  will  be  lads  of  the  gospel, 
MnirbeiMl,  wba*»4is  gude  as  he's  true ; 

And  there  will  be  Buittle*s  apostle, 
Wba*a  xxuur  o*  the  black  than  the  blue. 
'  Fjff  Ut  us  a ,  ^c. 

And  there  will  be  folk  frae  St.  Mary's,* 
A  house  D*  great  merit  and  note  : 

The  deil  aoa  but  honoars  them  highly— 
The  deil  ane  will  gie  th«n  his  vote. 
J^,  Ut  HM  a\  ^c. 

k^  there  will  be  wealthy  yonng  Richard  i 
Dame  Fortune  should  hing  by  the  neck : 

But  ibr  prodigal  thrifUess  bestowing, 
His  merit  had  won  him  respect. 
Ftff  Ut  U9  a\  8fe. 

And  there  will  be  rich  brither  Nabobs  ; 

Though  Nabobs,  yet  men  o*  the  first : 
And  there  will  be  OtUiston's  whiskers, 

And  Quiatin,  o*  hub  not  the  warst 
Fy,  Utu9a\i;e. 

And  there  will  be  Stamp-office  Johnnie— 
Tak  tent  how  you  purchase  a  dram  ; 

And  there  will  be  gay  Csasenetrry; 
And  there  will  be  gleg  Gblonel  Tarn. 
JP^f  Ut  tu  a\  ^. 

And  there  will  be  trusty  Kirrochtrie, 
Whaae  honour  is  ever  his  sa*  * 

If  the  Tirtaea  were  packed  in  a  parcel, 
Hia  worth  might  be  sample  for  a*« 
Ji^fUtui  a\  \e.  ^ 

And  can  we  lerget  the  auld  BCajor, 
Wha'U  ne'er  be  forgot  in  the  Greys  ? 

Our  flattery  we'll  keep  for  some  other ;. 
Him  only  it's  justice  to  praise. 
Fffi  Ut  us  a*,  jpc. 

And  there  will  be  maiden  Kilkerran, 
And  alio  Barskimming's  gude  wight ; 

And  there  will  be  roaring  BirtwhisUe, 
Wha  Incidly  roars  in  the  right. 
Pg,  Ut  us  a\  jrc- 

And  there,  frae  tee  N  iddisdale  border, 
*  We'll  mingle  the  BAaxwells  in  droves, 
Tcneh  Jockie^  standi  Geordie,  and  ^illi^ 
That  graaes  for  tiie  fiahea  and  loves. 

/>)  Icf  fltf  <^,  jne.   , 

» 

And  there  will  be  Logan  WD 1; 

Seoldttddery  and  he  will  be  there ; 


the  tenUy  of  the  Earl  of  SsikUk,  iei»- 
'  lakb  asar  KfafcffiiltT'fffiti 


And  slao  the  Scott  o'  QaI]owty« 
Sodgering,  gunpowder  Blair. 
Fif,  Utus  tff^ 

Then  hey !  the  chaste  interest  o*  BronghtOBy 
And  hey  for  the  blesnngs  'twill  bring ! 

It  may  send  Balmaghie  to  the  G>mmona  i 
In  Sodom  'twould  make  him  a  king. 
Fy,  let  us  a\  Sft» 

And  hey !  for  the  sanetifie^M — r-— y« 
Our  land  wha  wi'  chapels  has  stored ; 

He  foundered  his  horse  among  harlot^ 
But  gied  the  auld  man  to  the  Lord* 
Fpf  let  us  a\  jne. 


THE  GALLANT  WEAYER. 

Wbzks  Csrt  rins  ro#in  (o  the  sea. 
By  mony  a  flowV  and  spreading  txee, 
There  lives  a  lad,  the  lad  for  me. 
He  is  a  gallant  weaver. 


Oh  I  had  WI 
They  gied 
Andl 
And! 


aught  or  nine, 
and  ribbons  fine ; 
'd  my  heart  would  tine, 
it  to  the  weaver. 


My  daddie  sign'd  my  tocher-hand 
To  gie  the  lad  that  has  the  land. 
Bat  to  my  heart  I'll  add  my  hand. 
And  give  it  to  the  weaver,^ 

While  birda  ngoioe  in  leafy  bowers; 
While  bees  dehght  in  opening  flowers ; 
While  com  grows  green  in  simmer  showecsi, 
m  love  my  gallant  weaver.* 


ittSt 


THE  GARDENER  WI'  HIS  PMDLE. 

Thm  air  is  the  GtardeAers*  Math,    Thetititt 
of  the  song  only  ia  old ;  the  rest  is  mine. 

Whxw  rosy  BAay  cornea  in  wT  flowtti, 
To  deck  her  gay,  green-spnading  bomn  i 

Then  bosyy  busy  an  hia  hours^ 
The  gara*ner  wi'  hia  paidle. 

The  crystal  waters  gently  fa* ; 
The  merry  birds  are  lovers  a' ; 
The  scented  breeMs  round  him  Uaw, 
The  gard'ner  wi*  his  paidle. 

When  purple  mormM  starts  the  hare 
To  sted  upon  her^By  fore ; 
Then  thro  the  dews  he  maun  repair, 
The  gard'ner  wi'  his  paidle. 


•^ 


e  iBiQiiwedttloni««vr>n4iatatedfbr 


BURNS*  WOEKS. 


^99hm  dqr  apiriqg  in  tb»  w«t| 
The  enrtain  dxmWt  of  aaton't  rat } 
He  flia  to  her  trms  he  lo*ee  beit^ 
.    The  gird'oer  vi*  hit  paidle. 


THE  GLOOMY  KIOHT  IS  OATHEIU 
ING  FAST. 

nme-M  Bake  of  Ayr." 

Tsi  gkoiB^  night  3e  gtdi'riag  fint^ 
Loud  roere  t^  wild  inopnttant  Uait, 
Ton  mnrkf  doud  is  fool  with  rain, 
I  ice  it  dciriog  o*er  the  ]ilua. 
The  hmiter  now  has  left  the  moor, 
The  aeatler'd  coTeya  meet  secarei 
While  here  I  wander,  preit  with  care. 
Along  die  lonely  banka  of  Ayr. 

TbfB  avtnmn  monma  her  ripening  com. 
By  eeriy  winter's  ravage  torn ; 
Aeroae  her  placid  asnre  sky 
She  aeea  the  scowling  tempest  fly :' 
Chin  rans  my  blood  to  hear  it  raTe^ 
I  think  npott  the  stonny  wave, 
Vhora  many  a  danger  1  most  dare^ 
Far  finm  the  bonnie  banka  of  Ayr. 

*Tb  not  the  aorging  billowB*  roar, 
*T!a  not  that  &ta],  deadly  ahore ; 
Though  death  in  every  uiape  appear. 
The  wretched  have  no  more  to  rear : 
But  ronnd  my  heart  the  ties  are  boond. 
That  heart  transpierced  with  many  a  wound ; 
These  bleed  afreui,  those  tiei  I  tear, 
To  leave  the  bonnie  banks  of  Ayr. 

Farewell  old  CoiIa*b  hills  and  dales, 
Her  heethy  moors  and  winding  vales' ; 
The  seene  where  wretched  fancy  roves, 
Parauing  peat,  unhappy  loves ! 
Farswell  my  friends,  fiurewell  my  foes, 
My  peace  with  theie»  my  love  with  those ; 
The  bursting  tears  my  heart  declare ; 
Fluwwell  the  bonnie  banks  of  Ayr.* 


THE  HEATHER  WAS  BtOOMH^a 

I  Ad  yon  bevMt  at  the  hanttngi* 


Tki  heather  was  blooming,  the  meadowa  wwe 

mavn,  ' 

Our  lads  gaed  a  hunting,  «e  day  at  the  dawn, 
0*er  moors  and  o'er  mosMe  and  mony  a  glenf 
At  length  they  diaeofered  j^qitie  moor*hen* 

•  Bums  wrote  this  song,  while  convoying  his  chest 
so  far  on  the  road  IVom  Aynhke- to  Greenock,,  where 
be  Intended  to  embark  in  a  feir  days  for  Jamaica.  He 
Mgned  1^  he  my^  es  Ilis  ftxewsll  dlige  to  his  native 


Xredyouhtwar$tiitk»kmtmggfOtmgmtmi 
IrtdyauUmart  at  Oe  Aimfiii^i,  jfoiaig  mmg 
Tak  tome  on  iht  lein^,  trndtBrnt  at  thig 

But  eanittljf  tUal  <m  a  fonme 


Sweet  braahing  the  dew  from  the  bcovn 

bens,      , 
Her  odonrs  betny'd  her  on  yoa 
Her  plumage  ootlnstred  the  pride  •* 
AndO!  aa  she  wantoned  gay  oa  the 


Aold  Phflrim  hiBori,  M  ht  peq^M  tW  tf»  Ml 
In  spite  at  her  plnmagn  hi  tiy^  hb  ddB  } 
He  Ml'd  his  njn  whm  sfat  hiik'd  on  tf» 


Hii  nya  wan  oatthona^  tad  bat'nnA'i 

shel«r* 


They  hnnted  the  tiDeyt  they 
Thebeetofoarkdawr  diet 


beato*  AwskBt 

But  stiU  aa  dM  frirert  she  eat  ia  tf«ir  ^1^ 
Then,whiirl  ahewaaovcr»nniltilti|^ilitt* 


THE  HIOHLAMD  liABWH  Ob 


Thu  wu  aoompoattionof  fliMiR 
life,  before  I  wae  known  at  an  in  tbt 


Nae  gentle  damesb  iho' sa^er  Mt  Ah 
Sail  ever  be  my  Mnae'a  eait } 

Their  titles  a'  are  empty  ahiw  | 

Gie  me  my  Highland  laM%  0^ 

Within  tk€  glen  aos  teljr*  0^ 

^6oon<Ae|rfai»iatni8ll|r,  O^ 

Joti  me  ioieii  wT  ripkigotdfftH 

To  iing  fi^  Bi^kmdimkf  (K 

0  were  yon  hilla  and  Talliei  iBla% 
Yon  palace  and  yon  gaideDB  Ann  I 
The  world  then  the  love  ahoq^  bw 

1  bear  my  Highland  laasiib  O. 

But  sekle  fortune  uowBi  on  ■% 
And  I  maun  croes  the  raging  Mi  t' 
But  while  my  crimson  cnrrenta  Am^ 
ru  fo*e  mv  O'-bSand  ]aai«»  a 
Tft«Aiflffte^to^|«. 

Altho*  thro*  foreign  elimea  I  mgt» 
I  know  her  heart  will  never  ehaqgi^ 
For  her  bosom  bnma  with  honoar*B  g^osr 
My  foithfol  Highhmd  laasiek  O. 
Within  C&e  pfas,  jps. 

For  her  m  darl.fhe  biDow^a  roar  j 
For  her  m  tnn  t  dteat  ahoivi 


SONGS. 


wj  hmtU  ihe  hit  my  luuidt 
Bjf  ni>  tnUi  and  honov*s  iNnd  t 
*ni  dit  OMrtd  tknlce  diall  ky  um  lov, 


JBW«M0tft«plm»«MMy*  Op 


THB  LAD  THArS  FAE  AWA. 


wIbtUHfaiaid^i4. 
Or  kov  en  I  pout  InUk  Md  brnra 
WhM  tht  brndt  M  t^  I  lo'f  ban 
>  o*or  Ibt  UDi  tad  ftr  nra? 

M  M  tf»  ftttH?  wintv  wiad, 
I^a  M  dw  Mriaf  drift  ad 

Bbi  iff  dM  ten  MttM  in  aqr  M 
To  4lBk  oa  Um  thU'b  ftr.nnu 


Bit  frM  Ut  dlMf> 
OiflMMdiWVBMl 

I  wul  tkkt  aqr  ptrt^ 
lad  that*t  fiv  awa. 


••; 


A  pair  iT  ||0«ai  bt  gaa  to  Bi^ 
And  aQkni  aaooda  ki  fao  mo  tva  ; 

And  I  win  WMT  ^iMn  ftr  Ml  «k% 
TU  iMBBia  lad  that*a  hr  awa. 


na  wiary  winter  MMB  win 

Aadwiav  win  eked  the  bukindMnr; 
Aid  nf  aweet  babb  win  be  iKnt 

Aad  biini  eone  bame  that's  ht  awi. 


THB  LAIS  OF  BAUOGBXTUL 
Xkal4Merarilo*M|la.* 


TWAS  efw.  the  dewy  ilelde  weie  gma. 


Ob  Oka  blade  the  narb  baog  2 
Tba  aipbyr  waatoiiM  round  the  baasy 

Aad  bare  Hi  fragrant  aweata  alaaf  s 
la  av'ry  Am  the  ONnrk  eaag  | 

An  Mim  UMWBf  iMaa'd  the  wyi% 


the 


■leaBW 
biwe 


I*  BanecbBfiyie. 


IHlk  eaieleM  BHp  I  eawaid  atrayU 
If^  hMrt  Heiead  in  Nalue'a  Jay  f 

Whan.  aRHiaf  is  a  kody  giadop 
A  flMaden  air  I  ehaaoid  to  i^ : 

Bar  leak  waa  lika  the  aBonina;^  m 
H«  dr  Ski  Hatan'i  twBaTBina  j 


The  niy*s  hiMb  end  roae*i  dya, 
Baapake  the  kaa  o' Bidk)Qlua|let 

Fair  ia  the  mora  ia  flowenr  BIay»  ^       \ 

And  sweet  ia  night  in  Aatomn  mOdv 
IFhen  rovii^  thro^h  the  garden  gaf^ 

Or  waad'ring  in  the  bnely  wild  | 
But  woman,  Natore'a  darling  difld  1 

There  aU  her  charms  ihe  doea  oeenm  I 
Bven  there  her  odier  worka  an  fcif^ 

By  the  boonie  kaa  0*  BaOochmyk, 


(A,  had  aha  been  a  eonntry  maidf 

And  I  the  happy  country  swalii» 
Thongh  abelter'd  in  the  kwert  abed 

That  e?eB  roee  on  Soothmd'a  pkik  I 
Thfoogh  weary  winter*B  wind  and  nkw 

Wi£  joy,  with  raptors,  I  would  toQi 
And  nightly  to  my  boeom  atraia 

The  bonnk  kaa  o'  Ballochiiiyk. 

Then  pride  nSgbt  diab  the  dirnVr  iH^ 

Where  &me  and  honoura  klty  auM| 
And  thirst  of  g^  might  tempi  the  da 

Or  downward  di|  the  IndUa  pMb 
Give  aae  the  eot  bekw  the  pia% 

To  tend  the  iloekak  or  tiU  the  arf^ 
And  er'ry  day  have  joya  difina^ 

Wi*  the  bonoM  kia  o*  Battoahplllb^ 


THE  LASS  THAT  MADB  ,THS 
TOM&t 


Wrsw  Jannar  winda  weie  bkwia*  e«UV 

Unto  the  north  I  bent  n^  waQf* 
The  mirkaeme  nkht  did  me  aoww4 

I  kend  na  when  to  lodge  till  day  I 
But  by  good  luck  e  kaa  I  met* 

Just  in  tke  middk  of  my  oaia^ 
And  kindly  she  did  me  iuTile 

To  walk  into  a  ebamber  kir« 

I  bow'd  In*  low  unto  tkia  maad^ 
And  thank'd  her  fiv  her  eourtvbi 

I  bow*d  fii*  low  onto  thia  mai4 
And  bade  her  make  the  bed  to  n«» 


rnrna^ 


0  This  MHW  was  written  In  pr^  of  Wan 
of  BsDodunyk*  ^nnis  hnptned  one  fine  € 
mast  this  youag  Isdr.  wosn  wilktaif  thnm^lhe 
basntlAil «oo5tf  BdloclaDfk,  whkfi  lisatflMdli* 
tsDosoftwomltoiftomhlsfiKinorMaiiflal.  fltniek 
with  •  sMMs  of  her  psHliif  bnatjr,  he  wrate  tUs  nObk 
lyriei  whieh  he  toon  sftir  mt'  toher,  endoMdIn  a 
laciar,  si  ftill  of  dsUoste  and  romaatie  motimm^  end 
ss  poitkal  SB  Itself.  He  waa  ■oaewhet  mottliid 
fladTttatelthatnuldsoiy  modert,  ernildeeraBi 
ikn  alattan.  prtvebtad  her  ftom  aeknowi 
aeipt  of  his  aompllment  i  Indeed  It  la  aoj 
edttatdieb  atanyttueofUfiB,  - 
tohgrtM  peails 


of  It; 
terany  thrown  away .^^ 
t  There  Is  an  oldenn 
asHM  fawldaati,  and  mM  to  havs  1 
edventoM  of  uharlaa  II..  whan  that  i 
fan  Scotland  with  the  Pitabjterian  anay,  iaBO«ai« 
■flUr  happoMd  at  the  houM  of  Foit.LelbeBB|  k  i 
limdSTsiMiltwaamdBii^hNteftkakliddkii 
the  bad  to  the  king* 
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BURNS'  WORKS. 


fiht  mide  tiM  M  Iwith  wide  and  Imid, 
Wi*  lira  white  buds  she  fpreid  it  doon ; 

She  pot  the  cop  to  her  rosy  lips. 
And  dnsky  Vooog^  man,  now  sleep  ye  soon. 

gbs  nateh'd  the  candle  in  her  hand,  • 

And  from  tiie  chamber  went  wi*  speed : 
Bttt  I  cii*d  bar  qaicUy  back  again, 

To  Uy.some  mair  beneath  my  heid. 
A  eod  she  laid  beneath  my  held. 

And  serred  me  with  a  dne  respect ; 
And,  to  saints  her  wi*  a  kiss, 

I  put  my  arms  about  her  neck. ' 

HaiidaffyoBr  hands,  yonng  man,  she  says, 

And  duma  sae  nneivil  be ; 
It  win  be  time  to  speak  the  mom. 

If  ye  hae  ooy  lore  for  me. 
IBer  hdr  was  like  the  links  o*  |;owd, 

Her  tseth  were  like  the  iToneb 
Bar  efaeeka  like  lilies  dipt  in  wine, 
,    The  lap  that  made  the  bed  to  me. 

Bar  boaem  waa  the  driTen  snaw, 

Twa  driftit  bene  sae  fiur  to  see  ; 
Bar  limba  tiie  pobsh*d  marble  stane, 

Hie  laaa  diat  made  the  bed  to  me. 
I  kias'd  bar  ower  and  ower  again. 

And  aya  ahe  wiatna  what  to  aay ; 
I  laid  bar  'tween  me  and  the  wa* ; 

TIm  laaaie  Ihooht  na  lang  till  day. 

Upen  Oe  moitow,  when  we  nae,^ 

I  tfiaak'd  bar  for  her  eonrteaie ; 
Aad  m  ahe  blnsh'd,  and  aye  aba  sigh*d, 

And  said,  Alaa  I  ye're  min'd  me. 
I  daap*d  her  waiat,  and  kias'd  her  syne^ 

While  the  tear  stood  twinklin'  in  her  ee ; 
I  aaSd,  My  kMiab  dinna  cry, 

Far  ya  aya  didl  mak  the  bed  to  me. 

Sha  teak  bar  motfaer^a  Bblland  aheeta, 

And  made  them  a*  in  aaiks  to  me ; 
Blytt»  and  many  may  aha  be. 

The  laaa  that  made  the  bed  to  me. 
Tke  boBone  laaa  that  made  the  bed  to  me. 

Hie  bncw  laaa  that  made  the  bed  to  me ; 
rn  M*er  fornl,  tin  tiie  day  I  dee^ 

Hie  laaa  oist  made  the  bed  to  me. 


How  kng  I  have  HT*d— bat  how  nmcb  IhrM  iA 

▼am! 
How  little  of  life's  scsnty  span  may  itaaaiA : 
What  aspects  old  Time,  in  his  pragnaib  hM 

worn; 
What  ties  cruel  Fate  in  my  boaem  has  tan. 
How  fodish,  or  worse,  'tiUonr  sommitis  gsin*d! 
And  downward,  how  weakvn'd,  how  daiken*dt 

how  pain'd ! 
This  life's  not  worth  having  with  aU  it  ea&gifi^ 
For  aomethiog  beyond  it  poor  man  aira  wasl 

live. 


THE  LAZY  MIST. 

TsB  lasy  mist  banga  from  the  brow  of  the  hiU, 
Oneaafing  the  coarse  of  the  dark  winding  rill ; 
Bow  langoid  the  aeenes,  Ute  so  sprightly,  ap- 

pear. 
As  antnmn  to  winter  resiglkthe  pale  year. 
The  forests  ars  leafless,  the  mesdows  are  brown, 
And  aU  the  gay  foppery  of  summer  is  flown : 
Apart  let  me  wander,  spirt  let  me  mnse, 
BflW  qoick  time  is  flying,  how  keen  fote  por- 


THE  LfiA4tI0. 

2^fi^"TheLea-KigJ 


Whkk  o'er  the  hiOs  the 

Tells  buchtin-time  is  near,  my  jo  $ 
And  owsen  free  the  farrowed  fidd 

Retnm  sae  douff  and  weary,  O ; 
Down  by  the  bom,  tHiere  scented 

Wi*  dew  are  hanging  dear,  my  jo^^ 
rn  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig. 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O. 

In  mirkest  glen,  at  midnicht  hour, 

rd  rore  and  ne'er  be  cexie,  O, 
If  throngh  that  glen  I  gaed  to  tfaea^ 

My  ain  kind  dearie,  O. 
Although  the  night  were  ne'er  sae  wildl, 

And  I  were  ne'er  sse  wearie,  O, 
rd  meet  thee  on  the  lea-rig. 

My  ain  kind  dearie^  O. 


.  THE  LOVELY  LASS  OF  IKVBBNBS& 
Trb  first  half  stanaa  of  this  baUad  is  ell    , 

Tiu  lovely  lass  o'  Inverness, 

Nse  joy  nor  piessore  csn  shs  aae ; 
For  e*en  and  mom,  she  cries,  alaa ! 

And  ave  the  saut  tear  blins  her  ea« 
Drumoasie  meor,  Ornmoasie  day, 

A  waefii'  day  it  was  to  me  ; 
For  diere  I  loet  my  father  dear^ 

My  fother  dear  and  brethren  dirta  { 

9 

Their  winding  sheet  the  bloidy  d^. 

Their  graves  are  growing  green  to  aaa ; 
And  by  them  lies  the  deareat  lad 

That  ever  Ueat  a  woiAana  ee  : 
Now  wae  to  thee  thoa  eroel  kdl 

A  Unidy  man  I  trow  thoa  oe« 
For  mony  a  heart  thoa  heat  made  aar, 

That  ne'er  did  wraqg  to  thine  or  Ihaa! 


SONGS. 


98^ 


THE  LOVER'S  MORNING  SALUTE 
X     TO  HIS  BflSTRESS. 

3^Nw-^<  DtU  tek  tttt.wMiL* 

IS  ihoiij  or  wak^stthoTi,  fairest  creature  ? 

Rosy  mom.  now  lifts  his  eye, 
Knmbariog  ilka  bud  which  nature 

Waters  wi*  the  tears  o*  joy  : 

Ifow  tliTOOgh  the  leafy  woods. 

And  hj  the  reeking  floqds ; 
ymd  Natare's  tenants,  freely,  gladly  str|y ; 

Tha  lantwfaite  in  his  bower 

Chaate  o'er  die  breathing  flower  : 

The  IaT*rock  to  the  sky 

Aaeendi  wi*  tangs  o'  joy, 
While  ibtt  van  and  thou  arise  to  bless  the  day.* 
Phflsbas  gilding  the  brow  o*  morning 

Baniahga  ilka  darksome  shade, 
Katnre  gladdening  and  adorning ; 

Such  to  me  my  lovely  maid. 
When  abeent  frae  my  £ur, 

The  murky  sliades  o*  care 
'  With  Btarleas  gloom  o*ercast  my  sullen  sky  ; 

But  when  in  beauty's  light. 

She  meets  my  ravish'd  sight, 

When  through  my  rery  heart 

Her  hseming  gkwies  dart ; 
Til  then  I  wake  to  life,  to  light  and  joy.  f 


THE  RIGS  O'  BARLEY. 


-*'  Com-RJgs  are  boonis." 

It  was  upon  a  I.ammaa  night. 

When  corn-rigs,  are  bonnie, 
Bsneath  the  moon*s  unclouded  ligh^ 

I  held  awa  to  Annie. 
The  time  flew  by  wi'  tentleas  heed, 

*TiU»  'tween  the  late  and  early, 
'  penmasBon  shee  agreed 

To  see  me  through  the  barley. 


The  sky  was  blac»  the  wind  was  still, 

The  moon  was  shining  clearly ; 
I  set  her  down,  wi*  right  good-wiU, 

Amaog  the  rigs  o'  barley. 
I  kcn't  her  heart  was  a'  mv  ain  ; 

I  loved  her  most  siacer^.y  ; 
I  kias'd  her  ower  and  ower  again, 

Amaitg  the  rigs  o'  barley. 


*  rsfisttM*    Now  Co  the  itreaming  founialu. 

Or  up  the  heathy  mountain 
The  hart,  bind,  and  roe,  freelv,  wildly.wanton  stray ; 

IB  twining  hasel  bowera 

Hit  lay  the  linnet  poun : 

The  lav*rock,  dec. 

t  FnimUom,    When  free  my  Chlorii  parted. 
Sad,  cheerlca,  broken-hearted, 
Ihsn  nlghfS  ^oonoy  shMMs,  doudy,  dark,  o'eicast 
my  sky  I 
But  when  she  diamu  my  sight. 
In  pride  of  beauty^  Ueht,  , 

When  thnf  my  very  hest 
_        Her  beaming  gloctes  dart  t 
*1]rtli«i^1lltlienIwiketoUlbaiidJoy.  - 


I  lock'd  her  in  my  fond  embrace  ! 

Her  heart  was  beating  rarely'- 
My  blessings  on  that  happy  place, 

Amang  the  rigs  o*  barley ! 
But  by  the  moon  and  stars  so  bright, 

That  shone  that  hour  sae  dearly ! 
She  aye  shall  bless  that  happy  nigh^ 

-Amang  the  rigs  o*  barley. 

I  hae  been  blythe  wi*  comrades  dear ; 

I  hae  been  merry  drinking ; 
I  hae  been  joyfu*  gathering  gear  ; 

I  hae  been  happy  thinking : 
But  a'  the  pleasures  e*er  I  saw. 

Though  they  were  doubled  fairly, 
That  happy  night  was  worth  them  a' 

Amang  the  riga  o'  barley. 


THE  SOLDIER'S  RETURN. 
Tune^'*  The  MUl,  Mill,  O." 

Whkn  wild  war's  deadly  bhut  was  bkwBt 

And  gentle  peace  returnii^. 
And  eyes  again  wi'  pleasure  beam'd. 

That  had  been  blear'd  wi*  monming ; 
I  left  the  lines  and  tented  field. 

Where  lang  I'd  been  a  lodger ; 
My  humble  knapsack  a*  my  wealth ; 

A  poor  but  honest  eodger. 

• 

A  leal  light  heart  beat  in  my  breast. 

My  hands  unstiun'd  wi*  plunder ; 
And  for  flur  Scotia  hame  again, 

I  cheery  on  did  wander.  . 
I  thought  upon  the  banks  o*  GoQ, 

I  thought  upon  my  Nancy ; 
I  thought  upon  the  witching  smile,  ' 

That  caught  my  youthful  fimey. 

At  length  I  reach'd  the  bomiie  gleo, 

Where  early  life  I  sported ; 
I  pass'd  the  mill  and  trysting  thomi 

Where  Nancy  oft  I  courted. 
Wha  spied  I  but  my  ain  dear  maid, 

Down  by  her  mother's  dwdfing  ? 
And  turn'd  me  round  to  hide  the  flood 

That  in  my  ee  was  swelling. 

Wi*  altered  voice,  quoth  I,  sweet  lass,^ 

Sweet  as  yon  hawthorn's  blossom, 
O !  happy,  happy  may  he  be, 

That's  dearest  to  thy  bosom  ! 
My  purse  is  light,  Tve  far  to  gang. 

And  fain  wad  be  thy  lodger ; 
I've  serv'd  my  king  and  country  lai^  * 

Tak  ptty  on  a  lodger. 

Sae  wistfully  she  gased  on  me. 
And  lovelier  grew  than  ever ; 

Quoth  she,  A  sodger  ance  I  loi^ 
Forget  him  will  I  nerort 


Knunr.woiucB. 


Oir  InaAlt  6M  «•<  luHMfar  ftiVi 

Zhift  nlluit  1m4a  ^bs  4tir  f^yfnrf% 


6fM  pal*  «•  OBJ  % ; 
81m  nak  widiin  xny  anM^  aad  erii4» 

Art  Aim  mj  tin  aav  Willie  7 
Bf  ^nn»  wlw  «iad«  ym  m  and  ik]r> 

Bf  wfaoai  tTM  loft'a  r^iaiM  { 
luBliwiBaal  ud  llim  maf  alill 

Th»  lovws  bt  ttvtrdid. 

Vki  van  an  •'•Ti  aad  Vm  ooma  Immm^ 

lad  Bad  UMaftm  tme-haartri ; 
Thaogh  poor  in  faar,  woVa  rich  In  leiv% 

lad  auir  ««*aa  ae'ar  ba  partad. 
Qaalk  ahab  Hf  graadwa  loft  no  gawd, 

A  nailin  pknaih'd  hMy ; 

my  fittdiib*  iodgar  lad, 

noa'fl  waioQoa  to  it  daariy. 


Mrjald  te  amhaat  ploii^  tha 
Tia  taaar  pboglw  tha  man 

Bat  yaiy  la  wa  muav^a  pnaoi 
Tbi  aaJIfar'a  waaHh  ia  kMoi 

Xao  Hwa  fMV  aadp 
Xar  aawl  kfaa  ia  a  ainuiger  i 

BaaaHkar  haPb  bit  ioaatvj'a  alif» 

.  la  diy  aad  Wat  a*  *<•■—»-• 


lava  praadlf  to  ifaa  it% 
wana  lofmi  amaa  aaana  | 
Bat  awactw  iqww  tlio  Nitli  to  m% 
Whna  Oaaaaiaa  taai  M  higk 
Hrkn  ahaH  I  aie  Ibat  lioaooiad  laadt 
ft  viadi^  ftnaai  I  lava  to  daar  I 
anywaid  firtaaa'a  advwa 
Far  avar»  aa»  iMNf  aM  iMOb 


How  lavalj,  BMw  %  Mtftd  falaa^ 

Whan  Miwdiat  hawthofai  gafly  Waqai  i 
How  nmdf  vlad  iky  alo^  daba 

Whan  laaibkiaa  wmtoo  thn'  tha  hnaii ! 
Tho  wandanngf  aovy  noat  ba  my  doon. 

Far  fiioai  thy  boonie  baakt  and  bna^ 
May  thari  mj  lUMt  honra  oootaaM^ 

Aasang  tha  friaada  af  aarly  dayi ! 


Ata 


TUBTOABT. 

af  Iha  Dmnranaaan 


vlatory,  April  Iflh,  ITU*  Span  ina 
aSaiW,iaiMadariihk^  hadatttaiaftaa 


ImrajLa  of  a  ao^g,  bayi,  m  gin  yaa  Aliam 
Hen*a  tiia  naaiOfy  of  ibon  aa  tha  t«iMk  fk 

waloat;-^ 
That fta laat,  did  1  a^,  nay,  by  Utd^l  Aai 

wa  foand. 
For  thair  iuM  It  ahaU  ]|at  whlla  tha  ««Myna 


Tlw  aast  in  neoaMon,  m  gift  yaa  thf  Kn^ 
Whoa*er  would  betny  hiw  qa  high  a^fld 

awiags 
And  hare'a  the  |r«ad  Ikbffe,  ear  tm  CiM^ 

totioa, 
Aa  boilt  on  the  baae  of  tha  gnat  BtvaMbai 
And  fenger  with  Politiei  not  to  ho  erMngf^ 
Bo  Ananhy  ean'd,  and  ba  lyraaay  diiaal  t 
Aad  who  wanU  to  Liberty  a'ar  prota  dlMl 
Mqr  hia  m  ba  a  haafoiia,  aad  hi  lb  tfH  IM 


TBERBXL  NEVER  BB^PBAGB  TOL 
JAMIE  COMBS  SAMB. 


Tkin  taaa  la  toaiatliaaa  mSki,  Aan^a  fim 
mdtBIBmMmkm  WHKifit  awa*  ■  iBat  I  aawr 
ban  baaa  able  ta  neat  with  aay  thiag  oka  <f 
^ba  aaw  than  tha  tidab 


Bryoneaiaawa^atthadoaaarthidn^ 
I  haaid  a  maa  afaf,  thai^  1m  ki^  ft  1M 

Aadf  n  ho  wn  riagiag^  tha  taan 
Thanll  aanr  ba  paan  tOI 


•  •*  Bwraa,  I  laifeben  talbmei,*  my  a  <lai|jf  laaii 
ef  DamfHenhlie.  taialatlir  to  Mr. Geocge Tbonaoa. 
editor  ofSelMt  Melodies  of  SeoUand,  ••  tMH  one  nun* 
mcr  rreolng  hi  the  iim  at  BrownhUlt  wiHi  a  eouple  ef 


IHcndfl,  when  a 


a  poor  way.voni  M 
dow.    Of  aeudden  It  sinick  the  poec  to  cell  hlia  ta. 


win. 


I  get  the  rrdtal  of  hie  adven 
wbMu  he  all  at  onee  iril  Into  one 


poec  Co  oBll  mm  ta, 
uif«i|  after  heanng 
eef  tboeettiof  ab. 


^,._.  not jflMNiial  ta  blm*    He  wm  lifted  ta  tba 
fMlan  wheie  he  had  |da  jnrlend  and  hb  riMf nf-mbaa 

aaat  you  ftr '^lie  MiU,  Mill,  0/  •         •      ^ 


Tha  ehorah  la  la  nda^  ^  atata  la  ia  )bi% 
Ddnaiani,  oppn«ioaab  aad  aiaidaiuaa  wtta; 
Wo  dauna  wad  ny%  bat  wa  kaa  ^Mk  ta 


tiO 


bnw  aaaa  ftr  Jtaarit  danr 

I  gnat  naad  thair  gnaa  badila  thi 


Than*llaenrha 
My 


It  hnk  tha 
ThanTOaanrbe 


hiftrt  ^  wf  iMh'  add 

» 

tfflJaada 


NawKlifaa 

Sinea  I  tint  tay  bafavmad  ha  tiat  hia 

Bnt  till  aqr  hat  aMBtaata  mf  mrda  an  tha 


Thanll 


lit 


*TwA«  Ba  W  boBiiM  Um  m  wm  ay  nih ) 
Fair  tkoagli  ilie  he,  that  was  aa'ar  my  imdoin' : 
'Twia  tha  daar  nalawhM  naabody  did  miDd  as» 
*T«ia  tlic  bavitehing,  airce^  110101  glaaoa  •* 


8air  da  I  fcir  tiiat  to  bopa  ii  daaiid  mt, 
SiSr  do  1  fcar  tliat  deipair  maoa  abida  ma ; 

tball  ika  ba  in  mjr  bans  far  tv«r« 


Tba  bMloi  dovJa  maaoiii|b 
8btt  a*  ba  tdytbdf  tio^g^ 
And  arvT  lowar  ba  spniMmf • 

8ai  f  n  ftjoiea  tba  laa-laag  oajr* 
lirban  bjr  bit  mSgbty  wudan 

Mjr  yootb*!  ntarncd  to  fiur  Stratbmif , 
'  bfffi"^  Cartia  Oofdoii,^ 


THB  WOODLABK. 


Iltf7,  fm  lUaa  wi*  • 
And  tba«  hm  ]fit^u£  om  bra  •'  tha 
Aod  tbov'rt  tba  angd  that  oafW  aatt  altar  ; 
tbtmiabk 


tSBBE^i  WSWB,  LAStta. 


T)nfts*a 

Qtt^  MWi  kia  I  to  till  t 
n«t%  a  baat  fit' a*  laA 
t»  av  tovB  to  mD. 


Ami  1*8  »#  fUf  i^  av  M* 

illbflt,  ^*  abi^  llbdMri  ^*  ibb 

Uv  fa  wbal  ja  aBB» 
in  M  IBM  la  my  bad 

tyilg«l4ma>. 

At  Mtdi  o*  iM  and  i 
ibr  t  BMim  tmH  anfii. 


THB  TOUHO  HIQHLAltD  BOTBB* 


•1 


l«o>  Uair  tba  froair 
tbi  Mb«t  tba  mouataiiia 

Uba  iKaler  OB  OM  aaiaai» 
mm  Uf  jpattBi  ^%^l«ad  tmu 
f»  Vaodira  omna  orar. 

WbamV  ba  go,  wbaia'ar  ba  atray. 
May  baavao  ba  bia  waidaa  i 

KatvtA  bitt  «li  lo  blr  Sttttbapay » 
Aad  baaifli  CMW-Qardafi! 


"lar. 


•aw  B»kad  (roaMa|« 
Mft  vi*  invaa  ba  IMnP 


Ifar««ili»natba 

A  bJnIam  birar  aavH  thy  lay^ 

Tby  tiMrfbiTiMr  ^if^  fwinlaittiia 

Agaia*  again  that  tandar  partt 
That  I  maf  aaiah  Ihy  maniBg  iH  I 
Far  aanly  that  liad  tandk  bar  kmK 
makObmawi'diMlaimiii. 


8ay/waa  %  litte  mata  nkb^ 
And  baaid  tbaa  aa  tba  aMkiB  «M  ? 
Oh,  Doaht  but  lava  and  aarvair  Jafai'dp 
(Ha  Miaa  a^  waa  aaald 


Thi«lillio* 

O*  anaehlam  gria(  aaidiURlLdaipilf  • 
Far  fii/t  «h%  oMt  bifd,  BM  MArf 
Or  Bty  faar  baart  ia  bralBail 


'  TBERETS  A  YOUTH  IN  THIS  CRT* 
Tni'a  a  yovik  m  dua  ai^  ift  «m  ft  piil 

P'v  .... 

Ibat  ba  fram  att  bMM  dMMli  miiv  •«•  J 

Far  hrt  bwmia  and  btwr,  aaat  iiiaM^  nKi  #> 
Aftd  bk  bair  b«  a  ftatMl  bMhIi  Md  ft\ 

Hia  aoat  fia  the  hw  of  bai  baaaH  a«  bit*  I 

Hkfccbattiawb8t»a><bafta»  diliiBaaaart 
iHia  boaa  tbv  vt  bK  adi  bfa  ihM  Vba  tba 

And  l|ia  daar  aiOar  bocUaa  Aay 
Mi§  aoaf  i$  lAa  km  tf* 

For  baaaty  and  lartBM  iIh  kddUl 
Waal  fcatar'd,  wailtaahar^di  .iwtl 
aodbrawt 
BBtebiidytfaeaiUar,  that  gara  him  gaa 

Tba  pan^a  the  jawal  that  bnafiftii  ft'.^. 
Than'a  Meg  wi'  tha  BaBili%  thaftMiWtd> 
baanhifl^ 
And  Soay  whaaa  ddUy  waa  LaM  aP  tha  W  t 


•  TbayoaofHlffhlaid  rmrar  to  mnaaai 
ywam  CImlltf.  maaa  Charia  MaaSb 
'  fAB  andcr-wahtaaat  nHh  liaaf  i^ 


^»s 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


Tbirt^  Uag-toeWM  K&ncy  maist  fetters  hU 
fiuicy, 
—•Bat  the  laddie's  dear  ael  he  lo^es  dearest  of  a*. 
Hit  coat  it  the  hue,  S^. 


THE  TOCHER  FOR  ME. 


,«• 


BaUnaiiKMia  On." 


AwA  wi  your  witchci-afl  o*  beauty's  alarms. 
The  slender  bit  beauty  you  grasp  iu  your  arms ; 
O,'  gie  me  the  lass  that  has  acres  o*  charms^ 
O,  ne  me  the  hns  wi*  the  weel-^tockit  &rm8. 
J%eit  Aejf  for  a  last  wP  a  todier,  then  hey  far 

a  lat9  wi'  a  tocAer, 
Thin  heff  for  a  hut  wV  a  tocher ;  CAe  nice 
y^hto  guineas  for  me. 

Yoor  beauty's  a  flower,  in  the  morning  that 

blowi, 
And  withen  the  faster,  the  faster  it  grows ; 
But  tiie  nploroiu  ehann  o*  the  bonnie  green 

knowes, 
nk  spring  they're  new  deckit  wi*  bonnie  white 


2%m  key,  ffc. 

And  e'en  when  this  beauty  your  bosom  has  bleat. 

The  brightest  o'  beauty  may  cloy^  when  possest ; 

Bat  the  sweet  yellow  darlings  wi*  Oeordie  im- 
prest, 

The  laoger  ye  hae  them — ^the  mair  they're  ca- 
rest* 

Then  hey,  8(v, 


THIS  IS  NO  MY  AIN  LASSIE. 

I  sut  a  finrm,  I  see  a  £ice, 
Ye  wesi  msy  wi'  the  fairest  place : 
.It  wants,  to  me^  the  witching  grace, 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  ee. 
O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie^ 

Fsur  though  the  lattie  be  ; 
O  vesl  Aeis  /  my  ain  lassie. 
Kind  love  is  in  her  ee. 

She's  bonnie,  blooming,^  straiglit,  and -tall, 
And  lang  has  had  my  heart  in  thrall ; 
And  aye  it  diarms  my  very  saul, 
The  kind  lore  that's  in  her  ee. 
O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie,  S^. 

A  thief  see  pawkie  is  my  Jew, 
To  steal  a  blink,  by  aV^nseen ; 
Bat  gleg  as  light  are  (over's  een, 
'  When  kind  lore  is  in  the  ee. 

O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie,  |t. 

It  may  csc^  the  courtly  spafki^ 
It  msy  escape  the  learned  devk? ; 


Btit  weel  the  watcliing  lover  iftarki 
The  kind  love  that's  in  her  es. 
O  this  is  no  my  ain  lassie,  $e* 


THERE  WAS  ONCE  A  DAY. 
Tune^"  Caledonian  Hunt's  DeUgfat.* 

There  was  once  a  day,  but  old  Time  then  Wis 
young, 
That  brave  Caledonia,  the  chief  of  her  line^ 
From  some  of  your  northern  deities  spmi^, 
(Who  knows  not  that  brave  Caledonia's  di- 
vine ?) 
From  Tweed  to  the  Orcades  was  h«  dewiahi, 
To  hunt,  or  to  pasture,'  or  to  'do  what  sbe 
would  : 
Her  heavenly  relations  there  flxed  her  reigiw 
And  pledg*d  her  their  godheads  towasrsnt 
it  good. 

A  lambkin  in  peace,  but  a  lion  in  war, 

The  pride  of  her  kindred  the  hero' 
Her  grandMire,  old  Odin,  triumphantly  i 
"  Whoe'er  shall  provoke  thee  A'- 
shall  rue !" 
Wit^  tillage  or  pasture  at  times  ahe  woold  i 
To  feed  her  fair  flocks  by  her  green 
com; 
But  chiefly  the  woods  were  here  finr*cite 
Her  darling  amusement  the  hounds  and  ihs 
horn. 


.• 


Long  quiet  she  reigned ;  'till  diithcrward 

A  flight  of  bold  eagles  from  Adiia's 
Repeated,  successive,  for  many  long  yeai^ 

They  darken*d  the  air,  and  tbeyplnadsnl 
the  land : 
Their  pounces  were  murder,  and  terror 

They'd  conquer'd  and  ruin'd  a  world 
She  took  to  her  hiUs  and  her  arrows  let  fly, 

The  daring  invaders  they  fled  or  ihtf  died. 

The  fell  Harpy-raven  took  wing  from  the  ubk^ 
The  scourge  of  the  seas,  and  Uie  drssdef 
the  shore  ;f 
The  wild  Scandinavian  boar  issued  forth 

To  wanton  in  carnage,  and  wallow  in  gers  :\ 
O'er  countries  and  kingdoms  their  fiuy  pre- 
vail'd. 
No  arts  could  sppease  them,  nor  inns  eosld 
repel; 
But  brave  Caledonia  in  vain  they  assul'^ 
As  Laigs  well  can  witness^  said  LoMViis 
teil.§ 

The  Cameleon-savage  disturb'd  her  repose^ 
With  tumult,  disquiet^  rebellion  sad  stiib; 


*  The  Romans,    t  Ihe  Sazoua    ±  The  Dms' 
\  Two  famous  battlei,  to  whkh  the  OHMSorlVo^ 
wegiaw  were  defeated. 


BONO& 


Aad  nbb  <!  bim  at  once  of  hit  Kopa  and  lug 
life:* 
Ite  jb^iaa  lion,  the  teror  of  Franeoi 
Oft  pnrarHagy  eiwtngnin'd  the  Twced*i  nl* 
▼cr  flood; 
Bat  tnigiit  hy  the  bright  Caledonian  laaee» 
He  lovaed  to  fcar  in  hie  own  native  wo«L 


Tlun  bold,  indepenient,  uneonqnerM  and  free^ 
Bar  bnght  eooree  of  glory  for  ever  ihall  ran  : 

For  bni¥«  Celrdonia  immortal  moat  be; 
m  prore  it  from  Euclid  aa  dear  aa  the  mn : 

lUctiui^  triangle,  the  fignre  wall  choooc. 
The  upright  is  Chance,  and  old  Time  is  the 


Bttt  bn¥e  Cdodouia'a  the  hypothentne ; 
Than  eigo  she'll  match  them,   and  match 
them  al«ajs.f 


THOU  HAST  LEFT  IfE  EVER,  JAMIE. 

"  Fee  him,  FSdMr.** 


Taog  hael  left  me  ever,  Jamit^ 

ThoB  haat  kft  me  ever ; 
Thou  hael  left  me  ever,  Jamie, 

Thou  bflst  left  me  ever* 
Aftm  liMt  Hboa  votr'd  that  death 

Only  ah«mkl  na  asver ; 
'Hour  tiimi'st  left  thy  hMS  for  aye^- 
I  naon  see  thee  never,  Jamie, 
rU  aee  thee  never. 

mMm  bast  me  forsaken,  Jamie, 

TbiRi  bart  me  forsaken ; 
Thoa  bast  me  forsaken,  Jsmie, 

Tboabart  mefarssken. 
Tboa  canal  love  another  jo^ 

While  my  heart  is  breddng ; 
Soon  my  weary  een  Fll  does, 
.  J    Neves  mora  to  uraken,  Jamie, 
Never  more  to  waken* 


TSBIE,  I  HAE  SEEN  THE  DAY. 

rav  iMro  I  coicroaxD  amut  tbi  aqu  or 
axvsifnntif* 


"  Inveresl4!k  mL 


Ve  wadita  htm  me  Aff  ; 
IFor  laih  o*  ^eor  f  Ugkdff  etc, 
J9irf  trcwAf  I  can  na  by. 


*  TbaRlghlandstorilieldsi. 

t  This  stagalar  flgare  of  poeCry,  taken  ftom  the 
■srtismrtii  1.  rslitn  to  tha  fkmoMS  praporidoo  of  Pv- 
thsfOiw^  die  47th  of  BusUd.  In  a  r«ht«ntMI  tri- 
eaA^  thesonarsof  tha  bypothemiss  Is  always  sqnal 
tettssaoamefihetiiooawMildsi. 


Yianitir  I  itttt  jfM  m  the  ttftar» 
To  spak  na,  hot  pmi  by  like  sloare  | 
Te  gBck  at  me  bwanse  Fm  poor, 
Bvt  foint  a  hair  care  L 
JV56ie,  JA«r,4<c. 

T  doabt  na,  lass,  but  ye  niay  think, 
Because  ye  hae  the  name  o*  dink. 
That  ye  can  please  me  at  a  wink. 
Whene'er  ye  like  to  try. 
TSbbu,  /Aoe,  4%. 

Bat  sorrow  tak  him  that's  sae  mean, 
Altho*  his  poach  o'  coin  were  dean, 
Wha  follows  oay  saucy  quean  ^ 
That  looks  sae  proud  aad  high. 
Tibbie,  Xhae,  ^, 

Altho*  a  lad  were  e'er  s^  smart. 
If  that  he  want  the  yeDow  dirt, 
Ye'H  cast  yoor  heed  anither  atrt. 
An'  answer  him  fo'  dry. 
Tibbie,  I  hot,  ^ 


But  if  he  hae  the  name  o*  giw, 
Ye'Il  foiten  to  him  like  a  brier. 
The'  hardly  he  for  sense  or  lear 
Be  better  than  the  kye. 
Tibbie,  Ihae,  ^. 

But,  "nbbie,  laas,  tak  my  advice, 
Your  daddie'a  gear  niaks  you  sae  niee» 
The  deil  a  ana  wad  speir  your  price, 
Were  ye  sa  poor  aa  L    ' 
Tibbie,  Ikae,  «t. 

Then  lives  a  lass  in  yonder  pail^ 
I  wonUna  gie  her  in  her  eadc 
For  thee  wi'  a*  thy  thousand  mark ; 
Ye  need  na  look  sae  high. 
Tibbie,  I  hae,  ^c 


TO  MARY  IN  HEAVEN. 

Thou  liag'ring  star,  with  Icm'ninig  raj^ 

That  lov'st  to  greet  the  early  morn ! 
Again  thou  nsher'st  in  the  day. 

My  Mary  from  my  soul  was  torn. 
Oh,  Mary,  dear  departed  shaifo ! 

Where  »  thy  phce  of  blimfol  rest  ? 
See'st  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid  ? 

Haar'st  thou  the  groans  that  rend  bis  breast  f 

That  sacred  hour  can  I  forget?— 

Can  I  forget  the  haUow'd  grove, 
Where,  by  the  winding  Ayr,  wa  met. 

To  live  one  day  of  parting  love  ? 
Eternity  will  not  effiwe 

Thoee  reeorde  dear  of  tranepwta  peat ; 
Thy  image  at  our  last  embrace  ;— 
I     Ah!  little  thought  we 'twas  oor  last ! 
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BO&tttf  WOtlKa 


Ayr,  pn^ing,  kSM*4  iiii  pMltd  Am% 

0*erhuiig  witii  irild  wwk  thwkwinf  gmft  | 
The  fragnnt  bif«fa»  tht  hawthorn  hmtf 

Twined  amoroiif  romd  tfat  npland  MMb 
•The  flow«n  ipniiig  wwtOB  to  be  |M^ 

The  birds  eniig  love  on  every  ipcaf  $ 
Tin  too^  too  eooA  the  glewiM;  wwt 

PiwJaim'd  the  qpeeAlDf  wuged  da]rk 

Still  o'er  thees  eoeaes  my  oaemoiy  wike^ 

▲od  fondly  broode  with  mieer  eare ; 
Time  bat  the  impreeuon  etronger  makM» 

A*  etreum  thur  channeb  deeper  weiur 
lly  lfiry»  deer  departed  shade  I 

Where  ia  thy  place  cf  Uinfol  reet  ? 
9ee*st  Aon  lover  lowly  laid? 

Htar'st  Aon  the  groaoa  that  rend  hSa  hneMt  ?* 


^•»^ 


TRUB  BEARTSD  WAS  HE. 


IkoB  iMarted  waa  bc^  the  eid  ewain  o*  tfa« 


Aai  fidr  an  the  maids  on  the  banks  e*  iha 
Ayr, 
Bat  by  tte  eweet  elda  o*  the  Kidi*a 

Ave  lovan  la  fiuUifol,  and  maidena  aa  »i»  » 
To  aqnal  yvno^  Jeesie  seek  Scotland  all  over  i 

To  eqnal  yoontf  Jieesle  yon  seek  it  in  vain^ 
Onee»  beanty  and  el^guoe  fetter  her  lov«> 

And  maidenly  mffdnety  ^Tff  the  i*kf*r- 

O  Mh  Is  the  raee  in  the  gay,  dewy  momiaf  9 

And  awest  is  the  lily  at  evening  does  } 
Bat  hi  the  &ir  pmrnMs  o'  fevtly  ytngJmia^ 

Unsssn  b  te  lily,  tnheedad  the  raee. 
Lawn  ebs  in  her  Bottlsi  a  wiMfdensnaiiftg; 

Bnthron'd  in  her  een  he  delivare  hie  W 1 
And  atfll  to  her  charms  she  ahme  is  a  stianger, 

Hsr  iBodest  demeanottr's  the  jewel  of  a\ 


WANDERING  WItLIB. 
-"  Hen  aws,  theie  amb* 


MUti  MM,  Cmts  maa,  w^wiismy 

Cbnw  to  my  ftoeoal,  ay  ain  oa/jr  dmrtMf 
TtBwmilMikrin^ti  me  my  WiOU  tigtim. 

Wutsn  winds  blew  loud  and  csnld  at  oar  part* 

lag; 

Peers  for  my  Willie  bronght  teers  In  my  ee  1 


Hie 


tonatnrs^  and  WiBie  toma. 


Sas^ytwiU 

! 


How  yoor  dread  howBnf  •  Ww 
WankaimnbnsBml 


Hsreama^lv^ 
BM,  oh,  if  ha*a  foiOlai^  and  iri^  M  lb 


I  T 
% 


ll«rlna«ermait»mnrlamrin#l% 
Mb  dfiig^  belMva  dwt 


JBwvama^lab 


WAB  IS  MT  HBAM; 

Was  is  my  heart,  aad  te  tosf^  bi^  M|| 
Lang,  lang  joy'a  been  a  etranger  to  mat 
ForMdDsn  and  friendlem  my  bnidsn  I  ~ 
And  the  eweet  voice  o*  pityne*ec  eonndsinaf '«b 

Love  Ihon  hart  pleasnee;  and  deep  haatlflil| 
Love thon hast aorrowe;  aadasirnaal] 


Bnt  this  bmised  heert  tikaft  now  blaada  in 
I  can  foel  by  tta  thnttiBga  win  anate  # 


O  if  I  wm%  whan  happy  I  kan 
Down  by  yon  sli earn  smfyoB" 
For  there  he  is  wand*fiif  and 
Wha  wad  seen  dry  tha  issr  tea  Us 


WHAT  OAK  A  TOUlfO  LABIB  BO 
Wr  AM  AULD  MAIC 


WRAvesa  AfOBBf  kaiib  «l«l 


What  esa  %fOBBf  lamb  da  «P  n  aril  wsF 
Bad  lock  on  the  pennie  ttal  iMptoi  M 
To  aell  her  poor  lenny  for  sOkr  aiT  Im*  I 
Bmi  htk  on  tibe/inafi^  |«u 


Ha*s  ahrays  fininiilinsiiii  liraa 
He  beets  and  ha  hiflBlsa  iha  wwqr 

Ha*s  doylt  and  hd's  daain.  Us  binii  b  is 
(y  dnary's  the  nii^  wi*  a  cf«7  arid 
Sttd  hiek  on  AftaMmfo^  Ao^ 


I  never  esn  pleaae  hhn,  da  a*  Oat  I 
Hals  peevish,  and  ieabns  af  a*  tefMWl 
O,  di^tiia  day,  I  ■»•  wT  mJM 


•  Td  Merv  CSiapMl,  one  of  Biiito>  swUeit  and 
most  fedovea 


bourbood  0/  Mo«gi«] 


ittrcMM,  •  dairy-maid  la  the 
tiffi«].-.See  tkrthn  pazticttlan  to 


il, 


My  anid  amitb  Katb  ^^  asa  tska  fl^ 
ni'do  my  andeafonr  to  fiOov  bar  ilaas 
rBonmhimi  and  wrask  hta^  wtfX  tel. 
bi«ikhim> 

And  than  his  anld  biMi  will  bi^ai  S  SMT 
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VHA  Id  TfiAt  Af  MY  BOWER  BOOB. 

Tns  fttM  it  alto  known  hy  the  ntnifl  of  Zai» 
to^  i  tomt  mar  tkei.    The  words  an  idiie. 


^■4  ■  that  at  mj  bower  door  ? 

0  wha  ia  it  hnt  FindUy ; — 
^Rien  gae  yonr  gate  ye'ae  nae  be  here ! 

ladead  nuan  I,  quo*  Findlay. 
^lut  mak  ye  sae  like  s  thief? 

0  come  end  aee.  quo*  Findlay ;— > 
Before  the  mom  yell  work  miachicf ; 
•  Indeed  will  I,  qno'  Findlay. 

(Sflriaeandfclywiia? 

tet  ■!•  in,  qvo  Findlmy ;— 
Tell  keep  me  weakin  wi'  yoor  dia  $ 

Ueed  wiU  I,  quo'  Fin^. 
Ia  my  bowtr  if  ye  ahoold  atay  ? 

Let  me  atey».  quo*  Findley  }— 
I  fear  yem  bide  till  break  o^  day ; 

Indeed  will  I,  quo'  Findlay. 

Here  thia  n%hft  if  ye  remam  ? 

rn  remain,  qno'  FSndJey  ;— 
I  dread  ye'fl  ]«arn  the  gate  agaia; 

Indeed  will  1,  quo*  Findlay ; 
What  may  ptm  within  thia  bower; 

Let  it  paae,  q«o*  FindUy  ;— 
Te  mann  concod  'till  your  laet  hoar  } 

Indeed  wiU.  I,  quo*  Findlay ! 


WHEK  QUILDFOBD  GOOD: 


▲  FftAOlOm. 


fmimmklfb 


Wnir  OuUdford  good  onr  pilot  atood. 

And  did  our  hdm  threw,  man, 
Ae  night,  at  tea,  began  a  plea, 

WitUn  Amerktt,  man : 
Then  np  they  gat  the  maakin-pat, 

And  in  the  eea  did  jaw,  man ; 
An*  did  nae  leae,  in  fiill  Congieai^ 

Than  qnite  refnae  our  law,  man< 

Then  thro*  the  Ukea  MuOgomtr^  ttJkm, 

I  wat  he  waa  na  alaw,  man : 
Down  Zowrit'g  bum  he  took  a  tan. 

And  CttHetOH  did  ea*,  man : 
Bet  yet,  what-rcck,  he,  at  Qmebw, 

Montgomeiy-like  did  &',  man  ; 
Wi*  ew<ffd  in  hand,  befiire  hie  banc^ 

Amang  his  cnemiea  a',  man. 

Poor  Tamm^  Gagt,  within ft«ageb 
Waa  kept  at  Botton ka\  maai 

TiU  WtttU  Mow  took  o*er  tU  knave 
For  PkUaddpkia,  man  i 

Wi^eword  an'  gun  he  thoncht  *  am 
Chiiitiaa  bhwd  to  dnwi  aaaf 


But  at  iVbp.  Fori,  «i' kalli<^  M; 
Sir-loin  he  hadnd  ttat^,  man. 

Bttryoyne  gaed  up,  like  apur  an*  whi|^ 

Till  FraKT  brave  did  &*  man  ; 
Then  loat  hie  way,  ae  mlaty  day. 

In  Saratoga  ahaw,  m^ 
ComwalHt  fought  aa  lang's  he  doughty 

An'  did  the  buckakina  claw,  man  ; 
But  CUnton'a  glaive  free  ruat  to  aatc^ 

He  hong  it  to  the  wa',  man. 


Then  Mmtague,  an'  OuUdford  too^ 

B^an  to  fear  a  &',  man  ; 
And  SaekvSU  donre,  wha  atood  ibt 

The  Cierman  chief  to  threw,  mm  I 
For  Paddy  Burhe,  like  onie  Turl^ 

Nae  mercy  had  at  a*,  man  s 
An*  CharUa  Fox  threw  by  the  ba% 

An*  lowa'd  hia  tinkler  jaw,  laaflu 


Then  iZodb'n^Aoai  took  ap  At 

Till  death  did  on  him  ea*,  man  $ 
When  Sibcl6iime  meek  held  if  kb 

Conform  to  goapel  lew,  mmu 
Saint  Stephen'a  boya^  wi*  jannv 

They  did  hie  OMeanm  tktnr,  ■ 
For  North  and  Fox  united  etodia. 

And  bore  him  to  the  wa*,  man. 


Then  dnbe  an*  heaxta  were  CkaMt 

He  flwept  the  atakee  awa',  nun,    * 
Till  the  diamond*a  aoe  of  JUmw  nei^ 

Led  him  a  eairySiKC  jMa^  maai 
The  Saxon  lada^  wi'  bad  plaoad^ 

On  Chatkam'i  ky  did  ea*,  aanf 
And  Scotland  drew  her  pipe^  an'  UfVW 

*'  Up,  Willie,  waur  them  a*,  man  I** 


Behind  the  throne  than  OramOkfai 

A  aeeret  word  or  twiy  man  | 
While  ake  Xhmda»  arenB*d  At  dte 

Be-north  the  Reonn  w»',  BMBf  • 
An*  C%atft«an't  wnidi,  in 

(Inepired  berdiea  eaw,  man) 
Wr  kindling  eyea^  ei/d,  "  FU^avi; 

WooU  Iha*e  6v'd  then  n't  aMB  r 

r 

But  word  an'  Uow,  NM^  Flog,  md  (k 
Gowff  V  WWk  like  a  bt%  mtOf 

Tin  SuArom  laiae,  and  oooaithdh"  cUm 
Behind  him  in  a  raw,  man  i 

An*  CaiUdom  threw  by  the  drOM^ ' 
An*  did  her  whittle  draw,  nan  f 

An*  ewoor  &' rode^  An^  dfrt  nd  IMI 

To  make  it  goSd  ii  knr^  ""^ 
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BDRNB'  WORKS. 


WRBIkB  Aim  VaS  iOVS  I  HAS  ItBT 

2^ii»-^*  Saw  ye  my  ftthor." 

WBS&k  an  the  joyt  I  liae  met  in  tihe  morningf 
That  danced  to  ^e  Urk*a  early  song  ? 

Vfhen  is  the  peace  that  awaited  my  wandering. 
At  ewing  the  wild  woods  among  ? 

No  more  ^winding  the  ooune  of  yon  riverj  r' 
And  marking  tweet  flowerets  bo  fair ; 

No  more  I  trace  the  light  footsteps  of  pleasure, 
Bnt  sorrow  and  tad-sighiog  care. 

li  it  that  rammer's  forsaken  our  valleys, 

Ati^  grim  surly  winter  is  near  ? 
N0|  m,  the  bees  humming  round  the  gay'ro^ 

IVodaim  it  fhe  pride  of  the  year. 

Fain  would  I  hide  what  I  foar  to  discover, 
Ytt  long,  long  too  well  have  I  known : 

All  that  has  caused  this  wreck  in  my  bosom, 
Is  Jmmfi  fr^  '«my  «>om. 


Wnxm  BREWED  A  PfiOK  0*  HMXn 


This  air  is  A(asterton*s ;  the  Mttff 
the  occasion  of  it  wan  this : — Mx.  wm.  Nieel, 
of  the  High  School,  Edinburgh,  during  the  an- 
tumn  vacation,  being  at  Mo^t,  honest  ADn, 
who  was  at  that  time  on  a  visit  to  Dokwrnton, 
and  I  went  to  pay  Nicol  a  visit — ^We  bad  each 
a  joyous  meeting,  that  Mr.  Maateiton  and  I 
agreed,  each  in  our  own  way,  that  we  ahoaU 
celebrate  the  business. 

O  WiLLiK  brew*d  peck  o*  maut. 

And  Rob  and  AUan  cam  to  see ; 
Three  blyther  hearts,  that  lee-Ui^  aight, 
Ye  wad  na  find  in  Ghristeadie. 
We  are  nafou,  we* re  na  thatfm, 

BvtjuH  a  drappie  in.  owr  ee  ; 
The  cock  mmf  eraWf  the  dag  ««e^ 
And  ay  well  taste  the  harhy  hrtt. 


I  lioinot  aid  taOf  my  grieft  are  immortal. 
Nor  Hope  dan  a  comfort  bestow : 
Come  Ago,  anmourM  and  fond  of  my  anguish, 
EiqujiBHt  I'll  mk  in  my  woe. 


WHISTLE  AND  TLL  COME  TO  YOU, 
MY  LAD. 

O  wkUtU  and  Ftt  come  to  you,  my  lad*, . 
O  wkitik  and  PU  come  to  you,  my  lad ;  ^ 
Tho*  father  and  mther  and  a  should  yae  nwd, 
O  whkUe  and  JTS  come  to  you,  my  lad. 

But  warily  tent  when  ye  come  to  court  me, 
And  OMAe  BM  unless  the  baek-yett  be  ajee ; 
Syne  up  the  back  style^  and  let  nae  body  see, 
And  oooM  at  ye  w«re  nae  comin'  to  me. 
And  oome  aa  yo  w«r  nae  comin*  to  me. 
Oidtisris,  ^ 

At  Uik,  w«t  matket,  whene'er  ye  meet  me, 
Gang  1t7  BO  as  tho'  that  ye  carad  nae  a  flie ; 
But  steal  me  a  blink  o*  your  bonnie  black  e'ee, 
Yflt  look  as  ye  were  nae  lookio'  at  me. 
Yet  look  as  ye  were  nae  lookin*  at  me. 
O  tp&utic,  {fc. 

Aye  vow  and  protest  that  ye  care  na  for  me^ 
And  whiles  ye  may  ligbtiy  my  beauty  a  wee ; 
But  Qoort  nae  aattiiier,  tho*  joldn  ye  be. 
For  foair  that  she  wyle  your  £iney'£rae  me. 
For  foar  that  she  wyle  your  fancy  frae  me. 


Here  are  we  met,  three  merry  boys. 
Three  merry  boys  I  tron  are  we ; 

And  mony  a  night  we've  merry  been. 

And  mony  mae  wc  hope  to  be ! 

We  jtre  nafou,  §r. 

It  is  the  moon,  I  ken  her  horn, 
.   That's  blinkin  in  the  lift  sae  hie; 
She  shines  sae  bright  to  wyle  na  hame^ 
But  by  my  sooth  she'll  wait  a  we ! 
We  are  na  fou.  At. 

Wha  first  shall  rise  to  gang  awa*, 
A  cuckold,  coward  loun  is  he  ! 

Wha  last  beside  his  chair  shall  fo*. 
He  is  the  king  amang  na  tiunee ! 
We  are  na  fou,  ^. 


•  In  some  of  the  MSS.  the  first  four  Unes  run  thus : 

O  wkislle  and  I'll  oome  to  thiee,  my  Jo, 
O  whlslle  and  im  oome  to  tbee,  my  Jo; 
Tbof  Mher  and  mother  and  a'  should  say  no, 
p  wIMI*  and  ni  eome  to  tfaee,  my  lo. 


WILT  THOU  BE  MY  DEARIE. 

Tune^"  The  Sutoc's  Dochb»* 

Wiw  thou  be  ray  dearie  : 

When  sorrow  wrings  thy  gentle  hear^ 

Wilt  thou  let  me  cheer  thee  : 

By  the  treasure  of  my  soul. 

That's  the  love  I  bear  thee  ! 

I  swear  and  vow  that  only  thou 

Shall  ever  be  my  dearie. 

Only  thou,  I  swear  and  vow, 

Shall  ever  be  my  dearie. 

Lasrie,  say  thou  lo*es  me  ; 
Or  if  thou  wilt  na  be  my  aiut 
Say  na  thou*lt  refose  me : 
If  it  winna,  canna  be, 
Thou  for  thine  may  choose  me^ 
Let  me,  lassie,  quickly  die, 
Trusting  that  thou  lo'es  me  ; 
Lassie  let  me  quickly  die^ 
Trusting  that  thou  lo*es  me. 


^mx  n  00  TO  ths  nmtsa  my 

MARir? 

Will  79  go  «»  On  LmImi,  ay  MMtff 

Aad  iMve  anld  SeDtia'i  Amt  i 
Win  jr«  go  tlM  IniiiM,  my  May, 

AcfMi  the  AtliBtM^  zwr  ? 
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^  ji  not  di*  Aiiml^  «ltlM>«  iltt  b  &ir  1 
O  lUoeeduMtioabtttnia'Bhiffaliuoi 
Her  nreatcge  humbie  ae  hunble  en  bes 
But  I  ]o*e  the  deir  Uwe  beenue  the  Wm  taL 
Jf^  parental,  (^, 

To  benty  what  man  hot  mMn'TJeU  him  « 


<^  ■■uil  grovr  die  lime  and  theem^ 

And  the  apple  on  tbe  pine  ; 
Bat  a*  the  eharms  o*  tbe  Lodiei 

Can  never  equal  thine. 

Ihae  urom  by  the  heimnt,  my  Mary, 
I  hae  evom  by  the  heavens  to  be  tme ; 

And  mm  may  the  heavens  forget  me, 
When  I  fin^t  my  vow  J 

O,  plight  me  your  &Ith,  my  Maiy, 
And  plight  me  your  %.irhite  hand  • 

0,  plight  me  your  &ith,  my  Mary,       ' 
Before  I  leave  Seotia'f  ttrand. 

We  hM  plighted  onr  troth,  my  Mary, 

la  mutual  aftetion  to  join ; 
And  ewet  be  the  eamo  that  ehaU  port  ni  I 

The  hour  and  the  moment  0'  time  i* 


In  her  armour  of  ghmoeg,  and  bhnheiu  and 

nghs; 

And  when  wit  and  reftncment  hae  p«*H*td  bar 
darts, 

They  dtnle  onr  eon,  as  they  fie  to  onr  heftth 
•     And  toAen  wit,  ^ 

But  kindness  sweet  kindaeii^  in  the  fond  apaik. 

Hss  lustre  outshining  the  diamond  to  me  I 
And  the  heort^bealing  kve,  ss  Fm  cWd  in 

her  arms, 
O,  these  are  my  hwie*s  aU-eenmNrav  ehMaal 
And  tli»  htarUmHmf,  it. 


YOUNQ  JOCKEY. 


.« 


YON  WILD  MOSSY  MOUNTAINa 

Jo»  wild  mossy  mountains  sae  lofty  and  wide. 
That  nurse  in  their  bosom  the  youth  o'  the 
w        Clyde, 
'»h«o  the  grouse  lesd  their  eoveys  thio*  the 

heather  to  feed,  ' 

And  the  shepherd  tents  his  flock  se  he  pipes  on 

hia  reed  x  r-r~ 

WkMf  ikt  gnmatf  ^. 

Not  Qowrie's  rich  valley,  nor  Perth's  sunny 
snores. 

To  me  hae  Ae  eharms  o*  yon  wild,  mossy  moon ; 
JorUiere^  by  a  landy,  and  sequestered  stnam, 
«««•  •  sweet  busier  my  thought  and  my 
dream,  ' 

^■^K  that  wild  mountains  shall  still  be  my 

nv      ^^ 

AttHmm  foaming  down  its  sin  green,  narrow 

2l[?T^ '^^  "7 '^^  ***  *»7  W  I  row^  With  ea»ly  gmm  adom&cl 

wjuie  o«ua  unheeded,  flie  the  swift  bonis  o*  Her  fym  outshine  ths  ndiaat 
»^  [    That  giU  the  pMiiv  shr- 

For  tktrfj  ffc.  |  And  flitter  o'er  the  cmtal 


Youwo  Joefcey  was  the  Withsrt  hid 

^  A*  our  town  or  here  awa  • 
Fu' bUthe  he  whistlsd  aft  the  find. 

F^'  lightly  dane'd  he  in  the  W ! 
™  loos'd  my  e'en  see  bonnis  blna^ 

Heroos'dmy  waistsaegtttysBM. 
An  ty  my  heart  came  to  my  moa. 

When  ne'er  a  body  baud  or  mw. 

* 
My  Jockey  toils  upon  the  phin,     ' 

Thro*  wind  and  wiet^thio^fiwlaad 
And  o'er  the  Ise  I  leak  In'  foin 

When  Joekmr's  owssa  haoMwud  at*. 

l^  ^  "¥°*  ^""^  ^^''^  ^>> 
When  in  his  arms  he  tubs  ma  a'  ■ 

An*  ay  he  vows  hell  be  my  sin      ' 

As  ling's  he  has  a  fanath  to  dmr. 


YOUNQ  PSQOY 
Hsr  Uosh  Is  likn  ^  moraii^ 


The  rosy  dawi^  tiia  spriMiiv  giML 

With  ea»ly  g«i  adpr3Jg: 
Her  fjm  ouldiiae  ths  ndiant  beams 


A^  ciMV  Mh  fitXlLf  floMb 


Bar  Qa  Bon  tbta  Uw  d«iiM  hUt 
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Her  itkllft  !i  il  &t  tn^tmg  ttfla,  ^ 
WlMii  ftit!itr*d  p^n  tn  6oQttiA|^ 

And  INtie  Itmbidiih  tnatoii  wild, 
In  pttyM  tendi  dispottiiig. 

Were  Fortune  lovely  Peggy'e  foe, 

Amb  iweelneie  would  tcileot  beri 
Am  blooming  spring  nnbendi  the  broW 

Of  iartjr,  etyftge  winter. 
Detraction*!  eye  no  aim  can  gain 

Her  winttiiig  pow'rft  to  leiMn : 
And  firetfitl  envy  grim  in  vain, 

Tbi  ygiaon'd  tooth  to  fioten. 


Pram  ev'ry  ill  defend  hier ; 
Ineptfe  the  Uf hljr  fcvow^d  ywlli 

The  deatiniea  intend  her ; 
Still  frn  the  iWeel  romwWel 

ReapouiTe  in  itfih  beaooi  I 
And  bleaa  the  detf  pwentil  na 

With  many  a  filial 


w»m 


•  Thbimi^ef  die poeifli  «■»■« 
It  Is  oopiad  fttim  a  M&.bSoC  which  te 


CORRESPONDENCE 


or 


ROBERT   BURNS 


tM 


THE  CORRESPONDENCE. 


^*^ 


NOTICE. 


Or  te  iiDowiqg  Ittlan  V  Bniii^  a  oonnd- 
andMr  wtra  tnimnitled  fm  paUieaAum, 
tythiiadifidiMli  to  wham  they  wiWiddrMiiid; 
M  vwy  inr  have  been  printed  entire.  It  will 
•mOjt  be  briiered,  that  in  •  leriee  of  leCfem  writ- 
t«  irithoBt  the  halt  Yieir  to  pnblJMtion,  va- 
ikv  MMfBi  woe  foond  unfit  for  the  pteM, 
Iran  oiftRnt  eonudefationa.  It  will  aleo  be 
radSy  aoppoeidy  that  oar  Poet^  writing  needy 
at  the  eune  time,  and  wider  the  mmeftelingi 
to  diflniBt  mdiridoaliy  would  eomfttimwi  £dl 
SbIo  the  eune  train  of  ewitiment  and  ibnne  of 
To  avoid,  therelbce^  the  tediou- 
of  enehinetitiooe,  it  has  been  found  na- 
ry to  mutdate  many  of  the  indiridoal  kt- 
aad  iometimw  to  ezednd  parti  of  great 
unbridled  effbaioaa  of  panegyric 
■ad  ifgard.  But  though  manr  of  the  lettera 
Mu  printed  from  originals  fomiihed  by  the  per- 
■BM  to  whom  they  were  addremed,  others  are 
yrinftsd  from  fliit  dnaghti^  or  skptchw,  found 
OMagthepipenof  our  Bird.  Though  in  ge- 
amd  no  nan  eoounitted  his  thoughts  to  his 
Mnssnondents  with  1cm  oonridcration  or  effort 
Aan  Bnraa,  yet  it  appeew  that  in  some  instances 
^  WIS  dlmerisM  with  his  first  esmys,  and 
wrale  out  his  communicntions  in  a  foirer  cha- 
laotVv  or  perhras  in  more  studied  language. 
In  the  chaos  of  lus  manuseripti^  some  of  the 
original  sketches  were  found;  and  es  these 
wlehm»  though  km  periect,  are  fiurly  to  be 
eensidered  es  the  dB^ng  of  his  mind,  where 
ibcy  hare  seemed  in  thsmsdves  worthy  of  a 
plaoe  in  this  Tolume^  and  thmr  haTO  been  in- 
aerted,  though  they  may  not  sfwaya  earrespond 
aaoHy  with  the  lettsrs  traaimattei(  which  hare 
been  ket  or  withheld. 

Our  author  appears  at  one  time  to  have  form- 
ed an  intention  of  making  a  cdDeetion  of  his 
kttsn  for  the  amnennfnt  of  a  fifiend-  Aeoord- 
la|^  he  copied  an  inconsidersUe  number  of 
Mm  into  a  book,  which  he  prssented  to  Ro- 
b«t  Biddel,  of  Glenriddel,  Esq.  Ahmw^  fhew 
was  tha  aeconat  of  hie  liftb  addressed  to  Dr. 
Moanb  and  priatsd  in  the  Lifo.  la  copyii^ 
ftam  Us  impafoct  shetehm  (it  dom  not  i^peir 
IhiihehedthebltsnactusnTeBnt  to  his  cor^ 

to  lliTt  OOOi- 


rioBiIly  cnliiged  his  obeervataons^  and  sltsmd 
his  repressions.  In  such  instsncm  his  enwndi 
tions  have  been  adopted ;  but  in  truth  time  era 
but  five  of  the  letters  thus  selected  by  dwpoe^ 
to  be  found  in  the  present  Tolume^  ^  rest  be- 
ing thought  of  inferior  merit,  or  otherwim  unfit 
for  the,pttblic  eve. 

In  printing  this  Tolume,  the  Editor  has  feuad 
some  corrections  of  grsmmsr  necessary;  but 
theee  have  been  very  few,  and  such  as  mqr  be 
eupposed  to  occur  io  the  cndem  effoMOii  enn 
of  Utenry  chsrscten,  who  have  not  been  a  Ae 
habit  of  carrying  thrir  comporitione  to  tim  pras* 
These  corrections  have  never  been  eitended  ts 
any  habitual  modes  of  tvpremion  of  the  Pse^ 
even  where  his  phraseology  may  seem  to  violate 
the  delicacies  of  taste;  or  die  idiom  ef  our  Isn- 
gusge,  which  he  wrote  in  general  wiA  gnat 
accuracy.  Some  difierencewill  indeed  be  fimd 
in  this  respect  in  his  earlier  and  In  his  Isfew 
compositions ;  and  this  volume  will  eadubit  dm 

grqgrees  of  his  style,  as  well  m  the  hataiy  of 
is  mind.  Id  this  Edition,  several  new  kttsn 
were  introduced  not  in  Dr.  Cnrrie's  Efitiei^ 
and  which  have  been  taken  from  the  wueks  ef 
Cromric  and  the  mora  recent  poblishcta.  The 
series  commences  with  the  Bard's  Xoee  J^dttn 
—the  first  four  being  of  that  description.  They 
were  omitted  from  Dr.  Ourrie's  Emtion  t  whn 
has  not  been  explained.  They  have  been  held 
to  be  sufficiently  interesting  to  be  here  ii 
He  states  the  issue  of  the  courtship  in  theesl 
— "  To  crown  my  distresses,  a  Mb^Ob  whoen  I 
adored,  and  who  had  pledged  her  soul  to  1 
in  the  field  of  matrimony,  jilted  me  with 
liar  dreumstsnoes  of  mortification.**  llr.l 
hart  remarks  of  the  letten:— **  Thcyara  sue^ 
as  well  worth  preserving,  as  msny  in  tim  Gal- 
lection;  particniariy  when  their  early  date  is 
ooosiderea.-*'^He  then  qnotee  from  diera  laiae> 
ly,  and  adds,— «  In  such  ezedlent  Eb^^  SA 
Bums  woo  his  country  msidens,  in  at  most  hie 
SOth  year.*'  But  we  suspect  the  foah  ef  dba 
Englidi  wa%  diat  it  wee  too  good.  It  waa  to» 
cokUy  correct  to  suit  the  taste  ef  the  finri 
had  the  wooer  used  a  eprinkUng  of  his 
tongue^  with  a  deeper  infonoD  of  hia  < 
al  eathuaiasm,  he  might  hav*  had  oniu 
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LOVE  LETTERS. 

No.  L 

(WBXRXir  ABOm  THK  TEAE  1780.) 

1  ▼KEILT  btXueref  my  dear  Elisa,  that  the  pure 
genaine  leeliiig*  of  love,   are  ai  rare  in   the 
vorM  M  th«  pore  genuine  principles  of  virtue 
•ad  pietf .     This,  1  hope,  will  account  for  the 
ttwomaion  ityle  of  all  mj  letters  to  you.     By 
iMCommon,  I  mean,  their  being  written  in  snch 
aaoioQS  manner,  which,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
has  made  me  often  afraid  lest  you  should  take 
■e  fcr  a  lealona  bigot,  who  oonverKd  with  hia 
■riilwaa  aa  he  would  converse  with  his  minia- 
tar.     I  don't  know  how  it  ia,  my  dear ;  for 
though,  esoepc  your  company,  there  ia  notiiing 
on  eardk  that  gives  me  ao  much  pleasure  aa 
writing  to  yon,  yet  it  never  gives  me  thoee 
giddy  vapturea  ao  much  talked  of  among  lovera. 
I  have  olten  thought,  that  if  a  well-grottnded  af« 
factioB  be  not  really  a  part  of  virtue,  *tia  aome- 
thiag  extremely  a-kin  to  it.      Whenever  the 
ihoiqlit  of  my  Elita  warma  my  heart,  every 
Ming  of  hamanity,  every  principle  of  genero- 
lilyv  kiadlea  in  my  breaat.   It  extinguiaheB  every 
4iitf  spark  of  malioe  and  envy,  which  are  btrt 
too  apt  to  infest  me.    I  grasp  every  cnatura 
ia  the  arms  of  universal  benevolence,  and  equal- 
ly participate  in  the  nleasures  of  the  happy,  and 
sfmpathiae  with  the  miaeries  of  the  unfortunate. 
I  avore  you,  my  dear,  I  often  Took  up  to  the 
divine  Dispoaer  of  events,  with  an  eye  of  gra- 
titnda  for  the  Meaaing  which  I  hope  he  intends 
to  baatow  on  me,  in  bestowing  you.     I  sincere- 
ly wish  that  ha  may  blew  my  endeavoura  to 
make  your  life  aa  comfortable  and  happy  as 
possibly  both  in  sweetening  the  rougher  parts 
of  my  aatural  temper,  and  betterii^  the  un^ 
kindly  circnmatanoea  of  my  fortune.     Thia,  my 
^ear,  is  a  paasion,  at  least  in  my  view,  worthy 
of  a  man,  and  I  will  add,  worthy  of  a  Chria- 
tian.     The  aordid  earth-worm  may  pro£esa  love 
to  a  womaa'a  person,  whilst,  in  reality,  hii  af- 
fcction  is  centered  in  her  pocket ;  and  the  a]a>- 
vidi  drudge  may  go  a-wooing  aa  he  goes  to  the 
hoTN-market,  to  choose  one  who  is  atont  and 
^Kroi,  and,  aa  we  may  say  of'  an  old  horse,  one 
who  will  be  a  good  drudge  and  draw  kindly. 
I  dJadaiA  thair  dirty,  pony  idieaa,    I  would  be 


heartily  oat  o£  hmonr  widi  myial^  if  I  tibomk* 
I  were  oapaUa  of  having  ao  poor  a  nolioo  of 
the  sex,  which  were  dngaed  to  enHn  HbM 
pleaauKs  of  aoeiety.  Poor  devih !  Idon.'tcaEvy 
them  ihtar  happiaam  who  have  aaek  ^ 
For  my  port,  I  propoia  qnito  olbw 
with  my  dear  partnar*    .     .    •     • 


No.  n. 

TO  THE  BAUE. 

MT  DBAE  XLIf  A, 

I  DO  not  remamber  in  tiia  ooofw  of  fNtf  to*' 
quaintanoe  and  minajy  ever  to  hava  haivA  Tov 
opinion  on  ihe  ardiaary  way  of  ftllk^lft  lotib 


amongst  people  of  oar  atatioo  of  Hfe  i  I  do 
mean  the  persons  who  proeasd  m  llie  w^if 
bargain,  but  thoss  whoaa  aflbotMB  is  laaDf  pliF 
oed  on  the  person. 

Though  I  be,  ss  yon  know  ntf  wall*  bat  » 
very  awkward  lover  mvsal^  yet  as  I  hvn 
opportunities  of  bbssrvmg^ha  eoadoet  of  I 
who  are  much  batter  skiOad  k  te 
ooottsfaip  than  I  am,  I  oftea  abkk  H  k  imbi§ 
to  lucky  chaaoe  non  thtfo  t»  goad  MttrtfVi 
ment,  diat  there  are  not  mora  nabifpy  wa^ 
riagea  than  usually  are. 

It  ia  natural  for  a  young  foDow  to  lika  At 
acquaintance  of  the  femslss,  aod  ooiteiBVT  ftv 
him  to  keep  them  oompany  whan  oeesMi  avrm  I 
some  one  of  them  is  more  agnsahla  to  him  ihmk 
the  rest;  then  s  somawbg^,  ^  kaovt  nol 
what,  pleaaaa  him,  he  knows  aol  how,  in  hm 
company.  Thia  I  take  to  be  what  is  edbd  kfV 
with  tha  giaatnt  part  of  a%  and  I  mm^owm, 
my  dear  ^iaa,  it  is  a  hard  gana  aosb  m  mo  at 
you  have  to  play  whan  yaa  oiasft  wi 
lover.  Yea  cannot  itfiias  N*  hai'efcam*^ 
yet  though  you  nm  him  ovw  ao  mvouiabljr,  _ 
h^  in  afowmQirth%  or  at  farthart  Im  a  jtm 
ortwi^  the  aamo  nnaooonntaWa  foa^yoHHrMha 
him  aa  distractedly  food  of  aaoOisik  whibl  jam 
an  quite  tegot.  I  am  awai%  that  paribipi.lbft 
nasi  timo  I  havn  the  pleoMin  of  asaivg  yoo,  y« 
may  bid  me  take  oiy  own  leaaoa  hoaas^  sad  M 
msthatthepoMiaalkava  pigfairl  for;  ywdi 
perhaps  ona  of  thoet  tnatat  IkAm  llKm 
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bea  deKribiiig; ;  bat  I  bope,  mj  deir  EBn, 
yoa  wOl  do  me  the  jnstioe  to  bdiere  me,  wben 
I  more  yoa,  dut  the  lore  I  bave  fcr  you  is 
foDsded  on  the  sacnBd  princi^des  of  virtoe  and 
booooTy  and  by  coMequenoe^  lo  long  aa  jroa  oon- 
tinne  pomuwid  of  tboee  amiable  qoallties  wbicb 
fixat  uapiied  my  pamion  for  you,  lo  long  mart  I 
eontinae  to  lore  yoo.  Believe  Vh  my  ^nx^  H 
ia  love  like  tbia  alone  wbicb  can  raader  tbe  mar- 
ried state  bappy.  People  may  talk  of  flames  and 
nptoxes  aa  long  aa  tbey  please ;  and  a  warm 
ftaey  widi  a  flow  of  yontbfid  spirits,  may  auka 
tiiem  frd  something  like  what  !}:^v  describe; 
bat  mat  I  am,  the  nobler  fumlties  of  the  mind, 
with  kindred  feelings  of  Uie  heart,  can  only  be 
tbalMMdathnaf^MsMiip,  aidift  iMahr^ 
that  tke  osarried  Bfc  was  only 
tnltod  degree, 
wll  be  •»  good  as  to  gnat  my  viahei^ 
;  diooid  plsMe  pnwideaee  to  spHe  na  to 
psiiodaitf  Jli%  I  oan  look  forwasd 
and  sse^  that  eren  thai,  <liiii|y1i  bent  down 
with  wrinkled  age ;  even  then,  when  all  other 
worldly  cixeomstanoes  will  be  indi&rent  to  me, 
I  win  regard  my  Efisa  with  tbe  tendenst  af- 
ftetion,  and  for  this  plain  reason,  becaose  she 
is  still  possessed  of  Aom  noble  qnalities,  im- 
proved to  a  mneb  bigber  degree^  wbicb  first 
in^irMl  my  afIMm  i^r  liTt 

"0*.  liipfralal^  wbensoobaadiotbirdqnrt 


bipnftnied,  if  bebt  viDua  cnoagli  to 
tbe  aoeb  detestable  eondoet :  'bat  to  a  nai 
wboae  heart  glows  with  tiw  prifiei|ihs  of  ifa> 
tegrity  end  tnitb ;  and  wbo  aiueeteiy  Iowa*  a 


ifffM 


limmk  wtnlUtfmk  ia  aneli  «  ei^to 
wnr »  gbd  wM  tIMi  bMilf  powMid  of  no 
mm^hm  ^  mam  «hi  «<niU  think  k  ridi- 
«illP»«*iM  thita^pufiaf  tb«  beait  i%  my 
dear  Slia^  tbe  only  ooivtsbip  Z  ahallftvHr  wp 

t^ I M( Mr wbtlJ tot vrittHp  Ii« 

<|fi»<l»ni>toW    >»  I  «M  mk*  i»  apolo- 


In  bf«^  tfaat  thovga. 


of  aentiment,  and  parity  of 

one,  in  aacb  cirenmataaeesi  I 

mj  dear,  from  my  own  fcdingi  at  ^Stam\ 

moment  ooortsbip  is  a  tad:  ii  ~    ~      ~ 

sadi  a  number  of  mrdMNimg  ft 

fal  anxifttiffs  crowd  into  my  mind  wbea  I  am  a 

jfoor  company,  or  when  I  sit  down  to  writo  to 

yon,  that  what  to  speak  or  what  to  writo  I  an 

altogether  at  a  loss. 

There  is  one  rnle  wbidi  I  have  bitiMrto 
tised,  and  wkiab  I  4ul  invwl|i%  knp 
yon,  and  Uiat  is,  honesdy  to  tdl  yoa  tf» 
troth,  lliere  is  someCbing  so  aneaa  and  «»• 
manly  in  the  arts  of  dwsimnlation  and  ^fitrlmri^ 
that  I  am  eorpriaed  tbey  em  be  aaid  ^mif  eat 
in  so  noble,  so  generoos  a  paarios 
love.  Ho,  my  desr  £lia%  X  ahdB 
voar  to  gain  yoor  (av^or  by 
praetioes.  If  yoa  will  be  w  (oad 
posas  to  edmit  ma  for  year  pntai 
paiDon,  yoor  boaen  fiiand  tbiom^  fifo| 
In  nnthiwc  na  fbie  aide  nf  rlfiwtf  Aall  «■§ 
gneatar  toaa^ort;  bat  I  AaB  wmm  ttM^ 
parebaaiag  year  baad  by  ay  «to  «nHi%^ 
a  maot  and  I  win  add  of  a 
one  tbio|^  my  deai^  wbicb  I  <ac»Befl|  aaiHittf 
yooi  and  it  ia  tbia;  that  ypa 
fiat  aa  and  to  ay  bopa  by* 
or  can  worn  af  ay  foan  by  a 

It  wooU  oblige  aa  macb  if  yoa 
mi  a  line  or  two  wbea  coowBiaati    I  iMI  «a» 

Ijr  add  iutiber,  tbat  if  a .^ 

(tbtoyb  perb^M  bat  very  invadaelly)  by 

nda  «f  boaoar  and  virtoek  if  a  beat  d^iatol  to 
loia  and  eataem  yon»  tad 
to  ptoaMto  yair  hapaoaeai  tad  if 
qaJitiayaa  wooldwidi  iaafitica^  iaa! 
budi  I  bopa  yoa  diaUtmiM  AM^fMr 


wwy  >fcag  aitm^ioB  <a  lifc>  toUiogtbe  troth  is 
*<— "f  «ka«.%t,  %at  MtoaDy  by  for  tbe  aesi. 
^m  VP^af  piaueeding,  %  War  ia  never  onda 


MNy  in  eating,  a  aon  paaled  for 

thaa  wbm  bia  paaeioa  is  aiaeera^ 

bfo.laliaiioiib  aa  boaoorabla.    I  do  aot 

aiak  tfut  It  k  very  Afiealt  for  a  pereon  of  or- 

lif  Mllj  to  tdk  of  kve  and  foadaai^ 

«•  bM  ttl^  ind  to  BUbd  vowa  af  eo^ 

Mi  iMijr,  wUA  at  wv«  bilvidid  to 


Ka  IT. 
TO  THE  8A1IK. 

I  ovaav  Sa  good  maaaer*  to  bta 

lodged  Iba  foeeipt  of  yoor  letta  before  Ail 
bat  my  heart  wu  a  shocked  with  the  en 

of  it,  tbat  I  eaa  scaraiy  yet  eoHeet  ay  AowbH 
t»9A\Ki  write  to  yott  on  ^  eobjeot     I  wfl  aol 

attempt  to  deaoribe  wjiat  I  foit  oa  leeaivSif  yea 
letter.  I  read  itoverand  over,  agaioaad  agala, 
and  tboogb  it  was  in  the  politest  lai^gn^  of  i»i 
Aiaa],etill  it  wa  peremptory;  <«  yoo wea aotiv 
yoa  ooold  n&t  make  me  a  retnm,  bat  yoo  wkb 
me**  wbal^  without  yon,  I  aever  caa  dbtixa, 
^'yoawiabBeankindofbappiBeaa.**  ItwmS 
be  weak  and  namanly  to  ay,  tbat  wifhoot  yao  I 
aabebapp^)  battotelnp,  thatabttw 
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Yam 

tmfttiot  (ood  MDM^  do  oot  to  nnGih  ttriltB 

mtk  M  oChen  ;  bat  that  amJaUe  goocJiwy 
tlut  twkdv  ftfDiHiiw  ioftiMHb  tibst  cndctruv 
•«vetB«i  o£  diipontioDt  with  all  tha  charnung 
lAaiiiif  of  A  warm  ftaluff  \\mii  thrw  I  nerer 
agam  opeet  to  matt  wita  m  web  a  degree  in 
tbiavorkL  All  tbcee  ehanning  qaalitiei^  baigb- 
toad  bj  aa  adacation  mncb  befoad  any  tluog 
I  bava  avar  aaet  with  in  aoy  woman  I  arer  dar^ 
ed  to  approaeh.  ba?a  made  an  iropreinon  on  my 
biHt  that  I  do  nat  think  tha  world  am  ever  a^ 
Mjr  imynetinn  baa  fiudly  flattered  itKlf 
a  wiah*  I  dare  not  eay  it  erer  «eaehed  a 


ho^  thai  poenUy  I  migbt  ooe  day  call  yon 
mmau  I  had  Ibrmad  the  moet  deligbtfiil  imagei^ 
•ad  my  hMWf  fondly  brooded  over  them ;  but 
new  I  am  wrelehad  ftr  the  lorn  of  what  I  really 
bad  no  right  eiqpeet.  I  maet  now  think  no 
mam  of  yoa  aa  a  mittrem,  atill  I  prtenltoe  to  aak 
ta  be  adaoittad  aa  a  IHend.  Aamehlwithto 
be  iOowad  to  wait  on  yon,  and  ae  I  cxpeet  to 
rHiova  in  a  lew  day*  a  little  fiuther  til,  and  yon, 
J  Mippoee*  w21  parbape  eoon  leave  thie  plaee^  I 
wieh  to  tea  jron  or  hear  £rom  yoa  eoon ;  and  if 
an  cxpraeeiom  iboHld  perhape  aeeape  me  rathar 
tea  warm  fiow  frieadihfpy  I  hope  yoa  win  pardon 
h  iot  my  dear  Mim         ,  (pardon  ma  tha  dear 

) 


MM 


LETTERS,  178S,  1784. 

TO  KB.  JOHN  MtTRDOCU 


AatMva 


ZotUm,  IMft  Jtmmry,  1788. 
aA  apportauty  m  emding  yoa  a 
pottbg  yoa  to  that  CKpanm 
M  mine  woold  bot  ul  re- 
it  with  pieman^  to  tell  yoa  that 
iMgattn*  nor  avar  wiD  Cwgatf  the 
I  lie  nndar  to  yoor~ ' 


i  da  Mt  dooMp  Sr,  bnt  Toa  wfll  wieh  to 
luQw  what  hai  been  tha  reaolt  of  all  tha  pdoe 
a  wdalgMt  fiU^f  and  a  maeterly  teadiar ; 
I  wak  I  aaald  giatify  mr  earioeity  with 
a  reeital  m  yoa  woald  be  pkaeed  with; 
bat  that  ia  what  I  am  iftaad  will  not  ba  tha  aaae. 
1  hav%  indeed,  kept  piatty  dear  of  ▼ieaooa  ha- 
bitii  «id  ia  thia  laepcct,  I  bope^  myeondaet 
«iU  aat  dkgraee  <ba  adaeition  I  have  fotten ; 
botmaaaaflf  tha  world,  I  am  moet  mueraUy 
dtdciwt.  One  woald  have  thoogbt,  that  bred 
•tlhatabumwidv  albUi^wbo  baa  figged 


patty  well  as  umhmmtdtM  affigint,  I  might 
hava  been  what  tha  world  a^t  a  p«i^ng»  la* 
tiva  Mow;  bat,  to  tall  yoa  tha  trott^  Si^ 
theae  ia  hardly  any  tblag  men  my  rwareat  I 
aaem  to  ba  one  sent  into  the  world  to  »e%  aid 
obeerve ;  and  I  very  eanly  eompound  wi^  tha 
knave  who  tricka  ma  of  my  money,  if  then  ba 
any  thing  original  about  bim  which  ahowi  ma 
human  nature  in  a  difierent  light  from  any  thing 
I  have  aeen  before.  In  thort,  the  joy  of  my 
heart  it  to  "  study  men,  their  mannen^  end  thair 
ways;"  and  for  this  darling  sufageet,  I  cheer- 
fuDy  sacrifice  every  other  consideration.  I  am 
quite  indolent  about  those  great  oonesma  that 
sat  the  bustling  busy  sons  of  eaiaagog;  and  if 
I  have  to  answer  for  the  prceent  hour,  I  am  vafy 
essy  widi  regard  to  any  thing  further.  Even 
the  last,  worst  shift  *  of  the  unfortnnale  and 
the  wretched,  does  not  much  terrify  me  t  I  know 
that  even  then  my  talent  for  what  country  folks 
call  "  a  sensible  crack,*'  when  onea  It  is  sanati- 
fied  by  a  hoary  bead,  would  procure  ma  so  modi 
esteem,  that  even  then— I  would  leam  to  bt 
happy.  However,  I  am  under  no  apprelMMioBi 
about  that ;  for,  diough  indident,  yat^  so  ftr  ii 
an  extremely  delioate  constitution  parmits,  I  aat 
not  lasy ;  snd  in  many  things,  cepaoally  in  1»* 
vam  matters,  I  am  a  strict  eeonomist  j  wil  i^ 
desd  for  the  sake  of  the  monev,  but  one  ef  tht 
principal  pirts  in  my  eomposiAm  is  a  kfaid  ^i 
prida  of  stomach,  and  I  scorn  to  foar  tha  ftaa  9i 
anv  man  living :  above  every  thiqg,  I  abhor  at 
hm,  the  idea  of  sneaking  in  a  eomar.  to  avoid  • 
dun — ^poostbly  some  pitifo),  sordid  wrrteh,  who 
in  my  heart  I  despise  and  detest  *Tb  thi%  aad 
this  alone,  that  endears  economy  to  ma.  Iib  At 
matter  of  books,  indeed,  I  am  very  profaafb  Mr 
iavonrita  authors  are  of  tha  aantimsBtal  kia4 
such  aa  SkeiuioiUf  partiealaily  hk  Skgkti 
Tkomum'i  Jfim  0/ F«clinp,  a  book  I  prias  nnt 
to  the  Bible ;  Man  of  Ma  WoMg  Atavw^ 
s^edslly  his  SaHmtntal,  Jmenntfi  Mmpkm 
$on*8  Oman,  ^  Them  are  iSbtt  ghirioaa  ma* 
dela  after  which  I  endearoor  to  ftnrm  my  ca»- 
doet ;  and  *tia  incogruous,  'tis  aboard^  to  aap- 
poae  that  the  man  whose  nmid  glows  with  scb* 
timaoti  lightened  ap  at  thair  saoad  flsmt  thg 
man  whose  heart  distends  with  banavolaet  tt 
all  the  hnman  raea— Jie  "  who  can  aaar  aboaa 
thia  little  aeena  of  things,**  eaa  ha  damaad  tt 
mind  the  paltry  concerns  abcnt  which  tiie  terr». 
filial  race  frst,  and  fama^  and  vaKthmMslvas? 

0  bow  tha  glorious  triumph  swsUa  any  heart ! 
Jfiirgetthat  lam  a ^oor inaignifiaaBt davfl»  n^ 
noticed  snd  unknown,  staUdog  op  and  dawa 
iaira  and  markets,  when  I  happen  to  be  in  thsm, 
reading  a  psga  or  two  of  mankind,  and  **  eateiw 
ing  the  mannera  living  as  they  riae,*'  whilst  tha 
men  of  bnsioess  joade  ma  en  evaiy  side  aa  aa 
idle  eneumbranoe  in  their  way.<— >Bat  I  dan  mif 

1  have  by  this  time  tired  year  patiaaea  |  ao  I 
ahall  coodude  with  begging  yoa  to  give  Mrtt 


a  The Ia«c shift  alluded  Co] 
km  of  an  iiiasrsnt  bagfsr 


bmi,  most  ba  tha  aan^l 
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HnioA    BOl  njr  «mipKinfint»  fcr  tint  k  a 
-pkee  ftofj,  but— mj  winnMl» 
fcr  har  wriiin;  and  aoe^  cf 
lor  yoQiid^  froniy 

Dew  Sir, 


NoVL 


roixowma  u  taken 

rWMK   PKUCMTBO   BT    OU! 
BIBDSL.] 


FBOX 

L   BABD 


TBB   lU. 
TO   MB. 


Ov  raainiaguig  over  some  old  papen,  I  light- 
ed od  a  MS.  of  my  early  years,  in  which  I  had 
deCennined  to  write  mj'self  out,  as  T  was  pUoed 
by  Ibrtum  among  a  claas  of  men  to  whom  my 
ideaa  would  have  been  nonsense.  I  had  meant 
lSk§i  the  book  ahould  hare  lain  by  me,  in  the 
load  hope  that,  tome  time  or  other,  even  after  I 
waa  no  more,  my  thoughts  would  Ikll  into  the 
hands  of  aomebody  capable  of  appreciating  iheir 
▼aloe.     It  aeta  off  thua  : 

Oburvatum$,  Hints,  SongM,  Scraps  of  Pot- 
trft  ^  iy*i2.  B. — a  man  who  had  Uttle  art  in 
Biaking  money,  and  atiU  less  in  keeping  it ;  but 
waa.  however,  a  man  of  aome  lenae,  ai^  a  great 
deal  of  honeaty,  and  unbounded  good-wiU  to 
every  creature*  rational  and  irrationaL  Aa  he 
waa  but  UtUe  indebted  to  acholaatic  education, 
and  bred  at  a  plough-tail,  his  perfonnanoea  must 
be  atroogly  tinctured  with  hia  unpoliahed  rnatic 
way  uf  lifie ;  but  aa  I  believe  they  are  really  hia 
amn,  it  may  be  aome  entertainment  to  a  curioua 
obaorver  of  human  nature,  to  aee  how  a  plough- 
9Mn  thioka  and  feela,  under  the  preaaure  of  love, 
ambitioD,  anxiety,  grie^  with  the  like  carea  and 
pawinne,  which,  however  divenafied  by  the 
luodM  and  mimaera  of  life,  operate  pretty  much 
alike,  I  believe,  on  all  the  apecies. 

"  There  are  numbers  in  the  world  who  do 
not  want  aenae  to  make  a  figure,  ao  much  aa  an 
qpinion  of  their  own  abilitiea,  to  put  them  upon 
recording  their  obaervation%  and  allowing  them 
the  aame  importance  which  they  do  to  those 
which  appear  in  print.**.— SBsyszovE. 

**  Pkamag,  whan  youth  ia  k>i^  expired,  to  trace 
The  ibnns  oar  penal,  or  our  pen  designed ! 

Snoh  waa  our  yoitthful  air,  and  shape,  ami  face, 
Svch  the  aoft  image  of  our  youtbfbl  mind.'* 

Ibid. 


April,  17S3. 
Notwitbataading  all  that  haa  been  said  against 
lovib  laqieeting  the  iblly  and  weaknesa  it  leads 
a  ytmag  Joexpoieiieed  mind  into;  still  I  think  it 
IB  B  gnat  meaaue  dcaervea  the  highest  enoo- 
miuflia  that  have  been  paased  on  it  If  any 
thing  on  earth  dcaervea  the  name  of  rapture  or 
Uainpofl,  it  ia  the  fediaga  of  green  eighteen,  in 
tki  conpaay  U  the  monm  of  hb  hmrt^  when  I 


aheicpaya 


M  tqiftl 


There  la  certainiy  aome  ooBnectana 
love,  and  munc,  and  poetry;  and, 
have  always  thought  a  fine  toudi 
passage  in  a  modern  love  eomposithm 


"  Aa  tow'rd  her  cot,  he  jogged 
Her  name  waa  fisquat  ia 


For  my  own  part, 'I  never  had  tiie 
thought  or  inclination  of  turning  poct^  tiH  I  get 
once  heartOy  in  love ;  and  fhm  rhyme  and  aang 
were,  in  a  manner,  the  epootaBeoua  laagvage  of 
my  heart 


I  entirely  agree  with  that  judicioaa  ^ulaao- 
pher,  BIr.  Smith,  in  his  exceDent  Theory  of 
Moral  Sentiments,  that  lemorie  is  the  mnat 
painful  aentiment  diat  can  embitter  ^le  hnmaa 
boaom.  Any  ordinary  pitch  of  ibrtitade  m^ 
bear  up  tolerably  well,  under  those  ealanuties, 
in  the  procurement  <tf  which  we  onndvca  have 
had  no  hand ;  but  when  our  folUea 
have  made  us  miaerahle  and  wretched^  to 
up  with  manly  firmnesa,  and  at  the 
have  a  proper  penitential  aense  of  our 
duct,  is  a  glorious  efibrt  of  aclf-eommiii 

Of  all  the  numcrouB  ilia  that  hurt  our 
That  press  the  sou],  or  wring  tiia  oyad 

gmah. 
Beyond  compariaon  the  wont  an  thoK 
That  to  our  folly  or  oor  guilt  we 
In  every  other  drcumatanoe,  the 
Haa  thtt  to  say—**  It  was  no  deed  of  ■liae;'* 
fiut  when  to  idl  the  evil  of  nusfortane 
This  ating  is  added—**  Blame  thy  fooliah  sstf  !** 
Or  worser  far,  the  pangs  of  keea  icaaonss 
The  torturing,  gnawing  consdonsi 
Of  guilt,  perhaps,  whm  we've  mv<dved 
The  young,  the  innocent,  who  fondly  loved  ws. 
Nay,  more,  that  very  love  their  cause  of  nan ! 
O  buroixig  hell  I  in  all  thy  store  of  tmiieut^ 
There's  not  a  keener  lash ! 
Lives  there  a  man  so  firm,  who,  vihSh  kn  bent 
Feels  all  the  bitter  hcMTora  of  his  eriiae) 
Can  reason  down  its  agonising  IlimW; 
And,  after  proper  purposS  of  smeadmen^ 
Can  firmly  force  hia  jarring  thoDgfata  to 
O,  happy !  happy !  enviable  man ! 
O  glorious  magnanimity  of  aouL 


I 


I  have  oAen  observed,  in  the  course  of  my 
experience  of  human  life,  Uiat  every  man,  even 
the  worst,  haa  something  good  about  him; 
though  very  often  nothing  die  than  a  bippf 
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it  of  ettntitonon  uidimag  bim  to 
this'  or  tkat  ^iftne.  For  tbb  mMn,  no  man 
cm  MKf  m  ^bat  degree  say  other  pereon,  be* 
hiiiMd^  out  be,  with  etrict  justice^  caUed 
Lot  aajr  of  the  atricteat  character  for 
rei^laritf  of  eonduct  among  ua,  examine  im- 
paitMlly  hvw  many  vioea  he  haa  never  been 
gail^  o^  not  from  .any  care  or  yigUanoe,  but 
lor  want  of  opportoni^,  or  aome  accidental  eir- 
enmalAiiee  in  tervening ;  how  many  of  the  weak- 
neaaea  of  maiakind  he  haa  eaeaped,  beeauae  he 
wata  out  of  tbe  line  of  auch  temptation ;  and, 
wbat  oHeot  if  not  alwaya  weigha  more  than  all 
the  rea*,  how  much  he  ia  indebted  to  the  world'a 
good  npitikm,  becanae  the  world  doea  not  know 
ail :  I  sny,  any  man  who  can  thiu  think,  will 
9e«n  the  iiaUinga,  nay,  the  faolta  and  Crimea,  of 
mankind  aroniid  him,  with  a  brother'a  eye. 

1   hare    often  oonrted  the  acquaintance  ""of 
that  part  of  maokind  commonly  known  by  the 
ordinary  phraae  of  blaekpmards,  aometimea  far- 
ther than  waa  ooDsiateot  with  the  aaie^  of  my 
character  ;  thoae  who,  1^  thoufhtleaa  prodiga- 
lity or  headstrong  paaaionB,  have  been  driven 
to  ruin.      Thoagb  disgraced  by  folliesi^  nay, 
sometimes  **  atamed  with  gnilt,     .... 
.     .     .     •  ,*'  I  have  yet  found  among  them, 
in  not  a  few  inatancea^  aome  of  the  nobleat  vir- 
tuea,    magnanimity,    generoaity,    disintereated 
fnendship*  and  even  modeaty. 


April, 

.  As  I  am  what  the  men  of  the  world,  if  they 
knew  auch  a  man,  would  call  a  whimsical  mor- 
tal, I  havo  various  sources  of  pleasure  and  en- 
loyment,  which  are,  in  a  manner,  peeuluw  to 
myselfy  or  acme  here  and  there  such  other  out- 
of-the-way  person.  Such  is  the  peculiar  plea- 
mre  I  take  in  the  season  of  winter,  more  than 
the  reat  of  the  year.  This,  I  believe,  may  be 
partly  owing  to  my  misfortunes  giving  my 
mind  a  melancholy  cast:  but  there  ia  aome- 
thing  even  in  the 

<'  flighty  tempest,  and  the  hoary  waste 
Abrupt   and  deep,  stretch'd  o'er  the  buried 
eailh,"-^ 

whieh  raiaaa  the  mind  to  a  aeiiooi  anbtimity, 
ftmrnnhU  to  every  thing  great  and  noble. 
Than  ia  aeareely  any  earUily  object  givea  me 
more— -I  do  not  know  if  I  should  call  it  plea- 
nre^bttt  iomething  which  exalts  me,  some- 
thing which  enraptures  me — than  to  walk  in 
tbe  sheltered  side  of  the  wood,  or  high  pknta- 
tipn,  in  a  ckiody  winteiMlay,  and  hear  the 
itormy  wind  howling   among  the  trees,  and 
raving  ow  the  plain.    It  is  my  beat  waaon 
far  devotion :  my  mind  is  wrapt  up  in  a  kind 
of  eathaaiaam  to  JSHm,  who,  in  the  pompous 
langaage  of  the  Hebrew  bard,  *'  walks  on  the 
wiBfi  of  the  wiad."    Ja  one  of  these  saaaotiib 


joat  alter  a 
the  loUowing : 


The  wintry  wwt  astenda  hia  Uaal^ 

See 


Shenstooe  finely  observes,  that  lose  rmrnt, 
writ  without  any  real  paaiion,  are  te  moafe 
nanaeons  of  all  conceits  ;  and  I  have  ctkm 
thought  that  no  man  can  be  a  proper  eritie  of 
love-oompoaitiony  except  he  h™— if,  in  oaa  or 
more  instancea,  have  been  a  warm  votary  ef 
this  paaaion.  As  I  have  been  all  aloag  a 
miserable  dupe  to  love,  and  have  been  led  into 
a  thousand  weakneaaes  and  fblliea  by  i^  liv 
that  reason  I  put  the  more  confidence  in  my 
critical  skUl,  in  distinguishing  ibppery,  and  con- 
ceit, from  Kal  passion  and  nature.  Whether 
the  following  song  will  stand  the  teat,  I  will 
not  pretend  to  say,  because  it  is  mv  own  ;  only 
I  can  say  it  was  at  the  time,  genume  from  tha 
heart. 


Behind  yon  hills,  &c 


See  SoDga. 


I  tiiink  the  whole  species  of  young  men  may 
be  naturally  enough  divided  into  two  grand 
daaaes,  which  I  shall  call  the  grave  and  the 
merry ;  though,  by  the  bye,  theae  terma  do  noi 
with  propriety  enough  expreas  my  ideas.  The 
grave  I  shall  cast  into  the  usual  division  of 
those  who  are  goaded  on  by  the  love  of  moneya 
and  those  whose  darling  wish  ia  to  make  a 
figure  in  the  world.  The  merry  are,  the  men 
of  pleasure  of  all  denominations;  the  jovial 
lads,  who  have  too  much  fire  and  apirit  to  have 
any  settied  rule  of  .action ;  but  without  much 
deliberation,  follow  the  strong  impulses  of  na- 
ture ;  the  thoughtless,  the  careless,  the  indo- 
lent—in particular  Ae,  who»  with  a  happy 
stveetnesa  of  natural  temper,  and  a  cheerful  vi^ 
cancy  of  thought,  steals  tixrough  life — generally, 
indeed,  in  poverty  and  obacori^ ;  but  poverty 
and  obscurity  are  only  evils  to  him  who  can 
sit  gravely  down  and  make  a  repining  compa- 
rison between  his  own  situation  and  that  of 
others ;  and  lastiy  to  grace  the  quorum,  aneh 
are^  generally,  those  heads  are  capable  of  all 
the  towerings  of  geniu%  and  whose  hearts  are 
warmcfd  with  all  the  delicacy  of  feeling. 


As  the  grand  end  of  human  life  ia  to  cnltivala 
an  ioterconrse  with  that  Bmrng  to  whom  w 
owe  life,  with  every  enjoyment  that  can  render 
life  delightful;  and  to  maintain  aa  integritive 
conduct  towards  our  fellow-creatures ;  that  so* 
by  forming  piety  and  virtue  into  habt^  we  maj 
be  fit  members  for  that  society  of  the  piooa  and 
the  good,  which  reaaoo  and  revelation  tmtk  ui 
to.  expect  beyond  the  grave :  I  do  not  see  that 
the  torn  of  mind,  and  puraoita  of  any  son  of  po« 
vorty  and  obaourityi  are  in  th*  least  more  inisii- 


wmuf  maouL 


ihaa  thfl^  flvn  kwfii]«  ImiUiiig  ink  ilMittiiif 
ate  the  world's  rieliM  aad  honoim ;  aad  I  do 
not  Mt  M  tkal  ho,  wuf  pSm  Hwfwi  as  woD 
(wUilH  hf  ^  hyt,  is  BO  mean  contidontum), 
wlio  iteals  throogh  the  vale  of  life,  amuiBg 
Wmaalf  vith  tvery  Ihtia  flovtr  tiuil  tetane 
Asowalnhiowav)  asliewho,itnnuaf  atraipjlil 
fcvvard,  and  yaitepa  bflipatlMnnf  all  abovt  Inn, 
falaa  aoano  ot  life's  Uttio  tminaness  |  «lieif»  a^ 
lar  iB,  ha  aan  onlf  BBS,  and  ho  aaan,  ft  Hnlo  sMra 
•on^piananaljr,  than  what,  in  tht  prida  of  hia 
he«rt»  ha  ia  ant  to  tam  tfaa  poor,  iadalanl  davO 
hi  hnr  laft  htiiind  bin. 


Than  is  a  noUa  ooblimltr,  ft  haar^naltfiiff 

shows  them  to  ha  the  work  of  a  masterly  hand : 
and  it  has  often  given  me  many  a  heart^aeho  to 
refleet,  that  soeh  glorious  old  bards— hsrds  who 
very  probahiy  owed  sll  their  talenia  to  natlTO 
genios,  yet  hsre  described  the  axploiti  of  hn- 
loes,  Uie  pangs  of  diuppolntment,  end  die  melt- 
ings of  loYCi  with  such  fine  strokas  of  nstnre^ 
thftt  their  Tery  names  (O  how  mortifying  to  ft 
hard's  raolty  I)  srs  now  **  baried  among  tha 
wreeh  of  things  which  wars," 

O  ys  iUnatnoiis  names  onkoown !  who  eonld 
M  so  strongly  and  describe  ao  well ;  the  laat, 
lh»  meaneat  of  the  mnaas'  train  one  who^ 
though  ftr  inferior  to  yoor  fligbti^  yet  eyes  your 
path,  and  with  trembling  wiog  wowd  aomewncs 
ftoar  after  yon  a  poor  rosCio  bard  nnhnown, 
pays  this  lympathetie  pang  to  yoor  memory  I 
Borne  of  yon  tdl  u%  with  all  the  charms  of 
terse,  that  yon  htTo  been  nnfortanate  in  iht 
world— nofertonata  in  krro :  ho  too  haa  felt  tiio 
leas  of  hla  littla  fertnne^  the  loas  of  frienda,  and, 
worae  than  all,  iht  loss  of  the  woman  ho  adored. 
Liha  yon,  all  hia  consolation  was  hla  muee :  she 
tanght  Um  in  mstio  meaaoici  to  eomplain. 
Bappy  aonld  he  have  done  it  wi A  yoor  atrangth 
•f  imy nation  and  flaw  of  Tcwe!  May  tha  fnif 
Ha  lightly  on  yoor  bonaa !  and  may  yon  now 
oii|oy  that  aalaea  and  real  which  Ais  world  ae^ 
lom  givea  to  «ho  heart,  tnnad  |o  all  tha  feaUnga 
«fpaaay  and  lore ! 


ThiawaDwoiA 
tibanaH 


^notmg  in  wj  flISS*,  and 
ILB. 


yn«t  with  giwl  piaiii 
ft  piaaa  if  fhynvg 
pMalf    I  hm  haan  wwy  bnay  wiA  At 

^^^W^»  ^  w^^w    y^"n^  ^^^B  ^•Vw  ^^W**^^^^^^^^ 

ntalothm^  Tim  OnlNMiJbn,  n  paonion  Mew 

M*Kinlftv'a  »i«8— ■  nailed  to  Kilmarnobk  i  Seatgk 
i>Hnilbapoam}  71W C^etter^a Safnnlay i(%*ri 
JUAMUfwtoth»Jkmhkn.   IhaveUhnsriw 
oeinpleted  my  poem  on  the  Ihg^  bnl  hvm  anl 
ahawn  it  to  the  world.    My  chiaf  patava  anv 
ii  Mr.  Aikan  in  Ayr,  who  ia  plaanad  to 
gfaat  apprabation  of  my  wotka.    Ba  an  §am 
aend  ma  Feigoaiont  by  Oonnal,*  and  I  will 
mit  yon  the  monay*    I  haivo  w  nawa  to 
qnaint  yon  with  about  Manchlioab  thay 
going  on  in  the  old  way.   I  hftfo  aamt  fwy  ■»• 
portent  newi  with  reapact  to  inywU^  net  the 
tnosi  apaaabia,  oewi  thitf  I  am  awn  ^  osnBoa 
gnai^  bnt  I  shall  givo  m  thn  partMplara  gn* 
othartimab  lamanlmnaiyhappywi^lnnihit 
ha  ia  iho  only  friend  I  him  mm  in  MaochliaHii 
I  can  acaroaly  fefgiTc  yoor  long  wstect  eC  ■&% 
aad  I  bag  yon  will  let  aaa  hear  from  yon  r^gn> 
lariy  hy  Oannal.   Xfyonwoql4ael  your  part  as 
a  rnixir^  I  am  mva  naithar  pood  nor  h«f  fer- 
tone  ahnnid  atranga  or  alter  aae.  Ex^nsahgale^ 
aa  I  gol  yoM«  but  yaaiardar*-^  «■• 
My  4aar  Sir, 
Ywiiib 
ROBr.  BURNESS-t 


Ka  Vnj. 


wmrmmm 


LBTTBB8,  1TS8. 

yo  lOU  ^089  RICHMOMI),  EpzimoMS. 
I  VAVji  ^^  Mk  pemitonpiMi  f«i 


TO  MIL  M^WBimiE;  Viicgg,  Anu 

MqbM  I7tk  April,  I7ML 

If  ia  iniorhig  fpaw  haartib  thav 
dtgmiify  bar  tha  impraision  of  tha  gaod  Ckn^ 
tor,  to  say  to  than  ym  giva  them  too  tranHa 
of  obligi^  ft  friend;  for  thia  naeon,  I  cply  lA 
yon  that  I  gratify  my  own  fcelinga  in  n 
yonr  friendly  offioee  with  respect  to  the  i 
becanae  I  know  it  will  gnUiiy  ponre  to 
ma  in  it  to  the  ntmoat  of  yoor  power. 

I  have  aent  yon  fenr  eopiee^  aa  I  hare  no  laae 
Aan  eight  dom,  which  is  ft  great  deal  ^m 
than  I  ahall  evcrneed. 

fair  prqws.    Qe  loahi  feeward  wUSk 
tanUing  to  thal^  to  himt  iaapastant 


•  OwMKf  awMaocMlneeaBletv 
t  Ifr./MwgMf*,  theoaiho»heeferto 
Una.    nwBstothleyoangmantliiiCBninsM 
Macf  hie  fewet  irfnimaosei   *«  To  J. 


lfedwitotoaWaM>iBdbft 


dOftftSSPOMDSIteE. 


HS 


tapilhi 


lilt  lid 

Uf  dMMT  8ir, 
Yob  hamblidi 


VIM  ■  W1I«>mM4^   P^* 


ROBt.  BVRNS. 


NckHL 
TO  MONS.  JAMES  SMITH,  Uavouvmm. 
Mmda^  Mbr»ing,  Mmtfid,  IIW. 

XT  SBAK  SIEy 

I  wmn  U  Dr.  Doogki  yaitcrJay  Mtf  n» 
Mlfdl  Id  Idoi  tht  oppoftoni^ ot  dipt  Sim&| 
bvi  I  'fiMOd  dM  DMlor  with  a  BIr.  tad  Bin. 
trUti^  boA  iamilMMi  aiid  dMf  licro  dtftnged 
Mf  ploM  AllogetiMr.  Tkflf  Mran  Urn  that  to 
■end  me  from  Strminh  U  Mar  to  Put  Aatonto 
will  eoit  mjr  master,  Charlm  Donglas,  vpwardi 
of  fifty  pooadk ;  berides  mwimg  the  riak  of 
throwing  mymtU  into  a  plairitic  ftrer  in  eon»* 
qocnoeofhaid  traTtOiflgin  thesnn.  Qn  thcM 
aeoowit%  he  ivfiiaes  sending  me  with  Smith,  hot 
a  Tcnel  eaila  from  Qfeenoek  the  firat  of  Sept» 
right  for  the  place  of  mjr  destination.  The  G^p> 
tain  «f  htr  ii  an  iitimate  eT  Mr.  Oatfai  HamiU 
ton's,  and  ae  good  a  feUow  aa  heart  oonld  wiah : 
with  Urn  1  «•  dmcined  to  go.  When  I  ahftU 
dbattar»  lkn«rM^  hm  I  hop*  to  wiUhor  the 
PoriA  the  dnf  flf  blood  if  mbt  that 
ml  I  kMNTllHirwoBty  od  an  pit* 
pmdtoatol 


Aiki«^Idoir. 


Batf4iBha  M  to  bt  ott  if  bad  dbMt 
o^obeh,  I  ahaU  aee  M  M  I  fidi  thiwgkto 
O^woah     Aftir  aO,  Haavoi  bkaa  *oa«tl 
t  kd  ilHfi  li  aiai  happiMaa  to  aa 


flMra  to  laU  TOta  that  win  gift  fti  Ai^ 
to  ttafitioa  or  yott  to  hoar. 


And  now  Ibr  a  grand  eoft;  tiie  ahip  to  On  Iter 
way  home  that  ia  to  take  ma  out  to  Jamiito } 
mid  then,  iurewell  dear  old  Seotfand,  and  &to- 
woU  dear  ugratiliil  Jean,  fat  nettr,  Mfw  Witt 
1  aae  yon  more. 

Yo«  win  havo  haatd  that  I  im  going  to  oflto- 
menoe.ffoiria  print  t  and  to-nortowmywofki 
gotothepreHL  I  expect  it  will  ha  a  tahuM  of 
ahonttwohwndttdpigia  ttfajBitftah^tfcti. 
iah  action  I  intend  to  do;  Hid  then  tan  a  vfaa 
man  M,/hsf  at  jMaii6li. 

Bflliefo  me  to  bob 

Deer  Battel^ 
VoMpfricndaal 


N«b  XL 
TO  MR.  AIXSV 


(tus 


OKllTUniAM  to 


) 


tb  tonpcr  man  I  wo  had  baan  bnltoi'widiont 


I  WAS  with  Wnson*  Wf  pAtti  l*olh«r  dqr* 
and  settled  all  onr  bj^gono 
After  1  had  paid  him  an  demandib  I 
the  oftr  of  ue  aeeond  tdt^tfUj  on  the 
being  paid  out  of  ihajlrai  amd  raadiai,  whiih 
he  dedineai  By  hie  acooont,  the  paper  if  a 
thonmnd  ooplaa  woold  coat  ahont  iweutf  eeiau 
ponndib  and.  the  printing  ahool  iftaan  9t\ 
taen:  ho  oflara  to  agree  to  this  far  ^ 
if  I  wiU  adranee  far  the  p^ar  (  baft  thia  |«b 
know,  ia  oat  of  my  power  {  eo  fiuowitt  h^^ 
of  a  eecond  edition  till  I  grow  liahar  !«««i 
apocha  which,  I  think,  wiU  anm  aft  Ifaa  M^ 
meat  of  the  Britiah  national  debt. 

There  ia  aoaraely  agy  thing  harta  aa  ao  I 


TOMB.2)AV0>BBtGB. 


Jfeiiyfst  Jmu  IS,  WBS* 
1  ueiif^  fonr  mim^  hj  a  MarMm, 
aad  aa  I  am  not  vB«y  theaac  m  pmm^  Ijasft 
itrito  tolatyottknowthaftibaniaaMhaworth. 
]fta%  ilmuK  imobal^  aa  yaw  hniabla  aarvaaft, 

2  S:  iSialaiSr  af  iba  linage  tlMgl^  I  ^ 
iwiilf  pgr,  ta  At  piM  «f  hopt. .  X  km  »» 


iA  being  diaipmintad  of  my  aaaond  adili 
not  hoTittg  It  in  my  power  to  ahaw  «g 
tada  to  BIr.  BaUan^n^  br  pnbtiahing  aqr 
of  t%t  Brig*  of  Affr.  I  wonU 
m  a  wreleh,  if  I  thooght  I  were  c^aua^  u  a 
very  long  liib,  of  forgetting  the  honort^  waim» 
and  tender  delicacy  with  which  he  entve  into 
my  interests  I  am  sometimm  plaaaed  with  toy- 
satfiamygratofolaeBsatioasj  batlbcliafe»«i 
the  wbol^  I  have  Tory  fittb  maiit  iai^aamr 
giititnde  ia  mrt  a  viita^  the  oaoaainena  if  ia» 
iaetion,  but  ihcerly  the  instinctifo  emaftion  af  • 
hMit  too  inattenUTO  to  allow  waiUi^miBiHg 
and  views  to  eettk  into  ealdsh  hahitfc 

I  ha?e  baan  foaBiV  ■&  thetanew  HitiMl 
and  ttortmenti  witUn,  impeetiM  tha  oMim 
Tham  am  many  thiaga  plead  atrairiprMaHtolM 
Ae  anecrtaiaty  of  getting  eeon  into  btoM%  lis 
iiiiisaQnancm  of  a»UlM%  wbiahamrfftohiii 


IB4 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


mi  Mdaii  I  hAf»  A)f .  Mm«  time  beta  plninfl 
under  ieeret  wretchedneaSf  from  cattia  whica 
ytm  pKtty  well  knoKr — the  pang  of  duappoiot^ 
BMD^  the  eting  of  pride,  with  some  wandering 
itldM  of  remorse,  which  never  fail  to  settle  on 
By  Titali  like  vultures,  when  attention  it  not 
eilled  away  hjr  the  calls  of  society  or  the  vaga^ 
ries  of  the  mme.  Even  in  the  hour  of  social 
mirthy  my  gaiety  k  the  madnees  of  an  intoxica- 
ted criminal  under  the  hands  of  the  execntioner. 
All  thcae  reaaona  urge  me  to  go  abroad ;  and  to 
all  theae  reaaona  I  have  only  one  answer — the 
fedin^  o£  a  £uher.  Thia,  in  the  present  mood 
I  am  m»  overbalances  every  thing  that  can  be 
laid  in  the  scale  against  it 


Yon  may  perhaps  think  it  an  extravagant 
fimey,  bat  it  is  a  eentiment  which  strikes  home 
to  my  v«y  soul:  diouffh  sceptical,  in  some 
pointi^  of  our  eurrent  belief,  yet,  I  think,  I  have 
•fcry  evidence  Ibr  the  reality  of  a  life  beyond 
the  atinted  bovme  of  oar  present  existence ;  if 
80.  than  bow  ahoakl  I,  in  the  presence  of  that 
tNBendoaa  Being,  the  Author  of  existence,  how 
ihoakl  I  meet  the  reproaches  of  those  who  st^d 
•to  ae  in  the  detr  rdation  of  children,  whom  I 
4«Mtod  ia  lAm  smiling  innoeeney  of  helpless  in- 
fimcy?  O,  thou  great  unknown  Power !  thou 
Atonghty  God !  who  hast  lighted  up  reason  in 
■If  hvsssl^  sad  Uessed  me  with  immortality !  I 
mn  fteqoeotly  wandered  from  that  order  and 
tofiiluity  aaeessary  for  the  perfection  of  thy 
WMS,  yet  thoa  hsst  never  lef^  me  nor  forsaken 


8bcs  I  wrote  the  foregoing  sheet,  I  have 
M  semething  of  the  storm  of  mischief  thick- 
j  «vcr  my  IbDy-devoted  head.  Should  you, 
mf  friMMb^  my  benefiu^rs,  be  successful  in 
ftmt  lyplieatioas  Ibr  me^  perhaps  it  may  not  be 
tm  my  power  in  that  way  to  reap  the  fruit  of 

r  friendly  eflbrta.     What  I  have  written  in 
pteeeding  pages  is  the  settled  tenor  of  my 
It  resoltttioa;   but   should   inimical   cir- 
fbrind  me  closing  with  your  kind 
enjoying  i^  only  threaten  to  entail 


To 


tan  the  troth,  I  have  little  reason  for 

■t  comphuat,  as  the  world,  in  general, 

kind  to  m^  fully  up  to  my  deserts. 

I  wa%  for  some  time  past,  fiist  getting  into  the 
piaing  distrustful  snarl  of  the  misanthrope.  I 
«Mr  npelf  aloae,  unfit  for  the  struggle  of  life, 
shrinkHig  at  evcry^risiBg  cloud  in  t^  chance- 
4bvelBd  alaiosphere  of  fortune,  while,  all  de- 
innlSB^  I  looked  about  in  vain  for  a  cover. 

II  mm  eenned  to  me,  at  least  never  with  the 
it  deserved,  that  this  world  is  a  busy 

•all  BMB  a  creature  destined  for  a  pro- 


gffnivt  0ttttfgls ;  mA  4At> 

ptfeseis  a  warm  heart  ead  ' 

(which  last,  by  the  bye,  was 

I  could  well  boast )y  stilly  more  thaa 

sive  qualities,  there  was  wmiethsag  to  be 

When  all  my  schooUfidlows  and  yoothfol 

peers  (those  misguided  few  exoepled« 

ed,  to  use  a  Gentoo  phraae,  die  ~ 

the  human  race),  were  striking  off  wi& 

hope  and  earnest  intent  on  aome  oae  er 

of  the  many  paths  of  busy  life,  I 

ing  idle  in  the  market  pbosb'*  or  oaly  laft 

chase  of  the  butterfly  from  flower  to 

hunt  fiincv  from  whim  to  whim. 


You  see,  Sir,  that  if  to  know  one* 
were  a  probability  of  mmt&njf  thca^  I 
fair  chance;   but,   acoonling  to  die 
Westminster  divines,  thoogh 
precede  conversion,  it  is  vciy  fer 
implying  it.  * 


No.  XIL 


TO  MRS.  DUNLOP,  OP  DUNLQP. 


MADAM, 


«- 


Jlynkirtf  1986b 


I  AM  truly  sorry  I  WIS  not  at  hflose  ycBlerdif  , 
when  I  was  so  much  faoooand  with  yoor  order 
for  my  copies,  sad  inoompnably  more  by  Ae 
handsome  eompliments  you  are  pleaHd  to  ftf 
my  poetic  abilities.  I  am  luUy  penoaded  that 
there  is  not  say  dass  of  maaikiad  so  Isda^y 
alive  to  the  titillatioDs  of  applause  as  dw  eaaa 
of  Parnassus ;  nor  is  it  easy  to  coneeive  how 
the  heart  of  the  poor  bard  daaoes  with  rapteve^ 
when  thoee  whose  character  in  life  gives  Aooi 
a  right  to  be  polite  judges,  hoaoar  him  witb 
theur  approbation.  Had  you  been  theroogUy 
acquainted  with  me,  ICadan,  yaa  eoold  aot 
have  touched  my  darling  hcut-diord  oiota 
sweetly  than  by  noticing  my  attempts  to  ede- 
brate  your  illostrioos  aneeslor,  the  Sntsar  ^ 
his  Country, 

**  Great,  patriot  hero !  iD-requited  dad." 

The  first  book  I  met  with  in  my  eariy  yiita, 
which  I  perused  with  plessnre^  was  A  Zifi 
of  Hannibal:  the  next  was  Tk»  Bkhrfof 
Sir  William  Wallace  .*  for  several  of  my  ear- 
lier  years  I  had  Aw  other  authors ;  sad  msay  a 
solitory'hour  have  I  stole  out,  aiWr  the  labon- 
ous  vocations  of  the  day,  to  shed  a  tear  orer 
their  glorious  bat  unfbrtaaate  stories.  In  Ambs 
boyish  days  I  remember  in  particokr  haa^ 


*  Thh  letter  was  eridcatly  wrfttan 

tnssofmiad •      --       '~    - 

Ua.  Bums. 


COBRBfiPO^a)IMCB• 


•*  Syte  10  tke  L^gilift  wood,  WkM  it  WM  lAte, 
To  ukke  %  tSLmt  and  a  nfe  retreat** 

I  ehoae  a  fiae  aoBimer  Sunday,  the  only  day 
waj  Mnerof  lifii  allowed^  and  walked  half  a  dosen 
€if  inilei  to  pay  my  reipecti  to  theLegkn  wood, 
urith  ai  moch  devont  enthuaiaam  as  ever  pil- 
Urim  did  to  Loiretto ;  'and,  as  I  explored  every 
€kn  and  dsB  where  I  could  suppose  my  heroic 
eonntryiaan  to  have  lod^,  1  recollect  (for 
•vtn  then  I  waa  a  rhymer),  that  my  heart  glow- 
ad  with  a  wish  to  be  able  to  malu  a  song  on 
him  in  some  mcaaure  equal  to  his  moits. 


•eenaimi  and  uSAXihf,  thty  wonM  MVir  atiid 
HO  high,  vieaauring  out  with  every  look  tht 
hdght  of  their  elevation*  but  condnflliid  M 
sweetly  as  did  Mrs.  Stewart  of  Stair.* 


No.  XIII. 
TO  >ms.  STEWART,  OF  STAIR. 

MADAM,  1786. 

Tas  hurry  of  my  preparatbns  for  going  a- 
bread  has  hindered  me  from  performing  my  pro- 
mise 10  soon  as  1  intended.  I  hcvo  here  sent  you 
m  pmal  of  songs,  flse.  iHtich  new  made  their 
nppiwaaea,  ocept  to  a  firiead  or  two  at  most. 
Pna|a  some  of  them  may  be  no  great  enter- 
tainment to  yon  :  bat.  of  that  I  am  fiir  from  be- 
iny  antMlequate  judge.  The  song  to  the  tune 
«l  IBMridb  JioaAf,  yon  will  easily  see  die  impro- 
wriety  sf  exposing  much  even  in  mamiaeript. 
1  thmk^  myself  it  has  some  merit,  both  as  a  to- 
IsrdUe  daseription  of  one  of  Natoze's  sweetest 
a  July  evening,  and  one  of  the  finest 
of  Katore*s  workmeaehip,  the  finest  in- 
iliad  we  know  any  thing  ni,  an  amiable,  beanti- 
ful  young  woman;*  but  I  have  no  common 
firiend  to  proenre  me  that  permisaion,  without 
which  I  would  not  dare  te  spread  the  copy. 

I  am  quito  aware.  Madam,  what  task  the 
vodd  wottU  assign  me  tn  this  letter.  The  oh- 
aeure  baid,  when  any  of  the  great  oondeeeend 
to  take  notice  of  him,  should  heap  the  altar  with 
the  incense  of  flattery.  Their  high  ancestry, 
their  own  gnat  and  godlike  qualitiea  and  actions, 
shonki  be  recounted  with  the  meet  exaggerated 
description.  This,  Madam,  is  a  task  for  which 
1  am  altogether  unfit.  Besides  a  certain  dis- 
^oidafying  pride  of  heart,  I  know  nothing  of 
your  connections  in  life^  and  have  no  accese  to 
whem  your  real  character  is  to  be  found — the 
campany  of  your  compeers:  and  more,  lama- 
irsid  that  even  the  most  refined  adulation  is  by 
ao  means  the  road  to  your  good  opinion. 

One  feature  of  your  character  I  shall  ever 
with  grstefol  pleasure  remember — the  reception 
J  got,  when  1  had  the  honour  of  waiting  on  yon 
nl  Stoir.  I  am  little  acquainted  with  politeness ; 
bol  I  know  a  goad  deal  of  benevolence  of  tem> 
ftr  and  geodnem  of  heart.  Surely,  did  those  in 
oalted  stations  know  how  happy  they  could 

of  dkcir  infonon  by 


•  Wm. 


Xo.  XIV, 
DR.  BLACKLOCK  ^ 

TO 

THE  REVEREND  MR.  O.  LOWRIfi. 

nsvxmsND  and  dkar  sin, 

I  ouGBT  to  have  acknowledged  yoor  fovoar 
Icmg  ago,  not  only  as  a  testimony  of  yonr  kind 
remembrance,  hut  as  it  gave  me  an  opportimity  ti 
sharing  one  of  the  finest,  and,  perhape,  one  of  the 
most  genuint;  entertainments,  of  whidi  the  human 
mind  is  suvceptible.  A  number  of  avoeationa  re- 
tarded my  progrcei  in  reading  the  poems ;  at  bil^ 
however,  I  have  finished  that  pleaaiag  pertHtU 
Many  ibstanoes  have  I  eeen  of  Nature's  fiine  aftd 
beneficence  exerted  under  numerous  and  fiirmki- 
able  disadvantages ;  but  none  equal  to  that  witb 
which  you  have  btai  kind  enough  to  present  me. 
There  is  a  pathoa  and  dalicaeyin  hie  serious 
poems,  a  vein  of  wit  and  humour  in  thoaa  off  a 
more  ftative  turn,  which  cannot  be  too  much 
admired,  nor  too  warmly  approved  ;  and  I  think 
I  shall  never  open  the  book  without  feeling  my 
astonishment  renewed  and  increased.  It  waa  my 
wish  to  have  expressed  my  approbation  in  verse; 
but  whether  from  declining  life,  or  a  temporary 
depression  of  spirits,,  it  is  at  present  out  of  my 
power  to  accomplish  that  agreeable  intention. 

Mr.  Stewart,  Professor  of  Morals  in  Hiis  0in- 
versity,  had  formerly  reed  me  three  of  the  poems, 
and  I  had  desired  him  to  get  my  name  inserted 
among  the  subscribers;  ^t  whether  thn  wae 
done,  or  not,  I  never  coukl  learn.  I  have  1it0# 
intercourse  with  Dr.  BUir,  but  will  take  onto 
to  have  the  poems  communicatsd  to  him  by  the 
intervention  of  some  mutual  friend.  It  has  been 
told  me  by  a  gentleman,  to  whom  I  showed  the 
performances,  and  who  sought  a  copy  with  diK- 
gence  and  ardour,  that  the  whole  impression  is 
already  exhausted.  It  were,  therefore,  much  to 
be  wtdied,  for  the  sake  of  the  young  man,  that 
a  second  edition,  more  numeroua  than  the  former, 
■could  immediately  be  printed ;  as  it  appears  oer- 
tain  that  its  intrinsic  merit,  and  the  exertion  of 
the  author's  friends,  might  give  it  a  more  mi- 
versal  circulation  than  any  thing  of  the  kiad 
which  has  been  published  within  my  memory.f 


•  The  long  endoied  Is  that  given  In  the  Lift  of  our 
Poet  I  beginning, 

'TwBss^sn— the  dewy  fleldi  were  girnn,  asei 

t  Tiie  TcMler  will  peroslTe  that  this  Is  the  MUr 
wmdi  imxiuoed  ihs  decenniostlan  of  our  Bard  to  give 
up  hit  sdieme  of  guin^  to  the  West  lodlei,  and  to  try 
the  liite  of  a  new  edition  of  hb  poems  In  Edtaboigh. 
A  copy  of  this  letter  ws«  lent  by  Mr.  Lowrie  to  Mr.  O. 
Hamilton,  and  by  him  communkatsd  to  Burwu  amow 
whose  papers  it  wss  found.  ^ 


Mb.  XT. 
FROM  SIB  JOHN  WdlTEFORIX   * 


tt»»  JBdinbtar^  44h  JDeeemhtr,  1786. 

I  ucuTxo  your  letter  a  few  days  ago.  Ido 
not  pretend  to  much  interestt  but  what  I  hare 
I  than  be  ready  to  exert  in  procuring  the  attai»- 
mtat  of  any  object  tou  have  in  view.  Your 
chiiycter  as  a  nan  (fbfgiTe  my  revening  your 
order),  as  veil  aa  a  poet,  entitle  you,  I  (hmk,  to 
the  liWifencf  of  erery  i«^fKit«nt  c{  Ayiahirab 
I  hcf«  been  told  you  wiihed  to  be  made  n  gain 

r' ;  I  submit  it  to  your  consideration,  wh^her 
would  not  be  men  desirable^  ifaanmcoold 
ke  iBiiM  wf  anbeenptionf  nor  a  seeond  ediafin  of 
ywv  peeiM,  to  lay  it  rat  in  the  stoeUig  of  a 
mnU  ftm.  I  am  pennaded  it  would  be  a  line 
«f  lifi^  moeh  nm  agreeable  to  yovr  fediig^  and 
la  the  eod  mora  satirfrntory.  When  yon  ha?* 
•OMUmud  tfd%  Ut  me  know,  and  whatovw  you 
4itonBlMBpaB»  I  will  endeavour  to  pramoto  aa 
fvMafafaili^  will  permit.  'With  oompliP 
BHki  to  Wif  Biand  wie  Qootoff  I  am, 

Your  friend  and  weU-wieher, 
JOHN  WHITBFORDl 


bm  takaato.  mi 

r^ne  die  misgiuBlioB  even  of  ft 

I  hope  yoa  win  Ml  imagtoe  I 
suspicion  or  evil  report.    Iamnftf«il 
from  lore  and  good  Rport,  sbb  gran 


and  a  atfwg  darin  to  8M  yra  mra  I 
the  snnshina  aa  you  hara  rarala  As 
in  the  pneiiae  aa  ymda  in  tibi 
This  ia  my  pnyar*  in 
compoMtMB  in  weiu    AB 
fflrats^  and  gora 
pcrily. 


Ndb  XTIL 
TO  GAYOr  HAlOLTOli; 


%1 


P. 


shaO  take  it  aa  a  fcvov  whra  y«i 
'  BBoa 


No.  XYt 
nOM  THE  RBY.  MR.  Q.  X.OWBIB.' 


nd  Jlewmteiy  1786. 

I  LAar  wa^  leeahred  a  letter  from  Dr;  BladE- 

laa^in  iriuch  ha  iipiwiie  %  desire  of  aeoig 

I  wxito  Ihie  to  you,  that  you  may  loae  no 

ia  waiting  >pQn  hiin,  diould  you  nol  yut 


I  v^joiee  to  hear,  from  aU  oornen,  of  yoor 
flisinc  iams^and  I  wish  and  expect  it  may  tower 
BtiU  togher  by  the  new  publication*    But,  as  a 
friend,  I  warn  you  to  prepare  to  meet  with  yoor 
ahars  of  detraoira  and  enry—^  train  that  al- 
waya  aoeompray  gnat  Bsen.    For  your  oooBibr^ 
I  am  in  great  hopes  that  the  number  of  yoor 
friends  and  admirers  wiU  ineressc^  and  that  you 
have  eame  chance  of  ministeria],  or  even*  •  •  • 
.nalroni^    Now,  my  friend,  such  rapid  snecess 
as  vmy  unoonmion  i  and  do  yon  think  yourself 
in  no  danger  of  suflbriiig  by  applause  and  a  foU 
purse  ?  Remember  Solomon's  ttivioe^  which  he 
spoke  fromesqperience,  *'  stronger  is  he  that  con- 
9Mn^"fre.     Keep  fisst  hold  of  yoor  rural  sim- 
pisitf  and  pnity,  like  Telemadin%  by  Mentor's 
•ii.  In  GklypeD*s  isle^  or  even  in  that  of  Cypma. 
I  hope  fra  have  also  Minerva  with  yen.     I 
mit  toO  you  how  much  a  modest  diffidBnce 


W.t. 


«id  Jacviflflibk  temperance  adoca  the  noat  alm^ 


IsAfspaid 

Hcraaa^aqr 
have  haavd 
UrUaadb 

hot  frr  whom  I  kMiwnol{ 
MUa,  IM.  bj  ft  FMarick 
poaed  to  be  frr  BaBoflktoFli  IiiM»  ^ai 
bin  rarf 

felkfc-^Thiaiito  iftmwftraftaaaM»  aii^ 
been  kto era il iraoh  fB%  ikiftvarailMl 
dieehtfgn  toy  aiMi'mni  I  wodd 
yoftwithit;  hot  after  aHayd^inBil 

Per  aay  ew  afciwi  I  am  k  > 

aftdaant  aa  TlMBfts  ft 
Jwayras  ana  yen  me^  expeas  nraemsean  ra 
Wf  Urdi-day  Iravtod  amrag  the 
ift  the  poor  Bekin'e 

ileng  with  the 
battle  of  BothweU  Bridge...^y  M 
and  the  Dew  of  Fkenlty,  Ifr.  H. 
takra  am  under  tbcir  wing  ;  and  kyafl 
hility  I  ahaU  Bora  be  the  tenth  wofdhf^  rai 
eighth  wise  asra  of  the  world, 
lord's  inflosnoe  it  is  iaacrtod  in  the 
Om  Caledrakn  ham^  that  tkef 
andaO,  anbeeribeftv^  aaeai 
sidisenpura  mOs  come  out  t^^kHsawf 
shaU  here  aame  of  them  as 
in  Mr.  BnbyaVk  of  OrangeasU, 
emphatieany  oaUs,    "  A  friead  tl«k 
chiser  thra  a  hrothsr."— The 
which  he 

eame  iwtbiiriaiitiit  kind  wluch  vuik  Ibw 
and  the  frw  patooH  Aal  took  Mtin  af  I 
lier  paeliB  d^  ihewad  fcr  tka 
devil  of  apoek 

lalwi^ 
Kenaady  ia  tof  poatia 
protoaad 


»»  h^j^tr  but  fa  iJttty'a  Up  j    ^^ 


COBSSSPOMDENCB. 


MobXYm, 

TO  UL  mCEKZIBr  MAvesuin. 

(nroMuvQ  sm  vss  ixmcrou  Tsman  oir 
M«nr«  win  mad  saiju} 


I  H^Tsm  ipMt  •■  afttraeon  uioiiff  Rwt 
frikt  with  lidf  that  pIflMart  m  whoTm  eom- 
y*y  ^A  yo«,  I  had  th«  hanoar  of  piyiof  my 
WTwn  to  tliat  phio,  honeit,  worthy  mu,  the 
pwfiMBOf.f  I  would  be  delighted  to  tee  him 
perform  act*  of  kindnen  and  friendehipk  though 
I  wevt  Aol  Um  object;  ha  doea  it  with  aueh  a 
gnee.  I  think  hia  character,  divided  into  ten 
PirtB»  ataoda  thua— loor  parts  Socratea— four 
parte  Nathaniel    and  tWQ  parta  Shakespeara'a 

Tha  foregoing  venea  were  nally  extemporeb 
bot  a  httk  coneeted  since.  They  may  enter. 
tun  yon  «  little  with  the  help  of  that  partiality 
TOiwhioh  yon  are  ao  good  aa  fovonr  the  perl 

IkmrSh, 

YourTeryhofflble  Sertaott 


No.  XIX. 


TO  JOHN  BALLANTINE,  Esq.  Bavkik, 

Atb. 

Edtnhurffh,  }Stk  Dtc.  1780. 
vr  sowovntn  pribkd, 

I  wovLn  not  write  yon  tUl  I  could  have  it 
»  my  power  to  give  you  lome  accouut  of  my- 
Mf  and  my  matters,  which  by  tli«  I)ye  is  ofttii 
■•«tt^  task — I  arrived  h»rc  on  Tuwlay  wus 

"•  anighf,  and  have  auffen-d  ever  since  I  cauip 
te    . --.i^    ^ 


S57 

-^Sir  John  WhitefoonUJ  hava  likmHaa  want 
frjcod.  among  t^Utatmti,  Pxdinaow  St.wi«V 
Blair,  and  Mr.  ]ff<K«naia— ^  Man  of  Feeliic. 
--An  anknown  hand  left  tan  gntnaaa  ^HSa 
Ayrahire  bard  wiA  Mr.  Sihbald,  which  I  got. 
-jl  •»(»  bai^  discovered  my  ganenNw  uOnown 
friend  to  be  Patrick  Miller,  Eeq.  bwth«  to  «ha 
Juatjoe  Clerk;  and  drank  aglaaaordank  wiA 
him  by  invitation  at  hia  own  hoosa  yaamfaht. 
Jmi  neafly  agreed  with  CftMh  to  prinl  w 
book,  and  I  aappaaa  I  wiU  begin  on  Mondan  I 
will  a^  a  eubaqription  bin  V  twob  atxtMt; 
wh«  I  intend  writii^  my  int  kfad  tSn^ 
I^Aik.,  I  aaw  hi.  .00  t^y  JTlmZ 
ve^  wf u. 

Dugald  Stewart^  and  ana.  cf  bt  leaned 

frMnd%  pat  me  fa  the  periodical  paper  oalled 

I  the  Lottoger,t  a  copy  of  whkdi  I  hen  f*t^ 

you— I  was.  Sir,  when  I  waa  fill t  hMonrad  with 
your  noiioe^  too  obecnra ;  now  I  tnmbl.  leal  I 
•hould  be  nuned  by  being  dragged  too  aiiddenly 
mto  the  glare  of  pohte  and  learned  obaarvatiMU 
I  ifaaU  oertamly,  my  ever  hcnoond  pilna. 
jw-ite  you  an  aoconnt  af  myovaiT  alepi  and 
better  health  and  nwrt  apirita  may  eaaUe  ma  to 
make  it  something  better  thaft^M  Miwid  aa*- 
terof&ctepiatle. 

I  hava  the  honour  la  b% 
Good  Sir, 
Tour  cvar  giatafol  famUe  SvriBti 

^    If  any  of  my  frienda  write  me.  mr  diiwfeiM 
i%caraafMr.  QMehtbookaaOer.     '  ^""^ 


No^XX.f 
TO  MB.  WILLIAM  CHALMBRfl^ 
Wkitxe,  At»«   / 

Sdinbur^K,  Dee,  »?,  1786L 

I  covrESM  I  have  sinned  the  sio  for  which 
there  r.  hardly  any  forgiveoeswiDgratitude  to 
friendslup— ,n  not  writin^j  you  sooner ;  but  of 


-      .  .— ..ii.^..  crri  Since  I  cauif   ••  ««^mi5..i,p — 111  uQc  wncin;r  you  sooner*  hut  a# 

Xmtr    '"*i-?    T'***''''"    ^^^^-^^'^^    .n.l   a11n,c.nlivi„.,  Ihadinrendedtr^ndAu^ 
J«wv»ch  compb.nt.  but  am  now  a  goml   deal   cnfcrtaining  letter;   and  by  all  the  pladdin<r. 

JfKT.^1  have  fuund  a  wmthy  warm  friend  in  M»'I'"I  P«we,-.,  that  in  nodding,  conceited  mal 

«r.  uairymp^e,  of  Oran-ehWd,  wKo  introdua'd  J'^-'ty,  jjrcs'dc  orer  the  dull  routine  of  buain  - 

■«w  Lord  Olencaim  •a  mjn  whose  worth  and  '  '  •        '       ■ 

w^wly  kindnew   to   me.    I  ,h.iU  remember 

waen^ne  shall  be  no  more— By  his  interest  it 

"  pused  m  the  Caledonian  hunt,  and  entered 

«  th«r  books,  that  they  an?  to  take  each  a 

fopy  of  the  second  edition,  for  which  they  are 

rJK*"*^"'"**"^^^*^*  ^^  introduce*!  to 
2^  many  of  the  Nobietse,  but  my  avowed 
'"'Wtt  and  patroneasea  are^   the  Duch«as  of 


•<»^^SS«!J^*'""'^  uiod  10^  ••  without}"  i  St 
tl'MHwDttfaUStawart.  ' 


A  hfavily-s;.le:i.n  oath  thia !— I  am.  and  have 
been,  ever  ^inco  I  came  to  Euinburgh,  as  unfit 
to  write  a  letter  of  humour,  as  to  write  a  cora- 
mcnUry  on  tha  Revelatioj  of  St.  John  the  Di- 
vme,  who  wrs  b^nl^prd  to  the  Isle  of  Patmoa, 
by  the  cruel  and  bloody  Domitian,  'aon  to  Vs.- 
posiaa  and  brother  to  Titus  bo;h  empeion  of 
Rome,  and  who  was  himself  an  empnor,  and 

•  Lwly  Betty  Cunningham. 
f  The  pener  hers  alluded  to, 
M'Keuaie.  die  celebrated  author 

i    I  This  lettir  Is  now  pssMM  Mbib 


-  __,  WBS  WritiSB  w 

author  of  the  Man  cf 


Mr. 


%l 


N 


SM 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


mM  iIm  Keond  or  tlilrd  peneentioii,  I  forget 
Whiehk  agtiast  die  Chrittiaiifl,  and  after  throir* 
Jag  ihfl  aSd  ApoaUe  Jolm,  brother  to  tlie  ApoaUc 
Juom,  caaaooBlj  called  Jamee  the  greater,  to 
diatingnwli  bim  from  another  James,  who  wai, 
on  aooe  aoootmt  or  oUier,  'known  by  the  name 
of  Janea  die  /lea,  after  thrcjwing  him  into  a 
caldron  of  boiling  oil,  from  whi(^  he  was  mi- 
neoloiialy  preserved,  he  banished  the  poor  son 
«f  Zcbedee,  to  a  dowrt  island  in  the  Archipe- 
lago^ where  he  was  gifted  with  the  second  sight, 
and  aaw  as  nlkny  wild  beasts  as  I  have  seen 
naee  I  earns  to  Edinbvgh ;  which,  a  circum- 
■laaoe  not  very  uncommon  ill  story-tdling, 
biiags  me  back  to  where  I  set  out       T 

1^  make  you  some  amends  for  what,  before 
jon  reach  tins  paragraph,  yon  will  have  suffsr- 
ed ;  I  mdoee  you  two  poems  I  have  carded  and 
apan  since  I  past  Glenbuck.  * 

One  blank  in  the  address  to  Edinburgh — 
«<  Fair  B  >"  is  heavenly  Miss  Bamet,  daugh- 
ter to  Lord  Monboddo,  at  whose  house  I  have 
had  the  honour  to  be  more  than  onoe. 

There  has  not  been  any  thing  nearly  like  her, 
in  all  the  combinations  of  beauty,  grace,  and 
goodness,  the  Great  Creator  has  formed,  since 
Milton's  Eve  on  the  fint  day  d  her  existence. 

My  direction^  ia-r-care  <iS  Andrew  Bruce,  mer- 
chant^ 


•WMMHMMIlAMMfMMMMWMM 


■IM«MIMMMU|MltlMIMaMMlMMM««MMMIMIMM> 


I  went  to  a  Maaoti-lodge  yestenu^atp  wum 
the  moat  Worahip(iil-Gnnd  Maiter  Oiftften. 
and  all  the  Orand'Lodge  of  Scodaad  viaited.— 
The  meeting  was  nnmeroos  and  di^ant ;  all  ^ 
different  Lodjges  about  town  were  preseskt,  in  aS 
their  pomp.  The  Grand  Blaster,  who  presidei 
with  great  solemnity  and  honour  to  hiirwrif  aa  a 
gentleman  and  Mason,  amoi^  other  geoenl 
toasts  gave  **  Caledonia,  and  Caledonia's  Bad, 
Brother  B ,'*  which  rang  through  the  wbck 


assembly  with  multiplied  honours  and 
acclamations. '  As  I  had  no  idea  sodi  a  thi^ 
would  happen,  I  was  downright  thander-atmdk, 
and  trembling  in  every  nerve  mpde  the  best  re- 
turn in  my  power.  Just  as  I  had  iiniihrd,  aooe 
of  the  grand  officers  said,  ao  load  thrt  I  oonH 
hear,  with  a  moat  comforting  aceenl^  **  Very 
well  indeed  !'*  which  set  me  sonednng  to  rights 
again. 


I  have  to-day  corrected  my  16Sd 
best  good  wishes  to  Mr.  Aiken. 
I  am  ever, 
Dear  Sir, 
Your  much  indebted  hnmUa 


My 


LETTERS,  1787. 

No.  XXL 

TO  JOHN  BALLANTINE,  Esq. 

MtUtAitrs^,  Jan.  14,  1787. 
Ml  BOVOV&ID  Fainrn, 

It  givaa  ns  a  secret  comfort  to  observe  in 
myself  that  I  am  not  yet  so  for  gone  as  Willie 
Qaw'a  akate,  '*  past  redemption  ;"*  for  I  have 
Btm  tlus  fovouraUe  symptom  of  grace,  that  when 
my  conscience,  aa  in  the  case  of  this  letter,  tells 
me  I  am  leaving  aomething  undone  that  I  ought 
to  do,  it  teana  me  eternally  till  I  do  it. 

I  am  Btill  '*  dark  as  was  chaos"  in  respect  to 
faturity.  My  generous  friend,  Mr.  Patridc  Mil- 
ler, has  been  talking  with  mo  about  a  lease  of 
some  form  or  ether  in  an  estate  called  Dalswin- 
ton,  which  he  has  lately  bought  near  Dumfries. 
Some  life-rented  embittering  recollections,  whis- 
per me  that  I  wiU  be  h^)pier  any  where  than 
in  my  old  ne^hbourhood,  but  Mr.  Miller  is  no 
judge  of  land ;  and  though  I  dare  say  he  means 
to  fovonr  me,  *yet  he  may  give  me,  in  his  opi- 
nion, an  advantageous  bargain,  that  may  ruin 
me.  I  am  to  take  a  tour  hy  Dumfries  as  I  re- 
turn, and  have  promised  to  meet  Mr.  Miller  on 
his  hnda  aome  time  in  May. 


_•  Tliis  is  one  of  a  neat  number  of  old  sawtthat 
taa^  whcnalad,  had  ptekedupftom  htomother, 
9C  «IM  the  good  oM  woman  bs4  a  vast  coUcctioQ. 


N0.XXIL 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  EGLINTON. 


XT  LORD,  JB^nbur^f  Jau  1767. 

As  I  have  but  slender  pretensions  to  phikss- 
phy,  I  cannot  rise  to  the  exalted  ideas  of  a  e- 
tiaen  of  the  world ;  but  have  all  those 
prejudices  which,  I  believe,  glow 
Btiong  in  the  breast  of  a  Scotchman, 
scarcely  any  thing  to  which  I  am  ao 
alive,  as  the  honour  and  wdfore  of  my  1 
and,  as  a  poet,  I  have  no  higher 
singing  her  sons  and  daughten.  Fate  had 
my  station  in  the  veriest  shades  of  life  ;  lint 
ver  did  a  heart  pant  more  ardently  than 
to  be  distinguished ;  though,  tail  very-  lately.  I 
looked  in  vain  on  every  aide  for  a  ray  of  ^;ht. 
It  is  easy,  then,  to  guess  how  moeh  I  waa  g;r»- 
tified  with  the  countenance  and  approbntioa  of 
one  of  my  country's  most  illusCrioas  aoon,  when 
Mr.  Wauchope  called  on  me  jcsterday,  on  the 
part  of  your  lordship.  Your  mnm&oence,  mr 
lord,  certainly  deserves  my  very  grmtefbl  ac- 
knowledgments ;  but  your  patronage  in  a 
ty  peculiarly  suited  to  my  foelinga.  I  an 
master  enough  of  the  etiquette  of  life  to 
whether  there  be  not  some  impropeie^  ia 
troubling  your  lordship  with  my  tiaanka  ;  bat 
my  heart  whispeted  me  to  do  it.  From  tbe 
emotions  of  my  inmost  soul  I  do  it.  SdAsh  w. 
gratitude,  I  hope,  I  am  incapable  of;  and  mer- 
cenary ifnrvili^,  I  trust,  I  shall  ever  have  m 
mach  honest  piide  as  to  detest* 


CORRBBPOMDSMCB. 
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Mo.  XtJXL 
TO  BfRS.  DVSLGP. 


^  ,  I5M  Jeoi,  XWt. 
YooAs  of  the  9tli  current,  whick  I  am  hoB 
BOBMDt  iKmcmied  with,  is  a  deep  reprmch  to 
Me  fiir  vngntelul  ncgleet.  I  will  teU  fea  the 
leel  trvdiy  lor  I  em  miwrebly  awkwwd  at  « 
flb :  I  wished  to  have  writtea  to  Dr.  Moore 
hefere  I  wrote  to  yon;  bat  thoogh,  every  day 
aiaee  I  reoaved  yoon  of  December  SOth,  the 
ideOf  the  widi  to  write  him,  has  eooetantly 
praeeeii  on  my  thonffhtii  yet  I  could  not  for  my 
aonl  eet  abovt  it  I  know  Bis  &me  and  charae- 
ter,  mud  I  am  one  of  *'  the  ions  of  little  men.** 
To  write  kirn  a  mere  matter-of<^fiiet  affur,  like 
a  merehnnt'e  order,  would  be  diigraeing  the  Ut- 
de  character  I  have ;  and  to  write  the  anthor 
of  Thm  View  of  SoeUty  amd  Matmtn  a  letter 
of  aenttmcBt— I  dedare  erery  artery  runt  cold 
at  the  thought.  I  ahall  try,  however,  to  write 
Um  to-morrow  or  next  day.  His  kmd  interpo- 
ntion  in  my  behalf  I  h^ve  already  ezperieneed, 
aa  a  gentleman  waited  on  me  the  other  ^ay,  on 
the  part  of  Lord  Eglinton,  with  ten  gnincaa  by 
way  of  anbecription  for  two  copiee  ef  my  next 
edition* 

The  word  yon  object  to  in  tfte  mention  I 
have  made  of  my  gh»ious  ooontryman  and  your 
immortal  sneeator,  is  indeed  borrowed  from 
Thomson  ;  hot  it  doee  not  strike  me  as  an  im- 
proper epitliet  I  distmsted  my  own  judgment 
on  year  finding  fonlt  with  it,  and  applied  for 
the  opinion  of  some  of  the'  literati  here,  who 
honour  m^  with  their  critical  strictoreik  and 
they  an  allow  it  to  be  proper.  The  song  you 
aik  I  cannot  recollect,  uid  I  have  not  a  copy  of 
it.  I  have  not  composed  any  thing  on  the  great 
Wallace,  except  what  yon  have  seen  in  print, 
and  the  enclosed,  which  I  will  print  in  this  edi- 
tion.* You  will  see  I  have  mentioned  eome 
ethers  of  the  nsme.  When  I  composed  my 
Fisi'on,  long  ago»  Thsd  attempted  a  description 
ef  Kyle,  of  which  the  additional  stansaa  an  a 
part,  as  it  originally  stood.  My  heart  glows 
with  a  wish  to  be  able  to  do  justice  to  the  me- 
rits of  the  Savuntr  of  hi*  Comntry,  whicht 
sooner  or  later,  I  shall  at  leaat  attempt. 

Too  are  afraid  I  shall  grow  intoxicated  with 
>oy  proaperity  as  a  poet.  Alas!  Madam,  I 
know  myself  and  the  world  too  well.  I  do  not 
asan  any  airs  of  aActed  modesty ;  I  am  wil- 
ling to  bdieve  that  my  abilitiee  deemed  aome 
notice;  bat  in  a  meet  enlightened,  informed 

Sand  nation»  when  poetry  ia and haa  been 
stndr  of  men  of  the  fint  natural  genine, 
iided  with  all  the  powen  ef  poUta  learning, 
polite  booksi  and  pohte  eempaay— to  be  drag^ 
fid  forth  to  the  fon  glare  of  learned  and  pblits 
o^wriistMiu,  with  all  my  Smpcrfoetions  of  nrk* 


In  the  ruhm,  bminai^  thlid , 

_2r«ttisly  Wpsror  pelaeefob^iianndtai  wlih  the 


ward  nncSeity  and  erode  UApolidbad  idiii  M  By 
head    I  aassona  yoe.  Madam,  1  do  not  diawmble 
when  I  tell  yoa  I  tremble  for  tiie  eonannenees 
The  novelty  ef  a  poet  in  my  ebecwe  aitnatiaa, 
withoot  any   of  ihose  advantagee  which 
reckoned  neeeseary  for  that  chwaeter,  at 


at  thia  time  of  day,  haa  raised  a  partial  tide  of 
public  notice^  which  haa  home  me  to  a  hMght 
where  I  am  abaolntely,  fodingly  ctrtain,  my 
abilitiee  are  iaadequafo  to  support  me ;  and  too 
anreiy  do  I  aee  that  time  when  the.  aame  tide 
will  leare  mc^  and  reeede^  ptrhaps^  aa  for  belew 
the  mark  of  truth. 


Your  patronising  me,  and  intererting  your- 
self in  my  fome  and  character  aa  a  poet,  I  rs- 
joice  in ;  it  exaha  me  in  my  own  idea ;  and 
whether  you  can  or  cannot  aid  me  in  my  en^ 
ecription  is  a  trifle.  Has  a  paltry  anbacnptisn- 
bill  any  chaima  to  dM  heart  of  a  bard»  compar- 
ed with  the  petronege  of  the  deecendant  of  Aa 
Wallace? 


'  No.  XXIV. 

TO  DB.  MOORE. 

•nif"  1W7* 

Mas.  BuHLor  haa  been  so  kind  aa  to  send  me 
extraeta  of  lettere  ahe  haa  had  from  yoo»  where 
von  do  the  metic  bard  the  honoor  of  notidi^ 
him  and  his  works.  Those  who  have  foU  the 
anxietiea  and  eolicitodee  of  anthorahip,  can  edr 
know  what  pleasure  it  gives  to  be  notued  in  oa^ 
amanner  by  judges  of  the  first  character.  Tour 
critidame,  Sir,  I  receive  with  reverence ;  only, 
I  am  aorry  th^  mostly  came  too  late ;  a  peeeaat 
passage  or  two»  that  i  would  certainly  Mve  aU 
tersd,  were  gone  to  the  press. 

The  hope  to  be  sdmited  fiir  ages  ia^  in  by  fiv 
the  grsater  part  of  theee  even  who  an  anthers 
of  rnnte^  an  nnenhstantial  dream.  For  my  part^ 
my  first  ambition  was,  and  still  my  atiengeet 
wish  k,  to.  pleaae  my  compeers^  tiie  metic  in- 
matca  of  the  hamlet,  while  ever  changing  laa« 
gnage  and  manners  shall  allow  me  to  be  rsUshed 
and  understood.  I  am  very  willing  to  admit 
that  I  hare  aome  poetieal  abUities;  and  as  fow, 
if  any  writers,  either  ssoral  or  poetical,  ai^  ioti- 
matdy  acquainted  with  the  elmsss  of  mankind 
among  whom  I  have  chiefly  mingled,  I  may  have 
seen  men  and  manaara  in  a  diflwent  phaais  from 
what  ia  common,  which  may  assiet  originality 
of  thonght.  Still  I  know  very  weD  the  noval^ 
of  my  ^araeter  haa  by  for  the  gmteit  ahare  in 
the  teamed  and  poHte  notice  I  have  lately  had; 
and  ia  a  language  where  Pope  and  ChurehiU 
have  raised  t^  laogh,  and  Sheostone  and  Gray 
drawn  the  tear— where  Thomeon  and  Beattie 
have  pointed  the  landarapa,  and  Lyttleton  and 
Gollina  described  the  hear^  I  am  not  vain  •• 
aovfh  to  hope  for  diatingqiAed  poefitfoMii 
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Ko.  XXV. 

FROM  DR.  M006e. 

ftSy  Oifford  Street,  Jan.  28,  1787. 

I  HAVE  jtttt  received  your  letter,  by  which  I 
find  I  have  reaioit  to  complaia  6f  my  friend 
Mra*  Dunlop  fbr  transmitting  to  you  extracts 
from  my  letten  to  hcf,  by  much  too  freely  and 
too  earelesftly  written  for  your  pcTu^l.  I  must 
Ibrgive  her,  howeveri  in  consideration  of  her 
good  intention,  ai  you  will  forgiVc  me,  I  ho])e, 
for  the  fVeedom  I  use  with  certain  expressions, 
in  consideration  of 'my  admiration  of  the  poems 
in  [(eneral.  If  I  may  judge  of  the  niithor's  dis- 
position from  hb  works,  with  all  the  other  gf>od 
qualities  of  a  poet,  he  has  not  the  irritable  tcm> 
per  ascribed  tp  that  race  of  men  bv  one  of  their 
own  number«  whom  you  have  the  happiness  to 
resemble  in  ease  and  curious  felicity  of  expres- 
mon.  Indeed  the  poetical  beauties,  however 
original  and  brilliant,  and  lavishly  scattered, 
'  ire  not  all  I  admire  in  your  works ;  the  love  of 
your  native  country,  that  feeling  sensibility  to 
all  the  objects  of  humanity,  and  the  indcpeadcnt 
spirit  which  breat^ies  through  the  whole,  give 
me  a  most  favourable  impression  of  the  ))oet, 
and  have  made  me  often  regret  that  I  did  not 
■ce  the  poems,  the  certain  effect  of  which  would 
bave  been  my  seeing  the  author  last  summer, 
when  I  was  longer  in  Scotland  than  I  have  been 
Ht  many  years. 

I  rrjoioe  very  sincerely  at  the  encouragement 
jWi  receive  at  Edinburgh,  ami  I  think  you  pe- 
culiarly fortunate  in  the  patronage  of  Dr.  Blai^, 
who,  I  am  informed,  interests  himself  veiy  much 
for  yon.  I  beg  to  be  remembered  to  him  :  no- 
body can  have  a  warmer  regard  for  that  gentlc- 
ttian  dian  I  have,  which,  independent  of  the 
worth  of  his  character,  would  be  kept  alive  by 
the  memory  of  our  common  friend,  the  late  Mr. 
George  B       '      e. 

Before  I  received  your  fetter,  I  sent  enclosed 
fa  a  letter  to ,  a  sonnet  by  ]^liss  Wil- 
liams, a  young  poetical  lady,  which  she  wrote 
on  reading  your  Mountain-Daisy;  perhaps  it 
may  not  displease  you.  * 

1  have  been  trying  to  add  to  the  number  of 
yonr  subscribers,  but  I  find  many  of  ray  ac- 
quaintance are  already  among  theni.  .  I  have 
only  to  add,  that  with  every  f«ntiment  of  es- 
teem, and  mast  cordial  gocd  wishes, 
lam. 

Your  obedient  humbfe  servant, 

J.  MOOUE. 

*  The  tonnet  is  as  follows :— * 

Waits  soon  the  garden's  flaunting  flowers  de- 
cay, 

And  scattered  oh  the  earth  n^lected  lie^^ 
"rtie  "  Muuntain>Dai<>y,"  cherisUed  by  the  ray 

A  poet  drew  from  heaven,  shall  never  die. 
Ab,  like  that  lonely  flower  the  poet  rose  ! 

'Mid  penury's  bare  soil  and  bitter  gale ; 


lie  felt  each  storm  that  on  tlie  moniktam 
Nor  ever  knew  the  shelter  of  the     * 


By  f::eoius  in  her  native  vigour  nurst^ 
On  nature  with  impaasionM  look  he 

Then  through  the  cloud  of  adverse  fotu: 
Indignant,  and  in  light  ucburrow'd 

S(^o(ia !  from  rude  affliction  shield  diy  bard. 
His  heaven-uught  numben  FaoM 
gnsrd. 


No.  XXVL 
TO  DR.  BIOORE. 

SIR,  Edinburgh,  I5M  /Uw  IWT. 

Paecok  my  seeming  neglect  in  ddayuif  ■• 
long  lo  acknowledge  the  boAour  yen  have  daae 
me,  in  your  kind  notice  of  me, 
Not  many  months  tgo,  I  knew  no 
ploymcnt  than  following  the  plough,  aor  cobM 
boast  any  thing  higher  than  a  distant  aeqoeiai^ 
ance  with  a  country  clergyman.     Mere  fretf- 
ness  never  embaiTosses  nie :  1  have  Botbiiq^  m 
ask  from  the  great,  and  I  do  not  fear  tbeir 
judgment ;   but  genius,  polisbed  by  learni^ 
and  at  its  proper  point  of  elevation  in  the  cfs  sf 
the  world,  this  of  late  I  frequently  BCd  with, 
and  tremble  at  its  approach.     J  aoom  the 
tation  of  seeming  modesty  to  eovcr 
That  I  have  some  merit  1  do  not  deny  ;  be<  I 
see,  with  frequent  wringings  of  heert,  that  Ae 
novelty  of  my  character,  and  the  honest  ■*«*^— *r' 
prejudice  of  my  countrymen,  have  home  me  Is 
a  height  altc^cther  untenable  to  mj  abilities 

For  the  honour  Miss  W.  has  done  me^  pleeeib 
Sir,  return  heg,  in  my  name^  my  mnet  gvatslal 
thanks.  I  have  more  than  once  thouf  ht  of  pay. 
ing  her  in  kind,  but  have  hitherto  qnittcd  the 
idea  in  hopeless  despondency.  I  had  never  he- 
f)re  heard  of  her  ;  but  the  other  day  I  got 
poems,  which,  for  several  reasonsi 
ing  to  the  head,  and  others  the  owning  of  te 
heart,  give  me  a  great  deal  of  pletSDie.  I  hare 
little  pretensions  to  critic  lore:  theiv  •!•»  I 
think,  two  characteristic  features  in  her  poetiy 
—the  unfettered  wild  flight  of  native  fodoi^ 
and  the  querulous,  sombre  tendemcsi  of  **  ttaf< 
settled  son-ow." 

I  only  know  what  pleasee  me^  oAta  without 
beiug  able  to  tell  why. 


No.  XXVIL 
TO  JOHN  BALLANTINE, 


Edintmr'^K  ^'A,  S4»  1787. 

MT  HOyOURED  FRIEND, 

I  WILL  soon  be  with  you  now  tn  gmid  Itatk 
prent ;  in  a  week  or  ten  days  at  ftrthest-.4  sB 
obli^,  against  my  own  witht  to  piial 


I 
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■o  if  any  of  my  Ayr  frieoda 
Hare  tiilMcriptioa  bilh^  they  must  be  aetit  in  to 
Creech  directly. — lam  getting  myphit  done  by 
•n  emioent  ecgraver ;  and  if  it  can  be  ready  in 
time,  I  will  appear  in  my  book  looking  like  other 
faoUf  to  vaj  tiUo  page.* 

I  have  tbe  honour  to  be, 
Ever  your  grateful,  kc 


Ko.  xxvni. 

FROM  DIt  MOORE.. 

Clifford  Street,  2Sth  Feb.  1787. 

YoifK  letter  of  the -i  5th  gave  me  a  great  deal, 
of  pleaaure.  It  is  not  surprising  that  you  im- 
prove io  correctness  and  taste^  considering  where 
yott  have  been  for  some  time  past.  And  I  dare 
swesr  there  is  no  danger  of  your  adniittin:r  any 
polbih  which  might  weaken  the  vigour  of  your 
native  powers. 

I  am  glad  to  perceive  that  yon  disdain  the 
Baoseoos  afiectation  of  decrying  your  own  merit 
u  a  poet— an  affectation  which  is  dis])layed  with 
meet  ostentation  by  thow  who  have  the  greatest 
share  of  self-conceit,  and  which  only  adds  unde- 
ceiving falsehood  to  disgusting  vanity.  For  you 
to  deny  the  merit  of  your  iJoein<i  would  be  ar- 
raigning the  fixed  opinion  of  the  public. 

As  the  new  edition  of  my  View  of  Sociefif 
u  not  yet  ready,  I  have  sent  you  the  former 
edition,  which,  1  beg  you  will  accept  as  a  small 
mark  of  my  esteem.  It  is  sent  by  sea,  to  the 
csre  of  Mr.  Creech  ;  and,  along  with  these  fuur 
volumes  for  yourself,  I  have  aUo  sent  my  Medi- 
eal  SketeheWt  in  one  volume,  for  my  friend  Mrs. 
Dunlop  of  Dunlop  :  this  you  will  be  so  obliging 
•I  to  transmit,  or  if  you  chance  to  pass  soon  by 
Dunlop,  to  give  to  her. 

I  am  happy  to  hear  that  your  subscrtptioo  is 
so  ample,  and  sh<dl  rejoice  at  every  piece  of  good 
fortune  that  befalls  you :  for  you  are  a  very 
great  favourite  in  my  family ;  and  this  is  a 
Kigher  eoroplimeot  than  perhups  you  are  aware 
eL  It  includes  almost  all  the  professions,  and 
•f  eoarae  is  a  proof  that  your  writings  sre  adapt- 
td  to  varioos  tastes  and  situations.  My  young- 
sst  son  who  is  at  Winchester  school,  writes  to 
*t  that  be  is  translating  some  stansas  of  your 
BaUam^tM  into  Latin  vei-se,  fur  the  benefit  of 
^  eomrade^  This  uoioa  of  taNte  paitly  pro- 
(*sds,  no  doubt,  from  the  cement  uf  Scottish 
Ijartiality,  with  which  they  are  all  Mimi^wlut 
^UMtared.  £ven  your  translator,  who  kit  Scot- 


*  This  portrait  Is  snfniTod  by  Mr.  Bcu|*o,  an  artitt 
*howcll  merits  the  efiHhet  bettotvcd  on  him  by  the 
^Ml,  iftcr  a  picture  of  Mr.  Nasmyth,  which  he  paint* 
td  ceil  Mmtrit  and  liberally  prtienied  to  Burns.  Tbis 
patun  Is  of  the  esbinet  HMk 


land  too  early  m  liib  for  reeollectioiu  Is  nol 
without  it.  ^ 


I  remain,  with  greatest  sincerity, 
Your  obedient  servant,  « 

J.  MOORE. 


No.  XXIX. 
TO  THE  EARL  OP  OLENCAIRN. 

m 

MY  LORD,  Edinburgh,  1787. 

I  WANTED  to  purchase  a  profile  of  your  lord* 
ship,  which  I  was  told  was  to  be  got  in  town  ; 
but  I  am  truly  sorry  to  see  that  a  blundering 
painter  has  spoiled  a  "  human  face  divine. 
The  enclosed  btanxos  I  intended  to  have  written 
below  a  picture  or  profile  of  your  lordship,  could 
I  have  been  so  hnppy  as  to  procure  one  with  any 
thing  of  a  likeness.        \ 

As  I  will  soon  return  to  my  shades  I  wanted 
to  have  something  like  a  material  object  for  my 
gratitude ;  I  wanted  to  have  it  in  my  power  to 
say  to  a  friend,  There  is  my  noble  patron,  my 
generou)  benefactor.  Allow  me,  my  lord,  to 
publish  these  vi>r$es.-  I  conjure  your  lordship 
by  the  honest  throe  of  gratitude,  by  the  gene- 
rous wish  uf  benevolence,  by  all  the  powers  and 
feelings  which  compose  the  magnanimous  mind, 
do  not  deny  me  this  ))etition.*  I  owe  to  your 
lordship  ;  and  what  has  not  in  some  other  in-* 
stances  always  been  the  case  with  me,  the  weigh 
of  the  obligation  is  a  pleasing  load*  I  trutt,  ' 
have  a  heart  as  iadependentt  as  your  Iprdship*^ 
than  which  I  can  Kay  nothing  more :  and 
would  not  be  beholden  to  favours  that  woal4 
crucify  my  feelings.  Your  dignified  character 
in  life,  and  manner  of  8u])porting  that  character, 
are  flattering  to  my  pride;  and  I  wouki  be  jea* 
lous  of  the  purity  of  my  grateful  attachment, 
where  I  was  under  the  patronage  of  one  of  tho 
much  favoured  sons  of  fortune. 

AlmoMt  every  poet  has  celebrated  his  patroai, 
particularly  when  they  were  names  dear  to  fame^ 
and  illustrious  io  their  country  ;  allow  me,  then, 
my  lord,  if  you  think  the  verses  have  intrinsie 
merit,  to  tell  the  world  how  much  I  have  the 
honour  to  be 

Your  lordship's  highly  indebted. 
And  ever  grateful  humble  servant 


•  rt  docs  not  appear  thsl  the  Earl  granted  this  fO» 
quest,  nor  have  the  veries  alludiKi  to  been  found 
among  tlic  &IbS. 


2«» 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


Ko. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  BUCHAN. 

Tbs  benmir  your  kcdihip  liai  doM  me,  bf 
you  MCiee  and  Adriet  in  yoon  of  th«  1st  iiu 
ilui^  I  tbiH  evor  gntdoBx  naMnbcr : 

*•  Pnut  from  %  lipi  ^  BttiM  with  joy  to 

boMt, 
Tbij  bert  can  gire  it  wbo  imurt  it  nioit. 


•• 


Yoar  lorddkip  tooehco  llio  dailiiig  chord  of 
my  bflurt.  when  yoa  adriie  me  to  ftie  my  mnee 
aft  Seottidi  itory  and  Seottidi  ■eenefc  Iwiak 
fcr  nothing  more  than  to  make  a  Iciaordy  pil- 
griaaage  throngb  my  natiie  eonntry ;  to  ait  and 
mine  on  thoae  once  hard-contended  fielda,  where 
Ciiltidffniai  ngoicang,  aaw  her  bloody  lion  borne 
tkroogh  broken  ra^ka  to  Tictorya^dfiune;  and, 
oaftehing  the  iiMpirmtion,  to  poor  the  deathhea 
aamei  in  aong.  Bnt,  my  loni,  in  the  midat  of 
thcae  cndmaiaatie  rereriea,  a  long-Tiaaged,  dry, 
moraKkoking  phantom  atiidea  acroaa  my  imagi- 
Bttioo,  and  proooonees  thcae  emphatic  woi^j 
**  If  Wiadom,  dwell  with  pnuiene&^^ 


Edidbnrg^  Geademan,  I  am  aony  to  bo 
that  tlM  ramaina  of  Robert  FergnMaB^  tho  a* 
jnaUy  celebrated  poet,  a  man  whoee  takata^  fer 
agm  to  come,  wiU  do  honour  to  cvr  Cafe^e 

nian  name,  lie  in  yoor  choreh-yardy  aoaopg  tke 
ignoble  deed,  unnoticed  and  unknown. 

M  Some  memorial  to  diraet  the  etcp  of  t^ 
lovera  of  Scottish  aong,  w^  they  wkh  todied 
a  tear  over  the  **  narrow  honaflb"  of  tho 
who  ia  no  more,  ia  aniely  a  tribnte  dpe_  to 
gnaaon'a  memory ;  a  tribute  I  wish  to  ~ 
honour  of  paying. 

**  I  petition  you,  then.  Gentlemen,  to 
me  to  lay  ft  aimple  atone  over  bis  rercred 
to  remain  an  unalienable  property  to  hk 
IcH  £une.  .1  haTc  the  honour  to  be, 
your  Tery  bumble  oerTant,  (jic  an&icratter), 

•<  ROBERT  BURNS.** 


tf 


my  lord,  la  unanaweraUe.  I  moat  re- 
turn t»  my  bumble  atatioa,  and  woo  my  ruatic 
muee  in  my  wonted  way  at  the  phmgh-taiL 
Still,  my  lord,  while  the  drope  of  life  warm  my 
beert,  gratitude  to  that  dear-lo?«L  country  in 
which  I  boaat  my  birth,  and  gratitude  to  ihoae 
lur  diatiBguiBhed  aooa,  who  have  honoured  me 
CO  m»eb  with  their  patronage  and  approbation, 
■baJlt  wbile  atcaliog  througb  my  hnmMe  ahadea, 
evtr  diatand  my  boaom»  and  at  timea  draw 
Ibrtb  the  awaOing  tear.  . 


ThereafWr  the  said  managoa,  m 
tion  oi  the  laudable  and  dieintcreated 
of  Mr.  Bune,  and  the  propriety  of  hia 
did,  and  herd>y  do,  unanimoualy  grant 
and  liberty  to  the  said  Ro^  Buma  tp 
a  hcedstone  at  the  grare  of  the 
Ferguseon,  and  to  keep  up  and 
aame  to  hk  memory  in  all  time 
tracted  forth  of  tbe  reoorda  of  the 


WiLUAic  SrmocTy  Gfarl. 


V0.XXXIL 


TO 


K0.XXXI. 


Bnuia,  to  enet  and  hmp  tgp  a  Smdttami  m 
tMmmy  ofPoei  FK&ouaaoir,  1787. 

5i88»0ii-AoMe,  witkin  CAe  Kirk  of  Ca^ 
mamgaUt  tk»  tweifty-ieecmd  day  of 
jPcftncaiy,  on*  thouoamd  ttmn  Atoi- 
drod  OMd  atpAfy-#cvc»  yeore. 

Sadtnmt  flf  dM  managcra  of  the  Kirk  and  Kiik'> 
yard  Fonda  of  Caaongite. 


WaicB  day,  the  traaanrar  to  the  aaid  fiinda 
pfodncad  ft  letter  from  nlr.  Robert  Bums,  of 
dftfta  the  aixth  current  whicb  waa  read,  and 
tppoiated  to  be  engroaaad  ia  tbeir  aedemnU 
Wak*  and  of  which  letter  the  trnwr  feUowa; 
•.T*  tha  BoMvraUt  BaiHw  of  Chnongata^ 


XT  DSAB  aiB, 

You  may  dunk,  and  too  jnaHy,  that  I 
adfish  ungrateful  fiallow,  having 
many  repeated  inatancn  of  ki'^inf^i 
and  yet  never  putting  pen  to  paper  to  nay^. 
thank  you  ;  but  if  you  knew  wh^«  derS  of  ft 
life  my  conadenoe  baa  led  me  on  tbat  aceons^ 
your  good  heart  would  think  yoondf  too  am^ 
avenged.  By  the  bye»  there  ie  nothiqg  m  €bm 
whole  frame  of  man  which  aecma  to  me  ao 
unaccountable  aa  that  thing  called 
Had  the  troublceome  yelping  ear 
ctent  to  prevent  a  miechief,  he  might  Ire  ef 
UM :  but  at  the  beginmng  of  the  boaiaeaBa  lua 
feeUe  efibrta  are  to*  the  workings  of  pianiim  en 
the  infrnt  frosta  of  an  autumnal  mooiinf  to  ^o 
unclouded  fehrour  of  the  rising  aan : 
sooner  are  the  tumultaooa  doings  of  the 
de^  over,  than,  amidst  the  Utter  netivn  c 
sequences  of  iblly,  in  the  Tcxy  vortex  of 
horrors,  up  starts  conscienoe^  and  haiiuw*  on 
with  the  feelings  of  the  d  ■» 

I  have  enc&sed  you,  by  way  of 


aome  vase  and  prose,  that^  if  they: 
ia  yoor  truly  entsrteining  misreBeayt 
weleome  to.    The  proae  extract  aa  UtaraBy  b« 
Mr.  Sprait  aant  it  ntb 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


MS 


71k€  Jbuif^ptUm  om  tkt  Sione  it  a»  follow : 

I 

KERB  tIES  ROBERT  FERGUSSON, 

aom  SeptmbtrSth,  1751— IXof,  16M  October  1774.  I 

No  sculptured  marble  here,  nor  pompouB  lay^ 
"  No  storild  urn  nor  aninuited  bust ;" 

This  simple  stone  directs  pale  Scotia's  way 
To  pour  ber  sorrows  o*er  ber  poet's  dust. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  Stone  iexufoUowt : 

**  By  special  grant  of  the  Managers  to. Robert 
Burns,  who  erected  this  stone,  this  burial-place 
is  to  remain  for  ever  sacred  to  the  memory  of 
Bpbert  Fergusaoa 


would  take  a  snug,  weIWair«d  bedroom  lor  m«^ 
where  I  may  have  the  pleasare  of  seeing  yoa 
over  a  morning  cup  of  tea.  But  by  all  aceonnts, 
it  will  be  a  matter  of  some  difficulty  to  ise  yoa 
at  all,  unless  your  company  is  bespoke  a  week 
before-hand.  There  is  a  great  rumour  here  con- 
cemiog  your  great  intimacy  with  the  Dncbeia  of 
and  other  ladies  of  distmction.     I  am 


really  told  that  "  cards  to  invite  fly  by  thouiaad* 
each  night  ;**  and,  if  you  had  ouf,  I  suppose 
there  would  also  be  *'  bribes  to  your  old  secre- 
tary.** It  seems  you  are  resolved  to  make  Kay 
while  the  sun  shizies,  and  avoid,  if  posuUe,  tM 

fate  of  poor  Fergusson, 

Quaerenda  peeunia  primum  eet,  mrtut  pott  i 
motf  it  a  good  maxim  to  thrive  by :  yoa 


>i 


No.  XXXIII. 

EXTRACT  OF  A  LETTER 
FROM 

Sth  March,  1787. 

I  AK  tndy  happy  to  know  yoa  have  found  a 
in  ^-i— ;  his  patronage  <^  ]roa  does 
lum  great  honour.  He  is  truly  a  good  man ; 
liy  &r  the  best  I  ever  knew,  or,  perhaps,  ever 
ehaU  knosf,  iojthis  world.  But  I  must  not 
■peak  all  I  think  of  him,  lest  I  should  be  thought 
partial. 

So  yoa  have  obtained  liberty  from  the  magis- 
trates to  erect  a  stone  over  Ferguason*s  grave  ? 
I  do  not  doubt  it ;  such  things  have  been,  as 
Siakeqwire  says,  *<  in  the  olden  time :" 

**  The  poet's  fate,  is  here  in  emblem  shown, 
•  He  ask'd  for  bread,  and  be  received  a  stone.*' 

It  is,  I  believe,  tfpon  poor  Butler's  tomb  that 
this  is  written.  But  how  many  brothers  of 
Panaasos,  as  well  as  poor  Butler  and  poor  Fer- 
gusson, have  asked  for  bread,  and  been  served 
with  the  same  sauce  ! 

The  magistrates  gave  you  Kberty,  did  they  ? 
O  generous  magistrates!  ....  celebrated 
ever  the  three  kingdoms  for  his  public  spirit, 
gives  a  poor  poet  liberty  to  raise  a  tomb  to  a 
poor  poet's  memory  ! — most  generous  !  .  .  . 
ooee  upon  a  time  gave  that  same  poet  the  mighty 
sum  of  eighteen  pence  for  a  copy  of  his  works. 
But  theirit  must  be  considered  that  the  poet  was 
at  this  time  absolutely  starving,  and  besought 
Ms  aid  with  all  the  earnestness  of  hunger ;  and, 
ever  and  above,  he  rcceivwl  a  — —  worth,  at 
>  least  one-third  of  the  value,  in  exchange,  but 
which,  I  believe  the  poet  afterwards  very  un- 
gratefully expunged.  ' 

Next  week  I  hope  to  nave  the  pleasure  of 
siting  yoa  in  Edinburgh  ;  and  as  my  stay  wih 
U  kr  flight  or  ten  days,  I  wish  you  or  .^— - 


to  despise  it  while  in  this  countxy ;  bat  proba- 
bly some  philoeopber  in  Edinbnrgk  haa  taught 
you  better  sense. 

Pray,  are  yoa  yet  engraving  as  wcQ  as  prini* 
ing  ?^-Are  you  yet  seiaed 

«  With  iteh  of  pietuie  in  the  fronts 
With  bays  of  wicked  rhyme  vpon*t  !*' 

But  I  must  give  op  this  trifling,  and.ittend 
to  matters  that  more  concern  rnyadl :  ao,  as  the 
Aberdeen  wit  says,  adieu  drfy,  W9  fti  drink 
phan  we  Meet,* 


No.  XXXIV. 

TO  MR.  JAMES  CANDLISH,  * 

Stddxht  nrpBTnc,  Coluox,  Glasgow* 

Sdinbmyh,  March  2},  1787. ' 
HT  rvsn  DKa,n  old  ACQUAiXTAycx, 

I  WAS  equally  surprised  and  pleased  at  your 
letter ;  ttiougb  I  dare  say  yoo  will  think  by  my 
deling  BO  loi^  to  write  to  yon,  diat  I  am  an 
drowned  in  the  intozicatiba  <^  good  fortone  an 
to  be  indifierent  to  old  'and  once  dear  connec- 
tions. The  truth  is,  I  was  detennincd  to  write 
a  good  letter,  full  ai  argument  ampIificatioBp 
erudition,  and,  as  Bayes  says,  all  that  I  thonght 
of  it,  and  thought  of  it,  but  for  my  aoul  I  can- 
not :  and  lest  you  should  mistake  the  cause  o^ 
my  silence»  I  just  sit  down  to  tell  you  so.  Don*t 
give  yourself  credit  though,  that  the  strength  of 
your  logic  scares  me :  the  truth  is,  I  never  mean 
to  meet  yoa  on  that  ground  at  alU    Yoa  have 


*  The  above  extract  is  flram  s  letter  of  one  of  tlia 
ablest  of  our  iioers  conrenwodenU.  which  oootaine 
some  fntcTCslins  anecdotes  oc  Fergusson.  that  we  should 
have  been  happy  to  have  inserted,  if  they  eould  have 
been  authenUeoted.  The  writer  is  mistaken  In  suppos. 
ing  the  magistrates  of  Edinburgh  had  any  share  fn  the 
transaction  respecting  the  monument  eceoted  for  Far- 

Sossoo  by  our  bard  t  this,  it  is  evident,  posed  bctwem 
turns  and  the  Kirk  Session  of  the  Canongatc.  Kclther 
at  Edinbuigh,  nor  anywhete  else,  do  magtstratss  usu* 
ally  trouble  themselves  to  Inquire  how  the  house  of  f 
poor  poet  is  fumbl^sdf  or  how  hlsgnve  la  adonnd* 


M4 


BDBNff  WOEKflL 


Anm  nit  oat  lUof^  irldeh  ww  to  lie  demoii- 
atnted ;  tiiat  ifroBg  pride  of  reaaoning,  with  a 
little  aAcfeation  of  iingularity,  may  miafead  tlie 
best  of  hearti.  !»  likewiae^  einoe  yoa  and  I 
were  first  aoqoaintedi  in  the  pride  of  despising 
old  woDxn'i  ttoriei,  reotored  in  *'  the  daring 
pi|h  Spinoea  trod  ;**  but  ezperienoe  of  the 
weeknes^  not  the  streogthy  of  homan  powen, 
made  me  glad^to  gmp  at  revealed  religion. 

I  most  itop,  bufr  don't  impnte  my  brevity  to 
a  wrong  eaoae.  I  am  still,  in  the  Apoatte  Paul's 
phrase^  "  The  old  man  with  his  deeds**  as  when 
we  were  ^porting  about  the  lady  thorn.  I  shall 
be  four  weeks  here  yet,  at  least ;  and  so  I  shall 
expect  to  hear  from  yon— -welcome  aense,  wel- 


I  uOf  with  the  warmeat  smrarity, 
My  dear  old  frienil, 

Youn. 


No.  XXXV. 

TO  Tim  SAME. 

XT  SKAm  rRltVD, 

Ir  ODoe  I  were  gone  from  this  scene  of  hurfy 
and  dissipation,  I  promise  myself  the  pleasure 
ff  that  coirespoodenGe  being  renewed  which  has 
been  eo  long  broken.  At  present  I  have  time 
for  nothing.  Diaup.ition  and  business  engross 
•very  moment  I  am  engsgea  in  assisting  an 
Imnest  Soots  enthoaiaat,*  a  friend  of  mine,  who 
is  an  engraver,  and  has  taken  it  into  hia  head  to 
poblish  a  eoHeetion  of  all  our  songs  set  to  music, 
of  which  the  woids  and  muaie  are  done  by  Scots- 
BMB.  T3us»  yon  will  easily  gness,  b  an  under- 
tddag  exactly  to  my  taste.  I  have  collected, 
begged*  borrowed,  and  stolen  all  the  songs  I 
eooU  meet  with.  Pompey'a  Ghoet,  woida  and 
■Mic^  I  bcf  ftvm  you  immediately,  to  go  into 
Ik  SMOod  avmber  i  the  first  n  ahready  pub- 
liriied.  I  shall  shew  yo«  the  first  number  when 
I  iso  fOB  in  Glasgow,  which  will  be  in  a  fort- 
irighk  or  less.  Do  be  so  kind  aa  send  me  tlie 
■Mg  lA  a  day  cr  iwo :  you  oaonot  imagine  how 
it  will  oUigo  me. 

Diftat  to. ma  at  Mr.  W.  Gniikshank\  St. 
i*a  S^uBio^  New  Town,  Edinburgh. 


NO.XXXVL 

TO  MR8L  DUNLOP. 

JSdinbmr^  Martk  22,  1787. 
I  ftSAS  your  letter  with  watery  eyee.  A  lit- 
tle, very  little  while  ogO»  I  had  iearce  a/ri§nd 
hut  ik§  ttubborn  pridt  cf  my  oipit  hatam ;  now 
I  am  distinguished,  patronised,  befriended  by 
yon.    Yoor  finendly  advices,  I  will  not  give 


tbspddUierortteSeoCsMuatca]  Museum. 


them  the  eoU  name  of  ciHldRai,  I  raeelfit  wiA 
reverence.  I  have  made  soma  amall  ahantioBS 
in  what  I  before  had  printed  I  have  the  ad- 
vice of  some  very  jadidous  fincnde  amoag  ib« 
literati  here,  but  with  them  I  sometinaea  find  it 
necessary  to  daim  the  privilege  of  thinkiog  for 
myselC  The  noble  Eaxl  of  Gkneaini,  to  vhooa 
I  owe  more  than  to  any  man,  doea  me  the  hon- 
our of  giving  me  his  strictures  i  his  hinta  witb. 
respect  to  jpopropiiety  or  indeUcacy,  I  fioUow  im- 
plicitly. 

You  kindly  interest  younelf  in  my  latnw 
viewa  and  prospects ;  there  I  can  gife  yoa  aa 
light;  it  is  all 

"  Dark  aa  was  chaos,  ere  the  infant  son 
Was  roIl*d  together,  or  had  tried  his 
Athwart  the  gloom  profound." 

The  appellation  of  a  Scottish  bard  ia  by  fi 
my  liighcitt  pride ;  to  continue  to  deserve  it 
my  niu«t  exalted  ambition.  Scottish 
Scottish  story  are  the  themes  I  couU  wish  to 
sing.  I  have  no  dearer  aim  than  to  have  it  ta 
my  power,  unplogued  with  the  routine  «rf 
ness,  for  which  heaven  knows  I  am  unfit  i 
to  make  leisurvly  pilgrimages  through 
to  sit  on  the  fields  of  her  battles ;  to 
the  romantic  banks  of  her  rivers ;  and  to  i 
by  the  stately  toweia  or  venerable  miaa» 
the  honoured  abodes  of  her  heroesb 

But  these  are  all  Utopian  thoughts :  I 
dallied  long  enough  with  life  t  'tis  time  to  hoi 
earnest.  I  have  a  fond,  an  aged  asothar  to 
for ;  and  some  otiier  bosom  lioe  perhaps  of  naUjf 
tender.  .MThere  the  individual  onlf  aaftia  \tf 
the  consequences  of  his  own  thoughtlessMmib  >■• 
dolenoe,  or  fi>Ily,  he  may  be  cxoaasblat  Mgr* 
shining  abilities,' and  some  of  the  aoUsr 
may  half-ssnctify  a  heedless  diaraalart 
where  God  and  nature  have  intniatid  Hbm 
fore  of  others  to  his  care ;  where  the  trust  is  sft« 
cred,  and  the  ties  are  dear,  that  nan  mast  W 
far  gone  in  edfiahness,  or  strangely  lost  to  nAo- 
tion,  whom  these  oonnectio^^  wiU  not  lOose  e» 
exertion. 

I  gtiess  that  I  ahall  clear  betwan  two  aaA 
three  hundred  pounds  by  my  anthordup;  wil^ 
that  sura  I  intend,  so  far  aa  I  auy  faa  asid  to 
have  any  intention,  to  return  to  ay  old  ae^uaia* 
tance,  the  plough,  and,  if  I  can  Beat  with « 
lease  by  which  I  can  live,  to  mmmti w  finnsr. 
I  do  not  intend  to  pve  up  poetry :  bei^g  braA 
to  labour  secures  me  indepcodanca  |  ami  tfaa 
muses  are  my  chief,  sometimes  have  ban  mf 
only  enjoyment.  If  my  practiee  aseood  my  i«» 
solution,  I  ahall  have  principally  at  heart  tlsB  sa» 
nous  business  of  lifo  :  but  whtio  Mlo^iriaf  asy 
plough,  or  building  up  my  shocka,  I  shall  caat  % 
leisure  glance  to  that  dear,  that  only  foatno  of 
my  charMter,  which  gave  me  the  notiea  of  Wi§ 
country  and  the  patronage  of  a  Wallaoo. 
•  Thus,  honoured  madam/ 1  have  given  fsa  tht 
bard,  hia  aituation,  and  his  view%  aattvo  aa  th^ 
an  ia  his  own  bosooL 


CORRfiSPONDENCB. 
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Kowxxxvn 

TO  THE  SAME. 

.,  JSdinhtrph,  I5th  April,  1787. 
Thbax  is  an  affiM^tion  ofgradtude  vbich  I 
dialiks.  Tha  parioda  of  Johnioa  and  Ui«  pauiaa 
of  St«nui  may  bide  a  aelfiah  heart  For  my 
part,  Mmdmm,  I  trust  I  have  too  much  pride  for 
eervility,  and  too.  little  prudence  for  aellUhnets. 
I  lkaT«  tlus  moment  broke  open  your  letteri 
but 

**  Rada  am  I  in  ipeech, 
And  therefore  little  eau  I  graoe  my  cauie 
la  speaking  for  myielf — ^' 


ti 


■a  f  abaB  not  trouble  you  with  any  6ne  speeches 
and  hunted  figaies.  I  shall  just  lay  my  hand 
on  my  heart,  and  say,  I  hope  I  shall  ever  have 
the  trocstp  the  warmest,  sense  of  your  goodness. 

I  eooia  abroad  in  print  for  pertain  on  Wed« 
neidajr.  Your  orders  I  shall  punctually  attend 
to  8  only*  by  the  way,  I  must  tell  you  that  I 
waa  paid  bdbra  for  Dr.  Moore's  and  Miss  W.'s 
c^iei^  through  the  medium  of  Commissioner 
Cochrane  in  &k  place ;  but  that  we  can  settle 
whan  I  have  tha  honour  of  waiting  on- you. 

Dr.  Smith*  was  juat  gone  to  London  the 
bafon  J  rtoaivad  your  latter  to  him. 


Na  XXXVHL 
TO  DR.  MOORE. 

SdiMbtOfk,  SSd  AprO,  1787. 

I  ftBCBivip  the  books,  and  sent  the  one  yon 
mfntianed  to  Mn.  Danlop.  I  am  Ul-akilled  in 
beatiag  the  eorerta  of  imagination  for  metaphors 
of  gratitude.  I  thank  yon,  Sir,  for  the  honour 
yon  hart  dene  me ;  and  to  my  latest  hour  will 
warmlf  raMmber  it.  To  be  highly  pleased 
with  vour'book,  is  what  I  have  in  eommon 
with  the  woild ;  bat  to  regard  tbeae  Tolames  aa 
a  mark  nf  the  anther'B  friendly  esteem,  ia  a  atill 
iQore  9vpf9tuB  gratineatioa. 

I  Icare  Cdinourgh  in  the  coarse  of  ten  days 
or  a  fortnight ;  and  after  a  few  pilgrimagca  orer 
tome  of  the  daasio  ground  of  Caledonia,  Cbw- 
dm*  J&oiMf,  Banlu  tf  Yarrow,  Tweed,  ^. 
I  abaB  fetum  to  my  rural  ahadea,  in  aU  likeli- 
hood never  more  to  quit  them.  I  haTe  formed 
aaay  intimaeiei  and  frieodahips  here,  but  I  am 
afraid  they  are  all  of  too  tender  a  eonatruction 
to  bear  carriage  a  hundred  and  fifty  milea.  To 
^  rich,  the  greats  the  foshionable,  the  polite, 
7  htve  no  equiraleut  to  oftr ;  and  I  am  afraid 
Biy  meteor  appeannee  will  by  no  means  entitle 
ne  to  a  aelllad  wmepoiijfmje  with  any  of  you, 
who  are  Urn  pennaDont  lighta  of  genina  and  li- 


My  moat  reapeetfol  compllnmti  to  Mha  W. 
If  once  this  tangent  flight  of  mine  were  orer, 
and  I  were  returned  to  my  wonted  leisurely 
motion  in  my  old  circle,  T  may  probably  ende^ 
Tour  to  return  her  poetic  compliment  in  kind. 


No.  XXXIX. 

SXT&ACT  OP  ▲  LRTXa 

TO  MRS   DUNLOP. 

Edinburgh,  30th  April,  1787.     . 

■  Your  criticisms,  Madam,  I  under* 

stand  very  well,  and  could  have  nrished  to  have 
pleased  you  better.  You  are  light  in  your  guest 
that  I  am  not  very  amenable  to  counsel.  PoetB» 
much  my  superiors,  have  so  flattered  tltoee  who 
possessed  the  adventitious  qualities  of  wealUi  and 
power,  that  I  am  determined  to  flatter  no  ere* 
ated  being  either  in  prose  or  verse^ 

I  set  as  little  by ,  lords,  deigy,  cri- 
tics, &c.  as  all  these  respective  gentry  do  by 
my  hardship.  I  know  what  I  may  expect  from 
the  world  by  and  by — illiberal  abuse,  and  per* 
hapa  contemptuous  n^lect. 

I  am  happy,  Madam,  that  some  of  my  own 
fovourite  piecea  are  distinguished  by  your  par* 
ticular  approbation.  For  my  Dream,  which 
has  unfortunately  incurred  your  loyal  dispkiar 
sure,  I  hope  in  four  weeks,  or  less,  to  have  the 
bonoih:  of  appearing  at  Dtinlop  in  ita  defonoe»i« 

nrwevnanae 


No. 


TO  THE  REVEREND  DR.  HUGH  BtAIR. 

Lawn^Market,  Edinhurght  9d  Mag,  1787. 
aavxaxKD  akd  mucb  axsracriD  aia» 

I  lxaVs  Edinburgh  to»morrow  momiag,  but 
could  not  go  without  troubling  you  with  half  a 
line,  sincerely  to  thank  you  for  the  fc«n'<9ft» 
patronage,  and  friendship  you  have  ahown  me* 
I  often  folt  the  embarraasment  of  my  singular  A* 
tuation;  drawn  forth  from  the  veriest  shadea 
of  life  to  the  glare  of  remark ;  and  honoured  by 
th^  notice  of  those  illustrious  namea  of  my  coun* 
try,  whose  works,  while  they  are  applauded  to 
the  f  ttd  of  time,  will  ever  instruct  ami  mead  tha 
heart.  However  the  meteor-like  novelty  of  my 
appearance  in  the  world  might  attract  notice, 
and  honour  me  with  the  acquaintance  of  Ute 
permanent  lights  of  genius  and  literature,  those 
who  are  truly  beoefoctors  of  the  immortal  n^ 
ture  of  man ;  I  knew  very  well,  that  my  utmoat 
merit  was  for  unequal  to  tha  tiuk  of  preaervi^g 
that  character  when  once  the  novelty  waa  over. 
I  have  made  up  my  mindi  that  tbuae^  or  aimM 
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cm   negbe^  will  not  Mrptiw  me  in    fiiy 

I  liaTe  tent  yoa  t  proof  impranon  of  Ben- 
gqh  work  for  nM»  done  on  Indian  peper,  as  a 
trifling  bat  aneere  testimony  with  what  heart- 
warm  gratitude  I  am,  fcc 


No.  XLL 
FROM  DR.  BLAIR. 

ArjfpU'Square,  Sdinbwyh,  4t&  iUay,  1787. 

PXAK  Bin, 

I  WAS  fiiToured  this  forenoon  with  yonr  very 
obliging  letter,  together  with  an  imprenion  of 
your  portrait,  for  which  I  return  you  my  best 
thanks.  The  sncceas  yon  hare  met  with  I  do 
not  think  was  beyond  your  merits;  and  if  I 
have  had  any  small  hand  in  contributing  to  it, 
it  ffives  me  great  pleasure.     I  know  no  w^  in 

years,  can  do  more  service  to  the  world,  than 
m  forwarding  the  effints  of  rising  genius,  or 
bringing  forth  nnknown  merit  firom  obseori^ 
I  waa  the  first  person  who  brc4ight  out  to  the 
notice  of  the  world,  the  poems  dT  Ossian :  first 
by  the  Frasfmemtt  af  Awdud  Pottnft  which  I 
published,  and  afterwards,  by  my  setting  on 
foot  the  undertskiog  for  collecting  and  puUish- 
ing  the  Worht  of  OMtian  g  and  I  haTO  always 
considered  thii  as  a  meritorions  action  of  my 

Yoor  situation,  as  yon  say,  was  indeed  very 
singular ;  and,  in  being  browht  out  all  at  once 
fimm  the  shades  of  deepest  priva^,  to  so  great 
A  share  of  publie  notioe  and  observation,  you 
had  to  stand  a  severe  trisL  I  am  hafipy  tiiat 
you  have  stood  it  so  well ;  and  as  far  as  I  have 
known  or  heard,  though  in  the  midst  of  many 
temptations,  wiUiout  reproach  to  your  charac- 
ter and  behaviour. 

You  are  now,  I  presume,  to  retire  to  a  more 
private  walk  of  lifo ;  and  I  trust,  will  conduct 
yourself  there  with  industry,  prudence,  and  ho- 
nour. You  have  laid  the  foundation  for  just 
publie  esteem.  In  the  midst  of  those  eroploy- 
mCDtB,  which  your  situation  will  render  proper, 
yen  will  not,  I  hope,  neglect  to  promote  that 
esteem,  by  cultivating  yoor  genius,  and  attend- 
ing  to  such  productions  of  it  as  may  rain  your 
eharaeter  stiil  higher.  At  the  same  time,  be 
not  in  toogrsat  a  haste  to  come  forward.  Take 
time  and  Idsnre  to  improve  and  mature  your 
talents  ;  for  on  any  second  production  you  give 
the  world,  yonr  fote,  as  a  poet,  will  vety  much 
depend.  There  is,  no  doubt,  a  glom  of  novelty 
which  time  wears  off.  Aa  you  very  properly 
hint  yourself,  yon  are  not  to  be  surprised  if,  in 
yonr  nural  retreat,  you  do  not  find  younetf  sur- 
rounded with  that  glare  of  notice  and  applause 
which  here  shone  upon  yon.  No  man  can  be 
ft  good  poet  wiOumt  bong  eomeirhat  of  a  phi- 


loeophcr.  He  must  lay  his  teeotuit,  tittt  waf 
one^  who  ejqMses  himicSf  to  pnblie  QbesrvatiuM, 
will  oocsttonally  meet  with  the  altsdbi  of  iBs- 
bcral  censure,  which  it  is  always  beat  to  over- 
look and  despise.  He  will  be  inrliiifsl  ooase- 
times  to  court  retreat,  and  to  disappear  firom 
public  view. '  He  will  not  affect  to  diine  al- 
ways, that  he  may  at  proper  seseons  cooiefiirA 
with  more  advantage  and  energy.  He  wiD  not 
think  himself  neglected  ^if  he  be  not  alwm^ 
praised.  I  have  tsken  the  liberty,  yoa  aee,  of 
an  old  man,  to  give  advice  and  make  wfiectione 
which  your  own  good  sense  will,  I  dan  aay* 
render  unneceesary. 

As  you  mention  ytnt  hAog  just  about  to 
leave  town,  you  are  going,  I  dionld  av^pose,  to 
Dumfirieishire,  to  look  at  some  of  Mr.  BCIbr's 
fiums.  I  hetftily  wish  the  offers  to  be  mofis 
you  there  may  answer ;  as  I  am  pennadod  yon 
will  not  eanly  find  a  more  generous  and  better 
hearted  proprietor  to  live  under  than  Mr.  Mi- 
ler.  When  you  return,  if  you  come  tin 
I  will  be  happy  to  see  you,  and  to  kmou 
earning  yoor  fotnre  plans  of  life.  Yc 
find  me,  by  the  22d  of  this  month,  not  in  aay 
house  in  Argyk  Square,  but  at  a  count  ly  hmi 
at  Restalrig,  about  a  mile  eMt  from  E£nh«gb» 
near  tiie  Musselburgh  road.  WiiUag  yon  all 
success  and  prosperity,  I  am,  with  raal  itgatd 
and  esteem, 

Dear  Sir, 

Yours  sincefdyt 

HUOmBUIE. 


No.  XUL  } 

TO  WILLIAM  CREECH,  Ea^        s 

(of  JBdiahargh,)  LoKooir. 

SaUrk,  ISik  Ma^,  1797. 
MT  Hovounxn  feixmd,  . 

Thx  endoeed*  I  have  jnst  wnt^  aeariy  ex- 
tempore, in  a  solitary  inn  in  Sdkiik,  aftsr  a 
miierable  wet  day*s  riding.-*!  have  been  orer 
most  of  East  Lothian,  Berwick,  Razbughi  and 
Selkirkshires ;  and  next  wedc  1  b^in  a  tour 
through  the  north  of  England.  Yerterday  I 
dined  with  Lady  Hariot,  sister  to  my  noUe  pa» 
tron.  Quern  J>iu»  eotuervttf  I  wodd  write  till 
I  would  tire  you  as  much  with  dull  prow  sa  I 
dare  say  by  this  time  you  are  widi  smidied 
verae,  but  I  am  jaded  to  death  ;  so»wit)iftgcaCo* 
fol  farewell, 

I  have  the  honour  to  ba^    * 

Good  Sir,  yonn  maoadfm 


•  degyonW.  Cmsch;  sseOMAialqh 
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No.  xim. 


FROM  DR.  MOORE. 

[  aUjfifrd  Sinei,  Msy  2S,  1787. 


I  HAS  the  pltttim  of  your  letter  by  Mr. 
Greecli.  aad  toon  after  he  aent  me  the  ziew  edi- 
tion of  your  pocmi.  You  teem  to  think  it  in- 
cnmbent  on  yon  to  aend  to  each  •ubacriber  e 
number  of  copiee  proportionate  to  lua  aubeaip- 
tioa  money  ;  but  yon  may  depend  npon^  it,  few 
■nbscriben  expect  more  than  one  copy,  what- 
irer  tiiey  enbaeribed.  I  must  inform  yon,  how- 
ever, that  I  took  twelve  copies  for  those  aubacri- 
bcrs  for  whoae  money  you  were  ao  accurate  as 
to  aend  me  a  receipt ;  and  Lord  EgUnton  told 
me  he  had  aent  for  aix  copiea  for  himaelf,  aa  he 
wished  to  give  five  of  them  in  preaenta. 

Some  of  the  poona  you  have  added  in  this 
laat  edition  are  beautiful,  particularly  the  TFin- 
ttr  Nightf  the  Addrtu  to  Edinhttrgli^  Green 
grtum  tk&  SoiheM,  and  the  two  aooga  immediate- 
ly following ;  the  latter  of  which  was  exquisite. 
By  the  way*  I  imagine  you  have  a  peculiar  tn- 
Icnt  for  ancb  ennpoaitiona,  which  you  ought  to 
indole.*     No  kind  of  poetry  den^da  more 
ddieaey  or  higher  poliihiog.     Horace  ia  more 
admired  oia  account  of  hia  Odes  than  all  his 
other  writinga.     But  nothing  now  added  ia 
eoual  to  your  Fiaioa  and  Cotter^a  Saturday 
Nif^m     in  iheae  are  united  fine  imagery,  na^ 
tnni  and  pathetic  deacription,  with  aublimity  of 
laogvage  aad  thought.     It  ia  evident  that  you 
already  pooaaia  a  great  variety  of  expreaaion  and 
eommand  of  the  Rngiiah 'language ;  you  ought, 
therefoec,  to  deal  more  apanngly  for  the  future 
in  ihe  provincul  dialect : — ^why  ahould  you,  by 
asiiig  tkd,  limit  the  number  of  your  admirera  to 
thoae  who  nnderatand  the  Scottiah,  when  you 
can  extend  it  to  all  penona  of  taate  who  under- 
etaad  the  Engliah  language?    In  my  opinion, 
yon  ahoold  plan  aome  larger  work  thim  any  you 
have  aa  yet  attempted.     I  mean,  reflect  upon 
•ooM  prqier  adject,  and  arrange  the  plan  in 
yonr  mind,  withoot  beginning  to  execute  any 
|»art  of  it  till  yon  have  atudied  moat  of  the  beat 
Kogliah  poela,  and  read  a  little  more  of  hiatory. 
The  Greek  and  Roman  atoriea  you  can  read  in 
aeoke  abridgment,  and  aoon  beicome  master  of 
the  meet  brilUant  foeta^  which  must  highly  de- 
fight  a  poetieal  mind.    You  should  also,  and 
very  aoon  aiay,  become  maater  of  the  heathen 
nytbolqgy,  to  whieh  there  are  everlaatiog  allu- 
aioiM  in  all  the  poeti^  and  which  in  itself  ia 
charmsagly  fimeifnL     What  will  require  to  be 
Btadicd  with  more  attention,  ia  modern  hiatorv ; 
that  ia^  the  hiatory  of  France  and  Great  Britam, 
from  the  beginning  of  Henry  the  Seventh'a  reign. 
1  know  very  well  yon  have  a  mind  capable  of 
attaiaiog  knowledge  by  a  ahorter  proceaa  than 
if  eomnonly  wed,  and  I  am  certain  you  are  ca- 


pable of  making  a  better  aw  of  it,  Irhcn  attain* 
ed,  than  ta  generally  done. 

I  beg  you  will  not  give  yooraelf  the  tronbla 
of  writing  to  me  whra  it  is  taeomwiieNf,  aad 
make  no  apology,  when  yon  do  write^  for  ha* 
ving  poatponed  it ;  be  assured  of  this,  however, 
that  I  ahall  alwaya  be  happy  to  hear  from  you* 

I  think  my  friend  Mr. told  me  that  yon 

had  aome  poems  in  manuscript  by  yon  of  a  aati- 
rical  and  humoroua  nature  (in  which,  by  the 
way,  I  think  you  very  atrong),  which  your  pni^ 
dent  frieoda  prevailed  on  you  to  omit,  particu- 
larly one  called  Somehodj^t  Qmfuriom ;  if  yon 
will  entrust  me  with  a  sight  of  any  of  these,  I 
will  pawn  my  word  to  give  no  copies,  and  wiU 
be  obliged  to  you  for  a  perusal  of  them. 

I  understand  you  intend  to  take  a  foim,  and 
make  the  useful  and  respectable  buaineaa  of  hus- 
bandry your  chief  occupation ;  thia,  I  hope,  will 
not  prevent  your  making  occaaional  addraoaea  to 
the  nine  ladies  who  have  ahown  you  anch  h^ 
vour,  one  of  whom  visited  you  in  the  oa/tf  daf 
biggin,  Virgil,  before  you,  proved  to  the  world 
that  there  is  nothing  in  the  business  of  husband- 
ry inimical  to  poetry ;  and  I  sincerely  hope  that 
you  may  afford  an  Example wof  a  good  poet  being 
a  successful  farmer.  I  fear  it  wOI  not  be  in  my 
power  to  visit  Scotland  thia  aeaaon ;  when  I  de, 
1*11  endeavour  to  find  yon  out,  for  I  heartily 
wish  to  «ee  and  converse  with  you.  If  ever 
your  occaaiona  call  you  to  this  place^  I  make  no 
doubt  of  your  paying  me  a  viait,  and  you  may 
depend  on  a  very  cordial  weleooie  from  thia  fii^ 
mUy.     I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  friend  and  obedient  aervaat^ 

J.  MOORE. 


wffl 
oCOi;  MoQNfliiodiaMBt. 


No,  XLIV. 

TO  MR.  W.  NICOLL, 
Mastca  of  the  Hiob-Schooi.,  EoimvAOB. 

CarUtb,  Jtim  1, 1787. 

KIVD,  HONXaT*HKAaTXD  WILUt. 

I'm  sitten  down  here,  afbr  aevea  aad  forty 
miles  ridin,  e'en  aa  foijeaket  and  fomiaw*d  aa  a 
forfoughten  cock,  to  gie  yon  aome  notion  o'  my 
land  lowper-like  atravagnin  aia  the  aorrawfu' 
hour  that  I  aheuk  handa  and  parted  wi*  mM 
Reekie, 

My  auld,  ga'd  gleyde  o*  a  meere  hu  hvehy- 
all'd  up  hill  and  down  brae,  in  Seotlaad  aad 
England,  aa  teugh  and  bimie  aa  a  vera  devil  wi' 
me.*    It*a  true,  ahe'a  aa  poor'a  a  aang-inaker 


•  This  mars  was  the  Poet^  favourite  Jamrr  Obd* 
DBS,  of  whom  hoMmrabU  and  most  kumoreme  mm- 
tion  U  made  in  a  letter.  Inserted  la  Di;  Ciiiriara  edMoa, 
Tol.  i.  p.  165. 

Thisold  and  fkithful  servant  ol  the  PoeTk  was  ^anod 
by  him,  after  the  old  womaa,  who  In  her  aaal  ijiaiMt 


religious  inoovattoo,  threw  a  alool  at  Ike  Dean  of 
Edinbunh'shead,  when  he  atfeaiinlad  la  19SI,  to  ta 
traduce  the  SoottliliXMiriy,    •*  0B8uadaMlM fld 
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■ad  fi  hard*!  «  )drk,  and  tSpper-tupert  when 
•be  Uln  Um  gate,  fint  like  a  Udy*e  gendewoihaii 
»  A  minuwMf  or  «  hen  on  «  het  girdle,  but 
■he*a  « jFajiUI,  pontherie  Oirr&n  for  «  that,  and 
baa  a  atomadi  like  ^Ilie  StalkerV  tneere'that 
wad  baa  disgeeatad  tamblar-if^heela,  for  ahe'U 
whip  me  aff  her  five  atimparta  o*  the  beat  aita 
at  a  down*nttin  and  ne'er  fiwh  her  thumb. 
When  ance  her  ringbanei  and  snaYiea,  her  crucka 
and  erampa^  are  fairly  aoupld,  aha  beeta  to, 
baeta  to,  and  ay  the  hindmost  hour  the  tighteat. 
X  Gonid  wager  her  prioe  to  a  thretty  penniea 
that,  for  twa  or  three  woeka  ridin  at  fifty  mile 
»  day,  the  deiUettcket  a  Ato  gaUopera  acqueeah 
Qfda  and  Whithorn  ooold  east  taut  on  her  tail. 

I  hae  dander*d  owre  a*  the  kintra  free  Dum- 
bar  to  Seleraig,  and  hae  forgather'd  wi*  mony  a 
gold  fidlow,  ^and  monie  a  weelfar'd  hiaaie.  I 
vat  wi*  twa  dink  qui  nee  in  particlar,  ane  o* 
tbaai  a  aonu'e,  fine,  fodgel  Ian,  baith  braw  and 
bonte  I  the  tither  was  a  clean- shankit,  atraoght, 
tight,  weeUarM  winch,  aa  blithe'a  a  lintwhite 
nn  a  flowerie  thorn,  and  aa  aveet  and  modest*a 
A  new  blawn  plnmroae  in  a  haale  ahaw.  They 
were  baith  bred  to  maioen  by  the  beuk,  and 
onie  ane  o*  them  had  as  muckle  ameddum  and 
Vnmblgttmtion  aa  .the  .half  o*  aome  preftbytriea 
that  yon  and  I  baith  ken.  They  play*d  me  aik 
a  deevO  o'  a  ahavie  that  I  daur  aay  if  my  hari- 
gala  were  tum*d  out,  ye  wad  aee  twa  nicka  i'  the 
iieait  o*  me  like  the  mark  o*  a  kail-whittle  in  a 
ratfrffffk. 

I  waa  gaun  to  write  yon  a  lang  pyatle,  but, 
Oiide  Ibrgie  me,  I  gat  myael  eae  notourioualy 
bitehify*d  the  day  afbr  kail-tima  that  I  can 
hardly  atoitar  bat  and  ben. 

My  hai*  leapaeka  to  the  guidwiie  and  a*  onr 

oommon  friena,  eapeciall  Mr.  and  Mra.  Cruik- 

ahank  and  the  honeat  guidman  o*  Jock*B  Lodge. 

'  ru  be  in  Dumfriea  the  mom  gif  the  beaat  be 

to  t^  loNb  and  the  braaka  Mde  Hale. 

Ouda  be  wi' yom  Willie ! 

Anen!— • 


three  yean,  at  tlurty  pouoda  aterliog  n. 
and  am  happy  aome  vnczpeeted  aceideni 
vened  that  prevented  your  aailiog  with  the 
eel,  aa  I  have  great  reason  to  think  Mr.  Doi^ 
gWs  employ  woul^  by  no  meaoa  have  anawcr- 
ed  your  expectations.  I  received  a  copy  of  your 
publications,  for  which  I  return  you  my  Chaaka^ 
and  it  ia  my  own  opinion,  aa  well  aa  that  of  eodi 
of  my  fnends  as  have  seen  them,  they  an  moat 
excellent  in  their  kind ;  although  aome  eonld 
hare  wished  they  had  been  in  tbe  English  atyla^ 
as  they  allege  the  Scottish  dialect  ia  bow  b^ 
coming  obsolete,  and  thereby  the  eiegaDee  aad 
beautiea  of  your  poems  are  in  a  great  awasnra 
lost  to  fur  the  greater  part  of  the  comamni^. 
Neverthelesa  there  is  no  doubt  you  had  aaffidcat 
reaaons  for  your  cooduet— perhaps  the  wiahes 
of  some  of  the  Scottish  nobility  and  gentry,  your 
patrons,  who  will  always  rdtsh  their  own  old 
country  style;  and  your  own  inclinatioos  fcr 
the  same.  It  is  evident  from  several  passages 
in  your  works,  you  are  as  capable  of  writing  is 
the  English  as  in  the  Scottish  dialect,  aad  lam 
in  great  hopes  your  genius  for  poetry,  from  die 
specimen  you  have  iJready  given,  will  turn  out 
both  for  profit  and  honour  to  voarsdf  aad 
eountry.  I  can  by  no  means  advise  yon  now 
to  think  of  coming  to  the  West  Indies  aa^  I 
aaaure  you,  there  m  no  encouragement  for  a 
man  of  learning  and  genius  here ;  and  am  vcir 
confident  you  can  do  far  better  in  Great  Iki- 
tain,  than  in  Jamaica.  I  am  glad  ta  bear  my 
frienda  are  well»  and  ahall  alwaya  be  happy  to 
hear  from  yon  at  all  convenient  opportaniticib 
wiahing  yon  ancoeaa  in  all  yonr  nndertakiaga. 
I  will  esteem  it  a  particular  foroar  If  yon  will 
send  ma  a  copy  of  the  other  cditwe  yoa  araaow 
printing, 

laai,  withreapaei 

Dear  Sir,  yoora,  Ike. 

JOHN  HUTCRINSOir. 


ITo.  XLV. 

Wncm  MR.  JOHN  HUTCHINSON. 
JmrnSm,  A.  .^laa'a,  lUh  Jkaa,  1787. 


I  aacnvKD  yonra,  dated  Edinburgh,  8d  Ja- 
aoary,  17B7,  wharain  yoa  aequaint  ma  yow  were 
fagagld  with  BIr.  Donglaa  at  Port  Antonio^  for 

of  Jnlf.  Hie  Dean  of  Bdlnbunb  praparad  to  oOeteto 
la  St  OIWs.  The  eongragatJon  eondnaed  quiet  till 
the  servlee  began,  when  an  old  woman.  Impelled  by 
mMbb  fawtigasttoo,  started  upb  aad  wdaimiBg  alondl 
•  Tibain!  doit  thou  nv  the  Mass  at  my  luaT  thtew 
tta  stool  oik  which  Ike  hsNl  been  sitting,  atthe  Dean's 
haad.  A  wild  uprotr  eommenosd  that  Inatant  The 
aasvlea^wai  iateitypitd.  Tha  women  .invaded  the 
dsik  vilh  asaamMs  and  outeriei,  and  the  Dean  dis. 


No-  XiVt 

TO  MR.  W.  NICOLU 

JfoacMTM,  Jma  16»  1981 
KT  pijia  nuBKa, 

I  AM  BOW  arrived  aafr  ia  my  aativa  canatry^ 
after  a  verr  agreeable  jaunU  aad  have  the  plaa- 
aura  to  find  all  mv  frienda  wall.  I  taaalhTiialid 
with  your  greyrheaded,  reverend  friend,  Mr. 
Smith ;  and  waa  highly  pleaaed  both  with  tba 
'eordial  welcome  he  gave  me^  and  hk 
edlent  appearaaoe  and  aterling  good 

I  hare  been  with  Mr.  MiUer  U  Dalawiatoav 
and  aip  to  meet  him  again  in  August. .  Freia 
my  view  of  the  landa  and  hia  raoeptioa  df  aay 
bardahipt  my  honea  in  that  bnaiineea  ara  catber 
mended  ;  but  atill  tbey  are  bnt  alender. 

I  am  qnito  ebarmad  with  Dumfriea 
Mr.  BaiMida^  tba  ilafgywaH|  ia 


•  Vttft'wiion  t  MA  fvtr  gntefttDy  nmimW ; 
■ad  hit  wife,  Qadt  forgie  me,  I  had  almMt 
liroke  tilt  tenth  commandmeot  on  her  accoaut. 
Stmplieitjr,  elegance^  good  aenae,  iweetneM  of 
diipoeicion,  good  humour,  kind  hospitality,  are 
the  eoDatitueata  of  her  manner  and  heart ;  in 
■hart— hut  if  I  say  one  word  more  about  her,  I 
ikall  be  direetly  in  love  with  .her. 

I  nerer,  my  friend,  thought  mankind  very 
cspable  of  any  tliiog  generous ;  but  the  nateli- 
BCH  of  the  Patricians  in  Edinburgh,  and  the 
■anrility  of  my  plebeian  brethren,  (who,  per- 
hApi^  formerly  eyed  me  askance),  since  I  re* 
toroed  home,  have  nearly  put  me  out  of  ooncait 
altogether  with  my  species.  I  h^ve  bought  a 
|K>cket  Milton  which  I  carry  perpetually  ahtfut 
with  me,  in  order  to  study  the  sentiment*— the 
dauntless  magnanimity;  the  intrepid,  unyield- 
iuM  iodependcoae»  the  desperate  daring,  and 
aoUe  defiance  of  hardship,  in  that  great  pei^ 
tonage,  Satan.  *Tis  true,  I  have  just  now  a 
little  cesh ;  but  I  am  afraid  the  star  tha^  hith- 
•rto  has  liifd  its  malignant,  purpose»blasting 
my*  foU  ia  my  lenith  $  that  noxious  planet  su 
baneful  ia  its  influences  to  the  rhyming  tribe,  I 
mnch  dread  it  is  not  yet  beneath  my  horiton.-<- 
Mialbrtnoe  dodges  the  path  of  human  life ;  the 
paetie  mind  finds  itself  miserably  deranged  in, 
mad  unfit  fi»r  the  walks  of  business ;  add  to  all, 
that,  thoughtkes  follies  and  harfr>braioed  whims, 
like  M  nuuiy  ignu  /atui,  eternally  divei^ing 
lirom  the  right  line  eif  sober  diecnstion,  sparkle 
with  atep-bewitching  blase  in  th#  idly-gastng 
•jw  of  the  poor  heedless  Bard,  tiU,  pop,  **  be 
fialls  like  Lucifer,  never  to  hope  again."  Ood 
grant  this  may  be  aa  unreal  pioture  with  re» 
unet  to  me !  but  should  it  act,  I  have  very 
httW  dependence  on  mankind.  I  will  dose  my 
letter  with  this  tribute  my  heart  bide  me  pay 
jTMi— the  many  tiof  of  acquaintance  and  friend- 
ship which  I  have,  or  think  I  have  in  life,  I 
liave  felt  along  the  linea,  an^,  d— a  thefn !  they 
are  almost  all  of  them  of  such  frail  contexture, 
that  I  am  sure  they  would  not  stand  the  breath 
of  the  least  advene  breeie  of  iPortune ;  but  from 
yoa,  my  ever  dear  Sir,  I  look  with  confideaoe 
for  the  Apoetolic  love  that  shall  wait  on  me 
*<  through  good  report  and  bad  report** — ^the 
lova  which  Solomon  emphatically  says  **  Is 
itroaf  aa  death.*'  My  complimeata  to  Mrs. 
Kiaeil  aadali  thedrdeafour  eonunoafeicadet 


COitftfiSPOMDfi!tefi. 

I 


F.a  IthdlbtiaEdiabarghaboBtthtlallcr 
di  of  July. 


NObXLVIL 

TO  GAVIN  HAMILTON,  Efo. 

Mr  DiAa  m,        SHrUn^t  98th  Auf*  1787. 
Haas  am  I  oa  my  way  to  Inverness.   I  have 


and  StirUag,  aad  am  delighted  vilk  Adr  a^ 
pearaaee :  richly  waving  eropi  of  wheats 'Wdey» 
he  but  no  harmt  at  dl  yct»  except  ia  aae  or 
two  places,  an  old  Wife's  Ridge.— Yeeteiday 
morning  I  rode  from  this  town  ap  the  neaa- 
dring  l>von*s  banks  to  pay  my  respects  to  saaia 
Ayrshire  folks  at  Harviestoa.  After  breaklast^ 
we  made  a  party  to  go  and  see  the  femous  Ciu* 
droo-linn,  a  remarkable  caseade  in  the  Devoa, 
about  five  miles  above-  Harvieeton ;  aad  aflsr 
spending  one  of  the  m^t  pleasant  dayi  I  tvtr 
hsd  in  my  life,  I  returned  to  Stirling  ia  dia 
evening.  Th<»y  ire  a  femily,  Sir,  though  I  had 
not  had  aay  prior  tie ;  though  they  had  aot  bcea 
the  brother  aad  sifters  of  a  eertaia  geaerttue 
friend  of  mine,  I  would  never  fiirget  them.  I 
am  told  you  have  not  seen  them  theee  Kvanl 
years,  so  you  can  have  very  little  idea  of  what 
these  young  folks  are  now.  Your  hrother  b  aa 
tall  as  you  are,  but  slender  rather  than  other- 
wise ;  and  1  have  the  sattsfection  to  inform  yoa 
that  he  in  getting  the  better  of  those  consump- 
tive symptoms  which  I  suppose  you  know  were 
threatening  him.  Ris  make,  and  particuhu'ly 
his  manner,  rertcmble  you,  but  he  will  still  have 
a  finer  fice.  (I  put  in  the  word  UiU^  to  plean 
Ml 9.  Hamilton.)  GomI  sense,  modesty,  and  at 
the  same  tiuio  4  ju$t  idea  of  that  respect  that 
man  owes  to  man,  and  has  a  right  in  his  tara 
to  exact,  are  striking  fetturea  in  his  charartcrf 
and,  what  with  me  is  the  Alpha  and  the  Oaia- 
gi,  he  has  a  he.iit  mi^hk  adorn  the  breast  4f  a 
{>i/«t !  Grace  \iA%  a  good  figure  and  the  look  of 
hoalth  and  cheeifulness,  hut  nothing  dst  la- 
markable  in  her  pcr:)on.  I  scarcely  ever  law  ea 
striking  a  likeness  as  is  between  aer  and  your 
little  Ueenie ;  the  mouth  and  chin  particularly. 
She  is  reserved  at  first ;  but  as  we  grew  better 
acquainted,  I  was  delighted  with  the  aativa 
frank n..'ss  of  her  manner,  and  the  sterling  Maia 
of  her  observation.  Of  Charlotte  I  ctaaot 
speak  .in  com meti  terms  of  tdmiratieB:  iha  ia 
not  only  beautiful,  but  lovely.  Her  form  ia  ele- 
gant ;  her  features  not  regular,  but  they  hava 
the  smile  of  sweetness  and  the  settled  oompk- 
ccocy  of  good  nature  in  the  highest  degrea ;  lad 
her  complexion,  now  that  she  hai  lupinlT  la- 
coverrd  her  wonted  hedth,  is  equd  to  Jifiii 
Burnetts.  After  the  exercise  of  our  ridii^  ta 
the  Fdls,  Charlotte  was  cxactljr  Dfw  DoaiM'a 
mbtreis: 


■   ■  "  Her  pure  and  eloqueat  blood 
Spoke   in   her    cheeks,    and   so  distinctly 

wrought. 
That  one  would  dmoet  say  her  body  dkoag ht,** 

Her  eyes  are  fiuciaating ;  at  once  exprsMiTa  of 
good  seasc»  teoderaess,  and  a  noble  niad, 

I  do  not  give  yon  all  this  acooaat,  my  gutd. 
Sir,  to  flatter  you.    I  mean  it  to  reproach  yoa. 
Suoh  relations  the  first  peer  in  the  realm  aught 
own  with  pride ;  then  why  do  yoa  aot  lOMO  mp 
more  correspondence  with  these     "    " 


imbM 9m  ^  rk*t  lirtUe  ^ami  of  Fdkirk  young  ft»lks?  1  had  a  thouMuid  % 


tro 


PURNS*  WORKS*, 


•bottt  yoQ  all  1  t  had  to  deaerUM  tlie 
litda  onci  with  th«  minutenest  of  ftnatomy. 
Tbcf  wore  higUf  delighted  when  I  told  them 
Aat  John*  wu  so  f^ood  a  hoy,  and  no  fine  a 
•diolar»  and  that  Willie  f  waa  going  on  still 
iPMy  pretty ;  but  I ,  have  it  in  commission  to 
tell  her  finem  ^em  that  beauty  is  a  poor  silly 
bauble  without  the  be  good.  Miss  Chalmers  I 
had  left  in  Edmborgh,  bat  I  had  the  pleasure 
«f  mtctiag  with  Mra.  Chalmers,  only  Lady 
M*KcB»e  being  rather  a  little  alarmjngly  ill  of 
•  Mre>throaty  wmewhat  marr*d  oor  enjoyment 
I  shall  not  be  in  Ayrshire  for  four  weeks. 
Mj  moat  respectful  compliments  to  Mrs.  Ha- 
»Ut«D,  Mi«  Kennedy,  and  Dr.  M'Kenzie.  I 
ahall  probaUy  write  hiih  from  some  stage  or 


I  am  ever,  Sir, 

Yours  most  gratefully. 


No.XLVni. 

TO  MR.  WALKER,  BLAIR  OF 
ATHOLE. 

Jmwmcft»  bth  Sept.  1787. 

I  HATS  juit  tima  to  write  the  foregoing,  \ 
■ai  te  ten  you  that  it  was  (at  leaat  most  part 
«f  itX  the  effusion  of  an  half  hour  I  spent  at 
Bnnr.  I  do  not  mean  it  was  txUmpcre,  for  I 
haw  ondiaTonred  to  brush  it' up  as  well  p»  Mr. 
y  *a  chat,  and  the  jogging  of  the  chaise, 

would  allow.  It  eases  my  heart  a  good  deal, 
■a  riiyme  ia  the  coin  with  which  a  poet  pays  his 
debte  of  honour  or  gratitude.  What  I  owe  to 
^  noble  fiimily  of  Athole^  of  the  first  kind,  I 
ahall  ever  proudly  boast ;  what  I  owe  of  the 
htttv  ao  hdp  me  God  in  my  h9ur  of  need,  I 
ihall  Btvfr  forget. 

The  little  '<  angel  band  j^I  declare  I  pray- 
ed lor  them  very  alnoerely  to>day  at  the  Fall  of 
lyan.  I  ahall  never  forget  the  fine  family- 
pioea  I  aaw  at  Blair;  the  amiable,  the  truly 
aoUa  Doeheas,  with  her  smiling  little  seraph 
In  bar  lapb  at  the  head  of  the  table ;  the  lovely 
'*  diva  plants,**  aa  the  Hebrew  bard  finely  says, 
mmd  the  happy  mother;  the  beantiful  Mra. 
O— ;  t^e  lovely,  sweet  Miss  C  &c.  I  wish 
I  had  the  powers  of  Guido  to  do  them  justice ! 
My  Lord  Duke's  kind  hospitality,   markedly 

kind,  indaad Mr  G.  of  F 's  charms  of 

conversation — Sir  W.  M *s  friendship — in 

•hort^  the  reoollection  of  all  that  polite,  agree- 


•  This  is  the  "  Me  emiit  Johnnie,"  mentioned  in 
dedloBtioo  to  Osvin  Hamilton,  Esq,  To  this 
and  every  braneli  of  the  family,  tlic  Editor 
fcc  mndi  information  respectine  the  poet, 

dvery mtsAilly aeknowledges the  kindncM shewn 

t  MowoMiTled  totlieRev.JohnTod,  Ministerof 


t  "The JuDnbte  PaHtion  of  Bnuu^Water  to  the 


able  company,  raiaai  an  haaeit  gWv  la  aajr 


som. 


No.  XLIX. 
TO  MR.  GILBERT  BURNS. 

EdiniMrgh^  17fA  StpL  1787. 

MT  BKAK  XROTHSE, 

I  ARRIVED  here  safe  yesterday  evenings,  after 
a  toBr  of  tventy-two  days,  and  travdiing  near 
six  hundred  miles,  windings  included.  Vly 
fiirthest  stretch  was  about  ten  miles  beyoad  In- 
verness. I  went  through  the  heart  <rf  the 
Highlands,  by  Crieff^  Taymouth,  the  fiuoooa 
seat  of  Lord  Breadalb&ne,  down  die  Tay, 
among  cascades  and  dniidieal  drdea  of  atoaa 
to  Donkeld,  a  aeat  of  the  Duke  of  Adiole; 
thence  cross  Tay,  and  np  one  of  hia  trflwtaiy 
streams  to  Blair  of  Athole,.  another  of  tltt 
Dake*a  seats,  where  I  had  the  hoooor  of  apmd 
ing  nearly  two  days  with  his  Grace  and  teasfly ; 
thence  many  miles  through  a  wild  ooontiy,  »• 
mong  difis  grey  with  eternal  anow%  and  ^itomf 
savage  glens,  tUl  I  crossed  Speyand  wenti 
the  stream  through  Strathspey,  ao 
Sc6ttish  music,  Badenoch,  flee,  tin  I 
Grant  Castle,  where  I  spent  half  %  day  wi& 
Sir  James  Grant  and  fiumly ;  and  then  carsaied 
the  country  for  Fort  George,  but  balled  by  the 
way  at  Cawdor,  the  ancient  seat  of  MadMB&; 
there  I  saw  the  identical  bed  in  whidi,  tni£* 
tion  says,  King  Duncan  waa  murdered :  lastly, 
from  Fort  George  to  Inverness. 

I  returned  by  the  coast,  through  Nairut  Far- 
res,  and  so  on,  to  Aberdeen ;  thenee  to  Stone 
hive,  where  James  Bumes,  £rom  Montrose,  aset 
ma  by  appointment  I  spent  two  days  aaoag 
our  relations,  and  found  oor  annta,  Jean  and 
Isabel,  stilly  alive,  and  hale  old  wooiea.  '  John 
Caird,  though  bom  the  aame  year  with  oor  fa- 
ther, walks  as  vigorously  as  I  can;  they  have 
had  several  letters  from  hia  aon  in  New  Yetk. 
William  Brand  is  likewise  a  stout  old  tilow : 
but  further  particulars  I  delay  till  I  aee  yon, 
which  will  be  in  two  or  throe  weeks.  Tbe 
rest  of  my  stages  are  not  worth  rehousing : 
warm  as  I  wu  firom  Ossian'a  country,  when  I 
had  seen  his  very  graven  what  cared  I  fbr  Uk* 
ing  towns  or  fertile  carses  ?  I  alopt  at  the  &• 
mous  Brodie  of  Brodie*s  one  night,  and  dined 
at  Gordon  Castle  next  day  with  the  Dukok 
Duchess,  and  family.  I  am  diinkiag  to  eanse 
my  old  mare  to  meet  me^  by  means  of  Jeha 
Ronald,  at  Glasgow ;  but  yon  shall  hoar  frrdisr 
from  me  before  I  leave  Edinbuzgh.  M^dnty* 
and  many  complimenta  from  the  north,  to  my 
mother,  and  my  brotherly  oomplimanta  to  thi 
rest.  I  have  been  trying  for  a  Inrdi  lir  Wil- 
liam, but  am  not  likdy  to  bo 
Farewell 


CORRSSPONDSNCS. 


STl 


No.  L. 

Mom  MR*  R'  «■■  *> 

Oekiertpn,  924  Odobet,  1787. 

*TwAf  ooij  jvttofdaf  I  got  Cotond  Edium* 
I  ■mwery  that  mither  tha  words  of 
ik€  bmn  Dan;  nor  l>«niiif  Davie  (I 
isifofe  wUeh  yon  mentuioed),  wire  writteirbf 
OoSmol  G,  CnwCvd.  Kest  time  I  meet  him, 
I  wiU  inquire  about  hie  eooaiD*a  poetical  talents. 

B-^in— il  ue  the  ioicriptioaa  you  nquetted, 
and  •  letter  to  Mr,  Youo^  whoee  eompaay  aod 
iDiMieol  taleuti  will,  I  am  perBoadcd,  be  a  feast 
to  j«m.*  Nobody  can  give  you  better  hints, 
■a  to  yoor  present  plan,  than  he.  Receive 
•loo  Oncnm  Cameron,  which  seemed  to  make 
■•d&>  •  deep  impression  on  your  imagination, 
that  I  am  not  without  hopes  it  will  beget 


lam^Ckmi,  so  modi  admtoed  by  Buns, 

wuTTsa  IM 1768. 
worn,  THK  8ALICTUX     AT  OCHTERTTOE. 

SALuaarrATis  voluptatbqne  caum. 

HcvSsHetum, 

Fdudem  oUm  Infldami 

IflhinaeiMius  dedooo  sC  exorao. 

^  HlSf  proeul  ncfoClis  itrepituqus 

iBnoeiiu  delidis 

ittwhu  inter  nsMsntsi  rsotandi, 

Aptomijue  laborsi  wqikleDdl, 

Fnior, 

Hie,  il  finit  Dsui  opt  max. 

Prope  bune  fontem  pelhiddiun.' 

Cum  quMsm  JoveotutU  anieo  nipvstlle. 

Saps  ooaqulcsesn,  Noex, 

CoBtsaniB  motticii.  meoaue  latas  I 

Slaslltw— 


4 


JlTlquejpsululam  sopsrdt^ 
Vos  silvute,  et  snuei, 
Cfltaraque  sraomiL 
▼aisle,  diuque  latamlnl  (  \ 


BMOUSUD. 

TolmprorebothsirsadMll,    _ 

and  decorate  this  plantation  of  wUIovi, 

Wbidi  «ss  lately  sn  unproAuUe  mooofc 

Hers,  tu  ftom  noiae  sad  itrifii, 

I  lots  to  wander. 

Now  fondly  msrking  the  profieH  of  my  trssi. 

Now  etodying  the  bee,  iu  arts  and  maanertb 

Hsferirlt  pleseai  Almighty  Ood, 

Msy  I  oAsn  rest  in  the  ereninf  of  llHi, 

Near  thst  transparent  fountdn, 

With  lome  rarrlTina  Mend  of  my  yooOll 

Coolentad  with  a  eompeCsDcy, 

And  happy  wHh  my  lot 

If  vain  thcee  hiimUe  wishes. 

And  Ufb  diawe  nesr  a  eloss^ 

Ye  trssi  snd  friends. 

And  whatever  die  b  dear, 

Fknwell,  snd.long  may  ys  flooriih. 


ABOTB  THK  DOOR  OF  XHR  HCUSK. 
WBrma  tn  1775. 

If  rai  msieone  uUuam  eoailngd. 

Props  TMdU  msrainsm, 

^vitoinAfsHo, 

IUms  vWsre  fMUisnve  mori  t 


d^'toddighldia  ptabHe  to  4ai  liflMt  nd* 
no  £nbt»  the  drctunrtanoes  of  thb  littto  talo 
might  be  varied  or  eztendcdt  ao  aa  to  make 
part  of  a  paatoral  comedy.  Age  or  woaads 
might  have  kept  Omeron  at  homey  whilil  hie 
oonntrymen  were  in  the  fidd.  Hie  statioa 
may  be  somewhat  varied,  without  loaing  hia 
aimplidty  and  kindnem  ....  A  gioap 
of  characters,  male  and  female,  connected  with 
the  plot,  might  be  formed  from  his  femily,  or 
some  neighbouring  one  of  rank.  It  ia  not  ia- 
dispeniaUe  that  die  guest  should  be  a  man  of 
high  station;  nor  is  the  political  quarrel  in 
which  he  ie  engaged,  of  much  importaace»  ua- 
less  to  call  forth  the  ezerdee  of  generosity  aad 
foithfulness,  grafted  on  patriarchal  hospitality. 
To  introduce  state  afEun,  would  raiie  the 
style  above  comedy ;  though  a  small  apiee  of 
them  would  sesson  the  converss  of  swains. 
Upon  this  head  I  cannot  say  more  than  to  re- 
commend the  atudy  of  the  character  of  Eunuras 
in  the  Odyssey,  which,  in  Mr.  Pope's  transia* 
tion,  is  an  exquisite  and  invaluable  drawii^ 
from  nature,  that  would  suit  some  of  onr  oona- 
try  eldera  of  the  preeent  day. 

There  moat  be  love  in  the  plot,  and  a  happy 
discovery ;  and  peace  and  pardon  may  be  the 
reward  of  hospitality,  aod  hObsst  attachment 
to  misguided -principles.  When  you  have  once 
thought  of  a  plot,  and  brought  the  story  into 
form.  Or.  ^lacklock,  or  Mr.  H.  Macknwe^ 
may  be  useful  in  dividing  it  int6  acts  and 
scenee;  for  in  thew  matters  ooo  must  pay 
some  attention  to  certain  mlea  of  the  drama. 
Thcee  you  eould  afterwarda  fill  up  at  your  lei- 
sure.  Bnt^  whilst  1  presume  to  give  a  few 
well-meant  hints,  let  me  advise  you  to  stady 
the  spirit  of  my  muncsake's  dialogue^  *  which 
ie  natural  without  being  low,  ai&,  under  the 
tranunels  of  verse,  is  such  as  country  pe(^»le  ia 
their  dtuatiooa  speak  every  day.  Yon  have 
only  to  bring  dbwa  your  own  strain  a  very  lit- 
tle. A  great  plan,  such  ss  this,  would  con- 
osater  all  your  ideas,  which  ftcilitates  the  ezc- 
cution,  and  makes  it  a  part  of  one*s  pleasure. 

I  approve  of  your  plan  of  retiring  from  din 
and  dimipation  to  a  farm  of  very  moderate  sisst 
luiBcient  to  find  exercise  for  mind  and  body, 
but  not  ao  great  as  to  abeorb  better  things. 
And  if  eome  intellectual  pursuit  be  wdl  choeen 
and  steadily  pursued,  it  will  be  ^ors  lucrative 
than  most  forms,  in  this  age  of  rapid  improve- 
ment 

Upon  this  subject,  sa  your  wdl-wishsr  end 
admirer,  permit  me  to  go  a  step  forthar.    Let 

1    ■ 


UfOLISBBO. 

On  the  bsaks  of  the  Tdth, 

In  the  imdl  but  sweet  InhsHtsnee 

Of  myCithera, 

May  I  and  mine  live  In 

AnddisinJoyAUhapel 


liieeilutlone,  end  Ihei 

ting  of  Mr.  R . 

*  AHib  Ramiay*  ia  die  nwiki  SbSBhai^ 


tit 


BOBim*  moutk. 


•-     9 


brigfal  tdtati  wUek  tb*  AUvghtf  hM 
Ott  you,  bt  henoefortli  amplojwl  to 
(hi  nobis  parpOM  pf  tttpportiog  tht  cauM  of 
•  tratb  and  Yirtoe.  An  imagination  to  Taricd 
mi  lorcibla  aa  yonra,  may  do  thia  in  many  dif- 
Iwtnt  modes ;  nor  ia  it  necataaiy  to  ba  always 
aariona*  which  yon  have  been  to  good  pnrpoee ; 
good  morals  may  be  recommended  io'a  comedyt 
or  even  in  a  aoag.  Great  allowances  an  due 
to  the  heat  and  ioezperienca  of  youth; — and 
law  poeta  can  boas^  like  Thomson,  of  never 
having  written  a  Uoe»  which»  dying,  they  would 
wtah  to  bloc  In  particular,  I  wish  you  to 
keep  olaar  of  the  thorny  walks  of  satire,  which 
wakes  a  man  a  hundred  eoemiea  for  one  friend* 
tad  ia  donUy  dangerous  when  one  is  euppoeed 
la  extend  the  slips  and  weaknesses  of  iadivi- 
dnab  to  thdr  sect  or  party.  About  modes  of 
^faitbt  serious  and  ezceileut  men  have  always 
difffrsd;  and  there  are  certain  curious  ques- 
tions, which  may  afibrd  scop9  to  men  of  meta- 
phyaicAl  heads,  but  seldom  mend  the  heart  or 
tamper.  Whtbt  these  points  are  beyond  hn- 
BMB  ken,  it  is  sufficient  that  all  our  sects  ona- 
onr  in  their  views  of  morals.  You  will  forgive 
at  for  theee  hints. 

'WeU  1  what  think  yon  of  good  kdf  C  ? 
It  ia  a  pity  she  is  ao  deaf,  and  speaks  so  indis- 
tinctly. Her  house  ii  a  specimeo  of  the  man- 
iiona  of  oor  gentry  of  the  last  age,  when  hoe- 
pitality  and  elevation  of  mind  were  eonapicn- 
Ms  amidat  plain  fore  and  plain  furniture.  I 
ahaU  ba  glui  to  hear  from  yon  at  times*  if  it 
Win  no  mon  than  to  show  that  yon  take  the 
iffasions  of  an  obeenn  man  like  me  in  good 
part.  I  beg  my  beat  napeeta  to  Dr.  and  Bin. 
hagkhflfc,* 

And  am,  Sir* 

^oar  moat  obedient  humble  aervant, 

J.  RAMSAY. 

n  TAtE  OF  OMERON  CAMERON. 

In  one  of  the  wan  betwixt  the  Crown  of  Sentland 
and  the  Lordi  of  the  Isle*.  Alexander  Stewart.  Earl  of 
Mar  (a  dittinKuithed  character  hi  the  flncenth  cen- 
tury), and  Donald  Stcwari,  Earl  of  Calthneu.  had  the 
ornnmand  of  the  roval  army.  Thev  marched  into 
Lodiaber.  with  a  view  of  attackinn  a  tipdy  of  M'Don. 
akb,  commanded  by  D<in)iid  MaVi  ch,  and  pmted  upon 
an  arm  of  the  sea  which  intcntfrts  that  countrv.  Hav- 
ing timely  intellii^enoe  of  their  appronch,  the  insur- 
gentogot  offnrccipilAte'.y  to  the  tip.hiHltc  shore  in  their 
onngM,  or  Mat*  covered  w:th  sk  ns.  The  kingV 
troo|)a  encamped  tn  full  scrjrity ;  but  the  MTonalda, 
ntuming  about  midnight,  !(ur|»riievl  them,  killed  the 
Carl  of  Caithness,  and  destroyed  or  di&jicrbcd  the  whole 
amy. 

The  Earl  of  Mar  escaped  in  the  dark,  without  any 
attaodan'ts,  and  made  for  the  more  hilly  part  cf  the 
•oui|^.  In  the  course  of  his  flight  he  came  to  the 
hooie  of  apoor  man,  whose  name  was  Omeron  Came- 
rdB.  The  landlord  welcomed  his  guest  with  the  ut. 
moitklDdncsas  but,  as  there  was  no  meat  in  the  house. 
he  told  his  wife  he  would  directly  kill  JUool  Odhar,  f 
to  fised  the  stranger.  *'  K ill  our  only  cow  r  said  she, 
"our  own  and  our  little  diildrvn's  principal  support  I" 
More  attentive,  however,  to  the  present  oatl  for  noapi- 
tality,  than  to  the  remonstrances  of  his  wife,  or  the 
Anaxe  exigencies  of  his  family,  he  killed  the  cow. 
The  best  and  tcndcrest  parts  were  immediatdy  rawted 

t  lioo)Odbar«i.#.  the  brown  homblaoow. 


R0.LL 


FROM  MB. 

AtkA  Hmm,  IM  gijiiwlii,  IfM; 
Youn  latter  of  ^Mk  waakod  tmmfym 
tikollth;  what  awkward  rootoltka^kM  I 
know  not ;  but  it  daprivad  mo  of 
of  writing  to  m  in  tha 
aa  von  must  hava  lafk  ' 
oouid  poasiUy  have  got  thara.  I  ^  ^ 
diaappointment  on  bang  Ibraad  to  kma  m 
aagnat  aa  appaaitd  fron\  fov 
Thia  ia  tha  beat  oonaolation  far  te 
of  ours.  I  atitt  think  widi  "^t^iliin 
Ul-timed  indisposition  wkSdi  kot  «•  «  d^a 
oDJoyment  of'  a  man  (I  apaak  wilhMl  §Mlmf) 
possessed  of  thoaa  vary  '  " 
I  moat  admin:  one     • 

.         •         •         a  I C 


cnnM 


Mr. 


know  tha 


looaaa  or  pdl  eff  a 


was  to  have  another  day  of  yon«  ai 
Dundas  have  tha  plaaann.of  yonr 
aa  the  best  dainty  with  whieh  he 
tayi  an  hononred  gueat.     Yon 
the  eagemees  the  ladies  showed  to 
but  perhaps  yon   do  not 
which  theydeviaedy  with 
in  reeoureee.    Ooo  of  fim  aervaata 
your  driver  to  bribe  him  to 
shoe  from  ona  of  hia  horaa^  fa«t 

befoiBthe  fire,  and  plenty  of 
ioup,  prepared  to  eooelode  their  sneaL 
mily  and  their  gtieU  ata  hcaittly,  and 
spent  as  usual,  in  tsntng  tales  and  di 
sldeaohceiAilflre.  Bed-dmeeBmetC 
the  hearth,  spread  the  cow  hide  upon  1^ 
the  stranger  to  He  down.   The  Man  W 
about  him,  and  slept  sound  on  the  1 
flunily  betook  themielTes  to  rest  In  a 
lameroom. 


Next  monlnj^^heyhad  apkoUftal  tosakflNU  andtf 

his  departure  his  guest  asked  Ctmmam,  U  ho  ' 

whom  he  hsd  entertained  f  *'  You  may 

answered  he,  "  be  one  of  the  khii^s  ottcers :  but  < 

e%'er  you  are,  you  came  here  in  aiiuiM,  aod  ben  ft 

was  my  duty  to  protect  you.    To  what  my  Mifi^ 

afforded,  you  are  most  welcome.* «»*'  Your  focrt. 

then."  replied  the  other,  "  Is  the  Earl  ofMart  andlT 

,  hereartcr  you  fall  into  any  mislbrtune,  AdI  not  toeone 

!  to  the  cattle  of  Kildrummie."— «*  My  Wssthy  be  vhb 

you !  I  oble  siranffcr,"  said  Omerons  "  tf  I 

I  divtress,  you  (hall  soon  see  me" 

{     The  royal  army  was  soon  after  m  iiw  iiililii  i  ■ 

insurgents,  finding  themselves  unable  to  make 

I  agiinst  it.  disperse*!.    The  M*Donaldii,  however,  got 

I  notice  that  Omeron  had  been  the  JBari^s  host,  aad 

forced  him  to  fly  the  country.   He  came  wi&  his  wife 

and  children  to  the  gate  of  Kildrununle  Csstle,  uA 

required  admittance  with  a  confidence  which  tasadly 

corresponded  with  his  habit  and  appeanaoa.     T%e 

porter  told  him  ruddy,  his  txirdshlp  was  at  dinner,  and 

must  not  be  disturbed.    He  became  nossy  and  hnpo^ 

Innate :  at  last  his  name  was  announced.    Upon  r 

ing  that  It  was  Omeron  Cameron,  the  Eail  abated  l 

his  seat,  and  it  said  to  have  eadalaBed  to  asoiiof  i 


tical  stania.  '*  I  was  a  n 


Bight  in 
naked  o 


his 


and  m^ 


most  ploitifuliy  i  but  naked  of  ckictiee  was  ay  oe^ 
Omeron  from  Breugach  Is  an  excellent  Mkm  r   He 


was  introduced  Into  the  grrec  ball.  •«■  •«»«>«««  whh 
the  welcome  he  deaerved.  I^oo  hearii^  bow  he  ted 
been  treated,  the  fivl  gave  him  a  four 

It  is  aeld  tbers  en  stfil  ia  tha 


the  castle  I 

a  number  of  CaBssioBi  dewsndsd  of  tfdi 


<;«.i.V 


MDnCB. 


rtoMk,    Yoor 


/ 


Thtdiiifir 
hart 


|IWU    1M    WMMal 


ddi^^  tad  I  tiunk  wiU  prodnoB  «heir  proper 
cflM*  Tbej  prodaeed  •  powvful  one  un- 
Bedklily;  m*  tiit  noniag  after  I  rad  diein, 
w  all  eel  out  in  proeetnim  to  the  Bmar,  wbcre 
MM  of  the  ladies  had  been  ihtie  Mveii  or 
wht  jeara»  aod  again  eojojred  them  there. 
Ine  poMagw  we  meet  admiral  are  the  dceerip- 
tioa  of  tke  ^nf  trwi$.  Of  the  high  M 
^  twieliag  •trenfth,*  ie  a  happj  pietnre  of  the 
vpper  part.  "Die  characters  Jt  the  birdSy 
•  mild  and  meDoir/*  is  the  thmah  itseUl  The 
hsMToleat  amdetf  for  their  happiness  aod  ssle- 
tf  I  highly  approve.  Hie  two  stanass  be- 
giMing  "  Hare  oapty  too'*--d!ariUE^  daaMng  is 
■sit  daecriptiTely  Osaiaaie. 


I  oaimot  deoy  nyadf  no  plessttrs  of 
itioniag  an  incident  which  happened  yester- 
digril  the  Bmr.  At  we  passed  the  door  of  a 
■osl  miamble  liovely  an  old  woman  eortsied 
ts  OS  with  looin  of  aodi  poverty,  and  sneh  oon- 
teatmenty  that  esch  of  ns  inrohintarily  gave  her 
assse  money*  She  was  astonished,  and  in  the 
esaflnioa  of  her  gratitude,  inrited  ns  in.  Miss 
GL  and  I,  that  we  might  not  hurt  her  delicacy, 
eatned— 4Nit^  good  God,  what  wretchedness! 
It  WIS  a  eosr-house—- her  own  cottage  had  been 
bamt  last  winter.  Th«  poor  old  creature  stood 
psrfsetly  sflent— looked  at  Miss  C  the^  to  the 
money,  and  bust  into  tears  Mim  C.  joined 
hsr,  and,  with  a  vehemence  of  sensibility,  took 
eot  her  pnrae^  and  emptied  it  into  the  old  wo- 
Bua*s  1^  Whj^  a  charmiog  scene  I — A  sweet 
■coompUshod  girl  of  seventeen  in  so  sngelie  a 
Mtoation !  Take  your  pencil  and  paint  her  in 
year  moot  lowing  tints.-— Hold  her  up  amidst 
the  Hsrkneas  of  this  scene  of  humsn  wos^  to  the 
ky  damoi  that  flaunt  tiiroogh  the  gaiotica  of  Hh, 
without  ever  deling  one  generous,  om  gnat 


Two  dm  aftw  yon  left  ns,  I  went  to  Tay- 
Mth.  11  ia  a  charming  plaos^  bnt  BtiU  I 
thiak  art  lias  been  too  busy.  Let  me  be  yoir 
Gcerono  lor  two  dayi  at  Dunkeld,  and  yon 
wiU  a^nowledge  that  in  the  beauties  of  naked 
Mturs  we  sn  not  surpsssed.  The  loch,  the 
Qsthie  arcade^  and  the  M  of  the  hdhnitsge» 

Eve  me  moot  delight.  But  I  think  the  hnt 
a  not  bain  taken  proper  advantage  oil  The 
Wmitsge  is  too  much  in  the  oonunon-pleoe 
itjle.  Every  body  expects  the  coach,  the  hoot- 
praa^  aod  the  hairy  gown*     The  Duke's  idea 

I  think  better.     A  rich'  and  elegant  apartment 

II  in  tzoiUent  oontriet  to  a  sooM  of  AlpiM 


I  moat  flow  beg  your  permiesion  l[nnlem  yon 
^m  lome  other  deeign)  to  have  your 
prialad.  'They  ai^ear  to  me 


^Ths  hutfbie  pettHoo  of. Bniai.Wate  to  CM 


reet,  and  sont  pttHaolif  iloiM  tmdd  ||9a 
nntvmml  pleesuib  Lei  ma  know,  huMNFti,  If 
yon  incline  to  gxvo  tham  any  fltfthar  t0Bah«L 

Were  they  in  loma  of  the  pnhDo  papsf%  wn 
could  more  easily  disseminate  Aam  amoog  Mr 
friends,  wbic&  many  of  w  are  aaxioM  la  M. 

When  yon  pay  your  promised  yisit  to  iha 
Braes  of  Ochtertyre^  Mr.  and  Mia.  Qraham  of 
Balgowan  beg  to  have  the  plemn  of  odttdM^' 
ing  yon  to  the  bower  of  ^csqr  MtO  amd  Marg 
Qroy^  which  is  now  in  thsir  possss^Mb  Tha 
Dnchem  would  givo  ny  eonsideiation  fm  aft- 
other  sight  of  your  letter  to  Or.  Moerat  wa 
most  fall  upon  some  method  of  proenriiy  il  %m 
her.    I  shidl  enclose  this  to  our  mntMl  friMd 

Dr.  B —;  who  may  forward  it    lahallba 

extremely  han^y  to  hear  from  yon  at  your  ftnt 
leisure.    Endoeeyour  letter  inacow 
ed  to  the  Duka  of  Atholi,  Dnnkild. 

Oodblmiyo^ 


K0.L1L 


FROM  MR.. 

BZK.  OM  Oifia0*»  iwr. 

Hating  just  arnvid  from  abroid,  I  hid  yaw 
poems  put  into  my  bands :  the  plaMU*  I  i^ 
ceived  in  reading  them,  hei  indnaid  ma  M  ao« 
licit  your  liberty  to  pnblieh  them  ***'«*g"*  a 
number  of  our  eountrymn  in  Ameiioii  (to 
which  piece  I  shall  shortly  retam)^  a^d  whsgra 
they  will  be  a  treat  of  auch  exceUenee^  ihal  i 
would  be  an  injury  to  yoor  merit  and  thafar  ftiU 
ing  to  prevent  their  appearing  in  pubHob 

Receive  the  folloinng  hiiti^WfilMi  lioM 
from  a  well-wiahar. 

Faie  fa*  your  pen,  mv  dainty  Bob^ 

Your  leiiom  way  o^  writings 
Whiles,  glowring  o'er  your  warki  I  ukn 

Whiiea  laugh,  whilei  downright  glinting 
Tour  sonsii  tyfcm  may  ehann  a  ahid» 

Their  worde  are  wondrona  bonny. 
But  guid  SeoCih  drink  tha  tmth  doaa  m§, 

It  il  ai  gnid  aa  ony 

Wi*  yon  «hii  ^ 

Poor  Mailii^  troth,  m  Ml  bnt  thki^ 

Yo  did  the  poor  tUig  wnngt 
To  leave  her  tether'd  m  the  bdftk 

Of  stank  Me  wide  and  lang  I 
Her  dying  woida  upbraid  ya  aaii^ 

Cky  fro  on  yonr  Mgkelt 
Quid  frith!  gin  yn  had  Ml  play  frir. 

Thii  dnd  hid  MralchVI  yonr  auk 
That 


3Qt,  wai^  mik  how  dan  I  is'  fti% 

WI*  m  a  whiiona  baldly 


BURNSV  WORKS. 


IHia  gmt  m*  WBUiUhtgdn  to  ^t, 

And  tik*  him.  bjr  the  gardie ; 
liMlt  aft  oaf  lawkiid  t&td. 

Like  70a  to  yem  or  rhyine» 
fbr  few  like  70a  eu  fley  ibe  de*i]« 

And  ikfllp  Auld  witber*d  Time 
'On  ooy  daf. 

M  ftir  to  pnne  ilk  canty  callan. 

Be  be  of  pnreit  fiunct 
If  Kt  bat  triei  to  raise  aa  AUaoj 

Anid  Seotta*t  bonny  name ; 
To  yon*  tbenfore»  in  bumUe  fhymc^ 

Better  1  canna  gi'e, 
And  tho*  it*i  bat  a  ■watcb  of  tbina^ 

Aooept  tbeie  linea  fne  me, 

Upo*  this  day. 

Fne  Jock  o'  Oroatt  to  bonny  Tweed, 

Tr&t  that  a'en  to  the  line. 
In  iH&  pliofe  where  Scotflnen  bleed, 

There  afaall  your  bardahip  ihiiie ; 
Ilk  boneit  chid  wha  reads  your  buick, 

Will  there  aye  meet  a  brither. 
He  lang  nay  seek,  and  lang  will  look, 

Erehefin'sieanlther 

On  ony  day. 

Pca^  tiiat  my  cmicket  verse  shoold  apairge 

Some  work  of  wordie  mak', 
Tse  nae  mair  o*  this  head  eolaifs. 

Bat  now  my  Cuewell  tak* : 
Js9K  may  yon  live,  lang  may  yoa  write, 

And  aing  like  English  Weischell, 
Thia  pmyer  I  do  myself  indite, 

Fron  youfs  itiU,  A  M  » 

This  very  day. 


No.un. 


vp  the  ghost  of  Joseph  M*D.  to  infbae  Snfea  ear 
bsid  a  portion  of  his  cntbusiean  far  tKnae  ne- 
glected ain,  which  do  not  auit  tbe  tiu  Xtdwm 
maticians  of  the  present  hour.  But  if  it  ke 
true  that  Corelli  (whom  I  looked  on  as  tk 
fiomer  of  ma«c)  is  out  of  date,  it  m  no  proof 
of  their  taete  ;^— this,  howcTcr,  i»  goin^  o<at  st 
my  province.  Yoa  can  show  Mr.  Boms  iht 
manner  of  singing  these  same  htiniffa  ;  and*  if 
he  can  humour  it  in  words,  I  do  not  dcapsir  id 
seeing  one  of  them  sung  upon  the  stage,  ia  tbe 
original  styles  round  a  napkin. 

I  am  very.sorry  we  sre  likely  to  meet  ee  kU 
dom  in  this  neighbourhood.  It  ia  one  0/  tke 
greatest  drawbacka  that  attends  obocttfity,  that 
one  has  ao  few  oppMtunities  of  cnl 
quaintanees  at  a  distance.  I  hope, 
some  time  or  other,  to  have  the  pleasare  cf 
beating  up  your  quarters  at  Enkae,  and  cf 
hauling  you  away  to  Paisley,  fcc.  ;  mcanwbik 
I  bf^  to  be  remembenid  to  Messn.  Boog  sad 
Myloe. 

If  Mr.  B.  goes  by      ■  ,  give  him  a  baDet  en 
oar  friend  Mr.  Stuart,  who,  I 
not  dread  the  frown  of  his  diocescna. 
I  am,  Dear  Sir, 
Tour  moat  obedient  hambk 


J.  RAM8AT. 


FROM  MR.  J.  RAMSAY, 

VOTBX 

RBYRRBin)  W.  YO0NO,  at  Erskiki. 

»■▲«  1XA,  Oektertyrtf  S2<f  Oct,  1767. 

Allow  me  to  introduce  Mr.  Bums,  whose 
poem^,  I  dare  ny,  have  given  you  much  plea- 
nore.  Upon  a  personal  acquaintance,  I  doubt 
not,  yott  wiH  rdish  the  man  as  maeh  as  his 
work%  in  which  there  is  a  rich  vein  of  iotd- 
Icetual  ore.  He  baa  beard  some  of  our  High- 
bad  imtmigt  or  songs  played,  which  delighted 
him  so  much  that  he  has  made  words  to  one 
<ir  two  of  them,  whidi  will  render  these  more 
popoler.  As  he  has  thooght  of  being  in  yoor 
quarter,  I  am  persoaded  you  wiU  not  think  it 
iaboar  lost  to  indojge  the  poet  of  nature  with  a 
eample  of  those  sweet  artless  melodies,  which 
anly  want  to  be  married  (in  Milton's  phrase) 
|o  coogeaial  word*.    I  wish  vre  ^nld  conjure 


No.uy. 

FROM  MR.  RAMSAT, 

TO 

« 

'     DR.  BLACRLOCX. 

DsXa  SIB,  Oehtertyre,  27I&  OeL  1797. 

I  ascEivan  yours  by  Mr.  Buraa,  and  give 
you  many  thanks  for  giving  me  an  opportaaity 
of  convening  with  a  man  of  his  calibre.  Be 
will,  I  doubt  not,  let  you  know  what  passai  be- 
tween us  on  the  subject  of  my  hints,  to  which  I 
have  made  additions,  in  a  letter  aent  him  t'odtf 
day  to  your  care. 


Yon  nay  tell  Mr.  Bums,  when  yoa  aee  hia^ 
that  Colonel  Edmonstonne  told  me  t*atker  dsf, 
that  his  cousin.  Colonel  George  Crawford,  vji 
no  poet,  but  a  great  ainger  of  songs ;  but  ^«> 
hiaekiest  brother  Robert  (by  aformermaniap) 
had  a  great  turn  that  way,  having  writtes  the 
words  of  The  Busk  aboam  Draquair,  asii 
Tweedeide.  That  the  Mary  to  whom  it  wi* 
addresaed  waa  Mary  Stewart  of  the  CsstVmii^ 
family,  afterwards  wife  of  Mr.  John  Rclcbei> 
The  Colonel  never  saw  Robert  Crawford,  Aoogk 
be  was  at  his  burial  fifty-five  yean  1^0.  He 
was  a  pretty  youtig  man,  and  hod  lived  kof  ia 
France.  Lady  Ankerville  is  his  nieoe^  and  mif 
know  more  of  his  poetical  veiu.    An  cpttspit- 


CORHBSPONOBNCB. 


»6 


of  liKw  aod  the  vniity  of  thow  tweet  cfluaions. 
^->B«t  I  ]»▼«  lundly  room  to  oAr  mf  beit  eom- 
]iliiDeati  to  Afn.  Bboklock ;  ud  I  am, 
Deir  Doctor, 
Y<mr  molt  obedient  huable  mttwnt, 

J.  RAMSAY. 


No.LV. 


FROM  MR.  JOHN  MURDOCH. 


■c- 


Now  LVI. 


FROM  MR. 


SIK, 


look  Mdi  ttoeommon  ptini  to  Soatll  into  yoor 
minds  from  your  eirlieet  inUncf  \  May  yon  Utb 
M  he  did  I  if  you  do^  you  can  never  be  anhoppy. 
I  feel  myeelf  groWn  terious  ell  at  ooce,  and  af' 
feeled  in  a  mnner  1  cannot  dcaoribe.  I  aball 
only  add,  tbat  it  k  one  of  the  greatmt  pleaauree 
I  promiw  myaelf  before  Idie,  2>at  of  teeing  the 
ftmily  of  a  man  whoee  memory  I  revere  more 
than  that  of  any  penon  that  ever  I  was  i 
qoainted  with. 

I  am,  my  de$r  Friend, 

Yoora  sincerely, 

JOHN  MURDOCH. 

MT  ]»SA»  nn,       ZoMfon^  98th  OtL  1787. 

'    As  my  Mend,  Bfr.  Brown,  is  going  from  this 

flaee  to  jpour  ncighboarhood,  I  cmbraee  the  op- 

portanity  of  telling  yon  that  I  am  yet  alivc^  to- 

\tnbtf  well,  and  always  in  expectation  of  being' 

better.     By  the  much-valned  letters  befen  me^  I 

SM  that  it  wm  my  dnty  to  have  given  you  thisin- 

tJligencenbout  Arse  years  and  nine  months  ago; 

and  hnvo  nothing  to  allege  as  an  excuse  bnt  diat 

we  poor,  bosy,  bueding  bodies  in  London,  are  so 

modi  taitttt  op  with  the  various  pnnnits  in  which 

wt  an  here  engaged,  that  we  seldom  think  of 
any  penon,  ereatore,  place,  or  thing,  that  is  sb- 

snt  Bnt  this  is  not  altogether  the  case  with 
me ;  fcr  I  often  think  of  you,  and  ITomie,  and 
Jtwcel,  and  an  umfatkomed  dtpth,  and  Isvoit 
hnmataM€f  aU  in  the  same  minute,  although  you 
and  they  wn  (as  I  suppose)  at  a  considerable  dis- 
tance. I  IbUer  myself,  however,  with  the  pleas- 
ing thooght,  that  you  and  I  shall  maet  some 

time  or  other  either  in  Scotland  or  Englan^.  Tour  song  I  showed  without  pndttd^  tht 
If  ever  ymu  come  hither,  you  wiU  have  the  satis-  author ;  and  it  was  judged  by  the  Rfchess  to  he 
faction  offseeing  your  poems  relished  by  the  Co^  the  production  of  Dr.  Beattie.  I  senta  copy  of 
hdflniann  in  London,  lull  as  much  aa  they  can  - 

he  by  thcee  of  Edinburgh.  We  frequently  re- 
pett  sooBO  of  your  verses  in  our  Caledonian  so- 
iisty;  amd  yon  may  believe,  that  I  am  not  a 
httie  vain  that  I  have  had  aome  share  in  culti- 
vating such  a  genhis.     I  w«s  not  absolutdy  cer- 

tsin  that  yon  were  the  author,  till  a  few  days  a^S  renss,  sobm  of  the  writers  of  which  are  no  len 
{o»  when  I  made  a  visit  to  Mrs.   Hill,  Dr.  eminent  for  their  poUtica]  tha 


Oordom  Ca&tU,  Slsf  OeUUr^  1787. 
If  you  were  not  sensible  of  your  fiuilt  as  well 
as  of  your  loss  in  leaving  this  place  so  suddenly, 
I  should  condemn  you  to  starve  upon  eaiiM  haU 
for  oe  townumt  at  least ;  and  as  for  Diek  Xo- 
timif*  your  travelling  companion,  without  ban- 
ning hun  wC  a*  the  corses  contained  in  your  let* 
ter,  (which  he'll  no  value  a  ftaapftes ),  I  ahonld 
give  him  nought  bnt  Sira*bofM  Mtiockt  to  chew 
for  soj;  0mkMf  or  aye  until  he  was  as  ssmible  of 
hia^error  as  you  seem  to  be  of  yours. 


M*Comb's  eldest  daughter,  who  lives  in  town, 
•nd  who  told  me  that  she  wss  informed  of  it  by 
•  letter  from  her  aiater  in  Edinburgh,  with  whom 
yoQ  had  been  in  company  when  in  diat  capitaL 
Pray  let  m«  know  if  you  have  any  intention 
of  viaitiog  this  huge,  overgrown  metropolis  ?  It 
would  afford  matter  for  a  luge  poem.  Here  you 
Would  have  an  opportunity  of  indulging  yopr 
vein  in  the  study  of  maidund,  perhapa  to  a  grsat- 
•r  degree  than  in  any  city  upon  the  foce  of  the 
globe ;  for  the  inhabitanta  of  London,  as  yon 
knew,  are  a  collection  of  aU  nations,  kindreds, 
■ndtoognss,  who  make  it,  as  it  were^  the  centre 
of  their  commerce. 


Present  my  respectful  compliments  to  Mis. 
Buioi,  to  my  dear  friend  Qilbert,  and  all  the 
nst  of  her  amiable  children.  May  the  Father 
of  the  oairarse  blem  you  all  with  those  princi- 
H»  lad  dispMitiow  that  th«  bett  of  p«penti 


it,  by  her  Oraee*e  desire,  to  a  Mn.  M*] 
in  Badenoch,  who  etngs  Mtroff  and  sU  other 
Gaelic  songs  in  great  perfection.  I  have  re- 
corded it  likewiee,  by  Lady  Charlotte's  desireb 
in  a  book  bdoi^g[ing  to  her  ladyship,  where  it  is 
in  company  with  a  great  many  other  poeme  and 


poUtica]  than  for  their  poetieal 
abilities.  When  theDoehem  wu  informed  diat 
you  were  the  author  she  wished  yon  had  writtM 
the  verses  in  Scotch. 

Any  letter  directed  'to  me  here  will  ceme  to 
hand  safely,  and,  if  sent  under  the  Dnke*s  cover, 
it  will  likewise  come  free ;  that  is,  aa  kmg  asthe 
Duke  is  in  this  country. 

I  am.  Sir,  yours  sincerely. 


No.  LVIL 

FROM  THE  REV.  JOHN  SKINNER. 

sin,  LUuharif  \Uk  iVbo.  1787. 

Toon,  kind  return  without  dale,  bnt  of  poet- 
mark  October  26th,  came  to  my  hand  only  due 
day  ;  ami,  to  testify  my  pnnctoali^  to  nfy  po- 


oMr.NloaU. 


fi76 


BORKS*  WORKS. 


ctio  eBgagg«g&t»  1  tit  down  inunediatdy  t^  Uk" 
twor  it  in  kind.  Your  aekDOwledgment  of  my 
poor  bot  just  encomiamt  on  your  sttrprisEn;  fe- 
ninSy  and  your  opinion  of  m^  rhymjng  excuiv 
•ions,  are  bodi,  T  think,  by  far  too  higL  The 
difierence  between  ofir  two  tracts  of  edacation 
and  way*  of  life  it  entirely  in  yonr  faYonr,  and 
giret  yon  the  presence  every  manner  of  way. 
I  know  a  daasieal  education  will  not  create  a 
versifying  tute,  bat  it  mightily  improves  and  a»- 
siata  it;  and  though,  where  both  these  mce^ 
there  may  sometimes  be  ground  for  approbatioup 
yet  where  taste  appears  single^  as  it  were,  and 
neither  cramped  nor  supported  by  acquiBitioI^ 
I  will  always  sustain  the  justice  of  its  prior  claim 
to  applause.  A  small  portion  of  taate,  this  way, 
I  have  had  almost  firom  childhood,  especially  in 
the  old  Scottish  dialect :  and  it  is  as  dd  a  thing 
as  I  remember,  my  fondneas  for  Christ  kirk  o* 
the  Green,  which  I  had  by  heart  ere  I  was 
twelve  years  of  age,  and  which,  some  years  ago» 
I  attempted  to  torn  into  Latin  verse.  White  I 
was  young,  I  dabbled  a  good  deal  in  these  things ; 
hot,  on  getting  the  blade  gown,  I  gave  it  ptetty 
mnch  over,  till  my  daughters  grew  up,  who,  be- 
ing all  good  aingers,  plagued  me  for  words  to 
tome  of  their  favourite  tunes,  and  so  extorted 
these  effiisiont,  which  have  made  a  public  appear- 
tnee  beyond  my  expeetatioDt,  and  contrary  to 
my  intentions,  at  the  same  time  that  I  hope  there 
is  nothing  to  be  fonnd  iin  tiiem  itoeharaetecw 
istic,  or  unbecoming  the  doth,  which  I  would 
always  wish  to  see  respected. 

As  to  the  asaistinfft  yon  propoaa  from  me  in 
Ihn  undertaking  yon  an  engaged  in,*  I  am  aorry 
I  cannot  give  it  so  £»  as  I  could  wish,  and  you, 
parhaM»  expoot.  My  daughters,  who  were  my 
Mdir  lnt•Uig«nofl^^  an  dl/or>«  fttmiliaU,  and 
the  old  woman  their  mother  haa  loat  that  taste. 
There  an  two  from  my  own  pen,  which  I  might 
give  yoo,  if  worth  the  while.  One  to  the  old 
Scotch  tune  of  JhuKhqrUnCs  I^rwns, 

The  other  perhaps  you  bavn  met  with,  as 
yonr  noble  friend  the  Duchess  has,  I  am  told, 
heard  of  it  It  was  sqoeeaed  out  of  me  by  a 
bratfacr  parson  in  her  ntighbourhood,  to  accom- 
modate a  new  Highland  red  for  the  Marquia*B 
liirth*day,  to  the  stanaa  of 

"  Tone  your  fiddles,  tune  them  sweetly,**  Sec 

If  thia  last  answer  vovr  purpose^  yon  may 
have  it  from  a  brother  of  mine,  Mr.  Jamea  Skin- 
ser,  iqrriter  in  Edinburgh,  who,  I  bdieve,  can 
give  the  music  too. 

Then  is  another  hnmorona  thing,  I  have  heard 
aaid  to  be  done  by  the  Gatimlio  pricat  Geddes, 
ami  which  hit  my  taste  much : 

<*  There  waa  a  wee  wifoikie  was  coming  frafe  tha 


It  look  upo^  llM  viWn  Um%  mi.  A 
And  qno^  wen  wiMhia^  I  wiih  I 


I  have  heard  of  toodier 
a  young  ploughman  of  my  aeq^ 
am  va^y  ploised  with,  to  the  tana  oC 
moun  of  OUn,  which  I  foar  won't  do^  i 
music,  1  am  told,  ia  of  Iiiah  or^ginaL     I 
mentioned  these,  such  aa  they  arc,  to 
readinem  to  obhge  yooy  and  to 
mite,  if  I  could,  to  the  patriotie 
in  hand,  and  which  I  wi|h  all 
have  only  to  notify  yoor  wba^ 
want  of  the  above  ahall  ba 

Bieantime^  whik  yon  an 
may  iay,  enplayad,  do  not 
proper  and  piercing  wa^os 
have  seen  of  yonn  alrasio^t  I  9m 
hope  for  mneh  good*    One  mbbob  m 
moraUty,  ddivand  in  yonr 
from  aneh  aa  yon,  will  open 
would  do  from  aaoh  to  me,  who  ahall  ha 
is  our  eaiploymeBt,  and  be 
whersaa,  ftnm  a  pen  lUm  ymn^  m 
tiie  unny,  what  eonto  will  bn 
miration  will  prodnca  regard, 
leave  an  impression, 


I 


Al- 


Now  binna  aayiag  I'm  ill 
Blae,  by  my  trod^  m  ant  fan  |M 
For  cadgera,  ya  hm  hnaid  k  an^ 

AadtooUlBfryb 
Mann  aye  be  harkad  ia  ttoir  ^Jk^ 

X 


you  from  ny 
and  in  my  other  dumclar*  aft 
heavenly  direction, 

I  remain,  with 
Yonr 

JOHN 


Had  gotten  a  littld  dnpikisb  whidi  fared  her 
meiklecare; 


K&  LVIIL 

FROM  MRa  B08& 

in,       XShmoek  Cmdt,  9m  lAaw  IWT. 

I  so»t  you  will  do  aae  Iha  joilito  to  hStm 
that  it  wu  no  ddacC  in  giatiada  for  ym 
pnnetaal  panomaace  of  yoar  pantof  pntoa^ 
Aat  has  nudo  lae  eo  foa^ia  aBkasariadgiag  it 
bat  merely  the  dificolty  I  had  m  gaHsag  lbs 
Highland  aongp  yon  witood  to  havi^  auuBslsir 
noted;  tibey  an  a  last  endoaad :  bat  haw  M 
I  convey  ala^ with  theoa llMaa  moaalfaqr •»- 
anind  from  tta  aadadu 
foir  spirits  of  the  hifl  of 
loan  to  yaaF  um^ 

to 


COBBESPONDSNCE. 


vrt 


■till 


to  wmA  iar  iMmi%  and 
nbftH  IB  tiM  mn  ol  mmorf*  To  bar  I 
IB  iitoliliirl  fcr  gfttiBg  th*  tnoloMd  BOtM. 
Tk«jran  cfe^Md  with  *'  1kougki»  that  hnathe, 
ml  W90ind»  thst  bwn,"  Itef^  howtver,  being 
im  Ml  ■wirow  toagnt  to  yoo,  fou  most  afiin 
hivo  iteaurm  to  ^at  mM  ISirtile  imagimtiftn 
of  yoara  to  ianrpiot  than,  and  auppow  a  loYor's 
daaoriptum  o£  tha  baautiaaof  an  adored  niatnM 
— whv  did  I  aajr  voknown  ?  Tha  laafoaga  of 
IB  m  uaiftevl  om»  that  aaamt  to  hato 
tfaa  «oiiMon  «f  Bahaly  and  to  ba  an- 
byanoatioM. 
I  njoioo  to  ftad  that  yos  wwa  plaaaed  with 
■a  BBJUisr  thiDgai  paraoaa,  and  plaoM  m  yovr 
aafthorm  tour,  baoaiua  it  laada  bm  to  hope  von 
BMf  hm  iadoeid  to  nviait  them  again.  That 
the  eld  osaftia  of  K—— *kf  and  it!  inhabitaBta, 
fibitm»  adda  to  my  latirfietion.  I 
to  admit  your  very  flai- 


fiienda  of  Job^  d  aflietiofr^Miring  mmuKjt 
whuk  ihtir  aat  down  vith  him  aeren  daya  and 
Mfoa  ai^tfai  and  ipiha  not  a  word* 


_  applieatioB  of  the  Una  of  AddiioB** ;  at 
any  ntt,  allow  ma  to  believe  that  **  friendship 
wiU  -*««fc^«*  dm  gronad  ahe  baa  ooeopied**  in 
bodi  oar  hoMla,  in  aptta  of  abaenee,  and  that, 
when  wo  do  meat,  it  will  be  aa  acqnaintance  of 
a  aeace  of  jjttn  itanding ;  and  on  thia  footing, 
eeaader  no  aa  intanated  in  the  fittare  eonne  of 
yew  fuam,  eo  aplcndidly  eommencwL  Any 
mmamiiratinni  of  the  ptogna  of  yoor  moae 
wiU  ba  raoajyad  with  great  gratitude,  and  the 
im  of  yo«r  genita  will  hare  power  to  warmy 
I,  bomn  airtera  of  the  north. 
The  frimda  of  K k  and  K  a 


I«m  natorally  of  a  anpentitioua  oat,  and  aa 
eoea  aa  my  wonder-acared  imagination  mgained 
iti  eoaedoaanoH  and  feeoflmd  ita  f unetiana,  I 
eait  aboQt  what  thia  mania  of  vonn  might  por- 
tend. My  foreboding  ideaa  had  the  wide  etretsh 
of  poeaibility ;  and  leveral  erenla,  great  in  their 
magnitude^  and  important  in  their  oooaeqaenoai^ 
oooarred  to  my  fonoy.  Thedownfal  of  Aa 
ooBelav%  or  tha  emihing  of  the  cork  rvmpe  i  a 
dneal  eoranet  to  Lord  George  Q-«—  and  tha 
piflitoalant  hiterart ;  or  8t.  Ftotv'a  keya  to 


•  • 


laite  in  oowdial  regarda  to  you.  .When  yon  in- 
diae  to  flenra  eitlMr  in  yoor  idea»  anppooa  eoma 
of  «  nadimg  yoiv  peemib  and  «Nne  of  na  ainging 
and  my  little  Hugh  looking  at  yoor 
aad  yoo*il  mldom  be  wrong*  We  ra> 
if  r.  N«  with  as  much  good  inll  aa  wo 
da  any  body,  who  hurried  Mr.  Bums  from  oa. 
FarewdD,  8ir,  I  can  only  oontribnta  tha 
I  ta  tho  eetom  and  admiration  ex* 
by  your  marita  and  gonana,  but  thia  I  gift 
aiihedid»  widiall  my  heart— beiag  aineonly 

S.R. 


You  want  to  know  how  I  eoma  on,  I 
just  in  Uatm  gno,  or,  not  to  insult  a  gentlematt 
with  my  Latin,  <*  in  anld  use  and  wont;*  Tho 
noble  Earl  of  Qlencaim  took  me  by  tha  l^nd 
to-day,  and  interested  himaelf  in  my  eoBcera% 
with  a  goodnew  likd  that  bcsevolent  being, 
whoee  image  he  eo  richly  bears.  Ha  is  a 
stronger  proof  of  tha  immortali^  of  the  eoul, 
than  any  that  philoeophy  erar  ptoduoed.  A 
mind  like  hie  can  never  <tie.  Let  the  wonhip« 
fnl  squire,  H.  L.  or  the  revomnd  Mem  J.  M. 
go  into  their  primitive  nothing.  At  beat  dwy 
are  but  iU-digested  hnnpe  of  dmm,  only  one  of 
them  strongly  tinged  with  bituminous  pafdplaa 
and  aulpborsoua  efluria.  Bat  my  noble  pa^ 
troo,  eternal  as  the  heroic  swell  of  magnanliiri* 
ty,  and  the  generona  throb  ef  benetolenei^  ahall 
look  on  with  prineoly  eye  at  **  the  war  of  ale- 
manta,  dm  wvsek  of  inattsr,  and  dm  *e(Bsh  of 


TO 


Ko.  UX. 

.  DALRTMPLE,  Ea(V  OF 
ORAKQBKIELDl 


HAft  urn,  SdiabmpK  1787. 

1  auvffoa*  the  devil  is  soelaled  with  hie 
MS  with  yon,  that  ha  ia  determined  by  *  eoi^ 
di  aiein  to  oomp^  hie  purpoem  on  you  all  at 
•uee,  in  BMkii^  yon  a  poet.  I  broke  open  the 
Wtto  yen  sent  me ;  hammed  over  tha  rbymm  $ 
•ad,  M I  saw  they  wve  astamporsfe  eaid  to  my- 
tdf  tbey  were  very  well :  but  whan  I  mw  at 
^  bottom  4  muae  thai  I  shall  ever  vahm  with 
ratdnl  raivaet,  » I  gapit  wide  but  naadiing 
•Mk.**    1  waa  M«ly  m  muah  atruok  aa  tho 


Tn  following  fragments  are  all  that  now  ex* 
ist  of  twahre  or  fourteen  of  the  finest  letters 
that  Bums  evei  wrote.  In  an  evil  hour,  the 
originala  were  thrown  into  the  Are  by  tbo 
late  Mrs.  Adair  of  Seatboroagh ;  the  GItfr* 
lotti  so  often  mentioned  m  thia  correepoB- 
dnee^  and  the  lady  to  whom  **  The  Banki 
o/thi  Deeon"  ia  addressed.  E. 

NO.LX. 

TO  BnSS  MARGARET  CBAlMERS, 

* 

(vow  Mxs.  HAT,  ov  xamvBsa). 

Sepi»  86,  1797. 
I  axiro  Charlotte  the  first  number  of  tho 
eongs ;  I  would  not  wait  for  the  second  num- 
ber ;  I  hate  delays  in  little  marks  of  friend- 
dup,  aa  I  hate  diminmlation  in  the  boguage  of 
die  heart.  I  am  determined  to  p^  Cbarlotta 
a  poetie  oompliment^  if  I  could  hit  on 
glofioua  old  Seotch  air,  in  number 


aorctoSeocilludsBl 
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Yoa  wiSl  tee  ajnaaS  attentpt  on  a  ihred  of  pa- 
per in  the  book;  but  though  Dr.  Bltddock 
commended  it  very  highly,  I  am  not  juit  wtit- 
fled  with  it  myaelfl  I  intend  to  make  it  de- 
aeription  of  ■9me  kiqd :  the  whining  cant  of 
love,  except  in  real  puaion,  and  by  a  masteriy 
hand,  ia  to  me  as  inBoflerable  at  the  preaching 
eant  of  old  Father  Smeaton,  Whig-miniater  at 
Kilmanra.  D«rt%  llamee,  eopida,  kirei,  gneea, 
and  {^  that  fiirrago,  an  jnst  a  Sfanehline  *  • 
•     .     .  --« ■enwleM  rabUe. 

I  got  an  excellent  poetic  epiaUe.jieBCemigfat 
from^the  old,  renerable  anthor  of  Tnllo^go- 
ram,' John  of  Badenyon,  &c.  I  aoppoie  you 
kno«r  he  18  a  clergyman.  It  ia  lnr*far  the  fineet 
poetic  compliment  I  ever  got.  I  will  aend  you 
a  copy  of  it. 

I  go  en  Thnnday  or  Friday  to  Domfriee  to 
wait  on  Mr.  Miller  abont  hia  Anna.— Do  tell 
that  to  Lady  M*Kenaic  tint  aha  nay  give  me 
cndit  fiir  a  little  wiadom.  <<  I  wisdom  dwell 
with  pradenoe."  Vhat  a  bloHd  fire-aide! 
How  happy  ahonU  I  be  to  pam  a  winter  eren* 
ing  under  their  Tenerable  roof!  and  amoka  a 
pipe  of  tobacco^  or  drink  water-grnd  with  them! 
what  solemn,  Vngthwied,  laagktEr-quaahing 
gvgriir  oC  phia!  What  sage  remaika  on  the 
good;^np-ao&ung  aona  and  daughtera  cf  indis- 
cmionaiidfrlhr!  And  what  frugd  lessons,  as 
we  ainataned  the  fire-aide  drde^  on  the  naea  of 
Ihepokjsr  and  tonga! 

Mias  N.  ia  veiy  weU«  and  bega  to  be  remem- 
bered in  the  old  way  to  yon.  I  used  aO  my 
eioqnence,  all'  the  persnaahra  flooriahea  of  the 
band,  and  beart-melting  modnlation  of  periods 
m  my  power,  to  nige  bar  out  to  Henreiaton, 
but  dl  n  vain.  My  rhetoric  seems  qntfta  to 
have  loat  ita  cftet  on  the  bvely  half  of  man- 
kind. IhaTeaeentheday'-butduitisa<«ta]e 
.  of  other  yeara.**— Jn  my  oonacianee  I  bdieve 
that  my  heart  haa  been  so  oft  on  fire  that  it  ia 
ahaolntely  ritjified.  .  I  kwk  on  tha  aez  with 
aoBBcthing  like  the  adsAration  with  which  I  re« 
gard  the  etany  sky  in  a  froaty  December  n^gbt. 
I  admire  ^  beauty  of  the  Creator's  workimui- 
ship  (*  I  am  charmed  with  the  wild  but  grace- 
ful eccentricity  of  their  motiona,  and— wiah 
them  good  night.  |  mean  this  with  respect  to 
a  certain  paauon  dont  f  ui  eu  thtmnmr  ^tirt 
m%  pumMe  ttdav:  aa  fiv  friendahip,  you 
and  Charlotte  have  given  me  pleasure,  perma^ 
sent  plsasnie^  *<  which  the  world  cannot  give, 
nor  take  away,**  I  hope ;  and  which  will  ou^ 
laat  the  benvnt  and  &•  earth. 


our  &mily),  I  am  determhDMd,  tf  my  Dnmfifiea 
business  fidl  me,  to  return  into  paitneeiihip  vrA 
him,  and  at  our  leimre  take  another  finrm  in 
the  neighbourhood.  I  assure  yon  I  look  Ibr 
high  compliments  from  yon  and  Charlotte  ea 
this  very  sage  instance  of  my  unfiaiAoniable,  in^ 
comprehensible  wisdom.  Tslking  ni  Ghartotte^ 
I  must  teU  her  that  I  have  to  the  best  of  my 
power,  paid  her  a  poetie  compliment,  now  com* 
pleted.  The  air  is  admirable :  true  old  Higb- 
ladB*  It  waa  the  tune  of  a  GaeEc  toog  whiek 
an  Inverness  lady  sung  me  when  I  waa  there; 
and  I  was  so  charmed  with  it  that  I  begged  her 
to  write  me  a  set  of  it  from  ber  aii^ng ;  fiv  it 
had  never  been  set  before.  I  am  fixinl  that  it 
shall  go  in  Johnson's  next  number ;  oo  Cbar^ 
lotte  and  you  need  not  spend  yon^  pracSoBs  time 
in  contradicting  me.  I  won't  aay  the  poetry  is 
fint-rate;  though  I  am  convinced  it  is  very 
well:  and,  what  is  not  alwaya  the  «sse  viik 
complimenfei  to  ladies,  it  is  not  only  mman  bat 

{Berefolhwt  the  tang  of  **  T%e  Btmkt  tfAi 


Withouidate, 
I  BAVs  been  at  iSumfiiea,  and  at  one  risit 
OR  aball  be  daeidad  abont  afi«m  inthatcoun• 
^•  I  am  rather  bopelem  in  it ;  but  as  my 
brother  ia  an  excellant  fiumrr,  and  is»  besides, 
•a  exeasdingly  pradent,  sober  man,  (qualities 
wkkb  an  epiy  a  ymmger  brotfaer'a  fbrtoae  in 


SdSmlnarffk,  iVbv.  «l,  1717. 
I  RATX  one  vexationa  fiuflt  to  dsekindlf- 
wdcome,  wdl  filled  ilieet  which  I  owe  to  jeer 
and  Charlotte's  goodness  it  ooMtains  too  msck 
sense,  sentiment,  and  good-apdimg.  It  k  iai* 
possible  tlttt  even  you  two,  whom  I  dedaie  Is 
my  Ood,  I  will  give  credit  for  any  degree  sf 
excellence  the  sex  are  capable  of  attaiwin|^  it  is 
impoeeible  you  csn  go  on  to  correspond  at  tht 
rate;  so  like  Aoae  who^  ^henatoiie  aafi,  redn 
because  they  have  made  a  good  apeecb,  I  iM 
after  a  few  letters  hear  no  more  of  yon«  I  in> 
aiat  that  you  shall  write  whatever  comes  first : 
what  you  see,  what  you  read,  what  you  bsv, 
what  you  admire,  what  you  dislike^  trtfea,  bag- 
ateUas,  nonsense ;  or  to  fill  up  a  comer,  e'en 


put  doirn  a  laugh  at  full  kngthl  Now 
of  your  polite  fainta  abont  flattery :  I  leave  that 
to  your  lovers,  if  yon  have  or  shall  have  any ; 
though  thank  heaven  I  have  fonnd  at  last  two 
girls  w}&o  can  be  luxuriantly  haffT  ^  ^"'^ 
own  minds  and  with  one  another,  witbont  dut 
commonly  necessary  appendage  to  female  blisi, 

▲  LOVXE. 

CSufflotte  and  you  are  just  two  fevoorite  ftat- 
ingplacea  fer  my  soul  in  her  wanderings  tibroagk 
tiie  weary,  thorny  wildernen  of  thia  worid— 
God  knowa  I  am  ill-fitted  fer  the  atn^g^:  I 
glory  in  being  a  Poet,  and  I  want  to  botbengbt 
a  wiae  man— I  Would  fendly  be  gfnfionsi  and 
I  wish  to  be  rich.  After  all,  I  am  afiaid  I  aai 
a  lost  subject  «  Some  folk  bae  a  bande  d 
feuts,  an'  I'm  but  a  ne'ct^^o-weeL" 

uf/feemoon.— To  doae  the  mdandmly  nfiee- 
tkma  at  the  end  of  hat  sheet,  I  abatt  just  add  a 
piece  of  devotion  commonly  known  ia  OuaAt 
by  the  ^de  of  ^  «<  WabHer'a  giwn.' 


•• 
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Sctaa  Mf  we'n  fl&icvefl,  and  e*ea  ne  tre  we, 
SonM  uj  we  lie,  and  e'en  tae  do  wq  ! 
Guide  fecgie  ue,  and  I  hope  we  will  be ! 
Up  luid  to  your  loomi^  lads.** 


'JBdinburgh,  JJee.  12,  1787. 

I  AX  here  under  the  care  of  a  inrgeon,  with 
A  bmiaed  limb  extended  on  a  cushion ;  and  the 
tints  ef  my  mind  vying  with  the  livid  horror 
yrfT^iny  a  midnight  thunder-stoon.  A  drun- 
ken coachman  was  the  canse  of  the  first,  and 
neom  parity  the  lightest  evil ;  miafortune,  bo- 
dily eonstitudoo,  hdl  and  myself,  have  formed 
a  **  Quadruple  Alliance"  to  guarantee  the  other. 
I  got  ny  &il  on  Saturday,  and  am  getting  slow- 
ly better; 

I  liavt  taken  tooth  and  nail  to  the  bible,  and 
am  g<ot  thnn^h  the  five  books  of  Moaes,  and 
half  way  in  Joshua.  It  is  really  a  glorious 
book.  I  sent  fi>r  my  bookbinder  to-day,  and 
orddivd  him  to  get  me  an  octavo  bible  in  sheets, 
Att  best  paper  and  print  in  town ;  and  bind  it 
with  an  the  elegance  of  hia  crafit. 

I  wooM  give  my  best  song  to  my  wont  en»- 
my,  I  mean  the  merit  of  maUng  if,  to  have  yon 
awl  CSiarlotte  by  me.  Yon  are  angelic  crea- 
tBien,  and  woold  pour  oil  and  wine  into  my 
woanded  spiriL 

I  enclose  yoa  a  proof  copy  of  the  **  Banks  of 
the  Devon,"  which  present  with  my  beat  wiahes 
to  Charbtte.  The  <*  OehiUhills,"  yon  shaU 
prabaUy  have  next  week  for  yoarsell  Nbne  of 
year  fine  spee6hes ! 


Edinburgh,  Dee.  19,  1787. 
I  BXOiir  this  letter  in  answer  to  yours  of  the 
17tb  current,  which  is  not  yet  cold  since  I  read 
it.  The  atmosphere  of  my  soul  is  vastly,  clearer 
than  when  I  wrote  you  last  For  the  first  timi^ 
yesterday  I  crossed  the  room  on  crutches.  It 
would  do  your  heart  good  too  see  my  hardship, 
not  on  my  pottU,  but  ou  my  oaktn  .stilts ; 
throwing  my  best  leg  with  an  air !  and  with 
as  much  hilarity  in  my  gait  and  countenance, 
as  a  May  frog  leaping  across  thf  newly  harrowed 
ridge,  enjoying  the  fragrance  of  the  refreahed 
earth  alter  the  long-expected  shower ! 


banncn  of  imaginatiofly  whim,^  etprlet,  tad 
passion ;  and  the  heavy -armed  veteran  rcgidarB 
of  wisdom,  prudence  and  fore-thought,  move  so 
very,  very  alow,  that  I  am  almost  in  a  state  of 
perpetual  warfare^  and  alas!  firequent  defost. 
There  are  just  two  creatures  that  I  would  envy* 
a  horse  in  his  wild  state  traverui^  the  foraatt 
of  Asia,  or  an  oyster  on  some  of  tiie  deaert 
ahorea  <^  Europe.  The  one  haa  not  a  with 
without  enjojrment^  the  other  haa  neither  with 
nor  fear. 


JStftn&KT^,  MofnA  Ik,  17B8. 
I  KKow,  my  ever  dear  friend,  that  you  w}tt 
be  pleased  with  the  news  when  I  teO  you,  I 
have  at  lest  taken  a  lease  of  a  fium.  xeeter- 
night  I  completed  a  bargun  with  Mr.  MiUtr^ 
of  Dalswinton,  for  the  fium  of  Ell  island,  on  th« 
banks  of  the  Nith,  between  five  and  six  miles 
above  Dumfries.  I  begin  at  Whitsunday  to 
build  a  house,  drive  lime,  flee  and  heaven  bu 
my  help !  for  it  will  take  a  strong  effort  to 
bring  my  mind  into  the  routine  of  buainees.  I 
have  discharged  all  the  army  of  my  former  pur- 
suits, fimdes  and  pleasures ;  a  motley  host !  and 
have  literally  and  strictly  retained  only  ^  idoM 
of.a  few  frioids,  which  I  have  ineorpomled  into 
a  life-guard.  I  trust  in  Dr.  Johnson's  obaenrt- 
tion,  *'  Where  much  is  attempted,  something  it 
done.*'  Firmnen  both  in  snfleranct  and  exer* 
tioo,  is  a  character  I  would  wish  to  be  thought 
to  possess ;  and  have  tlw*y>  despised  tiie  whin- 
ing yelp  of  complaint^  >aad  the  cowardly,  foeblu 
resolve. 


Poor  Miss  R.  is  ailmg  a  good  deal  thia  win- 
ter, and  begged  me  to  remember  her  to  yon  tha 
first  time  I  wrote  you.  Surely  woman,  amiaU* 
woman,  is  often  made  in  vain !  Too  delicalaly 
formed  for  the  rougher  pursmta  of  ambition  ; 
too  noble  for  the  dirt  of  avarice,  and  even  too 
gentle  for  the  rage  of  pleasure  :  formed  indeed 
for  and  highly  suKeptible  of  enjoyment  and  ruN 
tore ;  but  that  enjoyment,  alas !  almost  wholly 
at  the  meror  of  the  caprice,  malevoleooe,  stapU 
dity,  or  wiekednces  of  an  animal  at  all  ^ — 
comparatively  unfeeling,  and  often  brutal. 


1  can't  say  I  am  altogether  at  my  ease  when  j 
I  see  any  where  in  my  path,  that  meagre,  squa- 
lid, fiunlne-faced  Mpectre,  poverty  ;  attended  as 
he  always  is,  by  iron*  fisted  oppression,  and  leer- 
ing contempt;  but  I  have  sturdily  withstood 
his  buffiftinga  many  a  hard-laboured  day  already, 
and  still  my  motto  \* — I  dare  !  My  worst 
enemy  is  Moimemt,  I  He  so  miserably  open  to 
the  inroads  and  incursions  of  a  mischievous, 
Jght -armed,  will-mounted  banditti,  umier  the 


JtfavcUiM,  1th  April,  1788. 
I  AK  indebted  to  yon  and  Miia  Nimmo  fat 
letting  me  know  Miss  kenedy.  Strange  !  hotr 
apt  we  are  to  indulge  prejudices  in  our  judg- 
menti  of  one  another !  Even  I,  who  pique  my- 
self on  my  skill  in  marking  characters ;  because 
I  am  too  pioud  of  my  character  aa  a  man,  to  bo 
daaaled  in  my  judgment  ,/br  glaring  wealth ;  and 
too  proud  of  my  situation  as  a  poor  man  to  bt 
biassed  againU  squalid  poverty;  I  was  unac- 
quainted with  Miai  K.'a  veiy  uacommoa  worth* 


BOBNBT  wasaoL 


im 


jf^4^%r»c^^^     I  ittTc 


Ittdj  ttida  loaM  iMriiioai  fttf  wlueh,  wen  I 

i0M  with  fOii  to  ptlal  the  tftoition  md 

^  flfanuMtensei^  yoii  wpold  tppkod 


r^  iDf  tUof  to  da.    I  viatad  «»  Mc, 
i  dangerou,  in  oahipfjr  titiuliRk     I  got 


withoat  any  luiigiac  on,  or  inattHyi^  «». 

itfoB ;  it  ii  immediate  bNMl.  J    ~ 
poor  in  oompniaon  of  1^  hat  cighl 
of  my  cxiatenoe,  'tia  luory  in  oo 
my  precading  life  :  baridai^  tfaa 
ava  aooo  of  tham  my  ao^naintaaeai^  tad  ■&  ol 


No 


Kow  §at  that  waywtrd,  nnfiortanata  tliiBg^ 
mjmU,  I  htvo  brofa  miaamta  wi A  •  •  • 
and  \M  wmk  I  wrota  him  &  froaty,  keen  letter. 
Ha  lapttid  in  tanna  of  rhaatjawmmt^  and  pro- 
nind  no  npoo  hia  hosonr  that  I  ahoold  have 
t^  aoeoont  on  Ifonday ;  hut  thia  ia  Tiiaiday» 
B«d  yat  I  Ksfo  not  hoard  a  word  fSrom  him. 
Qod  baf*a  marey  on  me !  t  poor  d-mned,  in- 
•intio«a»  dnpod»  nnfbrtmiato  ftol !  The  aport, 
tti miieraUe victim,  of  rebellioQa pride;  hjrpo- 
Sondriae  imagination,  agoniaiaf  aenaihility, 
*  and  hftj^y**  pamiooa ! 

M  I  with  tikai  Iwve  d$ad,  M  Tm  no  Uk» 

umt*    I  had  ktaly  <<  a  hairbreadth  *w^  in 

.^«  imminent  deadly  breach**  oflove  too.  lliank 

ny  Btan  I  got  off  heart-whole^  *<  waur  fleyd 

^•a  hort*'-«2iiltmipl<b». 

t  have  diia  moment  got  a  hint     •     •    •     . 

• I  fear  I  am  aomething 

Bk»— ondone— bat  I  hope  fbr  the  beat  Gome, 
atttbbom  pride  and  unahriaking  reeelation  1  ao- 
oompany  me  through  thia,  to  me,  nuaarable 
worU !  Ton  mvat  not  deaert  me !  Your  friend- 
ahip  I  diink  I  can  count  oo,  though  I  ahoold 
date  my  lettcta  from  a  marching  regiment. 
Sarly  in  life^  and  all  mr  life»  I  rediODed  on  a 
nemiting  drum  aa  my  nrlorn  hope.  Serionaly 
tiMNigih,  life  at  preaent  preaente  me  with  but  a 
metendtelr' path :  but*— my-  limb  will  aoon  be 
Mwd,  Md  i  ehall  atnigg^  on. 


•  Ka  XXL 
TO  1088  CHAI1IIBR8. 


I  juav  now  hate 
eomplimente  I  pay 
Thqr  ere  neither  of 
point  yov  out  to  the 
drde  of  your 
have  laid.    Bendee  I 
chiefly,  ahaoat  aolely. 
Shall  I  be  plain  with  yon?  I  will;  aoloaktaili 

above  par;  wit,  vndaielaDding,  and 
poanm  in  the  firat  dam.  Thiaiaa 
way  of  telling  yon  thaea  tmdia,  Imt  lal  ma  hav 
no  more  of  your  aheepiah  timidity.  Ihapv 
the  world  a  little.  I  know  what  ibmf  wiB  ay 
of  my  poama;  by  aeoond  light  I  anppmt ;  fer 
I  am  aeldom  out  in  my  eonjeetvrmi  anl  ytm 
may  believe  nM»  my  dear  MiJeni,  I 
run  any  ride  of  hurting  yon  by  as 
compliment.  I  wiah  to  ahow  to  the  wndd,  the 
odd*  between  a  poet'a  frienda  and  thoae  «f  am- 
ple proaemen.  Mork  for  yoor  infonnntifln  iedk 
the  pieoea  go  in.  One  of  dim,  **  Where  1 
ing  all  the  wintv^e  harma^**  la  already 
the  tone  ie  Neil  Qow'e  ~ 


ToJMOkwdwt   Bf  ^Mv  liadiffl,    I  nave 
BUnbuigh* 


I  htva  aUand  all  my  plana  of  frttore  Hfe»  A 
feim  that  I  could  live  in,  I  oonld'not  find ;  and 
indeed,  after  ^the  neoeteary  aupport  my  brother 
and  the  rert  of  the  femily  required,  I  could  not 
venture  on  frrming  in  tiiat  atyle  auitable  to  my 
fealiaga.  You  wiU  condemn  me  for  the  next 
itep  f  have  taken.  I  have  entered  into  the  ez- 
daa.  I  atey  in  the  weet  about  three  weeka,  and 
then  rttum  to  Edinburgh  for  aiz  weeka  inatrue- 
tiona ;  afterwarda,  for  I  gat  emplcjr  inatantly,  I 
go  oii  tf  plait  a  J}i€H,^-et  man  itoL  I  have 
ohoeen  thu^  my  dear  friend^  after'  mature  deli- 
beration. The  queation  ia  not  at  what  door  of 
fcrtuna%  palaoe  ahall  we  enter  in:  but  what 


carney ;  the  other  ie  to  be  aet  to  an  old  ii%h« 
land  ai»iu  Daniel  Dow'e  «« eoaedmi  of 
Soote  mune ;  the  name  ie  Ba  « 
mo  Vhtidk.    My  treacJhenm 
got  every  oireumstanoe  about  Lt» 
I  ^iflk  yon  mentioned  them  aa  being  in 
poaMonoB.    I  ahall  adc  him  abont  it. 
afraid  the  eong  of  **  Somebody**  wiB  «a 
late    aa  I  ehall^  fer  eartain, 
week  for  Aynhire,  and  from  thai  to 
but  there  my  hopea  are  alendv.    I 
direction  in  town,  ao  any  diin^ 
will  reaehma. 

I  aaw  yonr*a  to  ■  it  ia  not  too 

nor  did  he  take  it  amiia.     On  tiha 


■f 


like  a  whipt  apaniel,  he  talka  of  being  widi  yea 
in  the  Chnatmaa  daya.    Mr. 


him  the  invitation,  and  ha  ia  determined  to  a> 
oept  of  it.  O  eelfiahneai !  ha  owna  in  hia  o»- 
ber  momenta,  that  from  hia  own  volatility  ef 
inclination,  the  cireomatettoetf  in  which  he  it  •• 
tuated  and  hia  knowledge  of  hia  fedar'a 


do«ihoopaatoua7  1  waa not  likdy  to laition,— the  whole  iflto m  chiaarinil    jit  hi. 


C0BBS8P0MDBNCS. 


sai 


■B  idit  MMftMlt  AI  thi  tBOfBOntt 

of  IN*)^!*  rnbUv  tbe  petea  of 
fiv  wluim  lie  profauM  tho  go- 
of loM  1    Ho  ii  a  gOBtlomon  io 
tad  HiOBiifw.    loal  jmi /1-Ho  io  a 
■oJMolJwy :  the  heir  of  «  num't  ibr- 
noQ  faMMTO  die  Taloe  of  tWD  ttaui 


oin  then  tad  Uieir  hrtoan,  be- 
Ibn  thif  riMMU  make  the  tnuaUe^  the  lovdy 
•-^— p*  ^0  derided  ok^  of  their  pniee-prood 


I 

wilk 


doobly  ham  Id  hear  of  Ifn.  *■ 

t  beeaoae  I  really  thought  all  wee  orer 
There  an  daya  of  plenara  yet  a- 


<•  A*  I  eea  ia  by  Qlenap 
I  Bel  wi^  aa  aged  womaa ; 
Wkm  bade  me  eheer  np  my  heert, 
For  tha  beet  o'  my  daya  waa  oomiog. 


I* 


KaLXlL 
TOBOS^K— • 


Jf. 


J96mt  No,  8,  St,  Jamu*$  Sqr, 
Ntf^Towm,  Edinburgh, 

Hams  hafv  I  eat,  my  dear  Ddadam,  in  the 
Blaay  attitade  of  perpUaed  atody  for  fifteen  rex- 
atioaa  fluantea,  my  head  aakew,  bending  over 
the  iataadad  ead ;  my  fixed  eye  inaenaihle  to 
tha  ▼tay  Ughl  of  day  poorad  around ;  my  pen- 
daloaa  gooee  feather,  kieded  with  ink,  hanging 
over  the  fhtore  leOer;  aU  fi>r  the  important 
parpa—  of  wrStfag  a  ooopliBientary  card  to  ae- 
wwwpaiiy  your  tnnket* 

OonnlSmenta  ia  eoeh  a  eniaeraUe  Greealand 
cipeeoawa ;  Uee  at  aoch  a  chilly  polar  dittanco 
firott  llie  torrid  loae  of  my  eonatitation»  that  I 
caaaoty  for  the  very  aool  of  me,  nae  it  to  any 
peteoB  fiv  whom  I  hate  the  twentietli  part  of 
the  eeleem,  omy  one  mnat  haTO  fiw  yon  who 
kaowB  yoo* 

Aa  I  leave  town  ta  tiuee  or  four  daj%  I  can 
giva  tayaelf  the  pleaanre  of  ealling  for  yon  only 
air  a  i^ote.  Toeaday  eveaiag,  aometimo  about 
eevcBy  or  after,  I  ahall  wail  on  yon,  fiir  yoor 


Tlw  hinge  of  yoor  box,  I  put  into  the  haade 
of  the  proper  Ooaaoiaaear.  The  broken  gleea, 
fikewiae,  weat  under  review ;  bnt  delibecative 
wiadon  Aoagjit  it  would  too  much  endanger 
«•  whole  fobrio. 

I  eaa,  dear  MadwTi*, 

With  aD  ainocrity  of  enthuaieam. 
Your  very  humUe  Servantt 


NO.LXIIL 

TO  MR.  ROBERT  AINSLIE,  EnixivMS* 

JBdinbm^hf  Sunday  Morning, 
Nov.  S3,  1787. 

I  axo,  my  dear  Sir,  yon  would  not  make 
any  appointment  to  take  ua  to  Ur.  Ainalie'a  to- 
night. On  looking  over  my  eng^;ementB,  eon- 
atitntion,  preaent  atate  of  my  bMiS),  eonM  little 
vexatioua  aonl  conoema.  Ice.  I  find  I  eaa*t  anp 
abroad  to-night. 

I  ahall  be  in  to-day  till  one  o'clock  if  yon  have 
a  leisure  hour. 

Tott  will  think  it  romantib  when  I  tdl  yoe^ 
ibat  I  find  the  idea  of  your  friendihip  almoeC 
neoeaaary  to  my  esiatence. — Tou  aaaume  a  pro* 
per  length  of  foce  in  my  bitter  houra  of /blue- 
deviliam,  and  you  laugh  fully  up  to  my  higheat 
wiahea  at  my  good  thing», — I  don't  know,  upon 
the  whole,  if  yt>n  are  one  of  the  firat  foOowi  la 
God'a  world,  but  yon  are  ao  to  me.  I  tell  yon 
thie  juat  now  in  the  conviction  that  oome  ia- 
equalitiea  in  my  temper  and  manner  may  per- 
hape  aometimee  make  yoi^  aoapect  that  I  am  aol 
eo  warmly  ae  I  ought  to  be 

Yonr  frieob 


No.LXiy. 

TO  JOHN  BALLANTINB,  Bao. 

Whilb  here  I  eit,  and  and  aoliluy,  by  tha 
aide  of  a  fire  in  a  little  country  Jna,  and  dryiag 
my  wet  clothea,  iq  pope  a  poor  feUow  «f  a  aodgar 
and  teUa  me  he  ia  going  to  Ayr.  By  hievem ! 
aay  I  to  myaelf,  with  a  tide  of  good  apirita  whiek 
the  magic  of  that  aound,  AnU  Toon  •*  Ayr. 
conjured  np,  I  will  aend  my  laat  aoag  to  Mr* 
Ballantine. — ^Here  it  ie — 

(  Thtjhtt  •kOehof**  Y$  Smtki  ami  Bnrn  oP 
jBonaje  Doon,**) 


■MMWMMM* 


BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCHE& 

N&  LXY. 

FROM  THE  POET  TO  DR.  MOOR^ 
oivivo  ▲  axxTCB  or  bu  uj^l 

8IA,  MautkKntt  2'  -Aug.  17B7* 

Fon  abme  montba  past  I  have  been  ramb* 
ling  over  the  country  ;  but  I  am  now  fopfined 
with  aome  liogering  complaints,  origioatilig^  aa 
I  take  it»  in  the  stomach.  To  divert  my  apiriti 
a  little  in  thia  miserable  fog  of  cmmm,  I  have  ta- 
ken a  whim  to  give  you  a  hiatory  of  myaeU* 
My  anna  hia  UMda  «MBa  Uttia  Bfliit  IA  tbitfoaa* 
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try ;  yoa  liaire  dooe  me  fKe  honour  to  interait 
'jovnelf  voy  wannlyia  mybdulf;  aodlthink 
«  foithfttl  account  of  what  character  of  a  man  I 
am,  and  how  I  came  by  that  character,  may  per- 
haps amuse  you  in  an  (die  moment  I  wiU  give 
you  an  honest  narrative;  though  I  know  it  will 
be  ofbn  at  my  own  expense  ; — ^for  I  assure  you, 
Sir,  I  have,  like  Solomon,  whose  <;haracter,  ex- 
cept in  the  trifling  afiair  of  iritdom,  I  some- 
times think  I  resemble,— I  have,  I  say,  like  him, 
tumid  my  eytg  to  bthoU  madneu  and  folly,  and, 
like  him  too,  frequently  shaken  hands  with  their 
intoxicating  friendship.  •  .  .  After  yon 
have  peniieid  these  pages,  should  you  think  them 
triflii^  and  impertinent,  I  only  beg  leave  to  toil 
you,  ^at  the  poor  author  wrote  them  under  some 
twitching  qualms  of  conscience)  arising  from  a 
suspicion  that  he  was  doing  what  he  ought  not 
to  do ;  a  predicament  he  has  more  than  once 
been  in  before* 

I  have  not  the  most  distant  pretensions  to 
assume  that  character  which  the  pye-coated 
guardians  of  escutcheons  call  a  Gentleman.  When 
at  Edinburgh  last  winter,  I  got  acquainted  in 
the  Herald's  Office  ;•  and,  looking  through  that 
granaij  of  honours,  I  there  found  ahaost  every 
name  m  the  kingdom ;  but  for  me, 


**  My  ancient  but  ignoble  blood 
Has  crept  through  scoundrels  ever  since 
flood.*' 


the 


and  boyish  dayi,  too^  I  ovid  maeh  fi>  •«  ell 
woman  who  redded  in  the  fiuaily,  nmafinUe 
for  her  vnoivice,  credulily,  and  oiifieietitM. 
She  had,  I  suppose,  the  lazgot  coUeeboa  ia  d« 
country  of  tales  and  songs  ooaeenmig  deviK 
gbosta,  foiries,  brownies,  wit^as*  wazlook^ 
spunkiei,  kelpies,  elf-eandles,  dead-lights,  wraiths^ 
apparitions,  cantrips,  giants^  enchanted  towcn^ 
dragons,  and  other  trumpery.  lluscBkivnted 
the  latent  seeds  of  poetry ;  bat  had  ao  stroog  aa 
effect  on  my  imagination,  that  to  this  fiosr,  ia 
my  nocturnal  rambles,  I  sometimes  keep  a  sharp 
loek'Out  in  su»picious  places ;  aiid  ibongh  ■»> 
body  can  bl  more  sceptical  than  I  am  in  wotSk 
matters,  yet  it  often  takce  an  efibct  of  phikaophy 
to  shake  of  these  idle  terrors.  The  earlicat  eaai- 
posttion  that  I  recollect  taking  pleasure  ia,  was 
The  Vhion  of  Mtrza,  and  a  hymn  of  AddiiOB^ 
beginning,  How  an  thy  iSanwats  htui,  O 
Lord  !  I  particularly  remember  ooe 
which  was  .music  to  my  boyish 


*<  For  though  ^on  dreadful  whirls  we  hug 
High  on  the  broken  wave—*' 


Gules,  purpure,  argent*  Sec  quite  disowned  me. 
My  fother  was  of  the  north  of  Scotland,  the 
aoB  of  a  former,  and  wae  thrown  by  early  mis- 
fortunes on  the  world  at  faoge ;  where^  after  many 
years  wanderings  and  sojoumings,  he  picked  up 
a  pretty  large  quantity  of  observation  and  expe- 
rience, to  whidi  I  am  indebted  for  most  of  my 
little  pretensions  to  wisdom. — ^I  have  met  with 
fow  who  understood  mtn^  their  ^mailhera,  and 
their  teays,  equal  to  htm ;  but  stubborn,  ungain- 
ly integrity,  and  headlong,  ungovernable  irasci- 
bility, are  disqualifying  circumstances ;  conse- 
quently I  was  bom  a  very  poor  man's  son.     For 
the  first  six  or  seven  years  of  my  life,  my  fa- 
ther was  a  gardener  to  a  worthy  gentleman  of 
small  estate  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ayr.     Had 
he  continued  in  that  station,  I  must  have  march- 
ed off  to  be  one  of  the  little  underlings  about  a 
form>house;  but  it  was  his  dearest  wish  and 
prayer  to  have  it  in  his  power  to  keep  hif  chil- 
dren under  his  own  eye  till  they  could  .discern 
between  good  and  evil ;  so,  with  the  assistance 
of  his  generous  master,  my  father  ventured  on 
a  small  form  on  his  estate.     At  those  years 
I  watf  by  no  means  a  fovourite  with  any  body. 
I  was  a  good  deal  noted  for  a  retentive  memory, 
a  stubborn  sturdy  something  in  my  disposition, 
and  ah  enthusiastic  idiot  piety.    I  say  tVio^  pit'ty, 
because  I  was  then  but  a  child.     Though  it  co»t 
the  schoolmaster  some  thrashings^  1  made  an  ex- 
cellent English  scholar ;  and  by  the  time  1  was 
ten  or  eleven  years  of  age,  I  was  a  critic  in  sub- 
ituttve^  verba^  and  parlidpiea,    la  my  ihfopt 


I  met  with  these  pieces  in  Jfosoa't 
Collection,  one  of  my  school-books.  The  two 
fo^t  books  I  ever  read  in  privafe»  tad  wUeh 
gave  me  more  .pleasure  than  any  two  boolcs  I 
ever  read  since,  were*  The  Idfe  of  Banmibmk 
and  The  History  of  Hir  WiUiam  WlaBaeo. 
Hannibal  ga^  my  young  ideas  audi  a  tarn,  titrt 
I  used  to  strut  in  raptures  up  and  down  after  thn 
recruiting  tlrum  and  bag-pipe,  and  wiah  aayaelf 
tall  enough  to  be  a  soldier ;  while  the  atocy  «f 
Wallace  poured  a  Scottish  pnjudioe  into  my 
veins,  which  will  boil  along  there  till  the  flooi- 
gates  of  life  shut  in  eternal  rest 

Polemical  divinity  about  this  time  waa  par- 
ting the  country  half-mad ;  and  ^  ambttioaa  ef 
shining  in  conversatioa  parties  on  Soaday^  be> 
tween  sermons,  at  funerals,  he*  used,  a  km  yeata 
afterwards,  to  pmxle  Qdvinism  sritb  ao  sadk 
heat  and  indiscretion,  that  I  raised  a  hue  and  ciy 
of  heresy  against  me,  which  has  not  oeeaad  to 
this  hour. 

My  vicittity  to  Ayr  was  of  some  advaati^ 
to  me.  My  social  disposition,  when  not  cheefc> 
ed  by  some  modifications  of  spirited  pride,  wai^ 
like  our  chatecbism-definition  of  infinttadiw 
without  bounde  or  limit*,  I  formed  several  caa- 
nections  with  other  younkers  who  peoMHsd  aa* 
perior  advantages,  the  younyltny  actors,  who 
were  busy  in  the  rehearsal  of  parts  ia  whadi  they 
were  shortly  to  appear  on  the  stage  of  life^ 
where,  alas !  I  was  destined  to  drudge  bdiiad 
the  scenes.  It  is  not  commonly  at  thb  greea 
age  thai  our  young  gentry  have  a  jnst  sense  of 
tho  immense  distance  between  them  aad  their 
ragged  play-fellows.  It  takes  a  fow  dashes  iato 
the  world,  to  give  tlte  young  great  man  that  pe^ 
per,  decent,  unnoticiog  disrq^srd  for  the  poor* 
insignificant,  stupid  devils,  the  mcchaaks  aad 
peasantry  around  him,  who  were  perhape  hera 
in  the  same  village.     My  youi^  aoperion 


CORRBSPONTDBNCE. 


iatolied  ibe  douUrfy  appeannee  of  my  jApugh" 
bogr  cueaai,  the  two  extremes  of  which  were  of- 
ten ezpoeed  to  all  the  inclemencies  of  all  the  sea- 
sons. They  would  give  me  stray  Yolumes  of 
iMoks :  among  them»  even  then,  I  could  pick  up 
■ome  observaoona ;  and  one,  whose  heart  I  am 
sure  not  even  the  Munny  Btgum  scenes  have 
tainted,  helped  me  to  a  little  French*  Parting 
with  these  my  young  friends  and  benefactors,  as 
they  occasionally  went  off  for  the  East  or  West 
Indies,  was  often  to  me  a  sore  affliction ;  but  I 
was  soon  called  to  more  serious  evils.  My  fa- 
ther's generous  master  died ;  th^farm  proved  a 
roinooa  bargain ;  and,  to  clench  the  misfortune, 
we  fell  into  the  hands  of  a  factor,  who  sat  for 
the  picture  I  have  drawn  of  one  in  my  TaU  of 
Ttoa  I^ogt,  My  father  was  advanced  in  life 
when  he  married;  I  was  the  eldest  of  seven 
children ;  and  he,  worn  out  by  early  hardships, 
was  unfit  for  labour.  My  father's  spirit  was 
soon  irritated,  but  not  easily  broken.  There  was 
a  freedom  in  his  lease  in  two  vears  more :  and  to 
weather  these  tn^o  years,  we  retrenched  our  ex- 
penses. We  lived  very  poorly  :  I  was  a  dexter- 
om  pkraghman,  for  my  age ;  and  the  next  eldest 
to  me  was  a  brother  (Gilbert)  who  could  drive 
the  (dough  very  well,  and  help  me  to  thrash  the 
eom.  A  novel  writer  might  perhaps  have  view- 
ed dicae  sosnes  with  some  satis&ction ;  bat  so 
dad  not  I ;  my  indignation  yet  UhIs  at  the  recol- 
leetioQ  of  the  s  1  fitctor's  insolent  threa- 

tening letters,  which  used  to  set  us  all  in  tears. 
This  kind  of  life — the  cheerless  gloom  of  a 
liermit,  with  the  unoeaaing  moil  of  a  galley- 
slave,  brought  me  to  my  sixteenth  year  ;  a  lit- 
tle before  which  period  I  first  committed  the  sin 
of  Rhyme.  You  know  onr  country  custom  of 
oonpiiof  a  man  and  woman  together  as  partners 
in  Uie  labours  of  harvest.  In  my  fiftceflth  au- 
tanu  my  partner  was  a  bewitching  creature  a 
year  younger  than  m/self.  My  scarcity  of 
English  denies  me  the  power  of  doing  her  j6»« 
tioe  in  that  language ;  but  you  know  the  Scot- 
tish idiomr— she  was  a  bonnier  tweet,  sonsU  lass. 
In  short,  she  altogether,  unwittingly  to  herself, 
initistfd  me  in  that  delicious  passion,  which,  in 
•pite  of  acid  disappointment,  gin-horse  prudence, 
uid  book*worm  philosophy,  I  hold  to  be  the 
first  of  human  joys,  our  dear&tt  blessing  here 
bdow  !  How  she  caught  the  contao^ion.  I  can- 
not tell ;  you  medical  people  talk  much  of  in- 
foetion  from  breathing  the  sajne  air,  the  touch, 
Iw.  ;  but  I  sever  expressly  said  I  loved  her. 
Indeed,  I  did  not  know  myself  why  I  liked  so 
much  to  loiter  behind  with  her,  when  return- 
ing in  the  evening  from  our  labours ;  why  the 
tones  of  her  voice  made  my  heart-strings  thrill 
like  an  JSolian  harp ;  and  particularly  why  my 
pulse  heat  such  a  furious  ratan  when  I  looked 
and  fingered  over  her  little  hand  to  pick  out  the 
cruel  nettIe*etingB  and  thistles.  Among  h^r 
other  kve-inapiring  qnalittes,  she  sung  sweetly ; 
and  it  was  hit  favourite  reel,  to  which  I  at- 
lempCed  giving  an  embodied  vehicle  iq  rhyme. 
1 VM  not  10  premuDptooiu  u  to  ioMfiiit  that  I 


could  make  verses  like  printed  onep,  composii 
by  men  who  had  Greek  and  Latin  ;  but  my 
girl  sung  a  song,  which  was  said  to  be  com* 
posed  by  a  small  country  laird's  son,  on  one  of  his 
father's  maids,  with  whom  he  was  in  love ;  and  I 
saw  no  reason  why  I  might  not  rhyme  as  well  as 
he ;  for,  excepting  that  he  conid  smear  sheep,  and 
cast  peats,  hu  fither  living  in  the  moor-land% 
he  had  no  more  scholar-cniit  than  myself. 

Thus  with  me  began  love  and  poetry; 
which  at  times  have  been  my  only,  and  till 
within  the  last  twelve  months,  have  been  my 
highest  enjoyment.  My  fiither  struggled  on 
till  he  reached  the  freedom  in  his  lease,  when 
he  entered  on  a  larger  fiirm,  about  ten  miles 
forther  in  the  country.  The  nature  of  the 
bargain  he  made  was  such  as  to  throw  a  little 
ready  money  into  his  hands  at  the  commenee- 
ment  of  his  lease ;  otherwise  the  affiur  would 
have  been  impracticable.  For  four  years  ws 
lived  comfortably  here ;  but  a  diflferenoe  oon»* 
mencing  between  him  and  hu  landlord,  as  ts 
terms,  aftor  three  years  tossiog  and  whirling* 
in  the  vortex  of  litigation,  my  father  was  just 
saved  from  the  horrors  of  a  jtti  by  a  eooiimip* 
tion,  which,  after  two  years*  promises^  kindly 
stepped  in,  and  carried  him  away,  to  ssAere  <Ae 
wicked  cease  frcm  trmMit^  and  where  ikt 
weary  are  at  rest. 

It  is  during  the  time  that  we  lived  on  thb 
form  that  my  little  story  is  most  eventfoJ.  I 
was,  at  the  banning  of  this  period,  perhsps 
the  most  ungainly,  awkward  boy  in  the  psrisls 
— no  solitaire  was  less  acquainted  widi  the 
ways  of  the  world.  What  I  knew  of  ancient 
story  was  gathered  from  SabmoiCs  and  €?ict4» 
rte's  geographical  grammaia ;  and  the  ideas  I 
had  formed  of  modern  manners,  of  literatoie^ 
and  criticism,  I  got  firom  the  Spedator.  Thcae^ 
with  Pope*sWorhtf  some  pUtys  of  Skakapeartf ' 
TuU  and  Dickson  on  Ayrieulture,  tie  Pais- 
Meos,  Lodws  Esmy  on  tke  Sumam  Un^ 
derstandinp,  Stackhou$e*t  J^sicry  of  tk§ 
Bible,  Justices  British  Oardener^s  JHreeteryf 
BayU's  Lectures,  AUan  Bamaa^s  Worke, 
Taylor's  ScrifMure  Doctrine  cf  Original  A'n, 
A  Select  Collection  of  En^iMk  Songs,  and 
Bervey's  Meditations,  had  formed  the  whole 
of  my  reading.  The  collection  of  songs  was  my 
vade  mecum.  I  pored  over  them,  driving  my ' 
cart,  or  walking  to  labour,  song  by  iong,  verse 
by  verse ;  carefully  noting  the  true  tender,  or 
nublime,  from  affectation  and  fustian.  I  sa 
convinced  I  owe  to  this  practice  mnA  of  my  cri* 
tic  craft,  such  as  it  is. 

la  my  seventeenth  year,  to  give  my  mannera 
a  brush,  I  went  to  a  country  diancang««ehooL«« 
My  father  hud  an  unaccountable  antipathy  ^ 
against  th^w  meetings;  and  my  going  was» 
what  to  this  moment  I  repent,  in  spposition  ts 
his  wishes.  My  fother,  aa  I  said  before^  wis 
subject  to  strong  passions ;  from  that  instance 
of  disobedience  in  me,  he  took  a  sort  of  disliks 
to  me,  which  I  believe  was  one  cause  of  the  dis- 
sipttiptt  which  Buurksd  my  wicowdipg  jrtvi*   I 
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MM»  aad  tobrietyt  ud  Rgvlarily  of  Pmbyte- 


liaa  eoutrjr  lift ;  ftr  tkough  th«  Will-o*- wisp 
weiww  of  thoogbdcM  wUm  were  elmoet  the 
«le  Ughli  of  my  path,  yet  eerly  ingrained  piety 
•ad  Tirtne  kept  me  for  aeFeral  yean  afterwanU 
vithia  the  line  of  iaoooenoe. .  The  great  mie- 
fKtone  of  my  lift  was  to  want  an  aim.  I  had 
Idt  early  eone  etirring*  of  ambition»  hot  they 
were  the  bGnd  [gropioge  of  Homer'e  Cydops 
mwd  the  waUa  of  hii  oaTo,  I  saw  my  father*e 
iiloalioB  entailed  on  me  perpetnal  labour.  The 
oaly  two  openinge  by  which  I  could  enter  the 
temple  of  Fortttne»  waa  the  gate  of  niggardly 
MDOomyf  er  the  path  of  little  ohioaaing  bargain- 
middiy.  The  firet  is  ao  contracted  an  aperture* 
I  never  oonld  equeaie  myself  into  it ;— ^he  last 
I  alwaya  hated— there  waa  eontamioatioa  in  the 
very  ootraaoe  I  Thua  abandoned  of  aim  or  view 
IB  Hie,  with  a  etiong  appetite  for  sociability,  as 
Weil  from  native  hilari^,  as  from  a  pride  of  ob- 
avvatioA  and  remark  {  a  ooostitutional  melan- 
fhely  or  bypochondriaam  that  made  me  fly  sb- 
Klode  I  add  to  these  incentives  to  eocial  life,  my 
fepatatioB  for  bookish  knowledgOi  a  eertain 
wild  togioal  talent,  and  a  strength  of  thought, 
aomelhmg  like  the  rttdimenta  of  good  eense ; 
•nd  it  wSt  not  seem  eorprising  that  I  was  ge- 
nerally a  welcome  guest  where  I  vieitedf  or  any 
great  wonder  that*  always  where  two  or  three 
met  togeUier,  there  waa  I  amobg  them.  But, 
6r  beybnd  aU  other  impulaea  of  my  heart,  wee 
•n  pimphofU  a  PadotMs  wuriU$  du  penre  An- 
My  heart  was  completely  Idnder,  and 
eternally  lighted  up  by  some  goddem  or 
and  as  in  every  other  warfora,  in  thia 
trorid  my  fortune  waa  various,  sometimes  I  waa 
reoelved  with  fovour,  and  eometimes  I  waa  mor- 
tified with  a  repolse.  At  the  plough,  scythe^ 
or  reap*hook,  I  foared  no  competitor,  and  thus 
I  ail  abaolute  want  at  defiance ;  and  aal  never 
eared  fivther  for  my  labours  than  while  I  was 
in  actual  exerciae,  I  epent  the  evenings  in  the 
way  after  my  own  heart.  A  country  hd  ieU 
dom  eairiee  on  a  love  adventure  without  an  aa- 
eieting  eonfidant.  I  pommisd  a  curiosity,  nd, 
and  intnpid  dexterity,  that  recommended  me  ee 
A  proper  seoond  on  tneee  oceasioi^ ;  and  I  dare 
any,  I  felt  ee  mueh  pleeaure  in  being  in  the  ee- 
eret  of  half  the  kivea  of  the  perish  of  Xarboltni, 
ae  ever  did  etateamen  in  knowing  the  intriguee 
af  half  the  conrte  of  Europe.—- The  very  goose 
footer  in  my  bend  eeema  to  know  instinetively 
lim  veO-woni  path  of  eqr  imaginatian,  the  fih> 
vourite  theme  of  my  eong}  and  ie  with  difficul- 
ty laetralned  finom  giving  you  a  couple  of  para- 
graphs on  the  love  advanturee  of  my  compeets, 
the  humble  inmates  of  the  form^use  and  cot- 
tage ;  but  the  grave  sons  of  sdencei  amiution, 
ar  alvarie^  buitiie  these  thioga  by  die  i^ame  of 
foOiee.  To  the  eone  and  dsinghterB  of  labour 
aad  poverty,  they  are  matters  of  the  most  eeri- 
•ae  nature ;  to  them,  the  ardent  bopOy  the  ato- 
km  hrterview,  dm  tender  fonwell,  are  the  great- 


circumstance  ii^  my  life 
made  eome  alteration  in  my  mind  and 
waa,  that*  I  spent  my  nineteendi  eujBmer  aa  a 
smuggling  coast,  a  good  distance  from  hoeae^  et 
a  noted  school,  to  hun  mensuration,  earreyfay* 
diallittg,  Ice.  in  which  I  made  a  pretty  good 
progrses.  But  I  made  a  greater  prqgrem  ia  ^ 
knowledge  of  mankind.  The  oontrabaad 
was  at  that  time  very  euecesdul,  aad  it 
timee  happened  to  me  to  foil  in 
carried  it  on.  Sconce  of  ewMgeriag  riot  aal 
roaring  diasipatbtt  were  till  tms  time  new  te 
me ;  but  I  was  no  enemy  to  Bodal  life.  Bm% 
though  I  learnt  to  fill  my  glassy  and  to  mb 
without  foar  in  a  drunken  squabUa,  yet  I  wtal 
on  with  a  high  hand  with  my  geoaietfy»  dD  the 
sun  entered  Virgo,  a  month  wUdi  ie  ahraya  a 
caroival  in  my  bosom,  when  a  charming  jlEdK 
who  lived  next  door  to  the  eehool,  overset  wf 
trigonometry,  and  set  me  off  at  a  taqgeat  from 
the  sphere  of  my  etudice.  I,  howevari  atragckd 
on  with  my  stnetf  and  co-ejnei.  for  a  fow  «^ 
'more ;  but  otepping  into  the  garden  oaedun^ 
iog  noon  to  take  the  aun'e  dtitude^  dieri  I  met 
myangdy 

*'  Like  Proeerpine,  gathering  flowan^  ' 
Herself  a  foirer  flower." 

It  was  in  vda  to  think  of  doing  any  neit 
good  at  school.  The  remdnioc  we^  I  etaU^ 
I  did  nothing  but  erase  thofscnltiee  of  my  eoal 
about  her,  or  eted  out  to  meet  her;  aad  the 
two  last  nights  of  my  stay  in  the  conatryy  bod 
sleep  been  a  mortd  sm,  the  image  of  this  m^ 
dest  and  ioaoeent  giri  had  kept  me  goiltleeb 

I  returned  home  very  eoneiderably  impror- 
ed.    My  reading  waa  enlarged  with  the  very 
important  addition  of  Thomson's  aad  Shea- 
stone's  Worke  f  I  had  seen  human  nature  in  a 
new  phaeie ;    and  I  •engaged  eeveral  of  my 
school-foUowe  to  keep  up  a  literary  caiiaspo» 
denoe  with  me*    Thia  improved  me  ia  eomp^ 
ntion.    I  had  met  with  a  ooUectioa  of  letMi 
by  the  wits  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,  and  I  pared 
over  them  meet  devoudy :  I  kept  oopiee  of  any 
of  my  own  letter^  that  pleaeed  me ;  and  a  eooi* 
pariaon  bftween  them  and  the  compoeitioa  of 
moot  of  my  oomepondente  flattered  my  vaaii^. 
I  carried  thia  whim  so  fori  that  thou|^  I  had 
not  thrae  forthings  worth  of  bodneas  ia  the 
worU,  yet  almoet  every  poet  brought  me  ■ 
many  letters  so  if  I  had  been  a  broad  yfodfiag 
eon  of  dav-book  and  ledger. 

My  lis  flowed  on  much  in  the  eama  ceani 
till  my  twenty-third  year.  Ftee  fmaoar,  d 
riac  la  hagatJkt  were  my  eole  principles  of  ofr* 
tion.  The  eddition  of  two  more  authon  to  mj 
library  gave  me  great  pleaeure ;  SUrmt  aad 
M>IUim*^TrutraM  Shamd^  and  Tie  Ifba 
of  FmUng^^wttt  my  boeom  fovourites.  Pbew 
wee  etill  a  darling  walk  for  my  mind ;  bat  it 
waa  only  indulged  in  eceording  to  the  homoar 
of  the  hour.  I  had  usually  half  4  deaen  or  m«t 
^iioieoBhaodj  ltoo)ciip  oat  «r  QdMr»  mik 
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Mdlid  dM  ndOMiilaiy  tone  of  Um  niiid,  wad 
dnBMMd  the  w^tk  as  it  bordered  on  fiitigue. 
Mf  ptmooi,  when  once  lighted  npj  raged  like 
•0  maajT  devile,  till  they  got  vent  in  rhyme ;  and 
then  the  oonniag  over  my  vereee,  like  a  apell* 
ioothed  all  into  quiet !  None  of  the  rhymea  of 
thoae  days  are  in  printt  except  Wimtett  a  I}irgt, 
the  eldaat  of  my  printed  pieces ;  Tkt  Btatk  of 
Poor  MaiUe,  John  JSirleyoorm,  and  Songs, 
ftrstt  second,  and  third.  Song  second  was  the 
ebullition  df  that  pasnon  which  ended  the  fisrs- 
mentioned  school  business. 

My  tweB^.thinl  year  was  to  me  an  inport- 
tnt  en.  Partfy  thnmgh  whim,  and  partly 
that  I  wished  to  set  about  doing  something  in 
life,  I  joined  a  £uc-drssier  in  a  neighboving 
town  (Irrine)  to  learn  hie  trade.  This  was 
an  unlucky  dbir.     My  ;   and,  to 

ftsish  the  wholes  as  we  were  giving  a  wdeome 
earaussl  to  the  new  year,  the  shq>  took  fir^ 
and  burnt  to  ashes ;  and  I  was  lefk,  like  a  true 
poet,  not  worth  a  sixpence. 

1  wse  obliged  to  givo  op  this  eoheme :  the 
eloudaofmisfiirtune  were  gathering  Uiick  round 
ny  Uka't  head ;  and,  what  wu  worst  of  aU, 
lie  was  visibly  fitf  gone  fai  a  consumption ;  and, 
to  crown  my  distresMS,  a  MU  JlUe,  whom  I 
atoud,  and  who  had  pledged  her  soul  to  meet 
iDt  in  the  Md  of  matrimony,  jihed  me,  with 
iMCvKar  ctreumstances  of  mortificatioo.  The 
Iwiihing  effl  that  brought  op  the  rear  of  this 
lafemal  ile^  waa,  my  constitutional  melancholy 
Vdag  increased  to  such  a  degree,  that  for  three 
nmoAs  I  was  in  a  state  of  mind  scarcely  to  be 
•ttviod  by  the  hopelees  wretches  who  have  got 
tbsir  ttittimos-^Dtparl/rom  me,  ye  cursed  / 
'  Aram  this  adventure^  I  learned  eomething 
«#  a  town  Hie ;  but  the  principal  thing  which 
gavw  my  mind  a  turn,  was  a  friendship  I  ftmn- 
•d  with  a  young  ttlow,  a  very  noble  character, 
brt  a  bapMB  son  of  midbrtune.  He  was  Uie 
•on  of  a  simple  mechanic ;  but  a  great  man  in 
tbt  ndghbourbood  taking  him  under  his  pa- 
trenage^  cave  him  a  genteel  educatkm,  wiu  a 
iriew  of  bettering  hb  situation  in  lift.  The 
wtron  dying  just  ae  he  wss  reodv  to  launch  out 
Into  the  world,  the  poor  fellow  m  despair  went 
t»  sea ;  where,  after  a  variety  of  good  and  iH 
fertune,  a  little  before  I  was  acqnsintsd  with 
ten,  he  had  been  set  sshors  by  an  American 
privateer,  on  the  wiU  coast  ef  Gonnaught, 
atripped  of  ovtry  thing.  I  cannot  quit  this  poor 
fellow's  stoiy,  without  adding,  that  he  is  at  this 
time  maatsr  of  a  large  West  Indiaman  belonging 
titboThamea. 

Hie  mind  wm  fraught  with  independenee, 
taagncnimity,  and  every  manly  virtue.  I  loved 
and  admired  him  to  a  degree  of  enthuaiaBm, 
oad  of  oourse  strove  to  imitafo  him.  In  some 
vaaMn,IoMeeeded;  I  had  pridob^br%  but 
%» taught  it  to  flow  in  proper  rbtnnels.  His 
knowledge  of  the  world  wu  vastly  sopsrior  to 
ai2fl%  and  1  waa  aU  attentioB  to  kam.  He  waa 
the  only  man  I  ever  aaw  who  was  a  graalv 
ttdi^t^fmH  whew wo«aa ww tWytuM 


ing  star ;  but  he  spoke  of  ilUcift  fovu  with  tho 
levity  of  a  aaik»r,  which  hitherto  I  had  rogaided 
with  horror.  lUre  his  friendship  did  me  a  mi»- 
chief ;  and  the  conssquenoe  was,  that  s&m  after 
I  resumed  the  plough,  I  wrote  die  Pooto  Wd- 
cone.*  My  reading  only  iuoreased,  while  in 
this  town,  by  two  stray  volumes  of  Pomcfo,  nd 
one  of  PtrdiMand  Coimi  JPoMom,  which  gave 
me  some  idea  of  novela.  Rhyme,  except  eemo 
religious  pieces  that  are  in  print,  I  had  given 
up;  but  meetittg  with  Ferpusson's  SoStHth 
Potwto,  I  etmng  anew  my  wikUy-eoundiag  lyre 
with  emulating  vigour.  Whan  my  fether  ditd, 
his  all  went  among  the  heU-hoonda  that  ptuwl 
in  the  kennel  of  jvstice ;  but  we  made  a  ahift 
to  collect  a  littlo  money  in  the  Ibmily  amongst 
xa,  with  which,  to  keep  us  togethar,  my  brethsf 
and  I  took  a  neighbouring  ftm.  Uf  brethsf 
wanted  my  haifwbrained  imaginatMit  is  W«B  aa 
my  eodal  and  amorooi  madness;  ^vt,  im  good 
senses  and  orrery  sober  qualifieation,  he  waa  fer 
my  superior* 

I  entered  on  thie  ferm  with  a  frdl  tveolntiao, 
Ob«e^  go  toj  I  wUl  ho  wiooi  I  md  fenalag 
books;  I ealenlatad crope ;  lattendodmarhMi 
and,  in  shmt,  in  spite  of  Me  dnOf  ami  Ae 
woHd,  wHd  Me/csA,  I  beHevo  I  ahonld  haire 
been  a  wise  man ;  but  the  flnt  ycur,  from  «b- 
fertunately  buying.bad  seed,  the  oseond,  froai  % 
late  harvest,  we  ket  half  our  crop^  TUa  9mr» 
aet  all  my  wisdom,  and  I  rstnmed,  Uko  Cfte  4$§ 
to  Aft  uoiRf <,  aod  tho  oow  <Adl  mat  wnaAed^  to 
htr  waDomi»9 1*  fAt  mtrv* 

I  now  b^BB  Id  be  knoim  hs  die  nsi^ 
boorbood  as  a  maker  of  rhymee.  Tho  iiet  of 
my  poetio  ofibprin^  that  eaw  tho  light,  waa  a 
burlesque  lamentation  on  aquarnl  between  tvo 
rereiend  Calviusti^  both  df  them  rfr— ofii  por» 
aomm  in  my  JBbfy  Fair,  I  had  a  notion  my • 
eoU;  that  the  piece  had  eome merit;  bnttopso- 
vent  tho  woret,  I  gave  a  copy  of  it  to  a  frkad 
who  waa  very  fond  of  such  things,  and  toldhim 
that  I  could  not  guom  who  waa  tho  author  of 
it,  but  that  I  thought  it  prstty  dever.  With 
a  certain  descriotion  of  the  cbfgy,  ee  wdl  as 
laity,  it  mot  with  a  ipar  of  appkiuse.  tUg 
WittU**  Praifor  next  made  ila  appaaranea,  and 
alarmed  the  kirk  semion  so  mneh,  that  Aey 
heU  eevaral  useetings  to  took  over  their  spiritual 
artilleiy,  if  haply  any  of  it  might  be  peitftod 
against  profeae  rhymers.  Unlnokily  fer  me, 
my  wanderings  led  mo  on  eaother  sad^  witbm 
pmnt  blank  Aot  of  their  heaviest  meteL  TUs 
la  the  unfortunate  etory  that  gave  riet  to  my 
printed  poead,  Tho  LamomL  This  was  a  most 
melancholy  aflair,  which  I  cannot  yet  beer  to 
reflect  on,  and  had  very  nearly  given  me  ooo  or 
two  of  tho  prindpol  quebflaitiona  inr  a  plaeo 
among  those  who  havo  loot  the  ehait^  and  Mb* 
taken  tho  rsekoning of  Rationality.  Ignveun 
my  part  of  the  ferm  tomy  broAer;  in  troth  il 
on^  nominally  mino ;  aad  mado  whM  Mlii 
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MCpinlSMi  wuininypoirerfor  J&maiea.  But, 
Mora  leftTifig  my  nstive  country  for  erer,  I  re- 
wired to  publish  my  poems.  I  weighed  my 
iirodiietioiM  as  impartially  as  was  in  my  po\rer  : 
I  thottht  they  had  merit ;  and  it  wan  a  deli- 
ekMS  idea  that  I  ahonld  be  called  a  clever  fel- 
loWi  even  though  it  ahould  never  reach  my 
wn  i  poor  negro-driver, — or  perhaps  a  vic- 
tim to  Ihat'iahospitabla  dime,  and  gone  to  the 
world  of  spirits !  I  can  tru|^  say,  that  pauvre 
hitotatM  as  I  then  was,  I  had  pretty  nearly  as 
bigh  an  idea  of  myself  and  of  my  works  as  I 
have  at  this  moment,  when  the  public  has  de- 
cidad  in  their  &vour.  ^It  ever  was  my  opini- 
on, that  the  mistakes  and  blunders,  both  in  a 
ntiODal  and  religions  point  of  view,  of  which 
wt  see  thonsands  daily  guilty,  are  owing  to 
Aeir  ignoranee  of  them8elve8.r^To  know  my- 
ieU^  had  bean  all  along  my  constant  study.  I 
wtighed  myself  alone ;  I  balanced  myself  with 
others  %  I  watched  every  means  of  information, 
to  see  how  much  ground  I  occupied  as  a  man 
aad  as  a  poet :  I  studied  assiduously  nature's 
dmiga  in  my  formation — ^where  the  lights  and 
ihadH  in  my  character  were  intended.  I  was 
pftCty  confident  my  poems  would  meet  with 
■ooM  applause  {  but,  at  the  worst,  the  roar  of 
tiM  Atiaotie  would  deafen  the  voice  of  censure, 
and  the  novelty  of  West  Indian  scenes  make  me 
fnget  neglect  I  threw  off  six  hundred  copies, 
of  which  I  had  got  subscriptions  for  about  three 
haadnd  and  fif^. — ^My  vanity  was  highly  gra- 
tified by  the  reception  I  met  with  from  the 
pabUc;  and  besides  I  pocketed,  all  expenses 
dedocted,  nearly  twent]f»  pounds.  This  sum 
mam  very  aeasonably,  as  I  was  thinking  tff  in* 
dcatiog  myself,  for  want  of  money  to  procure 
My  paange.  As  soon  aa  I  wu  master  of  nine 
gaiaeas,  the  price  of  wafting  me  to  the  torrid 
loaa,  I  took  a  steerage  passage  in  the  fint  ship 
that  was  to  sail  from  ihe  Clyde ;  for 

# 

'*  Hungry  ruin  had  me  in  the  wind.** 

« 

I  had  been  for  some  days  skulking  from 
aavert  to  dovert,  under  all  the  terrors  of  a  jail ; 
.as  some  tU-advised  people  had  nncoapled  the 
nereiless  pack  of  the  Uw  at  my  heels.  I  had 
taken  the  last  farewell  of  my  few  friends ;  my 
ohsat  was  on  the  road  to  Greenock ;  I  hod  com- 
posed the  last  song  I  should  ever  measure  in 
Calodooia,  Tkt  gloomy  night  U  gathering  fa$tt 
when  a  letter  from  Dr.  Blacklock,  to  a  friend 
of  mine,  overthrew  all  my  schemes,  by  oi>eniog 
new  prqppecta  to  my  poetic  ambition.  The 
Doctor  belonged  to  a  aet  of  critics,  for  whose 
appUsse  I  had  not  dared  to  hope.  His  opi- 
aion  that  I  would  me^  with  encouragement  in 
Bdiabargh  for  a  second  edition,  find  me  so 
machy  that  away  I  posted  for  that  city,  with- 
oat  a  single  acquaintance,  or  a  single  letter  of 
iatrodttotion.  The  banefol  star,  that  had  so 
«ong  ahed  its  blasting  ioflueoce  in  my  senith« 
Ibr  oaoe  made  a  revolution  to  the  nadir ;  and 
A  kind  Providence  placed  me  under  the  patron- 


R^e  of  0D«  of  tho  ttdUnt  of  tttti,  Am  Bait  of 
Glencairn.  OiMie  moi,  Oramd  JDUm,  ai  Jb- 
maisje  ioMie  f 

I  need  relate  no  farther.  At  Edinborgli  I 
was  in  a  new  world ;  I  mingled  amoo^  many 
classes  of  Taba\  but  all  of  them  new  to  m^  aad 
I  was  all  attention  to  eateh  the  duncten  aad 
the  matmen  living  a*  thty  rue.  WhedMr  I 
have  profited,  time  will  show. 


Mm  W. 


My  nuMt  re^ieotnil  comfdimeiits  to 
Her  very  elegant  and  friendly  letter  I  etaaol 
swer  at  present,  u  my  prasenoe  is 
Edinbttiigh,  and  I  set  out  t^-mociow.* 


No.  LXVL 
FROM  GILBERT  BURNS. 

A  aUNKIVO  COHlCXMTAmT  OV  flOC  TOSS« 

ooixa. 

The  farm  was  apwaida  of 
(between  eighty  and  ninety 
measure),  thie  rent  of  which  was  to  be  forty 
pounds  annually  for  the  first  six  yeai%  i 
terwards  forty-five  pounds.    My  fothcr 
voured  to  soU  his  leasehold  property,  iar  the 
purpose  of  stockinf;  this  farm,  bat  at  diat  tiaM 
was  unable^  and  Mr.  Ferguson  lent  him  a  haa- 
dred  pounds  for  that  purpose.     He  lauwfed  ti 
his  new  situation  at  Whitaantide,  I76d.  It  srai^ 
I  think,  not  above  two  yean  afbo-  tiua,  that 
Murdoch,  our  tutor  and  friend,  left  thas  part  sf 
the  country ;  and  there  being  no  school  nevnik 
and  our  little  services  being  nsefol  oa  the  frym, 
my  father  undertook  to^  teack  aa  arithnetie  ia 
the  winter  evenings,  by  candle-light;  aad  ia  fSbk 
way  my  two  eldest  sisters  got  ^  the  edocalioa 
they  received.    I  remember  a  drcmmalaaoe  Aat 
happened  at  this  time,  which,  thoogh  trifiiag 
in  itself  is  fresh  in  my  memory,  and  may  |BVS 
to  illustrate  the  early  character  of  my  brother. 
Murdoch  came  to  apend  a  night  with  at,  and  ts 
take  his  leave  when  he  was  about   to  go  iais 
Carrick.     He  brought  us,  aa  a  present  aad  sm* 
morial  of  him,  a  small  compendium  of  Eog^ 
Grammar,  and  the  tragedy  of  TUmu  Amdnmi' 
cm ;  and'  by  way  of  passing  the  evening,  he  k»> 
gan  to  read  the  play  aloud.    We  were  all  attca- 
tiou  for  some  time,  till  presently  the  whok  per. 
ty  was  dissolved  in  t^ars.    A  female  in  the  plar 
(I  have  but  a  confused  remembranoe  of  it)  haf 


•  There  are  various  copies  of  this  letter,  la  tksss- 
thor**  handwriting :  and  one  of  thtw,  svldsBtiy  s» 
rocted.  b  in  the  book  in  whidi  he  had  eoaied  wTml 
of  hislettets.  llil*  has  been  used  fiir  the  prasi.  wUk 
some  omitfions,  andone  sU^  altsntkia  samesisi  tf 
Gilbert  Bums. 

t  IxKter  of  Gilbert  Bums  to  lbs.  Doalop.  Ha 
name  of  this  form  Is  Mount  CMiphaal^  fa  Ayr  ^  "" 


GORRBSFOMDBNCB. 


ktr  ^sndt  elMpt  oC  and  lier  |qo{^  nt  oat, 
iind  Uien  was  insultingly  dcairsd  to  eaU  for  wai- 
ter to  waah  her  lumds.  At  tbi%  in  an  agony  of 
distreasb  wt  with  one  voioe  desired  he  would 
tend  no  more.  My  £ither  observed,  that  if  we 
wonld  not  hear  it  out,  it  would  be  needless  to 
)«nye  tbe  play  with  us.  Robert  replied,  that  if 
it  was  left  he  would  bum  it.  My^ther  was 
00109  ^  chide  him  for  this  ungrateful  return  to 
£i«  tutor's  kindness;  but  Murdoch  interfered,  d»- 
dmring  tbat  he  liked  to  see  so  much  sensibility ; 
and  bo  left  Th«  School  for  Lovt^  a  comedy 
^tranalAted,  I  think,  from  the  French),  in  its 

Nothing  oDuld  be  more  retired  than  our  ge- 
neral  manner  of  living  at  Mount  OUphant; 
we  rarely  saw  any  body  but  the  members  of 
our  own  fcmily.     There  were  no  boys  of  our 
own   age,  or  near,  it,   in  the  neighbourhood. 
Indeed    ^  greatest  part  of  the  land  in  the 
rieinity  was  at  that  time  possessed  by  shop- 
keepersy   and  people  of  ihat  stamp,  who  had 
retupad  Irom  business,  or  who  kept  their  farm 
in  Uie  oonntry,  at  the  same  time  Uiat  they  fol- 
lowed business  in  town*     My  father  was  for 
•oma  time  almost  the  only  companion  we  had. 
He  conversed  Cuniliarly  on  all  subjects  with  us, 
a«  if  wc  bad  been  men ;  and  was  at  great  patos, 
wluIe^Ve  accompanied  him  in  the  labours  of  the 
frnn,   to  lead  the  conversation  to  such  subjects 
as  m%bt  tend  to  increase  our  knowledge,  or 
eonflrm  us  in  virtuous  habits.     He  borrowed 
iSolsMm*#  GtograpMeal  Orammar  for  us,  and 
endeavoured  to  make  us  acquainted  with  the 
Mtnation  and  history  of  the  different  countries 
in  tbe  werld;  while,  from  a  booli-aociety  in 
Ajrr,  be  procured  for  as  the  readti^  of  JDer- 
Aom's    Pkfrieo   and    Attro-Thwlogy^    and 
JKoy's    Wiadom  of  Gad  im  th*   Cnation,  to 
give  us  some  idea  of  astronomy  and  natural  his- 
tory.    Bobert  read  all  these  books  with  an  avi- 
^tf  and  industry  scarcely  to  be  equalled.    My 
fiitner  bad  been  a  jubecribcr  to  StaeAKouMe'i 
JSfisfory  oftht  BibU,  then  latelv  published  by 
Jaaacs    Mcurba    in    Kilmarnock :    from    this 
Bobert  coUscted  a  competent  knowledge  of  an- 
cient history ;  for  no  book  was  so  voluminous 
as  to  slacken  hia  industry,  or  so  antiquitated  u 
to  damp  his  rtsearehcs.    A  brother  of  my  mo- 
tber,  who  had  lived  with  us  some  time^  and 
bad  Issmt  some  arithmetic  by  our  wintereven- 
ing'a  candle,  went  into  a  bookseller's  shop  in 
Ayr,  to  purchase   Th$  lUady  Rtehomr,  or 
Trad€9man*9  $ur*  Guid*,  and  a  book  to  teach 
bim  to  write  letters.     Luckily,  in  place  of  Th* 
CompkU  Litt9r'Wriier,  he  got,. by  miatikr, 
a  small  collection  of  letteis  l^  the  moot  emi- 
nent writers^  with  a  lew  sensible  directicna  for 
attainiitf  an  eanr  epirtdary  style.    This  bocdc 
was  to  Robert  of  the  greatest  eonsequeace.     It 
inspired  him  with  a  strong  desire  to  excel  in 
letter-writing,  while  it  furnished  him  with  mo- 
dab  by  tome  of  the  flfit  writers  ia  oar  lao- 

M/  brother  wit  about  thirttea  or  fonrteto, 


whea  ny  fothor,  itgNttbg  ibat  wo  wrota  m 
ill,  sent  us  week  about,  daring  a  summer  quar- 
ter, to  the  parish  aehool  of  Ibilrymplc,  which, 
though  between  two  and  three  milea  distant^ 
was  the  nearest  to  us,  that  we  might  have  aa 
opportunity  of  remedying  thia  defoet.  Aboat^ 
thia  time  a  bookish  acquaintance  of  my  £ithcr*a 
procured  us  a  reading  of  two  volumes  of  Rich- 
ardson's Ponitflla,  which  was  the  first  novel  we 
read,  and  the  only  part  of  Richardaon's  works 
my  brother  was  acquainted  with  till  tovnurda 
the  period  of  his  commencing  author.  Till  that 
time  too  htf  remained  unacquainted  with  Fidd- 
ing,  with  Smollety  (two  volumes  of  Ftrdintmd 
Caitnt  Fathom,  and  two  voltfmes  of  Ptngrmi 
PicUe  excepted),  with  Home,  with  Robertaoo, 
and  almost  all  our  authors  of  v^'^fff  bf  the 
later  times.  I  recollect  indeed  my  lather  bor- 
rowed a  volume  of  English  history  from  Mr. 
Hamilton  of  Bourtree-hiU'a  gardener.  It  treat- 
ed of  the  reign  of  James  the  First,  and  his  na- 
fortunate  son  Charles,  but  I  do  not  know  who 
was  the  author ;  all  that  I  remember  of  it  ia 
■omething  of  Charles's  conversatioa  with  his 
children.  About  this  time  Murdocht  our  for- 
mer teacher,  after  having  been  ia  diftreat 
places  in  tbe  country,  and  having  taught  a 
school  some  time  in  Dumfries,  came  to  be  the 
established  teacher  of  the  English  language  in 
Ayr,  a  circumstance  of  considerable  oonsequfaca 
to  us.  The  remembrance  of  my  fothsr'a  former 
friendship,  and  hli  attachment  to  my  brotharf 
made  him  do  every  thing  in  his  power  for  cur 
improvement.  He  sent  us  Pope'a  workib  aad 
some  other  poetr)',  the  first  that  we  had  an  op- 
portunity of  reading,  excepting  what  ia  con- 
taiotid  in  The  JEnglUi  ColUttioth  and  ia  tbs 
volume  of  The  Edinburgh  Magaaitu  for  177S^ 
excepting  also  tAose  txctOaU  nem  iong$  that 
are  hawked  about  the  country  in  ba8ket^  or 
exposed  ou  stalls  in  the  streets. 

The  summer  after  we  had  been  at  Dalrym- 
pie  school,  my  father  sent  Robert  to  Ayr,  to 
revise  his  English  grammar,  with  his  maar 
teacher.  He  had  been  there  only  one  wedk» 
when  he  was  obliged  to  return,  to  SMiat  at  the 
harvest.  When  the  harvest  waf  over,  be  went 
back  to  school,  urhcre  he  remaiaed  two  weeks ; 
and  this  completes  the  account  of  bis  aehool 
education,  excepting  one  aummor  quarter,  some 
time  afterwards,  that  he  attended  the  parish 
school  of  Kirk-Oswald  (where  ha  lived  with  a 
brother  of  my  mother's)  to  leam  surveying. 

During  the  two  Ust  weeks  that  he  was  with 
Murdoch,  he  himself  wu  engaged  in  learning 
French,  and  ha  communicated  the  instructiona 
he  received  to  my  brother,  who,  when  he  return- 
ed, brought  home  with  him  a  French  dictionary 
and  grammar,  and  the  Advtnturu  of  Tdemo" 
chu*  in  the  originaL  In  a  little  while,  by  the 
assistance  of  them  books,  he  had  acquired  siicb  a 
knowledge  of  the  language^  as  to  read  aad  nn- 
derstaad  any  French  author  in  prose.  Ibis 
was  considered  as  a  sort  of  prodigy,  and,  through 
the  mediom  of  Munb>ch|  procured  bim  the  a^* 


1 


fiORMS^  WpttKfl. 


^ptktAmm  of  Mvenl  Udt  in  Ayr,  wbo  wen  ■! 
that  tlnM  gibbHofl^  Fkeneliv  uid  <h«  notice  of 
•OHM  fiunilioi,  ptrtieuUrlf  that  of  Dr.  Maloolm, 
rlMM  •  kttfmbdge  of  French  was  a  recommeiv- 


(HMenring  the  Cicilitjr  with  which  he  had 
aoqQxred  the  F^reneh  language,  Mr.  Rohinaon, 
the  estaUiahed  wrifing-inaater  ia  Ajrr,  and  Bilr« 
Vaidecb'a  particolar  friend, .  having  himaelf  ao- 
qoind  •  eonnderable  knowledge  ^  the  Latin 
hngnage  hy  hia  own  tndnatiy,  without  erer  h*- 
▼ing  learned  it  at  school,  advtted  Robert  to  make 
the  aame  attempt,  promising  him  every  aaaiat- 
■aee  in  hia  power.  Agreeably  to  this  advice,  he 
Mrebaaed  The  RudimentM  of  the  ZaHn  Toiigui, 
but  finding  this  stody  dry  and  nninteresting,  it 
traf  qnidtly  laid  aside.  He  frequently  retnroed 
to  his  RndiiMHti  on  any  little  chagrin  or  dis- 
ippeintanent,  particolarly  in  his  love  affun; 
Mt  the  Latin  seldom  prsdominated  more  than  a 
day  or  two  at  a  time^  or  a  week  at  most.  Ob- 
acrvipg  himself  the  ridicule  that  would  attach  to 
thia  sort  of  conduct  if  it  were  known,  he  made 
two  or  three  hnmorons  stansas  on  the  subject, 
irhkh  I  cannot  now  recollect,  but  they  all  ended, 
• 
«<  60  rn  to  my  Latin  again.' 

Thas  yon  aee  Hr.  Murdoch  was  a  principal 
BMBS  of  my  brother  s  improvement.  Worthy 
ttaa  !  though  foreign  to  my  present  purpose,  I 
cannot  tdw  leave  of  him  without  tracing  his 
ftitttft  histoiy.  He  continued  for  some  yeara  a 
iiSipeeted  and  useful  teacher  at  Ayr,  till  one 
tvodag  that  he  had  been  overtaken  in  liquor, 
he  happened  to  spesk  somewhat  disrespectfully 
of  Ih*.  Daliymple,  the  parish  minister,  who  had 
ttot  paid  him  that  attention  to  which  he  thought 
hiuMlf  entitled.  In  Ayr  he  might  as  well  have 
tpokaft  biaaphemy.  He  found  it  proper  to  give 
Uf  hia  appointment.  He  went  to  London,  where 
M  still  nvca,  a  private  teacher  of  French.  He 
has  been  a  oonaiderable  time  married,  and  keepa 
a  shop  of  stationery  warea. 

The  Cither  of  Dr.  Paterson,  ndw  physician  at 
Ayr,  was,  I  believe,  a  native  of  Aberdeenshire^ 
aiM  waa  one  of  the  established  teachers  in  Ayr 
when  my  ftther  setded  in  the  neighbourhood. 
He  carty  racognised  my  fotber  as  a  fellow  na- 
tha  ti  the  north  of  Scotland,  and  a  certain  de- 
gree of  intimacy  subsisted  between  them  during 
Min  Paterson*s  lifo.  After  his  death,  his  widow, 
who  is  a  very  genteel  woman,  and  of  great 
worth,  delighced  in  doing  what  she  thought  her 
hvsband  would  have  wished  to  have  done,  and 
aasidnously  kept  up  her  attentions  to  all  his  ac- 
qoamtance.  She  kept  alive  the  intimacy  with 
our  family,  by  frequentiy  inviting  mv  fother  and 
nother  to  her  honae  on  Sundays,  when  ahe  met 
then  at  church. 

When  ahe  came  to  know  my  brother's  passion 
ht  books,  she  kmdiy  offisred  us  the  use  of  her 
husband's  librarv,  and  firom  her  we  got  the 
4peetolor,  Pme^t  Tran$laium  of  Homer,  and 
fmnd  otlMr  books  that  were  of  use  to  vs, 


Moqst  OfiphBBt,  dii  Im  my  fr&tf 
faithepftishof  Ayr,  ia  almoat  dia  Tarf 
soil  I  know  of  in  a  atale  of  enltifaitioa*  A 
atrooser  proof  of  this  I  cannot  giva^  dun  te^ 
notwtthataiding  the  extraordinary  xm  in  ^ 
vahio  of  landa  in  Seothmd,  it  wn,  th&r  •  ood* 
aidenble  snm  laid  out  in  imprevinf  it  br  ^ 
proprietor,  let,  a  fow  veait  ago,  fhro  povM  per 
a^um  kiwer  than  the  rent  paid  for  it  bf  ay 
fiither  thir^r  yeara  ago.  My  fother,  in  Mfla»> 
quence  qf  thi^  aoon  came  into  difliciittioa,  vhkh 
were  inmaaed  by  the  loes  of  several  of  Ua  ealds 
by  acddenta  and  disease.— To  the  hnffctfaga  of 
misfertnne  we  eoold  only  oppoee  hard  laboar  and 
the  most  rigid  eeonomy.  We  Irrad  vasy  ap^ 
ringly.  For  aeveral  years  hatohcr'a  ■ant  wm  a 
stranger  b  the  house,  while  aH  tiia  ■Mnbera  of 
tike  family  cserCedjthcmaelvea  to  Aa  otaoit  of 
their  atrength,  and  rather  bcymd  it»  la  At  la- 
bonrs  of  the  form.  My  brother,  at  tiM  af»  of 
thirteen,  assisted  in  thrwhiag  the  crop  of  cob^ 
and  at  fifksen  was  the  principal  labower  oatfa 
form,  for  we  had  no  hired  eerraat,  mala  or  fo- 
male.  The  anguiah  of  mind  we  ttt  at  oar  1^ 
der  yeara,  vaSer  theae  atraha  aad  dilfcalraa, 
was  very  gTMit  To  think  of  oar  foAcr  grow- 
ing oM,  (fott  he  waa  now  above  flIlfX  hnhaa 
down  with  the  long  eontinoed  fotigaaa  cf  hia 
life^  witik  a  wifo  and  five  other  ohilmi,  aad  ia 
a  deelinittff  atata  of  dreumataiioea^  AoM  fiAw 
tiona  prodaeed  in  my  brother's  Blind  aad  aiae 
sensations  of  the  deepcet  distress.  I  doubt  set 
but  the  hard  labour  and  eocrow  of  thia  y^ 
nod  of  hii  life,  waa  ia  a  great  meaaore  tfaa  caaas 
of  that  depression  of  aplnts  with  which  Bobert 
was  so  of^  afflicted  through  his  whola  lifo  af- 
terwards: At  thia  time  he  waa  afaaoat  eoa- 
stantiy  afflicted  ia  the  eveniaga  with  a  dal 
headache,  which,  at  a  foturs  pviod  of  hia  Hfe^ 
was  exchanged  for  a  pslpitatioa  of  the  haat^ 
and  a  threatening  of  fiunting  aad  aaffooafinai  ia 
hia  bed,  in  the  night>tinie. 

By  a  stipulation  in  my  &ther%  Icaacb  ha  had 
a  right  to  throw  it  up,  if  ho  thought  proparv  at 
the  end  of  every  sixth  year.  He  attsuiptsd  to 
fix  himself  in  a  better  form  at  the  aad  cf  ^ 
first  six  years,  but  foiling  in  that  aitaBlp^  he 
continued  whtfe  he  waa  for  aix  years  moitb  Be 
then  took  the  form  of  Lochlea,  of  180  aeraab  a 
the  rent  of  twenty  shillings  an  acre^  in  tha  afr- 
rish  of  Tsrbolton,  of  Air.  ■  » tfiaa 

a  merchant  in  Ayr,  and  now  (1797)  a  1 
in  Liverpool.  He  removed  to  thia 
Whitsunday,  1777,  and  posssased  it  ealy 
yean.  No  writing  had  over  been  made  oat  of 
the  oonditiona  of  the  lease ;  a  mienaderstaadiag 
took  place  respecting  them ;  the  anbjeets  ia  fis- 
pute  were  submitted  to  arbitimtioB,  aad  tha  de- 
cision involved  my  fother's  aSaira  ia  ruia.  fie 
lived  to  know  of  this  dedaioe,  bat  not  to  aoa  aay 
execution  in  consequenoe  of  it  Ha  died  oa  tia 
ISth  of  February,  1784. 

The  aeven  yeais  we  lived  in  Taihohaafatli^ 
([extending  from  the  eevaatoMtii  to  the  twaa^. 
miirth  of  my  brothar'a  age)^  wwi  aol 
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br  uaeft  iiteraiy  Impravcuiait ;   but  daring 

tnit  tiflM  II10  fbundatioa  wu  laid  of  certain  h*- 

fatta  in  my  brother*a  eharaeter,  whielf  afiarwarda 

bfcmme  bat  too  prominentt  and  which  malice 

and   cory   lisra   taken  ddight  to  enlarge  da. 

Thoof^  when  joongi  he  waa  baahfid  and  avk- 

ward  in  his  interooarae  with  women,  yet  when 

lie  ■pffoaehaH  manhood,  hk  attaehmenC  to  their 

aodeCy  became  Tery  ateong,  and  he  waa  con^ 

atantly  tbe  Tictim  of  aome  &ir  enalaver.     The 

tymptoma  of  hia  paamm  were  often  •oeh  aa 

Marly  to  cqoal  duae  of  the  celebrated  Sappho. 

I  nevar  Sikleed  knew  Aat  hefiunied,  sunk,  and 

iiied  oipeqf  /  bal  fhe  acitetiona  of  hia  mind  and 

body  aiAluihd  any  thing- of  the  kind  I  ev^ 

kncir  in  real  liibb     He  had  alwaya  a  particnlar 

Jaaloasy  of  people  who  were  ridier  than  him- 

ad(  or  wbo  bad  more  oonaeqnenoe  in  life.    His 

lur%  theialbre,  rarely  letded  on  penons  of  this 

AianlpftiMii     "When  he  ideeted  any  one,  out  of 

^a  aoretdgnty  of  hia  good  jlleaaare,  to  whom 

be  ^MHild  pay  hia  particnho'  attention,  she  was 

hatanily  inTcated  with  a  sufficient  stock  of 

tbanoBy  oaA  of  the  jdentifhl  stores  of  his  own 

tia^giiiallmi ;  and  there  waa  often  a  great  dts- 

liiitaSS^ii^  between  hia  &ir  captivator,  as  she 

speared  to  otfatn^  and  as  she  seemed  when  in- 

IMed  widi  the  attafilmtes  he  gave  her.     One 

fviailly  reigned  paraflMont  in  hia  affiwtions ; 

bol  aa  Tonck*a  aifcctiona  flowed  out  towatd 

Mfffhwut  de  L  at  the  reouse  door,  while 

Iba  afciiMd  tows  of  Eliia  were  npon  him,  so 

frequently  eneoantering  other  at- 

which  fimned  so  many  under  plots  in 

Iba  drama  of  hia  lore.    Aa  these  oonnectioas 

gov  Clued  by  the  strictest  rules  of  virtne 

nodeety  (from  whidi  he  never  deviated  till 

be  wacbfd  nb  SSd  year),  he  became  aazioua  to 

be  m  a  aitoation  to  marry.    This  waa  not  likely 

to  be  ooon  the  case  while  he  remained  a  fiirmer, 

la  die  atoddng  of  a  fiurm  required  a  aum  of 

aooey  he  bad  no  probability  of  bong  master  of 

fcr  a  great  while.   He  began,  therefore,  to  think 

of  trying  aome  other  Kne  of  life.     He  and  I  had 

te  eevcial  years  taken  land  of  my  fiither  for  the 

pnipoaa  df  rmaing  flax  on  our  own  account.    In 

Ibe  eonraa  of  adhng  it,  Robert  b^gan  to  think 

of  tomiiig  flaz-drasaer,  both  as  being  auitable  to 

bb  grind  view  of  aet^ng  in  life^  and  aa  mb- 

■ement  to  the  flax  raiaing.    He  accordingly 

wioQgbt  at  the  buaineas  cf  a  ilax-dresser  in 

Innae  fbr  six  months,  but  abandoned  it  at  that 

E'edf  aa  neither  agreeing  wid&  hia  health  nor 
ination.  In  Irvine  he  had  contracted  some 
lequaiatanfe  of  a  freer  manner  of  thinking  and 
living  iStmn  he  had  been  uaed  to,  whose  aoeiety 
prepared  hia  for  overleaping  the  bounds  of  rigid 
▼irtae  wUdi  had  hitherto  restrained  him.  To- 
Warda  the  end  of  the  period  under  review  (in 
bisfiith  year),  and  aoen  after  his  fiither's  death, 
be  was  furnished  with  the  subject  of  his  epistle 
lo  John  Rankin.  During  this  period  alao  he 
boBame  a  freemason,  which  was  his  first  intro- 
daetion  to  Uie  lifo  of  a  boon  companion.  Tet, 
BPlaritbatioding  thcae  drcomstaoces^  and  the 


pnoae  he  haa  btilowid  on  Sdalidi  drinlt  cvnileb 
aeema  to  have  mbled  hii  biatoriiDa),  I  do  lol 
recoUecC,  during  tiiese  aeren  y«ar%  norlBlto- 
warda  the  end  rf  hia  eommeneing  autiior  (wbea 
his  growing  oeIet|rity  oceaaioned  hia  beinf  tAso 
in  company),  to  have  ever  seen  him  intoMlad; 
nor  waa  he  at  all  given  to  drinking.  A  itrQiB|ir 
proof  of  the  general  aobriety  of  hii  eoodnet  need 
noit  be  lequind  than  what  I  am  dbont  to  give. 
During  the  whole  of  the  ime  we  fired  in  tiia 
£irm  of  Lochloa  with  my  frther,  be  allowed  my 
brother  and  me  audi  wagea  for  our  labour  aa  be 
gave  to  other  labonrera,  aa  a  part  of  whloha 
every  article  of  our  clothing  manulactDnd  in 
the  fomily  waa  regularly  aeconnted  lor*  When 
my  fother's  afEura  drew  near  a  crisis  Rbhcrt 
and  I  took  the  form  of  Bbosgid,  oooriatiag  of 
1 18  acres,  at  the  rent  of  j690  per  annum  (tin 
form  on  which  I  live  at  preaent^  from  Bfr.  Qa- 
vin  Hamilton,  aa  an  asylum  for  the  fiunily  ia 
case  of  the  wont.  It  waa  atocked  by  ibe  pro- 
perty and  individual  aavings  of  the  whole  hwf, 
and  was  a  joint  concern  among  ua.  Eveiy  i 
ber  of  the  family  waa  allowed  ordinaiy 
for  the  labour  he  performed  on  the  form, 
brother's  allowance  uid  mine  waa  aevei 
per  annum  each.  And  during  the  wboXe  ^dma 
this  family  coocem  lasted,  which  waa  four  yeai% 
aa  well  as  during  die  preceding  period  at  Loeh- 
lea,  his  expenaea  never  in  one  year  exceeded  Ui 
alender  income.  Aa  I  waa  intmated  witb  tha 
keeping  of  tbe  fomily  aoopunta.  it  ia  not  polrf" 
ble  that  there  can  be  any  follaey  in  iStm  atata*. 
ment  in  my  brother'a  fovour.  Hia  tempemiei 
^d  frngality  were  ^ttrj  thing  Aat  oonid  be 
wished. 

The  form  of  Mossgiel  lies  very  bigb,  and 
mostly  on  a  cold  wet  bottom.  The  flrA  foar 
yean  that  we  were  on  the  form  were  very  froil^v 
and  the  spring  waa  very  hte.  Our  crops  m 
consequence  were  very  uoorofitaUe ;  and,  aoU 
withstanding  our  utmost  diligence  and  eoenomyf 
we  found  ouieelvea  obliged  to  give  up  eur  bafw 
gain,  with  the  loas  of  a  conaiderable  part  of  oar 
original  stock.  It  waa  daring  thcae  four  yam 
that  Robert  formed  his  connection  with  Jeta 
Armour,  ^fberwudM  Mis.  Bums.  Tbb  coaaeo- 
tion  coidd  no  lomger  ht  eoncedtd,  about  tha 
time  we  came  to  a  final  determination  ia  miit 
the  form.  Robert  dunt  not  engage  with  a 
fomily  in  his  poor  msettled*  state,  but  was  aa- 
xioua  to  ahield  hia  partner  by  evenr  meaai  la 
hia  power  from  the  conae^uencea  of  Aeir  im- 
prudence.  It  waa  agreed  tiiereforo  betwiea 
them,  that  they  should  make  a  legal  admowu 
ledgment  of  an  irregnhr  and  private  maniMi  | 
that  he  should  go  to  Jamaica,  to  ptuk  Ut  >bF- 
tunei  and  that  ahe  ahoohl  remain  witb  bar 
father  till  it  might  pleaae  Proridenoe  ta  pot  tbt 
means  of  supporting  a  fomily  in  hia  power. 

Mrs.  Bums  was  a  great  fovoarita  of  ber  fli« 
ther*8.  '  The  intimation  of  a  private  marriaga 
waa  the  first  suggestion  be  ieeeived  of  ber  laa 
situation.     He  was  in  the  greatest  diatraai^  aad 
fainted  away;    Tha  mairiage  did  aot  i^ptir  H 
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to  make  tW  nitttr  toy  better.     A  hot- 
Wad  in  Jamaiet  appeared  to  him  and  to  his  wife 
little  better  than  none,  and  an  effeetual  bar  to 
any  other  nroepecta  of  a  aettleraent  in  life  that 
their  daoghter  might  have.    They  therefore  ex- 
prwacd  a  wish  to  her,  that  the  written  papers 
which  respeeted  the  marriage  should  be  caocel- 
led,  a4d  iknt  the  marriage  rendered  void.     In 
her  melancholy  state  she  i^t  the  deepest  remorse 
at  having  brought  snch  heavy  affliction  on  pa- 
jwnts  that  loved  her  so  tenderly,  and  submitted 
to  their  entreaties.    Their  wish  was  mentioned 
to  Robert.     He  felt  the  deepest  anguish  of 
mind.    Hs  offered  to  stay  at  home  ao^  provide 
Ibr  his  wife  and  femily  in  the  best  manner  that 
Us  daily  labours  could  provide  for  them ;  that 
being  ine  onlv  means  in  his  power.     Even  this 
oftr  they  did  not  approve  of;  for,  humble  as 
Hiss  Armour's  station  was,  and  great  though 
her  imprudence  had  been,  she  still,  in  the  eyes 
of  her  partial  parents,  might  look  to  a  better 
connexion  than  that  with  my  friendless  and  un- 
happy brother,  at  that  time  without  honse  or 
iimng-plaoa.     Robert  at  length  eonsented  to 
tiieir  wiahes  ;  but  his  feelings  on  this  oeesidon 
were  of  the  most  distracting  nature ;  an<l  the 
jaaprsmion  of  sorrow  waa  not  effiued,  till  by  a 
ragnlar  marriage  they  were  indissolubly  united. 
In  the  etate  of  mind  which  this  separation  pro- 
4necd,  he  wiahed  to  leave  the  country  u  soon 
Js  possible,  and  agreed  with  Dr.  Douglas  to  go 
out  to  Jamaica  u  an  assisUnt  oi^erseer,  or,  as  I 
lielisve  it  is  called,  a  book-keeper,  on  his  estate. 
As  ha  had  not  sufficient  money  to  pay  his  pas- 
•aga^  an4  the  vessel  in  which  Dr.  Douglas  was 
to  proenre  a  passage  fait  him  waa  not  expected 
to  ami  fer  eome  time,  Mr.  Hamilttm  advised  him 
to  pnUiah  hia  poena  in  the  meantime  by  sub- 
aenptiooi  aa  a  likely  way  of  getting  a  little  mo- 
Mf  to  pravide  him  more  liberally  in  necessaries 
ibr  Jamaiea.    Agreeably  to  this  advice,  sub- 
neriptioB  bills  were  printed  immediately,  and 
die  printiqg  waa  commenced  at  Kilmarnock, 
Ilia  prepatationa  going  on  at  the  same  time  for 
Ids  vey^ia.     The  reception,  however,  which 
luB  poeme  met  with  in  the  world,  and  the  friends 
tiic^  pracnred  him,  made  him  change  his  reso- 
intion  of  going  to  Jamaica,  and  he  was  advised 
to  go  to  Edinbiirgh  to  puUish  a  second  edition. 
On  hia  retsm,  in  happier  circumstances,  he  re- 
JMwnd  ha  eooaesion  with  Mrs.  Boms,  and  re»- 
shred  it  permanent  by  a  union  for  life^ 

Thaa^  Madam,  have  I  endeavoured  to  give 
jon  a  simple  narrative  of  the  leading  circum- 
atanees  in  my  brother's  esrly  life.  The  lemain- 
)n|  part  he  spoilt  in  Edinburgh  or  in  Dnmfries- 
ahu%  and  its  incidents  are  as  well  known  to 
ytm  as  to  ma.  His  genius  having  procured  him 
jpnur  patronage  and  frieadahip,  this  gave  rise  to 
the  nomyinilence  between  you,  in  which,  I 
haH«v%  hie  sentiments  were  deliversd  with  the 
Moaft  I  unartful,  hot  meet  unreserved  confidence, 
amd  whiA  only  twiirinated  with  the  iMt  days  of 
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FROM  MR.  MURDOCH 


TO 


DR,  MOORE, 

AS  TO  TBS  rOKT*S  XAKLT  TOmOV« 


sia, 

I  WAS  lately  favoured  with  a  letter  firoa  o«r 
worthy  friend,  the  Rev.  William  Adair,  in  which 
he  requested  mc  to  communicate  to  yon  what- 
ever particulars  I  could  recollect  ooaeCTniag 
Robert  Burns,  the  Ayrshire  poet.  My  buciiiev 
being  at  present  multi£irious  and  harassing,  my 
attention  is  consequently  so  much  divided,  and  I 
am  so  little  in  the  habit  of  expressing  nay  thooghu 
on  paper,  that  at  this  distaooe  of  time  I  can  give 
but  a  very  imperfect teketch  of  the  early  part  of 
the  life  of  that  extraordinary  genius  with  which 
alone  I  am  acquainted. 

WilKam  Burnes,  the  fither  of  the  poet,  was 
bom  in  the  shire  of  Kincardine,  and  bred  a 
gardener.     He  had  been  settled  in  Ayrshire  tm 
or  twelve  years  before  I  knew  him»  and  had 
been  in  the  service  of  Mr.  Crawford  of  Doon- 
side.     He  was  afterwards  employed  mb  a  gar- 
dener and   overseer  by  Provost   Ferguson  of 
Doonholm,  in  the  parish  of  AUoway,  which  it 
now  united  with  that  of  Ayr.     In  this  parish, 
on  the  road  aide,  a  $cot<^  mile  and  a  half  from 
the  town  of  Ayr,  andt  half  a  mile  from  tbs 
bridge  of  Doon,  William  Burnes  took  a  piees 
of  land,  consisting  of  about  seven  seres,  part  sf 
which  he  laid  out  in  garden  gronnd,  and  psrt 
of  which  he  kept  to  graze  a  cow,  fcc  still  con- 
tinuing in  the  employ  of  Provost  Fergnseo. 
Upon  this  little  farm  waa  oiected  a  homUs 
dwelling,  of  which  William  Burnes  was  the  ar- 
chitect.    It  was,  with  the  exception  of  a  little 
straw,  literally  a  tabernacle  of  day.    In  this 
mean  cottAge,  of  which  I  myself  was  at  tints 
an  inhabitant,   I  leally  believe  there  dsrdt  a 
larger  portion  of  content  than  in  any  palace  in 
Europe.     The  Cotier*t  Saturday  ^gkt,  will 
give  some  idea  of  the  temper  and  manners  ttot 
prevailed  there. 

In  1765,  about  the  middle  of  Msreh,  Mr. 
W.  Burnes  came  to  Ayr,  and  sent  totbesebool 
where  I  was  improving  in  writing  aader  my 
'lood  friend  Bfr.  Robinson,  desiring  ^hat  \  would 
come  and  speak  to  him  at  a  certsin  inn,  and 
bring  my  writing  bode  with  me.  This  was 
immediately  complied  with.  Having  CTamiwd 
my  writing,  he  was  pleased  with  it---(fmi  wiQ 
readily  allow  he  was  not  difficult),  and  told  me 
that  he  hid  received  very  satisfactory  iaibnaa- 
tion  of  Mr.  Tennant,  the  master  of  the  Eng- 
lish school,  concerning  my  iraproremeBt  in 
English,  and  in  ^is  method  of  teschisg.  la 
the  month  of  May  following,  I  was  cngsfsd  by 
Mr.  Burnes,  and  four  of  his  ncighbonrs,  to  tesdi, 
and  accordingly  began  to  teach  the  little  school 
a*  AUoway,  which  was  aitaated  a  few  yiida 
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^om  the  trgitUeeoas  £ibric  abore  mantioofld. 
My  flne  employen  undertook  to  board  me  by 
tarm,  and  to  make  np  a  certain  aalary,  at  the 
end  of  the  year,  provided  my  qnarterly  pay* 
menli  from  tbe  dif^nt  pupila  did  not  amount 
to  that  earn. 

My  pnpil,  Robert  Bums,  was  then  between 
iiz  sod  eeren  yean  of  age  ;  Kif  preceptor  about 
cigbteen.  Robert  and  his  younger  brother  Gil- 
bnt,  had  been  grounded  a  Httle  in  English  be- 
^e  they  were  put  under  my  care.  They  botlv 
made  a  rapid  progress  in  reading,  and  a  tolerable 
progress  in  writing.  In  reading,  dividing  words 
into  syllables  by  mle,  spelling  without  bode, 
parsing  sentences,  kc,  Robert  and  Gilbert  were 
geoerally  at  the  upper  end  of  the  class,  evdn 
when  ranged  with  boys  by  fitr  their  aenion. 
Tbe  books  most  commonly  used  in  the  school 
wera,  the  SpeUinp  Book,  the  New  Tettament, 
the  BiMe,  Miuon*§  CoOeeHon  of  Prase  and 
Vent,  and  Fuker^t  EngUth  Orammar*  They 
committed  to  memory  the  hymns,  and  other 
poems  c^  that  collection,  with  uncommon  £wili- 
tjf,  Tbis  fuality  was  partly  owing  to  the  me- 
nod  pnnnied  by  their  fiither  and  me  in  instniet- 
ittg  went,  whicb  wat,  to  make  them  thoroughly 
acquainteA  with  the  meaning  of  every  word  in 
each  sentence  that  was  to  be  committed  to  me- 
Bury.  ^y  the  bye,  thia  may  be  easier  dom^  and 
at  sa  earlier  period,  than  is  generaUy  Uiought. 
As  soon  as  they  were  capable  <rf  it,  Itaught  them 
to  tarn  verse  luto  its  natural  proseorder ;  some- 
times to  substitute  synonymous  expreasioDs  tot 
poetical  iwords,  and  to  aupply  all  the  eUipsse. 
Thcee^  you  know,  are  the  means  of  k|iowing  that 
the  pupil  understands  his  author^  Theie  are 
axeeUent  hdpa  to  the  arrangement  of  words  in 
wnteuees,  as  wdl  as  to  a  rariety  of  expression. 

Qilbert  always  appeared  to  me  to  possess  a 
mofe  livdy  imagination,  and  to  be  more  of  the 
wit,  than  Robert.  I  attempted  to  teach  them  a 
fittle  chorch  music  Here  they  were  left  &r  be- 
hind by  all  the  rest  of  the  schooL  Robert's  ear, 
hi  particular,  wu  remarkaUy  dull,  and  his  voice 
vntunabloi  It  was  long  before  I  could  get  them 
to  diatiBguish  one  tvne  from  another.  Robert's 
countenance  was  generally  grave,  and  expressive 
of  a  serioQs,  oontemj^tive,  and  tfaoughtful  mind. 
Oiibert'a  free  said.  Mirth,  with  thee  I  mean  to 
i^  :  and  certainly,vif  any  person  who  knew  the 
two  boys,  had  been  asked  which  of  them  Was 
^  moat  likely  to  court  the  muses,  he  would 
nrely  never  have  guessed  that  Robert  had  a 
propenaity  of  that  kind, 

In  the  year  1767,  Mr.  Bornea  quitted  hia 
Bud  cdiftoe,  and  took  possession  of  a  frrm 
(Mount  Oliphant)  of  hi  own  improving,  whUe 
in  the  serviee  of  Provost  Fergulon.  This  frrm 
bein^  at  a  eonnderable  distance  from  the  school^ 
^  boya  oould  not  attend  regularly ;  and  some 
changes  taking  place  among  the  other  eup- 
porten  of  the  school,  I  Isft  it»  having  continued 
to  condttet  it  for  nearly  two  years  and  a  halC 

In  the  year  1778, 1  waa  appointed  (being  one 
of  ftft  MndkUtM  vbo  wen  exuaiiied)  to  teadi 


the  English  s^od  at  Ayr ;  and  in  177S,  Robert 
Bnrna  came  to  board  and  lodge  with  me,  fbrthe 
purpoee  of  revising  Engliili  grammar,  fre*  that 
he  might  be  better  qualified  to  instruct  his  bro- 
thers and  sisters  at  home.  He  waa  now  with 
me  day  and  night,  in  school,  at  meds,  and  in  dl 
my  walks.  At  the  end  of  one  week,  I  told  hian, 
that,  as  he  waa  now  pretty  much  master  of  the 
parts  of  speech,  Sec.,  I  should  1^  to  teadi  him 
somethiog  of  French  pronunciation,  that  when 
£e  shodd  meet  with  the  name  of  a  French  town, 
ship,  officer,  or  the  like,  in  the  newspapers,  ho 
might  be  able  to  pronounce  it  something  like  a 
French  word .  Robert  was  glad  to  hear  this  pro- 
posd,  and  immediately  we  attadwd  the  Frendi 
with  great  coursge. 

Now  there  was  little  else  to  be  heard  but  the 
declension  of  nouns>  the  conjugation  of  verbs. 
Ice.  When  wdking  together,  and  even  at  meals, 
I  was  oonstantly  telling  him  the  names  of  diffsr- 
ent  objects,  as  they  presented  themadves,  in 
French ;  so  that  he  was  hourly  laying  in  a  stock 
of  words,  and  sometimes  Uttle'phnscs.  Inshor^ 
he  took  such  pleasure  in  learning,  andl  in  teaeh^ 
ing,  that  it  wss  difficult  to  say  which  of  the  two 
waa  OMst  aealons  in  the  bodneas ;  and  about  the 
end  of  the  second  week  Of- our  stady  of  the 
French,  we  began  to  read  a  little  of  the  Adoenf^ 
him  of  Tdema^mtf  in  Feaelon'a  own  worda. 

But  now,  the  plaina  of  Mount  Oliphant  bcgaa 
to  whiten,  and  Robert  waa  summoned  to  r&i- 
quiah  the  pleaamg  acenes  that  surrounded  the 
grotto  of  Gdypeo^  and,  armed  with  a  aidtleb  to 
sedE  glory  by  signalixing  himsdf  in  Om  fidds  of. 
Ceres  and  so  he  did ;  for  dthough  but  about 
fifteen,  I  waa  tdd  that  he  performed  the  work 
of  a  man. 

Thus  was  I  deprived  of  my  rery  apt  pnpil^ 
and  consequently  agreeable  companion,  at  the 
end  of  three  wedss,  one  of  which  waa  ^ent  en- 
tirdy  in  the  study  of  English,  and  the  other  two 
chiefly  in  that  of  French.  I  did  not^  however, 
lose  light  of  him ;  but  was  a  frequent  visitant 
at  his  father's  house,  when  I  had  my  half-holi* 
day,  and  rery  often  went  accompanied  with  one 
or  two  persons  more  intdligent  than  myad^  that 
good  William  Bumes  might  enjoy  a  nentd  fraat 
— Thm  die  labouring  oar  was  shifted  to  some 
other  band.  The  frther  and  the  eon  aat  dowA 
with  us,  when  we  enjoyed  a  conveteation,  where- 
in solid  rsssoning,  sendble  remark,  and  a  m<H 
derate  seasoning  of  jocularity,  were  so  niedy 
blended  ss  to  render  it  palatable  to  dl  pertica. 
Robert  had  a  hundred  qoestSoos  to  ask  me  about 
the  French,  Ice ;  and  the  frther,  who  had  al- 
ways rationd  information  in  view,  had  still 
some  question  to  propose  to  my  more  learned 
friendh  upon  mord  or  naturd  phuoaophy,  or 
some  such  intereeting  subject.  Bfra.  Bumaa 
too  waa  of  tbe  party  aa  mudi  as  poadble ; 

'<  But  still  thehonse  affium  wooM  drawbor  thenei^ 
Which  ever  aa  she  could  with  haate  dispatoh, 
She'd  eome  again,  and,  with  a  greedy  mtt 
Devour  vp  their  dieconm."— .*• 
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and  particularly  that  of  her  husband.  At  ail 
timcfy  and  in  all  companies,  the  listened  to  htm 
witha  more  marked  attention  than  to  any  body  else. 
When  under  the  necessity  of  being  absent  irhile 
he  was  speakii^,  the  seemed  to  regret,  as  a  real 
loss,  that  she  had  missed  what  the  good  man 
had  said.  This  worthy  woman,  Agnes  Brown, 
had  tl\e  most  thorough  esteem  for  her  husband 
of  any  woman  I  ever  knew.  I  can  by  no  means 
wonder  that  she  highly  esteemed  him ;  for  I 
nysi'lf  have  always  considered  William  Buroes 
■s  by  far  the  best  of  the  human  race  that  ever 
had  the  pleasure  of  being  acquainted  with — 
and  many  a  worthy  character  I  have  known. 
1  can  cheerfully  join  with  Robert  in  the  last  lina 
of  his  epitaph  (borrowed  from  Goldsmith), 

"  And  even  his  fiulioga  lean*d  to  Tirtve's  tide.** 


Ha  was  an  excellent  husband,  if  I  may  judge 

from  his  iMiduous  attention  to  the  case  and 

eomfort  of  his  worthy  partner^  and  from  her 

■aftctionate  behaviour  to  him,  as  well  as  her 

Bnwearied  attention  to  the  duties  of  a  mother. 

'He  was  a  tender  and  afiectionate  father  $  he 
took  pleanune  in  leading  his  children  in  the  path 
of  virtue  |  not  in  driving  them,  as  some  parents 
do^  to  the  performance  of  duties  to  which  they 
themaelvet  are  averse.     He  took  care  to  find 
frwlt  but  verv  seldom ;  and  therefore,  when  he 
did  rebuke^  he  was  listened  to  with  a  kind  of 
reverential  awe.    A  look  of  disiqpprobation  was 
lelt  I  a  reproof  was  severely  so ;  and  a  stripe 
with  the  tawBf  even  on  the  skirt  of  the  coat, 
gave  heart-ftit  pain,  produoed  a  loud  lamenta- 
tkm,  and  brought  forth  a  flood  of  tears. 
.  He  had  the  art  of  gaining  the  esteem  and 
ffOOd-wiU  of  those  that  were  labouren  under 
him.    I  think  I  never  saw  him  angry  but 
twice .  the  one  time  it  was  with  the  foreman  of 
tha  band,  for  not  reaping  the  field  as  he  was  de- 
aired  ;  and  the  other  time,  it  was  with  an  old 
aiBy  for  ttriug  smntty  inuendoes  and  doMblt  en- 
UndrtM*    Were  every  foul-mouthed  old  matt  to 
reoeive  a  sesaonable  check  in  this  way,  it  would 
be  to  the  advantage  of  the  rising  generation. 
As  he  was  at  no  time  overbeering  to  inferiors, 
ha  waa  equally  incapable  of  that  pMsive»  pitiful, 
paltry  spirit,  that  induces  some  people  to  ktep 
Uwnffond  booing  in  the  presence  of  a  great 
«ian.    He  always  treated  superiors  with  a  be- 
ooBUOg  respect ;  but  he  never  gave  the  amallest 
eooouragement  to  aristoeratical  anx^ance.   But 
I  mtist  not  pretend  to  give  you  a  description  of 
all  the  manly  qualities,  the  rational  and  Cbris- 
tiaa  virtues  of  the  venerable  William  Bumea. 
Time  wdteU  fiul  me^     I  shall  only  add,  that  he 
•anfrilly  practised  every  known  duty,  and  avoid- 
ed every  thing  that  was  eriminal ;  or,  in  the 
apostle's  words,  Ifereiis  did  he  txerdte  kirn* 
ailff  in  living  a  itft  toid  of  q^nee  tomaardt 
€hd  €Md  iowardt  mm.     O  for  a  worid  of  men 
of  Bueh  dispositions  I  We  should  then  hava  no 
I  have  often  wished,  for  the  good  of 


and  perpetuaie  the  woomotf  ti  tlioae  tv%o 

in  moral  rectitude^  as  it  ia  to  axtel  mhax  an 

called  heroic  actions :  then  would  tke 

nm  of  the  friend  of  my  yoath  ofeitap 

pass  most  of  the  monumenti  I  see  in  Wi 

ster  Abbey. 

Although  I  cannot  do  jnstice  to  tka 
ter  of  this  worthy  man,  yet  jfm  will  p_ 
from  these  few  particulars*  wnat  kiad  of  ] 
had  the  principal  hand  in  the  ednratinn  of  omr 
poet.     He  spoke  the  English'  laagaaga  vidi 
more  propriety  (both  with  rttpott  to 
and  pronunciation),  than  any  mna  t  evar 
with  no  greater  advantages.     This  had 
good  e&ct  on  the  boys,  who  begaa  to  talk,  iiad 
reason  like  num,  mndi  sooner  thaa  their 
hours./  I  do  not'nooQcct  any  of  thair 
raries,'  at  my  little  aeminarxi  who 
made  any  great  fignn  as  literary  chaAatu^ 
eept  Dr.  Tenalitt  who  was  ohaplaiii  to 
FuIlsrton*s  rwiment,  and  who  ia  imw  io  the 
East  Indies.     He  is  a  man  of  geniiif  and  learn 
ing ;  yet  affiible,  and  free  froaa  pfdaiilif. 

Mr.  Burues,  io  a  short  time,  fi^aod  IM  he 
had  overrated  Mount  Oliphant,  aad  that  he 
could  not  rear  his  numerous  foaai^  vftm,  li^— 
After  being  there  some  yeer%  be  ra«iifed  ta 
Lochlea,  in  the  parish  of  Tarboltaii,  wh8f%  1 
believe,  Robert  wrote  nibat  of  hia  poan^ 

But  hete^  Sir,  you  will  permit  aaa  to  ftm», 
1  can  tell  you  but  little  notf  rdatifo  to  aor 
poet.  I  shall,  however,  in  my  neit,  and  yaa 
a  copy  of  one  of  his  letters  tO  ioa»  ahaot  the 
yter  1783.  I  received  one  aiae%  bot  it  ia  •!»• 
laid.  Please  remember  me>  in  the 
ner^  to  my  #orthy  friend  Mr. 
see  him  or  write  to  him. 

Hart  Street,  Bloomsbury 
London,  Feb.  SS,  17M. 


KaLXTUL 
FROM  PROFESSOR  DtTOALD  BTtWAftT 


DK  MOORB, 
coKTAnrmo  an  mLnctak  ov  tak  m^ 

Tna  first  time  I  saw  Robert  Barta  vai  aa 
the  83d  of  October,  1786»  whea  he  dikid  at  ay 
house  in  Ayfthire^  tQgedier  with  mt 
friend  Mr.  John  Madi»aai%  augeoo  k 
like,  to  whom  I  am  iadebled  for  the 
his  aequaiatenea.  1 1 
date  particnlatly,  by 
wrote  after  he  retained  hoaie,attd  in  wbiah  iha 
day  of  our  aaeeting  it  teaafdad.  Myaoaahat 
and  taiteh  laaaentad  friaodi  the  lalolaa^Lttd 
Dacr»  happened  to  airive  at  Gatona  Hm  mw 
bythe 


day,  and  by  the  UndDsil  aad  fraolBaaai  if 

IMiddBd^  that  it  ware  •«  cutonai/ to  JmiawjmaBBcn^  left  winpfviMAaa  the  wad  aTthi 
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alMt  to  m 


▼enes  I 


Jitrcr  W|i  «4bMd.     The 

mm  UQfog  tb^  mo»t  hoperfect  of  hit 
I  \Ka%  ft  ^w  •tmsH  may  perhaps  be  an 
oiijigt  0f  annonty  to  jou,  both  on  account  of 
fStm  ehvrmt^  to  whieh  they  relate,  and  of  t]^ 
ligbi  wllJch  tbcjr  throw  on  the  ntuation  and 
IwKnff  of  the  writer,  befbre  hit  name  was 
known  t9  tlie  public* 

I  emtftbt  positively  say»  at  this  distance  of 
timfb  wbcthor,  at  uie  period  of  our  first  ae- 
^^namtance*  tKt  Kilmarnock  ^tion  of  his  poems 
bail  boon  jiisl  publishedi  or  was  yet  in  the  press. 
I  anapoct  tliat  the  latter  was  the  case,  as  I  have 
■tfll  in  my  possession  copies  in  his  own  hand- 
writingv  ii  NiDe  of  his  ftvoifrite  performances ; 
ptrticiilarly  of  his  yerses  '*  on  turning  up  a 
Mpu«  with  his  niough  ;**• — "  on  the  Mountain 
Jhhy  i**  nod  *<  uie  l4iment."  On  my  return  to 
E^inbiirchy  I  showed  the  vohime,  and  mention- 
ed wlMt  I  knew  of  the  author's  history,  to  se- 
Ywal  of  way  friends,  and  among  others,  to  Mr. 
Henry  Miclccosiet  who  first  recommended  him 
to  pttbUe  notice  in  the  97th  number  of  The 


At  tbio  thne  Bnma*s  prospects  in  life  were  so 
tVtremeljr  gloomy,  that  he  had  seriously  formed 
a  plan  of  going  put  to  Jamaica  in  a  very  humble 
sitaation«  n<»tt  however,  without  lamenting,  that 
bio  wapt  of  patronage  should  force  him  to  think 
of  a  jtfiftGt  to  repugnant  to  his  feelings,  when 
bia  ambition  aimed  at  no  higher  an  object  than 
tbo  atation  of  Vi  exciseman  or  ganger  in  bis  own 
oopntfja 

Hia  F**t**PfT*  were  then,  as  they  continued 
coer  aftermrds,  simple,  manly,  and  indepen- 
dent;  atrongly  expr^ive  of  conscious  genius 
and  w^rtl^  ;  but  without  any  thing  that  indica- 
l|4  fionrardaess,  arrogance,  or  vanity.  He  took 
%»  skart  in  conversation,  but  not  more  than 
bllongad  to  him  {  and  listened  with  apparent 
attsBlion  and  deference,  on  subjects  where  his 
want  of  education  4eprived  him  of  the  means  of 
iplsraiatioa.  If  there  had  been  a  little  more  of 
ffntfenfftf  and  acconunodatioo  in  his  temper,  he 
wooldt  I  think,  have  been  still  more  interest- 
iag ;  bot  be  had  been  accustomed  to  give  law 
m  the  cifcle  of  his  ordinary  acquaintance ;  and 
bil  dreail  of  any  thing  approaching  to  meanness 
or  servility,  rendered  his  manner  somewhat  de- 
ckiad  and  bard*  Nothing,  perhaps,  was  more 
nmarkabla  among  bis  various  attainments,  than 
tJM  ^ueney,  apd  precision,  and  originality  of 
bit  Un£U>gf#  when  he  spoke  in  company ;  more 
ftrticiuorly  as  bo  aimed  at  purity  inlits  torn  of 
exprapsioB,  and  avoided  more  successfully  than 
aoit  Scotebmepb  the  peculiarities  of  Scottidi 

phrannlogy* 

Ba  e$Mm  to  Edinburgh  early  in  the  winter 
llQowingf  and  remained  there  for  several  months. 
9y  whiM  9drm  be  feook  this  step,  I  am  unable 


the  first,  a^d  aiwayf  Wished  that  bis  puniCi 
and  habits  should  contlBae  the  same  as"  in  tkt 
former  part  of  life ;  with  the  addition  o^  wfaaft 
I  conndered  aa  then  eompletely  within  his  reael^ ' 
a  good  farm  on  moderate  terms,  in  a  part  of  tha 
country  agreeable  to  bis  taste. 

The  attentions  he  received  during  his  aCly  in 
town  from  all  ranks  and  descriptions  of  persooa, 
Were  such  as  would  have  turned  any  bead  bni 
his  own.  X  cannot  say  that  I  could  perceive 
any  unfitvourable  effeet  which  they  1^  on  bia 
mind.  He  retained  the  same  simplieity  of  ma^ 
ners  and  appearance  which  had  ttritk  mo  ao 
forcibly  when  I  first  saw  him  in  the  coontiy  ; 
nor  did  he  seem  to  feel  any  additimul  sdf4ni- 
portaoce  from  the  number  iad  rank  of  hie  now 
acquaintance.  His  dress  was  perfectly  iuited  to 
bis  station,  plain  and  anpretending,  with  a  aofo 
ficient  attention  to  neatnesa.  If  I  reoolleet  right 
he  always  wore  boots ;  and,  when  on  more  than 
usual  ceremony,  buck*skin  brsechss. 

The  variety  of  his  engagements,  while  ia 
Edinburgb,  prevented  me  from  seeing  bim  so 
often  as  I  could  have  wished.  In  ^  eosrso  of 
the  spring  he  called  on  me  oaee  or  twios^  at 
my  request,  early  in  the  momiag,  and  wdkod 
with  mc  to  3raid- Hills,  in  the  neighbparbood 
of  the  town,  when  he  eha^med  me  still  morabf 
his  private  conversation,  than  be  had  ovtr  dono 
in  compiiny.  lie  was  passionately  fond  of  Ibe 
beauties  of  nature ;  and  I  rsoolleet  oneo  be  told 
me,  when  I  was  admiring  a  dtstant  prospaet  in 
one  of  our  morniog^  walks,  that  the  si^  of  m 
many  smoking  cottages  gave  a  pleasure  to  bk 
mind,  which  none  could  understand  who  had 
not  witnessed,  like  himsdf,  the  bappineaa  and 
the  worth  which  they  contained. 

^  In  his  political  principles  be  was  iSkem  a  la* 
cobite;  which  was  perhapa  owing  partff  ta 
this,  that  his  fother  was  originally  from  the  aa» 
tate  of  Lord  Mareschall.  Indeed  be  did  alal' 
appear  to  have  thought  much  on  socb  soijeeiiy 
nor  very  consistently.  He  had  a  very  atroi^ 
sense  of  religion,  and  expressed  deep  legrst  at 
the  levity  with  which  be  ba<l  heard  it  Craatsd 
occasionally  in  some  convivial  meetiago  wbidb 
he  frequented.  I  speak  of  htm  is  be  .w^s  in 
the  winter  of  1760-7 ;  for  afiterwasds  we  met 
but  seldom,  and  our  coavcrsations  tnroed  dkicf* 
ly  on  his  literary  projects,  or  hia  private  adbisa* 

I  do  not  recollect  whether  it  appears' or  not 
from  any  of  your  letters  to  me,  that  yoa  had 
ever  seen  Burns.  If  you  have,  it  is  snpmoanf 
for  me  add,  that  the  idea  which  hia  coaveiaa- 
tion  cooveyeil  of  the  powers  of  his  mind^  aSv 
ceeded,  if  possible,  that  which  is  soggioted  bf 
his  writings.  Among  the  poets  whom  1  baoo 
happened  to  know,  I  have  been  struek,  in  bmm 
than  one  instance,  with  the  unaceoin^afaie  dia* 
parity  between  thsir  general  talents,  and  tbooo* 


it  inr»     F^rbape  it  wts  suggested  only  by  his  casional  inspir^itions  of  their  more  fovoarsd 


onriarity  lb  k<^  a  little  more  of  the  world ; 
!•%  I  Mnhm»  I  dreidc4  the  consequenoet  from 


SM 
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ments.  But  all  the  faouhiea  of  Bums'a  niaid 
were,  as  far  as  I  could  judge,  eqnally  vigoeoua| 
and  his  predilection  for  poetry  wasrallior  tkt 
result  of  nia  own  enthoaiastie  and  imi 


SM 


B0RN8*  WORK! 


temfttf  than  of  »  gvDiof  oclunTely  tdtpted  to 
thtfe  fepMiM  of  ooofpotitioii.  From  hu  oouTler- 
MtMm  I  ahoiild  have  pfonooooed  faim'to  be  fit- 
ted to  cansel  m  whatewr  walk  of  ambition  he 
had  cboeen  to  exert  hie  abilitiee.  ^ 

Among  tbe  aabjects  job  \rhich  he  was  aocoa- 
toned  to  dweU,  the  «hanustera  of  the  individu- 
ala  with  whom  he  hrapeoed  to  meet,  was  plain- 
ly a  £nrowito  one.  The  remarks  he  made  on 
them  were  always  shrewd  and  pointed,  though 
freqnently  iodining  too  much  to  Bsrcaam.  His 
praise  of  those  he  loved  was  sometimes  indiscri- 
minate and  extraragant;  but  this,  I  suspect, 
proceeded  rather  from  the  caprice  and  humour 
of  the  moment,  tiian  from  the  eSeeto  of  attach- 
ment in  Minding  his  judgment.  His  wit  was 
retdf,  and  a^^rajra  impressed  ^th  the  marks  of 
,a  vigoroos  understanding;  but,  to  my  taste, 
not  often  pleasing  or  happy.  His  attonpto  at 
epigramt  in  hia  printed  works,  are  the  only  per- 
formanecsv  perliapst  that  he  has  prodaeed*  to- 
tally unworthy  pf  his  genius. 

la  smnmei^  1787,  I  passed  some  weeks  in 
Aynkira»  and  saw  Burns  occasionally.  I  tlunk 
that  he  made  a  pretty  long  excursion  ihat  sea^ 
ton  to  tiw  Highhads»  and  that  he  alto  visited 
what  Btettie  oaUs  the  Arcadian  ground  of  Soot- 
laad*  i^on  the  hanks  of  the  Teviot  and  the 
TwMda 

I  ehonkl  have  mentioned  before^  that  not- 
withstanding various  reports  I  heard  during  the 
praoeding  wintert  ei  Buna't  prsdilection  for 
.eoBvivlalt  and  not  very  select  society,  I  should 
have  eoDofaided  in  &nmf  of  his  habits  of  so- 
briety^  from  all  of  him  that  ever  M  under  my 
own  obonratioB.  He  told  me  indeed  himsdi; 
that  the  weaknasi  of  hia  sttwnarh  was  such  as 
to  daprive  him  tntareiy  of  any  merit  in  ^  tern-. 
pesmneab  I  wia  however  aonewhat  alarmed 
about  the  effect  of  hia  now  oomparatively  aeden- 
tarytod  Inxnrions  life^  when  he  confessed  to 
nc^  tiw  fint  mght  he  spent  in  my  house  after 
kifwinter'a  campaign  in  town>  tbathe  had  been 
mudk  diaUubed  when  in  bed,  by  a  palpitation 
at  his  heart,  irhich,  he  aud,  was  a  complaint 
to  which  he  had  of  late  beoome  subject 

In  tiw  eouiae  of  tiw  esme  season,  I  was  led 
by  enriostty  to  attend  fine  an  hour  or  two  a  Ma- 
aoo-Lodge  in  ManrhHhe^  where  Bums  presided. 
Ho  had  floeaaion  to  make  some  short  unpre- 
maditatod  complimente  to  different  individuals 
from  whom  he  had  no  reason  to  expect  a  visit, 
and  every  diing  he  said  waa  happily  conceived, 
tod  fen^y  aa  well  aa  fluently  expressed.  If 
I  am  not  mietaken,  he  told  me,  that  in  that 
viDage,  befete  going  to  Edinbnigh,  he  had  be- 
koged  to  a  email  dub  of  such  of  the  inhafai- 
tante  aa  had  a  tMte  for  books,  when  they  used 
to  convtiSB  and  debate  on  any  interesting  ques- 
tioBB  thatoecurred  to  them  in  the  oouneof 
their  leading.  His  manner  of  speaking  in  pub- 
He  had  evidaii^  tiie  marks  of  sono  pnetiee  in 


lawnt 

ways 


omit  to  mention,  what  I  have  al- 
is  ehaneterittical  in  a  high 


degree  of  true  gamut,  die  extreme  ftdfity  9al 
good  nature  of  his  taste,  ik  judging  of  tiie  eocn- 
positions  of  otheis,  where  there  wsa  any  real 
ground  £>r  praise.  I  repeated  to  him  sway 
passages  of  English  poetry  with  whidi  he  was 
unacquainted,  and  have  more  than  once  wit- 
nessed the  tears  of  admiration  and  rapture  with 
which  he  heard  them.  Tbe  oolleetion  of  ooogs 
by  Dr.  Aiken,  whidi  I  first  put  into  his  hands, 
he  read  with  unmixed  delight,  notwithstanding 
his  former  efiorte  in  that  very  diAeult  species 
of  writing ;  and  I  have  Utile  doubt  that  it  had 
aome  effect  in  polishing  his  subsequent  oonp^- 
sitions. 

In  judging  of  prose,  I  do  not  think  his  teste 
was  equdly  sound.  I  onoe  read  to  him  a  pas- 
sage or  two  in  Franklin's  Woiks,  which  I 
thought  very  happily  executed,  upon  the  model 
of  Addison^  but  he  did  not  appear  to  rdiali,  or 
to  perceive  the  beauty  which  tliey  derived  from 
their  exquiflite  simplidty,  and  spoke  of  them 
with  iodifierence,  when  compared  with  th( 
point,  aod  antithesis,  and  qualntnees  of  .Aatiui. 
The  influence  of  this  taste  is  very  pnoeptiUe 
in  his  own  prose  compositions,  although  their 
great  and  various  exodlendes  render  some  of 
them  scsrcely  less  oljects  of  wonder  thsn  hia 
poetical  perfermancca.  The  late  I>r.  Roberteou 
used  to  say,  that,  considering  his  edncatiott,  the 
former  seemed  to  him  the  more  extraordinaiy  ef 
the  two. 

His  memory  was  uncommonly  reteotiv^  al 
least  for  poetry,  of  which  he  redted  to  me  fre- 
quently long  compositions  with  the  most  mi- 
nute accuracy.  They  were  chiefly  ballads,  and 
other  pieces  in  our  Scottish  dialect ;  greet  pert 
of  them  (he  told  me)  he  had  lemed  in  hia 
childhood,  from  his  mother,  who  ddighted  in 
anch  redtations,  and  whose  poetical  taate,  radt 
as  it  probably  was,  gave,  it  is  preanmahfe*  tbo 
first  direction  to  her  soq*s  g^oa. 

Of  the  more  polished  venca  which  aeeideu- 
tally  fell  into  his  hands  in  his  early  yeara^  he 
mentioned  particularly  the  reoommcud^ory 
poems,  by  different  authors,  prefixed  to  Sennit 
Meditation*  ;  a  book  which  has  always  <had  a 
very  wide  drculation  among  such  of  die  coun- 
try people  of  Scotland,  as  afiect  to  unite  some 
d^^ree  of  taste  with  their  religious  studies.  And 
these  poems  (although  they  are  certainly  below 
mediocrity)  he  continued  to  read  with  a  dq^rca 
of  rapture  beyond  expression.  He  tcnk  notieu 
of  this  feet  himsdf,  as  a  proof  ho«r  modi  ^ 
taste  is  liable  to  be  influenod  by  acddental  dr- 
cutaistances. 

Hii  fether  appeared  to  roe,  firom  the  aeeouat 
he  gave  of  him,  to  ^ave  been  a  respectable  ad 
worthy  character,  possessed  of  a  mind  supcrim 
to  what  might  have  been  expected  from  hie 
station  in  life.  He  ascribed  much  of  his  own 
principles  aod  feelings  to  the  early  impressioaB 
he  had  recdved  from  his  instructions  and  exam- 
ple. I  recollect  that  he  once  applied  to  Urn 
(and  he  added,  that  Hbe  pisaage  was  a  liteftl 
statement  of  feet,)  the  two  hsf  UiMa  ef  the  fo&* 
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lowta^  jtrnwHUgf  in  the  Mlnstrds  the  whole  of 
which  he  repeated  with  great  euthusuum : 

'*  Shall  I  be  left  forgotten  io  the  dust, 

When  fate,  'Irelenting,  leU  the  flower  revive ; 
Shall  natare's  voice,  to  man  alone  unjust, 

Bid  him,    though  dooniM  to  perish,  hope  to 
live?"  «  * 

la  it  for  this  fair  Virtue  oft  must  strive  ^ 

With  disappointment,  penury,  and  pain  ? 
Vo  \   Heaven's  imi&ortal  spring  shall  yet  arrive ; 

And  man's  majestic  beauty  bloom  again, 
Bright  through  th'  eternal  year  of  love's  trium- 
phant reign. 

Thiw  truth  BuUmtj  his  simph  sire  had  taught : 
ia  sootAy  Uviu  almost  all  the  shepherd  hnew, 

WiHk  respect  to  Bums's  early  education,  I 
cannot  say  any  thing  with  certainty.     He  al- 
ways spoke  with  respect  and  gratitude  of  the 
Bch^I-master  who  had  taught  Lim  to  read  Eng- 
lish ;  and    who,  finding  in  bis  scholar  a  more 
than  ordinary  ardour  for  knowledge,  had  bcffn 
at  pains    to  instruct  him  in  the  grammatical 
principles  of  the  language..    He  began  the  study 
of  Latist  but  dropped  it  before  he  had  finished. 
the  verbs.     I  have  sometimes  heard  him  quote 
a  few  Latin  words,,  such  as  omnia  vindt  amoTt 
Sec,  but   they  seemed  to  be  such  as  he  had 
caught  from  conversation,  and  which  hie  re- 
peated by  rote.     I  think  he  had  a  project,  after 
he  came  to  Edinburgh,  of  prosecuting  the  study 
under  his  intimate  friend,  the  late  Mr.  Nicoll, 
one  of  the  masters  of  the  grammar-school  here ; 
but  I  do  not  know  that  he  ever  proceeded  so 
^  as  to  make  the  attempt. 

He  certainly  possessed  a  smattering  of  F^nch ; 
and,  if  be  had  an  affectation  in  any  thing, 
it  was  in  introducing  occasionally  a  word  or 
phrase  from  that  language.  It  is  possible  that 
his  knowledge  in  this  respect  might  be  more 
extensive  tlian  I  suppose  it  to  be ;  but  this  you 
con  learn  from  his  more  intimate  acquaintance. 
It  would  be  worth  while  to  inquire,  whether 
he  u'os  able  to  read  the  French  authors  with 
such  facility  as  to  receive  from  them  ariy  im- 
^  provement  to  his  taste.  For  my  own  part,  I 
doubt  it  much — nor  would  I  believe  it,  but  on 
very  strong  and  pointed  evidence. 

If  my  memory  does  not  f«il  me,  he  was  well 

instructed  in  arithmetic,  and  knew  something 

of  practical  geometry,  particularly  o£  surveying. 

^  — All  bis  other  attainments  were  entirely  his 

own. 

The  last  time  I  saw  htm  was  during  the  win- 
ter, 1788-89  ;  when  he  passed  an  evening  with 
me  at  Druin&heugh,  iii  tlie  neighbourhood  of 
Edinburgh,  where  I  wm  then  living.  My  friend 
Mr.  Alison  was  the  only  other  person  in  com- 
pany. I  never  mw  him  more  agieenble  or  in- 
teresting. A  present  which  Mr.  Alison  sent 
him  afterwards  of  his  Etioys  on  Taste,  drew 
from  Burns  a  letter  of  acknowledgment,  which 
I  ttiQeinber  to  have  read  with  some  degree  of 


surprise  at'  the  dietinet  eooeeption  h»  vpfmxtd 
from  it  to  have  formed,  of  tbe  general  priaciF* 
pies  of  the  doctrine  of  astoeiatim.  When  X 
saw  Mr.  Alison  in  Shropshire  last  autumn,  I 
forgot  to  inquire  if  tbe  letter  bs  still  in  eurt- 
enoe.  If  it  ia,  yon  may  easily  proeurt  ifet  I7 
means  of  our  friend  Mr.  HoulbrookUt 
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It  nuy  gratify  curiority  to 
lars  of  the  history  of  tho  pneeding  pDsai^ 
on  which  the  celebrity  of  our  Bard  hat  bssA 
hitherto  founded;  and  with  tiue  visir  tiba 
following  extract  is  made  from  a  letter  of 
Gilbert  Bnms,  the  brother  of  our  Poet,  sbA 
his  friend  and  eonfidant  from  lus  codini 
years. 

DZAB  SIR,  Jfougi^  2d  Aprilf  1796. 

Your  letter  of  tbe  lith  of  March  I  reoeivdl 
in  due  course^  but,  from  tbe  hurry  of  tbs  §•»• 
M>n,  have  been  hitherto  hindered  from  answer* 
ing  it.     I  will  now  try  to  give  yon  what  eatia^ 
faction  I  can  in  regard  to  the  partienlars  yoa 
mention.    I  cannot  pretend  to  be  very  ■ceuats 
in  respect  to  the  dates  of  the  ^ocme,  but  aooa 
of  them,  except  Winter,  a  My,  (which  wa» 
a  juvenile  production),  the  Jhath  and  J>ifhp 
Words  of  poor  MnUe,  and  some  of  the  ioogi» 
were  composed  before  tbe  year  1784b    Thocir^ 
cumstances  of  the  poor  sheep  were  pntty  mneh 
as  he  has  described  them.    He  had,  partly  by 
way  of  frolic,  bought  a  ewe  and  two  lunba  from 
a  neighbour,  and  she  was  tethered  in  a  fiskl  adp- 
joiniog  the  house  at  Loehlie.    He  and  I  wen 
going  out  with  our  teams,  and  our  two  yoaagei 
brothers  to  drive  for  ua^  at  mid-day,  when 
Hugh  Wilson,  s  curious  looking  awkwsrd  boy» 
clad  in  plaiding,  came  to  us  with  much  audst]^ 
in  his  face,  with  the  infonnatioB  thai  the  own 
had  entangled  hcirself  in  the  tether,  and  was  ly- 
ing in  the  ditch.     Robert  was  much  tickled 
with  Ifu^hnc's  appearance  and  postures  oa  tho 
occasion.    Poor  Mailie  was  set  to  rights,  and 
when  we  returned  from  thepkwgh  in  tbe  even. 
ing,  he  repeated  to  me  hef  J^ath  and  JOying 
Words  pretty  much  io  the  way  they  now  stand. 

Among  the  earliest  of  his  poems  was  tbt 
J':pL%tle  to  J>ame,  Robert  often  composed  widn 
out  any  regular  plan.  Wh^n  any  thing  nuMU  a 
strong  impression  on  his  miodi  lO  as  to  rouie  i| 
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to  pottio  MWtiant  Im  voqU  giva  way  to  the 
imwilny  And  embody  the  thoaght  in  rhyme. 
If  ib  Ut  fMi  two  or  three  ■taosu  to  pleew  him, 
he  wooJd  then  think  of  proper  introdactory, 
eoBiieeting',  and  ooadvding  ataiuBM ;  hence  the 
muldle  of  e  poem  wie  often  fint  prodneed.  It 
wee,  I  tiunky  in  enmmer  1784,  when  in  (he 
xntonl  of  herd«r  labonr,  he  and  I  were  weed- 
iagin  tiw  garden  (kailyard)  that  he  repeated  to 
me  the  principal  part  of  tlua  episUe.  I  believe 
the  fiiet  idea  of  ftobert*i  becoming  an  author 
wia  etarted  oh  thb  occasion.  I  was  mneh 
pleeaed  with  ibt  epietle^  and  eaid  to  him  I  was 
tt  opinion  it  would  beer  beiog  printed,  and 
thai  it  would  be  well  reeeiTed  by  people  of 
tiete ;  tiiat  I  thought  it  at  leest  equal,  if  not 
nperior,  to  many  of  Allin  Ramsay'e  epiitlee, 
and  that  the  merit  of  theie,  and  mnch  other 
Scotdi  poetiT,  eeemed  to  coniist  principally  in 
thl  fedMk  m  the  espreeeion— bat  hen,  there 
wia  a  irtrain  of  intereeting  eentiment,  and  the 
Seottieinn  of  the  langnege  ecarcely  eeemed  af- 
ftetod,  bm  apptewd  to  be  the  natural  Unguage 
of  tkapaet}  that,  btridee,  there  wu  certainly 
•one  wrAtf  ia  a  poet  pointing  lOut  the  ooaao- 
ktioDt  that  vera  in  etore.  for  him  when  he 
■hookl  go  a>b^ggiiq^  Robert  eeemed  very  well 
phaend  with  ay  critieiBm ;  and  we  talked  of 
Hodiog  it  to  aome  mageaine,  but  aa  thia  plan 
aflbrded  no  opportunity  of  knowing  how  it 
wmdd  take^  me  idea  waa  dropped. 

It  wa%  I  think,  in  the  winter-  following,  aa 
w  wen  going  together  with  oarta  for  coal  to 
the  fimifly  Are  (and  I  could  yet  point  out  the 
pMtkeolar  apot),  that  the  author  firet  repeated 
to  ne  tke  Addirtm  to  tkB-DeiL  The  curioue 
idea  ef  eaeh  an  addieee  wee  auggeated  to  him, 
by  maaing  over  in  hie  mind  the  many  Indicroue 
■eeonnte  ud  rapreeentationa  we  have,  from  Ta> 
riona  qnartera,  of  this  augnat  personage.  JOeoth 
mdAr.  Hanhaokj  though  not  published  in 
the  KHmamoek  edition,  waa  produced  early  in 
Htm  year  178ft.  The  aehoohnaater  of  Tarboltou 
ponah,  to  eke  op  the  eoanty  aubeiatence  allowed 
to  that  paefol  daaa  of  aaea^  had  aet  up  a  ahop 
of  grocery  gooda.  Having  accidentally  £dlen  in 
witti  eome  medical  hooka,  and  become  most 
hobby-horaieaUy  attached  to  the  study  of  medi- 
einci  he  had  added  .the  aele  of  a  fow  medicines 
to  hm  little  trade.  He  had  got  a  shop-bill 
printed,  at  the  bottom  of  which,  overlooking 
Ua  own  iaeapacity,  he  had  advertiaed,  that 
**.  Advice  would  be  given  in  common  disorders 
«t  the  abopk  tratiB^'*  Robert  was  at  a  maaon. 
■Meting,  in  Tubolton^  when  the  "  Dominie*' 
■afortonaftely  made  too  ostentatious  a  display  of 
his  medical  skiU.  Aa  he  parted  in  the  evening 
from  thia  mixture  of  pedantry  and  phync,  at 
Ae  plaoe  where  he  describes  his  meeting  with 
Death,  one  of  thoae  floatiag  ideaa  of  apparition, 
he  mantione  inliie  letter  to  Dr.  Moore^  croeaed 
hie  mind ;  thia  aet  him  to  work  for  the  reat  of 
the  way  home.  Thaae  circumstances  he  lelat- 
•d  when  he  itpaated  the  veiaes  to  me  next  af- 
»i  I  wia  holding  the  plough,  and  he 


waa  letting  the  water  off  tiie  field 
The  Ep&U  to  John  LaprM 
exactly  on  the  occasion  described  Vy  the  aadiar. 
He  says  in  that  poem,  OnpuUn  e*en  he  kmdm 
rockin\  I  believe  he  has  omitted  At  ward 
roeki^  in  the  glossary.  It  is  a  term  derived 
from  those  primitive  times,  when  the  ounatiyj 
women  employed  their  spare  honra  in  apinning 
on  the  rocl^  or  distafll  Thia  aimpfe  iaetraaeat 
ia  a  very  portable  one,  and  well  fitted  to  the  en- 
cial  indination  of  meeting  ia  A  nmghbo«r*a 
houae ;  hence  the  phraae  of  goimff  U'TotMrn^  or 
with  the  roeh*  Aa  the  connection  the  phraae 
had  with  the  implement  was  foigutten  when 
the  rock  gave  way  to  the  spimung-whed,  thn 
phrase  came  to  be  used  by  both  eexee  on  eoaol 
occasions,  and  men  talk  of  going  whh  their 
rocks  aa  well  as  women. 

It  wes  at  one  of  these  rodb'n^  at  our 
when  we  had  twelve  or  fifteen  young  people 
their  rocht,  that  Lapraik'a  eoag,  b 
**  When  I  upon  thy  bosom  lean," 
and   we  are  informed  who  waa  the 


Upon  this  Robert  wrote  his  first  epis^ 
raik ;  and  his  eeoond  in  reply  to  hie 
The  verses  to  the  Mouse  and  Jfoiustein-JDatiy 
were  composed  on  the  occattons  mendooed,  and 
while  the  author  was  holdidg  the  plongli;  I 
could  point  out  the  particular  apot  where  eaA 
waa  composed.  Holding  the  plough  waa  a  fo> 
vourite  situation  with  Robert  for  poetic 
sitionSy  and  some  of  his  best  verses 
duced  while  he  waa  at  that  exerdee. 
of  the  poems  were  produced  for  the  pnrpoee  ef 
bringing  forward  some  fovourite  eentiment  ef  the 
author.  He  need  to  remark  to  me^  tihat  he 
could  not  well  conceive  a  more  mortUJfing  pi^ 
ture  of  human  life  than  a  man  aadciag  wnrk. 
In  casting  about  in  bis  mind  how  tins  eentiment 
might  be  brought  forward,  the  d^gy  Mam  mm 
made  to  Mourn,  waa  compoaed.  Robert  hal 
frequentiy  remarked  to  me,  that  he  thooght 
there  waa  aomething  peculiarly  venerable  ia  the 
phraae,  "  Let  ua  worahip  Qod,"  need  by  a  de^ 
cent  aober  head  of  a  fomily  intrododng  £uaily 
worship.  To  this  sentiment  of  Um  aathor  tim 
world  ia  indebted  for  the  Cotters  Sitiurdaj^ 
Night,  The  hint  of  the  ^an,  and  the  title  i 
the  poem,  were  taken  from  Fergussoa^s  Parmm^$ 
Jnple.  When  Robert  had  not  some  |deassrt  ia 
view  in  which  I  was  not  thought  fit  to  partiew 
pate,  we  used  frequently  to  walk  togedier  when 
the  weathCT  was  favdurable,  on  the  Sunday  af^ 
temoons,  (those  precious  breathing-tinke|Ui  the 
labouring  part  of  the  commqoity),  and  eojf^rad 
auch  Sttnda)-a  as  would  make  one  regret  to  see 
tiieir  number  abridged.  It  was  in  one  of  theea 
walks  that  I  first  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing 
the  author  repeat  the  Cotter'*  Saturday  Night 
I  do  not  recollect  to  have  read  or  beard  any 
thing  by  which  I  was  more  highly  tlKtriJUd, 
The  fifth  and  sixth  staoaas,  and  the  eighCeeath, 
thrilled  with  peculiar  ecstasy  through  my  aoal. 
I  mention  this  to  yon,  that  yon  nuy  see  what 
hit  the  taato  of  unlettered  critidaai.    1  ehoald 
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%■  i^toloMV,  if  tiw  enfigliteoad  mind  and 

of  Mr.  BatiOii  wlio  ha«  bone  loeh 

iPWiMt  tMmmf  to  tUf  potnif  agreci  with 

m  te  ■■toetinn      F«rguwxi,  in  hw  HaOow 

^  84lidKiiigh,  I  btli«v%  lilwwiM  ftirnuh- 

c4  •  kiat  dUlM  tWoudphaof  tlw  J7o/y  Jbtr. 

TW  iveleu  ■•«•  die  pott  there  deacribei 

VIS  often  a  frTourite  ftdd  of  hie  ebieiTfttioii, 

•«d  tM   WCMt  |0f  the  ineideBte  he  mentioM 

h§4  telwllj  fined  befine  hie  eyct.  It  is  •giic»- 

If  MMeeaiy  to  inenlion>  that  the  Lamtni  wm 

cesnoeed  Mi  diM  QoCHrtQnete  iniingt  *n  IK'f  nu^ 

tri— niel  liMtoiyt  whieh  I  Iuto  mentiooed  in 

ny  WlNr  tD  Ite  Ponlop^  after  the  fint  dietrae* 

tiM  «f  bk  Miflp  had  e  ^ttle  anbiided.     J%c 

2Ui  qf  TiPm  J)»ft  wm  eompoaed  after  the  re- 

eointi—  ti  poWiahing  wia  nearly  taken.   Robert 

Ittd  bvl  •  dpf,  whi^  he  oalledXiMtfA,  thftt  vaa 

a  gfWl  livovritB.    The  dog  had  been  killed  by 

te  wuloii  fltvelty  of  aome  peraon  the  night  be- 

ftnnjr  iUfaer*8  death.    Robert  aaid  to  me>  that 

he  ahoiild  like  to  eonfier  eoeh  immortality  ae  he 

eeold  limtaer  •pon  hie  old  friend  ZwoM.  and 

thai  h^  bad  a  gnat  mind  to  introdnee  eomethiog 

lalo  tha  baok  mdar  the  title  of  Statuas  to  ths 

tfa^pmdntptd  Frirndf  but  thia  plan 

up  iv  Al  To/c  M  it  now  atanda. 

narriy  the  pnatnre  of  the  poet'a 

enatad  fat  the  pvrpon  of  holding 

diaa  Witk  hi^ftTOuite  LmoA.    The  first  time 

Rabevt  heerd  the  apinoet  played  upon,  woa  at  the 

hepn  of  Dr«  Lawrie^  then  miaiaier  of  the  parish 

of  liSnioa,  now  in  Glaigowy  ha?iiig  given  up 

tia  patiob  ifli  ftTOmr  of  hie  eon*     Dr.  Lawrie 

hii  mnmtX  denghtan  %  one  of  them  played ;  the 

ftlker  and  aotMr  led  down  the  dance ;  the  rest 

of  tha  aialei%  the  brother,  the  poet,  and  the 

other  gaea^  nfi^  in  it.    It  waa  e  delightful 

ftnily  eaana  fiv  ear  poet,  than  lately  inttwluced 

to  the  workL     Hie  mind  waa  roiued  to  a  poetic 

eallMHiaMh  aad  Ihe  etansaa,  p.  86r  were  left  in 

^  paan  where  he  slept    It  wm  to  Dr.  Law- 

rk  thai  Dr.  BlaaUock'e  letter  wm  addremd, 

whidi  WKf  baotfiar,  in  hie  letter  to  Dr.  Mooce, 

niatiwwMtJMnaaettqf  hie  going  to  Edinboigh. 

Wkaft  nf  ftther /teed  hie  litUe  property  near 

iUlavaf  Kirkf  the  wall  of  the  chnrch-yard  had 

fMa|orni%  aad  cattle  had  frn  liberty  of  pa»- 

tariffginit.  My  iatWy  with  two  or  thrw  other 

migMown,  Joined  in  an  appUeatioa  to  the  town 

nannil  af  Ayr,  who  wars  aoperion  of  the  ad- 

ieinag  land,  fm  liberty  to  raboild  it,  and  raised 

by  safcseriptiaa  a  eon  Ibr  eneloeing  thie  ancient 

ematerf  wilb  *  wall  i  henoe  he  came  to  con- 

aifier  il  m  hie  barial-plaaa,  aad  we  learned  that 

trimmm  ibr  i^  people  geaeraUy  have  for  the 

baria^plan  of  thor  anceston.  My  brother  was 

lifiag  M  Wlislsnd,  when  Captein  Oron,  on  hia 

peryiaatioai  throogk  Scotland,  scsid  some  time 

a|  Cartt-hnan^  in  the  neighbourhood,   with 

Gaplna  Robert  Riddel,  of  Gien-Riddell,  a  parti- 

calar  fiisnd  of  ny  brothcr'si     The  Aariqiuriao 

aad  the  Poet  wen  *'  Uaeo  pack  end  thick  the- 

githar**'    RohssI  n^aested  of  Ci^»tain  Groas^ 


make  a  drawing  of  AHowa^  Kirk,  n  it  wm  tha 
boriaUplace  of  hia  father,  and  wher|  he  himailf 
had  a  sort  of  claim  to  lay  do\rn  his  boon  when 
they  should  be  no  longer  serviceable  to  him ; 
and  added,  by  way  of  encouragement,  that  it 
wu  the  scene  of  many  a  good  story  of  witohn 
and  apparitiona,  of  which  he  knew  the  Gaptaaa 
WM  vvy  fond.  The  Captain  agreed  to  the  re- 
quest, provided  the  Poet  would  furnish  a  wileb- 
story,  to  be  printed  along  with  it.  TVim  o' 
ShoMUr  was  produced  on  this  occasion,  and  wm 
iirat  publiahed  in  Ora»€*$^^iUifuiiiet  of  ScoU 
land. 

Thia  poem  ia  founded  on  a  tiiditional  alory. 
The  leading  circumstances  of  a  man  riding  bona 
very  late  from  Ayr,  in  a  ttormy  night,  hie  aeaiof 
a  lig^t  in  Alloway  Kirk,  bis  having  the  oirioai^ 
to  look  in,  his  seeing  a  dance  of  witdbea^  wit( 
the  devil  playing  on  the  bag-pipe  to  them,  tha 
scanty  covering  of  one  of  the  witches,  whiek 
made  him  so  he  forget  himself  m  to  ery— 1*<  Wed 
loupen,  short  sark  T" — with  the  mebnchdy  e^ 
tastrophe  of  the  piece ;  is  all  a  true  stofv,  thai 
can  be  well  attested  by  many  respeetaUe  old 
people  in  that  neighbourhood. 

I  do  not  at  present  recollect  any  circumataaoM 
respectig  the  other  poems,  that  could  be  at  jtt 
interesting ;  even  some  of  those  I  have  meatioi|» 
ed,  I  am  afraid,  may  appear  trifling  enough,  bat 
you  will  only  make  un  of  what  appeara  to  jtm 
of  consequence. 

The  Mowii^  Poems  in  the  first  Edinboigk 

edition,  were  not  in  that  published  in  Kilma^-, 

nock.    Death  and  Dr,  Hornbook  i  ThoBrig9 

of  Ayr  i   Th*  Calf;  (the  pMt  had  been  witk 

Mr.  Gavin  Hamilton  in  the  morning,  who  eai4 

jocularly  to  iiim  when  he  wn  gmi^  to  chnrcl^ 

in  allusion  to  the  injunction  of  some  parents  to 

their  children,  that  he  must  be  sure  to  briiy 

him  a  note  of  the  sermon  at  mid-day ;  this  a£ 

dress  to  the  Reverend  Gentleman  on  his  teiEt 

was  Bceordingly  produced).     TAs  Or4>aa<ibi|/ 

Th%  AddrtsM  to  tlu  Uneo  Gnidg  Tarn  Sam^ 

sou's  Elegy ;  A  Winisr  Night ;  Stantas  ot% 

ths  same  oeeasum  as  thepreeeding  praytr  f 

Verses  left  ai  a  Reverend  J^ietuTs house/   Tha 

fird  Psalm  ;  Prayer  under  the  pressure  of  vio- 

lent  anguieh  /  The  first  sU  verses  of  the  n<af- 

teeiiM  Psalm  f    Verses  to  Miss  Logan^  wUh 

Beattie*s  Poems;   To  a  Haggis;  Addrese  fo 

Edinburgh;  J(^n  JBarleycarn;    When  Gull' 

ford  Guid ;  Bthimd  yon  hiUs  where  Stinehqr 

Jlowe;  Green  grow  the  Eashee ;  Again  re- 

Joieing  Nature  sees ;   The  gloomy  Night  /  iff 

Churchman  am  L 


NcLXX. 
FROM  GItBERT  BITRNjI 

TO 

,  DR.  CURRIE. 

Dinning,  Dumfriesshire,  %M  Oct,  19W. 


osAa  sia, 
to  Ayijphin^  mm  ha  woukil     Youaa  of  the  17di  instant  cant  to  ngr  iMPrf 
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jMltrday,  and  Int  down  thii  tftcmoon  to  write 
Jim  in  return;  but  when  I  ihall  be  able  to 
ftnteh  ill  I  wish  to  tey  to  yoo,  I  cannot  telL  I 
am  iony  your  conviction  i|  not  complete  re- 
■pecting  ficL  There  ie  no  doi(bt  that  If  you 
takfe  two  EngHeh  worda  which  appear  C3mony- 
mous  to  monyfiekf  and  judge  by  the  rules  of 
English  eonatruction,  it  will  appear  a  barbariem. 
I  believe  if  you  take  this  mode  of  translating 
lirom  aoy  language,  the  eiect  will  frequently  be 
the  same.  But  if  you  take  the  expression  many 
fiek  to  have,  as  I  have  stated  it,  the  same  mean- 
ing with  the  English  expression  oer|r  many, 
(and  such  license  every  translator  must  be  d- 
lowed,  especially  when  he  translates  from  a 
fimple  dialect  which  has  never  been  subjected 
to  rule,  and  where  the  precise  meaning  of  words 
ia  of  consequence  not  minutely  attended  to),  it 
will  be  wdl  enough.  One  ^ng  1  am  certain 
td,  ^at  onrs  is  the  sense  Jiniversally  understood 
in  this  country ;  and  I  believe  no  Scotsman  who 
has  lived  contented  at  home,  pleased  with  thv 
simple  manoera,  the  simple  melodies,  and  the 
simple  dialect  of  his  native  country,  unvitiated 
by  fbrdgn  intercourse,  "  whose ''soul  proud 
adence  never  taught  to  stray,**  ever  discovered 
barbarism  in  the  song  of  Etrick  Banks. 

The  story  you  havo  heard  of  the  gable  of  my 
fiitber*i  house  falling  down,  ta  simply  as  fol- 
lows : — When  my  fiitkcr  built  his  **  clay  big- 
gin,*' he  put  in  two  stone-jambs,  aa  chey  are 
called,  and  a  lintel,  carrying  up  a  chimney  in 
his  clay-gable.  The  consequence  was,  that  as 
tiie  gd>]e  subsided,  the  jambs,  remaining  firm, 
tiirew  it  off  its  centre ;  and,  one  veiy  stormy 
morning,  when  my  brother  was  nine  or  ten 
daya  old,  a  little  before  day-light,  a  part  of#fae 
gij)le  fdl  out,  and  the  rest  appeared  so  shatter- 
ed, that  my  mother,  with  the  young  p^t,  had 
to  be  carried  through  the  storm  to  a  neighbour's 
boose,  where  they  remained  a  week  till  their 
own  dwebing  waa  adjusted.  That  yon  may  not 
think  too  meanly  of  this  house,  or  of  my  ia- 
tber*s  taste  in  building,  by  supposing  the  poet*s 
description  in  the  Vision  (which  is  entirely  a 
frncy  pictare)  applicable  to  it,  allow  me  to  take 
notice  to  you,  Uuit  the  house  connsted  of  a 
kitohen  in  one  end,  and  a  room  in  the  other, 
with  a  fire-place  and  chimney ;  that  my  father 
had  constructed  a  concealed  bed  in  the  kitchen, 
with  a  amall  closet  at  the  end,  of  the  same  ma- 
teriala  with  the  house,  and,  when  altogether  cast 
over,  Otttaide  and  in,  with  lime,  it  had  a  neat, 
flonfortable  appearance^  such  as  no  family  of  the 
tame  rank,  in  the  present  improved  style  of 
living,  wonkl  think  themselves  ill-lodged  itf.  I 
wish  likewise  to  take  notice  in  pasaing,  that  al- 
thtnigh  the  *'  Cotter,"  in  the  Saturday  Night, 
la  an  exact  eopy  of  my  fother  in  bin  manners, 
hk  fomily  'devotion,  and  cxhorta'ions,  yet  the 
other  parts  of  the  description  do  not  apply  to 
oar  fiunUy.  None  of  ua  were  ever  **  at  aervice 
«Bt  amang  the  neebors  ronn.**  Inatead  of  our 
depositing  our  •«  aair  won  penny-foe**  with  our 
fviatli  my  fothw  kbowwl  haid,  and  liTc4  With 


the  most  rigid  oMoomy,  Aat  Iw  miglit  W  Mi 
to  keep  his  children  at  home,  tiwreby  hmag  « 
opportunity  of  watching  ^  pragreaa  of  car 
youdg  minds,  and  forming  in  them  oariy  hafaifei 
of  piety  and  virtue ;  and  from  thia  moCivw  aloas 
did  he  engage  in  farming,  the  aooiea  of  iD  kii 
difficulties  uid  diatreasea. 

When  I  threatened  yon  in  my  lart  wiA  • 
long  letter  on  the  subject  of  the  booha  I. 
mended  to  the  MaucUine  elab»  and  tho 
of  refinement  of  taste  on  the  Ubooiiag 
of  men,  I  meant  merely  that  I  wished  to 
you  on  that  subject,  with  die  view  that,  mi 
future  communication  to  the  poblie,  yon 
take  up  the  subject  noore  at  la^gcv  tbi^  by ! 
of  your  happy  manner  of  writing,  the 
of  people  of  power  and  inflnenoe  m%ht  bo 
on  it  I  had  little  expectation,  howevfi^ 
I  should  overcome  my  indolenee^  and  iktt 
cu\ty  of  arranging  my  dioitf  hta  ao  for  aa  to 
my  threat  in  execution,  till  aona  tiaaa  ag 
fore  I  had  finiahed  my  harvest,  having  n  aA 
from  Mr.  Ewart,  with  a  mtamga  foom  vB«p 
pressing  me  to  the  performanea  of  thk  taak,  I 
thought  myself  no  longer  at  Ubert^  to 
it,  imd  resolved  to  aet  about  it  wtAt  i 
leisure.  I  will  now  therefore  eudaafiit 
before  you  what  baa  oeenrred  to  my 
subject  where  people  cqnMe  of  ulwjii 
of  placing  their  remarks  in  a  proper 
view,  have  seldom  an  opportunty  of 
their  remarks  on  real  life.  In  doiqg  this  I 
perhapa  be  led  sometimea  to  write  mora  m  t 
planner  of  a  person  ^ommuniratiny  infocaHd 
to  yon  which  yon  did  not  know  bcfon^  mA 
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other  timeo  more  in  the  style  of 

would  choose  to  do  to  any  person  In  wbote 

dour,  and  even  personal  fOod-wiII»  I  hud 

confidence. 

There  are  two  several  Iumb  of  slody  tlmt 
to  every  man  as  he  entera  lifo :  the  ooa^  the 
neral  science  of  lifis,  of  doty,  and  of 
the  other,  the  paitieular  arte  of  hia  eni 
or  situation  in  society,  and  the  aevoral 
of  knowledge  therewith  connected.  Thia 
certainly  indispensdble,  as  nothing  can  bo 
di«gracefal  than  ignorance  in  the  way  of 
own  profession ;  and  whatever  a  aaan^ 
tive  knowledge  may  be»  if  he  ia  ill 
there,  he  can  neither  be  a  osefiil  nor  a 
able  member  of  society.  It  is  neverthsless 
that  **  the  proper  atudy  of  mai 
to  consider  what  duties  are  ooonmbent  «■ 
as  a  rational  creatore,  and  a  member  of 
how  he  may  incresae'or  aeeom  hia  ha 
and  how  he  may  prevent  or  aoAea  tho 
miseries  incident  to  human  lifo.  1  think  thm 
pu^uit  of  happiness  is  too  frequcoily  rwmfimd 
to  the  endeavour  af^  the  acquisition  of  w«ahlu 
I  do  not  with  to  be  conaidcred  aa  an  idk  <!•» 
daimer  agaiost  riches,  which,  after  all  that  ema 
be  Slid  against  them,  will  still  be  eonaidered  bj 
men  of  common  sense  aa  ohjecty  of  importeiw  i 
and  poverty  will  be  felt  aft  a  eon  evil,  after  ail 
the  fine  thinga  that  cia  br  Mid  «f  ite  adnA 
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tagei ;  on  tlie  ooDtnry  I  am  of  opinion,  that  a 
great  proportion  of  tho  miwries  of  lift  ariin  from 
the  want  of  economy,  and  a  prudent  attention 
to  moBcjTj  or  the  iU-^rected  or  intemperate  pur- 
auit  of  it.     But  howrerer  valoi^Ie  riches  may  be 
as  the  wiffTia  of  comfort,  independence,  and  the 
pleasare  of  doing  good  to  others,  yet  I  am  of 
optmoDy  that  they  may  he,  and  frequently  are, 
pnrchaaed  at  too  great  a  coat,  and  that  laerifices 
are  made  in  the  pnnoit  which  the  aoqaisitioo 
cannot  compenaate.     I  remember  hearing  my 
wmrtby  fteaeher,  Mr«  Murdoch,  relate  an  anec- 
dote to  my  &ther,  which  I  think  sets  this  mat- 
ter in  a  strong  light,  and  perhaps  was  the  ori- 
gin, or  at  least  tended  to  promote  this  way  of 
thinhing  in  me.     When  Mr.  Murdoch  left  Al- 
loway,  he  went  to  teach  and  reside  in  the  family 
of  an  opident  ftrmer  who  had  a  number  of  sons. 
A  ncighboor  coming  on  a  visit,  lo  th^  course  of 
cenreqpation  aaked  the  fiither  how  he  meant  to 
diapooe  of  hia  sons.     The  father  replied,  that  he 
had  not  determined.  The  visitor  said,  that  were 
he  in  his  place  he  would  give  them  all  good 
edneation  and  send  them  abroad,  without  (per- 
hapa)  having  a  precise  idea  where.    The  &ther 
objeetedt  that  many  young  men  lost  their  health 
in  foreign  eonnlries,  axiH  many  their  lives.   True»' 
replied  the  visitor,  but  as  yon  have  a  number  oif 
aoos^  ifr  wiU  be  atnmge  if  some  one  of  them  does 
not  Kve  and  make  a  iMtnne. 

Let  any  person  who  has  the  feelings  of  a  fa- 
ther  eotemeot  on  thia  story :  but  though  £sw 
will  avow»  em  to  themselves  that  such  views 
govern  dbieir  eondnct,  yet  do  we  not  daily  see 
people  shipping  off  their  sons,  (and  who  would 
do  00  by  liiir  daoghten  also,  if  there  were  any 
demand  iat  them),  that  they  may  be  rich  or 
periah? 

The  edneation  of  the  lower  dsiaea  ia  seldom 
r<inaidnrrd  in  any  other  point  of  view  than  as. 
the  means  of  raiaing  them  from  that  station  to 
which  they  were  bora,  and  of  making  a  fortune. 
I  am  ignorant  of  die  mysteries  of  the  art  of  ac- 
qairing  a  fertnna  without  any  thing  to  begin  with, 
and  cannot  ealcalate,  with  any  degree  of  exact- 
neaSy  the  dificaltlBS  to  be  eurmoonted,  the  mor- 
tifications to  be  suffered,  and  the  degradation 
of  diaraeter  to  be  rabmitted  to,  in  lending  one*s 
self  to  be  tiie  minister  of  other  people's  viws,  or 
ia  the  practioe  of  rapine,  fraud,  oppression,  or 
diasimnlrtioi^  in  the  progress ;  but  even  when 
the  wished  fcir  end  ia  attained,  it  may  be  ques- 
tioned whether  happiness  be  much  increased  by 
the  change.    When  I  have  seen  a  fortunate  ad- 
veotofcr  of  the  lower  ranks  of  life  returned  from 
the  East  or  West  Indies  with  all  the  hauteur  of 
a  vulgar  mind  accustomed  to  bo  wrved  by  slavey 
assnming  a  character,  which,  from'  the  early  ha- 
bits of  life,  he  is  ill  fitted  to  support,  displaying 
nagttifteenee  which  raises  the  envy  of  some,  and 
the  caotempt  of  others ;  claiming  an  equality 
with  the  gieat,  which  they  are  unwilling  to  al- 
low ;  inly  pining  at  the  precedence  pf  the  here- 
ditary gmtry ;  maddened  by  the  polisbad  inao- 
Wftee  tf  aonie  of  the  uaworthy  part  of  them ; 


sedcing  pleasure  in  the  society  of  mat  who 
condescend  to  flatter  him,  and  liaten  to  hia  al^ 
surdity  fer  \h/t  sake  of  a  good  diaaer  and  good 
wine ;  I  cannot  avoid  concluding,  that  his  oro* 
ther,  or  companion,  who,  by  a  dUigent  appliea« 
tiott  to  the  labours  of  sgricnltnre,  or  some  use* 
ful  mechanic  employment,  and  the  eaiefnl  hoe* 
binding  of  his  gains,  has  acquired  a  oompetence 
in  his  station,  is  a  much  happier,  and,  in  the 
eye  of  a  person  who  can  take  an  enlaiged  view 
of  mankind,  a  much  more  respectable  man. 

But  the  votaries  of  weahh  may  be  eooaideied 
as  a  great  number  of  candidates  striving  for  a 
few  prises,  and  whatever  addition  the  snnnsaful 
may  make  to  their  pleaanre  or  happiness,  die 
diaappoiitted  will  alwajrs  have  more  to  sofir,  I 
am  afraid,  than  those  who  abide  contmted  in 
the  station  to  which  they  were  born.  I  wish» 
therefore,  the  education  of  the  lower  dassas  to 
be  promoted  and  directed  to  their  improvemavt 
as  men,  as  tlie  means  of  increasing  their  virtue^ 
and  opening  to  them  new  and  dignified  aooreea 
of  pleasure  and  happiness.  I  have  heard  aona 
people  object  to  the  education  of  the  lower  cla^ 
see  of  men,  as  rendering  them  lesi.  useful,  by 
abstracting  them  from  'their  proper  bniinass  ; 
others,  as  tending  to  make  them  saucy  to  their 
superior»,  impatient  of  their  condition,  and  tur- 
bulent subjects ;  while  you,  with  more  huma- 
nity, have  yonr  fears  alarmed,  leat  the  delioaqr 
of  mind,  induced  by  that  sort  of  education  and 
readin;r  I  recommend,  should  render  the  evils 
of  their  situation  insupportable  to  them.  I  wish 
to  ejtaraine  the  validity  of  each  of  theaa  oljeo* 
tious,  beginning  with  the  one  you  have  men« 
tioned. 

I  do  not  mean  to  controvert  your  criticism  of 
my  favourite  books,  the  Mirror  ^nd  Loni^ger« 
although  I  understand  there  are  people  who 
think  themselves  judges,  who  4o  not  agiee  with 
you.  The  acquisition  of  knowledge,^  emept 
what  is  connected  with  human  life  and  con- 
duct, or  the  particular  business  of  his  oaaploy- 
ment,  does  not  appear  to  ma  to  be  the  ftlleat 
pursuit  for  a  peasant.  I  would  say  with  the 
poet, 

"  How  empty  learning,  and.how  vain  ia  art^ 
Save  where  it  guides  tha  life,  or  meads  the 

heart !" 

There  seems  to  be  a  considerable  latitude  in 
the  use  of  the  word  taste.  I  understand  it  to 
be  the  perception  and  relish  of  beauty,  order« 
or  any  other  thing,  the  contempUtioa  of  which 
gives  pleasure  and  delight  to  the  mind.  I  sup- 
pose it  is  in  this  sense  you  wish  it  to  be  undsr^ 
stood.  If  I  am  right,  the  taste  which  theaa 
books  are  calculated  to  cultivate^  (beside  the 
tdste  for  iioe  writing,  which  many  of  the  papsn 
tend  to  improve  and  to  gratify),  is  what  is  pra» 
per,  consistent,  and  becoming  in  hnmaa  cha* 
ractcr  ami  conduct,  aa  almoat  every  paper  iilalaa 
to  these  subjects.    . 

1  am  sorry  I  have  not  thaw  bocki  by  aM^ 
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tikil  I  fl^i^  popkt  out  lOBM  itiihmcwii    I  to* 

Boditt  wlMPti  boidt  11m  pl^mm  oat  4iriv<» 
CNiM  ft  taatifel  ■}»»>«  "^  toU  wM*K«iBi«*i 
haiytM  m»wiir»  tiM  nuid  m  l«d  to  taite,  with 
iMirtWt  v»pttti%  tW  ooMoUtioii  to  be  4«riv«l 
fai  4mp  Afltctioat  tmm  Babitoal  dMrocioa  tod 
trart  ia  JdaMity  Qo4.  Tho  other,  tfaa  •tory 
il  Oaaml  W.*--^  wlwra  tlw  tender  b  led  lo 
iMVe  e  lugb  rattik  fnr  tiMt  fimuMM  of  miod 
wlufllidniigaide  appeareaw^  tbe  edmoHm  krmt 
ud  Tntliee  fif  life^  for  liie  ealn  of  doiag  joatHse 
ia  a  eiit  njiiah  vae  oot  of  tfio  mek  of  kunan 


AUow  me  tliea  la  wmvik,  that  if  tha  mora- 
IHf  of  them  badhe  ie  enbardiwle  to  the  ooltiv** 
tioB  of  iMtei  that  taete,  that  idhiemeot  of 
miad  aad  dcHoeaf  of  eeottmeat  which  ihtfjr  am 
IPteaded  t»  girc^  am  tha  etroageet  guard  and 
evrml  jhaadetinin  of  nonlitf  and  Tirtae.  Other 
manlteli  guard*  m  it  were»  the  orertaet;  them 
tepen,  hf  enltiag  diitjr  into  matimeiMt  am  cal- 
oaiated  m  Buke  ereir  derietion  firom  motitwie 
awl  prepriety  of  ooadiiety  painful  to  the  mind. 


M  Wham  tampered  powere, 
Bedaa  at  length,  and  every  pamion  wiam 
A  flhmtert  nuklm,  amm  Attractive  mien.' 


>« 


I  medOr  grant  pom  that  the  tefineinent  of 
mind  whidi  I  eontend  fcr,  ineraemt  our  eemi 
bilihr  to  the  erile  of  liib ;  bat  wba  ttation  of 
lili  11  without  ite  evik  !  Them  memi  to  be  no 
ineh  thing  h  perfret  happinem  in  thie  world, 
nad  we  moet  UJeam  the  pleeaom  end  the  pein 
which  we  derive  from  teste*  befora  we  een  pro* 
perly  »preeiate  it  in  the  case  before  ue.  I  op* 
pi'dbend  thm  on  e  minnte  exeminatiim  it  will 
appear,  that  the  eeih  pmulier  m  the  lower  ranks 
of  lift,  derive  their  power  to  woond  as,  mom 
Ipem  the  en^geetione  of  bke  prides  and  the 
9*  oentagiim  of  lurary  weak  end  vile,'*  then  the 
mineaseat  of  oor  teste.  It  wm  a  favonrifee  ra- 
nmk  ^  aiy  brother's^  that  them  wm  no  pert 
af  the  eeaetitntion  of  onr  natnre*  to  which  we 
amn  amre  iadebmd,  than  that  by  which  <'eae. 
torn  make$  thingt  familiar  and  toMg,**  (e  copy 
Mr.  Murdoch  omd  to  set  us  to  write),  and  thoe 
le  Uttle  lahoor  iriiiek  custom  will  not  make  eeey 
m  a  man  in  health,  if  he  ie  not  eshamcd  of  his 
employment,  or  dom  not  begin  to  eompem  hie 
situation  with  thom  he  mey  em  going  abont  at 
tkeireesa    . 

But  tha  man  of  enlaiged  laind  leele  Aa  m- 
a^aat  dim  to  him  m  a  man ;  he  hm  learned  that 
BO  employamat  ie  diehononxable  in  itmlf ;  that 
mhib  he  perfecme  eright  the  dotim  of  that  sti^ 
tiaa  in  which  God  has  placed  bios,  he  b  m 
fmat  m  a  king  in  tiw  fym  of  Him  whom  he  ie 
yriaeipaDy  deeireoa  to  plmm ;  far  the  man  of 
ieets^  who  ie  eoaetently  obliged  to  lahoar,  most 
af  aeeesiity  be  rdiglone.  If  you  teech  him  only 
<a  meeeat  yea  aiay  asake  him  en  stheietj  adenm- 
fsgaBb  or  eay  vile  thing ;  but  if  yoa  tsech  him 
la  My  hm  Minga  can  only  iad  their  pcopm 


and  natural  laUaf  la  duotlaa  aadidl^ia 
signitian,  Sfkaawa^iittbmipmy^ivbeai 
to  appeaiaam  «t  aaep^  am  «it  wttomt  tUr 
sham  of  evils,  aad  that  emn  toil  Uplf  a  an 
destittitoofedvaatigmi  Be litteae to thii«4 
ofhia^vooritopaatt 


••  O  aiortal  man,  that  livart  hem  by  tsO, 

Geem  to  rapine  and  grudge  thyhiida^lll 
That  like  an  emmet  thoa  amtt  tmr  aaili 

k  a  eed  seateaoe  of  an  aaeient  dati ; 
And,  csrtm,  thera  ia  for  it  rmiea  gmiti 

Although  emaetiowe  it  mkm  tbm  aapa4 
wail. 
And  eurm  thy  etarq,  and  mu^f  dra4|<  m^  kH « 

WithoQten  that  woqU  eeom  a  Wiw^^ 

AMfff^^p  avB^p    9*a#  WvT   ^r^^^^*^^^^^J  wna*a  w^^^^^^^  ^>^^ 

And,  while  he  rapeato  the  voids,  tb  gritdil 
reeoUsetioa  cooMi  acrom  lue  aila^  ^«Amkt 
hm  derived  iaeifobla  pleaspm  fiv^  tb  imrt 
song  of  «<  Natom'a  darliog-  chiVL"  1  cm  iV> 
froto  my  owa  esperieoee^  that  tbimif  m  mt 
of  form  labour  inconaistcat  with  tbs  Mtw 
fined  and  piamumUe  etato  of  the  ami  Art  I 
am  acquainted  with,  tkraehiag  alom  smftrf* 
That,  indeed,  I  have  always  cemiM  ale- 
supportable  drudfery,  and  think  tbe  iefmai 
meehanic  who  iaveatod  the  thoakiag  Mfkm 
ought  to  have  a  stataa  amm«  tat  baaMmd 
hU  country,  and  should  ba  pM  i*  <b  >^ 
next  to  the  pemon  who  iatmdaead  dn  <i^ 
oC  potetom  into  thie  idand*  . 

Perbape  dm  thing  of  awat  impeftm*  »  « 
education  of  tbe  amnmon  people  ie.  t>  fMiil 

tbe  iotrnsioa  of  artificial  waati.    I  W  W 

memory  of  my  worthy  folhm  for  abpnt  ^ 

thiag  in  the  di^eeitioaa  of  my  piwli  ^^ 

habits  of  lifo  which  I  can  approm  of ;  im  m 

none  amra  than  tha  pai^  be  tosk  to  iSp'rtiT 

mind  with  the  eenttmcnt,  thatMtbiift^^ 
unworthy  tha  oheracler  of  ft  maib  Ika  dat  W 

happinam  shoold  in  tha  ImH  dspepd  m  vMl  t* 

should  oat  or  drink.     1^  early  did  he  1^ 

my  miad  with  thi^  thaa  althaagk  i  vii  »^ 

of  eweetmeeto  m  ahiUma  geeemUr  •><«  9*(  ^ Jf 

dom  laid,  oat  any  of  tho  halHM«  r*^ '^ 
tione or  neighboom  gavaam at  ^^^^T!\ 
ebemef  them;  and  if  I  did,  evf9y»t»»f^^ 
ewaUowed  wm  acoompaaied  with  ihiM  T  £ 
morm ;  and  to  thie  hoar  I  acmriaM**]*^ 
am  of  any  delicacy,  bat  I  foel  a  |jue**jj*' 
grm  of  eslf-reproaah  and  alarm  ^^  V?!! 
tioa  of  tho  homaa  flkaracter.  SoehthiW^ 
thinking  I  oonsider  m  of  gmet  miPtf""* 
both  to  the  virtue  and  happiasm  ef  0to  »  »* 
bwer  ranke  of  life.  Aad  thoe,  ««>  ^^^^ 
opinion,  that  if  their  minds  am  evlf  eM  «^ 
impmstwith  a  seam  of  the  digai^  «^  if^  *  ' 
euch}  withthekiveofindcpefideama^|Vr 
dttstry,  eeonomy  and  tompemne%  M  *T.*? 
obvious  mesne  of  making  thenaslmf  la^ 
deot,  and  the  virtom  most  beeomia|"^"T 


ation,  end  neeeeeery  to  their  happimwjt^^^ 
the  kiwar  naki  of  lifo  amy  pew*  «>  «•  r^ 


cotttiespotmetics. 


SOI 


nfM  |0  k  Mttd  fbA  Um  pemtal  of  bookii 
CiWttUtid  Id  iiApraire  the  mind  and  rcftoA  ths 
*n>e»  witbmit  aii/dftiig«r  of  bcootnln^  more  on- 
lMpp7  ib  their  litiiBtioo,  or  dneofitnited  with  it 
Nor  do  X  think  there  i«  any  danger  of  their  be- 
comitif  kn  utefiil.  There  are  tome  houn  every 
day  tliat  the  moat  comtant  labourer  ie  neither 
tl  uroHc  nor  aileep.  TheM  houn  are^  either  ap- 
propriated to  atasuflemeot  or  to  tloth.  *  If  a  taate 
ibr  attploying  thcee  honrt  in  reading  were  eul- 
tifaled,  I  do  not  rappoee  that  the  return  to  la- 
bour WoaM  be  more  diAeult  Ertry  one  will 
tShw^  that  the  attachment  to  idle  amaeemeoti, 
to  ere  A  to  itoth,  hall  aa  powerfal  a  teodeney  to 
ihitraM  men  from  their  proper  bunncet.  u  the 
ttteshmeat  lo  biloki ;  whfle  the  one  diwpatce 
the  mtiid»  and  the  othar  tands  to  increaM  its 
fo^hn  of  ■el(>govimment  1V>  thote  who  are 
ifriid  that  tha  impR»rement  of  the  minds  of  the 
tomaMm  paopfe  might  be  dangeroui  to  the  itate, 
m  Uka  attablialied  oider  of  aodety,  I  would  re- 
Aofk,  that  tarbttleaoe  aW  commotion  are  cer- 
lainlf  tary  inimical  to  the  fieelinga  of  a  refined 
mimL  Let  tiia  matter  be  brought  to  the  tett 
tf  exptrieiica  and  obacrration.  Of  what  de- 
tetiptwilt  aff  people  are  moba  and  inanrrectiont 
oompoeed  ?  Ar^  tiwf  not  uaiTeraally  owing  to 
tha  want  of  enlargcmcat  and  improrement  of 
ndad  among  the  common  people?  Nay,  let 
any  one  recollect  tha  character*  of  thoie  who 
Ibrmcd  the  aehner  and  asore  deliberate  aMocia- 
tioM^  w)uch  lately  gara  so  much  alarm  to  the 
IftvttMieol  of  thtt  eoontry.  I  mippoae  few  of 
Iki  aaMMMii  people  who  were  to  be  found  iu 


had  tha  edocattoa  and  torn  of 
I  hava  baeft  CDdaavomring  to  rvcommend. 
iUtoir  t»  li  MggcM  one  reeeoa  Ibr  endeavour- 
i^f  It  anliglitM  the  minds  of  the  common  peo- 
fkk  That  marab  hare  hitherto  been  guarded 
vy  A  wrt  of  dim  rriigfous  awe,  which  from  a 
^nriaiyof  etnem  wamawairingoiE  I  think  the 
aikiMioatin  Hiis  respect  coosidereble,  in  the 
itort  period  of  my  ehaertation.  I  have  already 
gfiftl  my  apiniM  of  IIm  eflect«  of  refineme ot  of 
feaM  on  HMnIi  end  virtue.  Whenever  vulgar 
minds  b^n  to  shake  off  the  dogmas  of  the  re- 
ligion in  which  they  have  been  educated,  tlw 
iHUUm  li  quick  and  immediate  to  downright 
{niMty !  tad  nothing  but  refinement  of  uiiod 
mm  mmM  tkaae  lodisttAgnish  between  the  pure 
wmmn  of  nl%lett,  and  the  gross  systems  which 
nmn  have  been  perpetnally  conoacdng  it  with. 
li  nMillBn  lb  what  ha  already  been  dona  for 
tiia  adoeation  of  ibt  eommon  people  of  this  eouo- 
Im  in  Hn  eeMblirfinunt  of  perish  sehooh,  I 
5tM  m  eea  tha  ailariai  aogmentad  in  aane  pro- 
yortM  to  Ike  pnsant  napsnea  al  KviMi  and  the 
naminga  of  people  of  similar  rank,  endow manta 
and  neefblnas^  in  sadety ;  and  I  hope  that  tha 
Kkanlilf  el  Ike  piwent^  will  ba  no  longer 
diHraeed  by  rcfcaini*  toao  mafiil  a  elasa  of  men, 
anch  aneonrageatMnt  aa  maysaaha  naririiachoola 
%«Nh  Ika  aMMlia  «f  ma  fttta4  Jbrtkaimpor- 
tairt  date  of  thai  ofiaa.  In  illii«  ip  the  va. 
fUMMi^  I  wovia  ban  aaon  pttMtian  paid  to  Ike 


candidate's  capacity  of  rei^og  t^  £ng)l4h  )Ati« 
gusge  with  grace  and  propriety ;  to  his  Andar« 
standing  thoroughly,  and  having  a  high  relish 
for  the  beauties  of  English  authors,  both  in  poetry 
and  prose ;  to  that  good  sense  and  kaowledga 
of  human  nature  which  would  enable  htfti  to  ao- 
quire  some  infiuenoe  on  the  minds  and  aftctiooa  ^ 
of  his  scholar* ;  to  the  general  worth  of  his  cha* 
ncter,  and  the  love  of  nis  king  and  his  country* 
than  to  his  proficiency  in  the  knowledge  of  Latin 
and  Greek.  I  would  then  have  a  sort  of  high 
Englivh  class  established,  not  only  for 'the  pur- 
pose of  teaching  tha  pupils  to  read  It  that  greto- 
ful  and  agreeable  manner  that  might  make  them 
fond  of  reading,  bat  to  moke  them  understand 
what  they  read»  and  discover  the  beautica  of  tho 
author,  in  composition  and  sentiment.  I  woakL 
have  establiitheid  in  every  parish  a  amaU  drcu- 
lating  library,  consisting  of  the  Ixxdcs  which  tho 
young  piioplc  had  read  eatracts  from  in  tha  coV- 
lectiooa  they  had  rasd  at  sehoolp  and  any  other 
hooks  wdl  calculatsd  to  refine  the  mind,  imprara 
the  moral  feelings,  recommend  tha  psanliea  ef 
virtue,  and  conAnanicate  sock  knowledge  aa 
might  be  useful  and  suitable  to  tha  labmuing 
dosses  of  men.  I  would  have  tha  sehoolmaaler 
act  as  librarian,  and  ia  recommending  boohs  to 
his  jroung  friends,  fiirmerly  his  pupils,  and  let- 
ting in  the  light  of  them  upon  their  young  nund% 
he  should  have  the  asoistance  of  tha  minirter. 
If  once  such  education  were  becoBM  ganent 
the  low  delights  of  the  public-hoasa» 
scentw  of  riot  and  depravity,  would  ba 
cd  and  neglectod,  while  indoStrp)  order* 
nes«,  and  every  virtue  which  taste  and  ii 
dence  of  mind  could  reoomnseod,  would  prafmil 
and  flourish.  Thus  possessed  of  a  virtoooa  and 
enlightened  populace^  with  high  delight  I  ehoold 
consider  my  native  eoontry  as  at  the  head  ef  all 
the  nations  of  the  earth,  ancient  or  modem. 

Thu«»  8ir,  have  I  enecuted  my  threat  to  tha 
fullest  extent,  in  regard  to  tha  length  of  mylM- 
tcr.  If  I  had  not  presumed  on  doing  it  nwra 
to  my  liking,  I  shoold  not  have  nndartaken  H ; 
but  I  have  not  time  to  attempt  it  anew ;  nacv  if 
I  would,  am  I  certain  that  I  shoold  eneosad  any 
Iwtter.  1  have  learned  to  hava  kn  ronfldenco 
in  my  capacity  of  writing  on  each  sabjaota. 

I  am  much  obliged  liy  your  kind  inqnicka 
about  my  sitoatiou  bnd  prospects.  I  i 
pleased  with  tha  soil  of  this  farm,  and 
terms  on  which  I  possess  'A  I  rsoaivo 
encouragement  likoarise  ia  bnilding*  encloeiag» 
and  other  convenieoces,  from  my  landlord  Hr. 
Gw  S.  Ifiootaith,  wboae  genertl  ohataalar  and 
conduct,  as  a  landlard  and  country  gantleman, 
I  am  highly  plaand  with.  Bat  the  laiA  ia  to 
such  a  state  as  to  require  a  qansidirabU  imaa- 
diate  outlay  of  money  an  tha  pniokaae  ef  aft- 
nnrs^  the  grubbing  of  bnah«.wood*  reading  Of 
stones^  Itc.  which  twelva^yaan'  stroggla  WiUi  a 
farm  of  a  oold  ongrateful  soil  haakut  Dt  piapiN 
ad  ma  fiar.  If  I  «an  gat  theae  tkingadate^ 
kowaver,  to  mj  nund*  I  think  there  li  »jtt  to 
a  certabty  that  in  fita  oriix  /eaia  I  ihill  bail 
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m  lioptfol  wvf  of  ftttuniog  a  ■itattkm  which  I 
think  is  eligible  for  happiness  as  any  one  I 
Imow ;  for  I  have  always  been  of  opinbn,  that 
if  a  man,  bred  to  the  habits  of  a  fuming  life, 
who  poMCStes  a  farm  of  good  soil,  on  such  terms 
•s  enables  him  easily  to  pay  all  demands,  is  not 
happy,  he  ought  to  look  somewhere  else  than  to 
his  situation  for  the  causes  of  his  uneasiness. 

I  beg  yon  will  present  my  most  respectful, 
compHm«its  to  Mrs.  Cnrriey  and  remember  me 
to  Mr.  and  Mr^  Rosooe,  and  Mr.  Roscoc  jun. 
whose  kind  atteptions  to  me,  when  in  Liverpool, 
I  shall  never  forget-.*!  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most 
obedient,  and  maeh  obliged  l^umble  servant, 

GILBERT  BURNS. 


PEATH  AND  CHARACTER  OF 
GILBERT  BURNS. 

Tbu  most  worthy  and  talented  individual 
ed  at  Orant*s  Braes,  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Haddington,  and  on  the  estate  of  Lady  Blsn- 
tfn,  for  whom  he  was  long  foctor,  on  Sunday 
8th  April  1887,  in  the  sixty-seventh  year  of  his 
■fB.*  He  had  no  fixed  or  formed  complaint, 
but  for  several  months  preceding  his  dinsolutiou, 
there  was  a  gradual  decay  of  the  powers  of  na- 
tnrs ;  and  the  infirmities  of  age,  combined  with 
nvcre  domestic  affliction,  hastened  the  release 
of  as  pure  a  spirit  as  ever  inhabited  a  human 
bosom.'  On  the  4th  of  January  he  lost  a  daugh- 
ter who  had  long  been  the  pride  of  the  family 
hearth ;  and  op  the  86  th  of  February  following, 
his  youngest  son,— a  youth  of  great  promise, 
died  in  Edinburgh  of  typhus  fever,  just  as  he 
was  about  being  licensed  for  the  ministry.  These 
repeated  trials  were  too  much  for  i^  excelleut 
old  nan ;  the  mind  which,  throughout  a  long 
and  blameless  life,  hsd  pointed  unweariedly  to 
its  hoow  in  the  skies,  ceased  as  it  were,  to  hold 
oommunion  with  things  earthly,  and  on  the  re- 
eurrraee  of  that  hallowed  morning,  which,  like 
Ms  sire  of  old,  he  had  been  accustomed  to  sanc- 
tify, he  expired  without  a  groan  or  struggle,  in 
Mice,  and  even  love  with  all  mankind,  and  in 
Munble  confidence  of  a  bibbed  immortality.— 
The  earlyiifc  of  Mr.  Gilbeit  Bums  is  inti- 
nately  blended  with  that  of  the  poet.  He  was 
tighteen  months  younger  then  Robert — posses- 
ted  the  same  penetrating  judgment,  and,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Murdoch,  their  fiist  instructor,  sur- 
passed  htm  in  vivacity  tj^l  pretty  nearly  the  age 


I  re- 


in Febpiary  1788,  he  reeuvcd,  as  die 
his  second  publication,  aboat  ^£600, 
that  generosity,  which  fonned  a  part  of  hm  na- 
ture, he  immediately  presented   Gilbert    ^ntm 
nearly  the  half  of  his  whole  wealtlu     Thiso  wite- 
coured,  the  deceased  married  aMBssBreokewridgew 
and  removed  to  a  better  form  (Diming  m  !>«■>• 
friesshire ),  but  still  reserved  a  seat  at  the  hami' 
ly  board  for  his  truly  venerable  mother,  w 
a  few  years  sgo.     While  in  Binning,  ht  wna 
commended  to  Lady  Blan^rre ;  and  thoi^^ 
memory  docs  not  serve  ua  preciady  as  in  date^ 
he  must  have  been  an  inhafaitaot  of  East  Lothian, 
for  very  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  eentwy. 
Lsdyship's  afiairs  were  managed  with  the  | 
fidelity  and  prudence ;  the  foctor  and  * 
stituent  were  worthy  of  each  odier; 
disti-ict  distinguished  for  the  riul^  talent%  and 
opulence  of  its  formers,  no  man  waa 
spected   then  Mr.   Gilbert  Bnins. 
who  still  survives,  bore  him  a  fonuly  o£ 
and  five  daughters ;  bat  oi  theae,  «ne  i 
four  daughters,  predeceased  their  foxier.     Hb 
meapf,  though  limited,  were  always  ma^ 
with  enviable  frugality,  as  a  proof  of  whidi 
may  state  that  every  one  of  his  boyi 
what  is  called  a  classical  edncation. 


NO.LXXL 

THE  POET'S  SpRAP-BOOK. 

Tax  Poet  kept  a  Scnp-Book,  whk 
what  the'  title  importa,  roally  a  thti^  of 
and  patches.     In   the  foXkiwiag 
have  not  been  quite  so  spaiing  aa  Dr. 
whose  extracts  are  above^  nar  so  wtrj . 
Mr.  Cromek,  who,  in  his  RdiqaeSy  haa 
the  book  inside  ont.     The 
chiefly  in  the  way  of 
they  have  leas  of  worldly 
of  the  religions  feeling,  than  those  of 
caud  :  The  poetical  scn^  an  n 

of  them  as  are  worth  preacrring,  and  have 

already  appeared  amongst  th«  poasM^  will  be 
found  below. 


MV  FATHER  WAS  A  FA&XEB. 
Tvne^"  The  Weaver  and  Us  ShntOib  A.* 

My  Father  was  a  Fsrmer  upon  the  Ganlck 
And  carefully  he  bred  roe  in  deooiey  askd  «l— 
He  bade  me  act  a  numlypatt^  IhottriilJnri 

fitfthlng,  O, 
For  without  an  honest  manly  fasaz^  noasaiw 

regarding,  O. 


Ps 


of  manhood.     When  the  greatest  of  our  bards  ^ 

^'"^^t  »«*'»''' *»r^«  Edinburgh,  ?i3'5'Si-s^";:rsSs'x^}ift, 

the  subject  of  the  present  imperfect  Memoir  was        /  charming,  O.  /    — .  j-*  « 

atroggjittg  in  the  churlish  form  of  Moasgiel,  and  ll7^t>l«t>  they  wci 
toiling  Ute  and  early  to  keep  a  house  oyer  his 
l^god  mother,  and  unprotected  sisters.  In  these 
dceumstanocs,  the  poet's  sacoess  was  the  first 
thiof  that  stemmed  the  ebbing  tide  of  the  for- 
tunes of  hiafomily.     In  settling  with  Mr.  Creech 


•.iIISL*^  ^Jt^'  MM«ltanttld,  of  the  J)vm' 
|)tk«  GoHrisr,  In  wbidiJounal  it  first  appealed. 


—  wctenottiiawoat} 

cation,  O: 

Resolv'd  wss  I,  at  least  to  try,  tomcndaiy  sitaatian,0. 

In  many  a  way,  and  vain  esasy, 

vour,  9  s 
Some  cause  unseen,  stffl  stept  between,  to 

each  endeavour,  O  i 
Sometimes  bv  foss  I  waa  cftrpamTtdi 

friends  nnssken,  O  i 
Andwh^mmyhgiewaiat  ftatop.  I 


COftRESPOKDBKCE. 


ThM  mn  hmiM,  nd  ttM  il  ImIi,  widi  ftrtuMTt 

vite<MttrioB(  O; 
1  diapk  mr  tdMiBei,  lilw  Idlt  difluu,  aad  etnM  to  ttilt 

eoocluiioD.  O ;      < 
T^tpMtwwbwi,  indtlMfMim  bid!  iff  good  or  U 

votryadt  O; 
But  Clw  pretnt  hour  wu  in  my  pow'r,  and  lo  X  wonld 

ciQoy  It,  O. 

Ko  iMlp.  nor  hop*,  nor  view  had  1 1  norp«noa  to  bt. 

fncnd  iDC«  Ot 
80 1  Bait  toil,  and  tirMt  Md  broil,  aod  kboor  to  tut* 

talnnM,  O, 
To  plough  and  tow,  to  nap  and  mow,  my  fiuliar  bred 

mcevty,  O} 
Vor  oo«»  b»  mid,  to  labour  bmd,  wat  a  matdi  tor  IbC' 

tone  ftdrly,  O. 

Tboa  an  obKUTv,  mlmown,  and  poor,  throP  life  Fm 
doomwl  to  wander,  O, 

Tm  down  my  weary  booee  I  lay  In  cverlaitfaig  dum- 
ber, O: 

Ko  y/Um  nor  cart,  but  tbun  whatever  might  bread  ina 
pain  Or  sorrow.  O  i 

I  lite  to  day,  ai  weU*i  I  may,  rcgardleit  of  to-mor- 
row, 6. 

But  elMerfol  lUll,  I  am  aa  wdl,  at  a  monardi  in  a  pa- 

<aee,  O, 
Thef  IbrtunePft  frown  tCill  hunts  me  down,  witti  all  her 

wonted  nudioe,  O ; 
I  malw  indeed,  my  daily  bread,  but  ne'er  can  make  it 

ferthcr,  O  i 
But  as  daily  Iwead  it  all  I  need,  I  do  not  mueh  icgaid 

ber,  O. 

WlwB  aomctimce  by  my  labour  I  earn  a  HtttomoQey,0, 
SooM  unforeseen  misrottttne  eomei  generally  upon 

mc^  O; 
If  liduuice,  mistake,  or  by  ncgleet,  or  my  good<natoi'd 

folly,  O : 
But  como  what  will,  rve  sworn  it  sUll,  lH  mTcr  be 

malancboly,  O. 

An  you  who  folkiw  wealth  and  power  with  unremit- 

tingnrdour,  O, 
Tha  more  in  this  you  Inok  for  bliss,  you  leave  your 

,   view  the  farther,  O  t 
Had  you  the  wealth  Potosi  boesU,  or  aatlona  to  adore 

you,0, 
A  eheecfbl  hooast  hearted  down  I  will  prefer  betora 

yott.O. 

BLBOY  ON  THE  DEATH  OF 
ROBERT  RUISSBAUX.* 

Iffov  RoMn  lies  in  htolaat  lair. 

If  efR  jaiible  rhyme,  nor  sing  naa  mair, 

CanIdpov*^«  ^1'  Hungry  stare, 

Nao  mair  shall  fcar  him  1 
Sf Of  anriowi  fear,  nor  eaokert  care 

ETer  mair  oome  near  him. 

Tto.MI  Iha  truth,  they  seldom  feah't  him, 
naapt  tho  moment  tfaaC  they  cruaht  htm  t 
Tar  sune  as  chaoee  or  Ate  had  husht  'em, 

Tho^  i^er  sae  short, 
wff  a  llnBe  or  soiV  be  lasht 'am. 

And  thought  it  I 


TiMf  ha  was  bud  to  klntn  waA, 
And  aonnted  wM  baith  wtoht  and  staik* 
Yet  that  was  narer  RoMb?  mark 

Tomakamani 
BnttaDbimy  howaenlaamrd  elaifc, 

Yaiooprd  him  then,  t 

'  JMcIomAo^^— Then  waa  m  eartaln  period  of 
ay  HI*  diat  my  apirit  wia  bnlu  bf  ropcatod  losaaa 
M  diaaalar%  vlueh  tihreatenad,  and  indeed  cfiect- 
cd,  tKa  uttar  min  of  my  iortoiMi  My  body  too 
waa  attadttd  by  that  moat  dreadful  diatemper, 
a  hypoehoodria,  or  eonfirmad  melancholy  t  In 
tiiia  vretchcd  atala^  tha  reoolkctiQO  of  which 


t 


play  OB  hit  own  aamab 


makea  ma  yit  ahodS^,  I  hmig  mf  harp  on  tha 
willow  treoy  aioapt  in  aonoa  ludd  intanralai  ia 
one  of  which  I  eompoaad  Aa  Allowing,  (jffara 
JbBcm  tht  prttjftr  in  dUtmi.  p»  78.  >— 36f«% 
1784. 

JidigUntM  Semtiment — What  1^  oreatnra  ia 
man !  A  litUa  alarm  laat  night,  and  to-day,  that 
I  am  mortal,  haa  aaade  such  a  revolution  00  my 
•pipto!  There  ia  no  philoeophy,  no  divinity, 
that  eomca  half  ao  much  home  to  the  mind.  I 
have  no  idee  of  courage  that  bravea  Heaven : 
*Tis  the  wild  ravinga  of  an  imaginary  hero  in 
Bedkm. 

My  favourite  feature  in  Milton's  Satan  is  hi  a 
manly  fortitude  in  enpporting  what  cannot  be 
remedied— in  short,  the  wild,  broken  fragmente 
of  a  noble,  exalted  mind  in  ruins.  I  meant  no 
more  by  aaying  he  waa  a  £ivourite  hero  of 
mine. 

I  Imte  the  very  idea  of  a  eontmvenial  divini- 
ty;  aa  I  firmlv  believe  that  every  honest  upright 
man,  of  what^er  aeet,  will  be  accepted  of  the 
deity.  I  despiae  the  auperstition  of  a  faaaticy 
but  I  love  the  rdigion  of  a  man. 

Nothing  aatoniehee  me  more,  when  a  little 
sicknees  doge  the  wheel  of  Jife,  than  the  thought- 
leas  career  we  run  in  the  hour  of  health, 
**  None  aaith,  where  ia  God,  my  maker,  that 
giveth  aonga  m  the  night :  who  teacheth  ua 
more  knowledge  than  &a  lieaatB  of  the  field, 
and  more  nndnatanding  than  the  fefrla  of  the 
«r." 

My  creed  ia  pretty  neariy  expremad  in  the  hat 
elauae  of  Jami€  J}ean*$  grace,  an  honest  weaver 
in  Ayrshire ;  V  Lord  grant  that  we  may  Jead  a 
gude  life !  for  a  gude  life  make  a  gude  end,  at 
least  it  hdpa  wed  r 

A  decent  meana  of  Uvdihood  in  the  world,  an 
approving  God,  a  peaceful  consdence,  and  one 
firm  trusty  fiiend  ;  can  any  body  that  haa  these, 
be  aaid  to  be  unhappy  ? 

The  dignified  and  dignifying  conaetoosnest  of 
an  honest  man,  and  the  well  grounded  trust  in 
approving  heaven,  are  two  moat  aubetantial 
aonrMa  of  happinesa. 

Give  me,  my  Maker,  to  remember  thee! 
Give  me  to  feel  <*  another's  woe;'*  and  con- 
tinue with  me  that  dear-lov'd  friend  that  fcda 
with  miqe ! 

In  ]mportaoD  aa  we  are  wrung  with  grief,  or 
diatracoB  with  anxiety,  the  ideaa  of  a  compae- 
nonate  Ddty,  an  Ahnighty  Proteetor,  are  doubly 
dear. 

thave  been,  thia  morning,  taking  a  peep 
through,  aa  Young  finely  savs,  *<  the  dark  poat- 
em  <rf  time  long  elapeed  ;'*  twas  a  rueful  proo- 
pec%  !  What  a  tissue  of  thoughtlee^ness,  weak- 
oeas,  aod  fdly  !  My  life  reminded  me  of  a  rum- 
ed  temple.  What  strength,  what  proportion  ia 
some  parts !  What  unsightly  gaps,  what  proa- 
trato  ruina  in  others !  I  kneeled  down  before 
the  Father  of  Mercies,  and  aaid,  **  Father  I 
have  aanoed  agiinet  Heaven,  aod  in  thy  eight, 
and  /m  no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  aon,'* 
I  roaa^  aaaed,  and  itrengthened. 


m 


MSlW*WOBtti. 


LBTTERS^  1788. 

Nbb  LXXIt 

TO  MRS.  DXJNLOP. 

JBdimbmjfk,  Sli#  Jm^  1VB8*  ** 
AfT^ft  hx  W0UL1  oonnimimity  I  mb  b^tiw 
idag  to  wilk  MTOH  the  romn.    Tbej  liaw  baMi 
riz  horrible  wedu;   aaguiBk  tad  tow  ipirits 
ttiit  me  unfit  to  tetd,  write,  or  tthink. 

I  hAve  a  hundred  timci  wkhed  that  one 
could  resign  life  m  an  officer  reaigne  a  Oommio- 
iion :  fat  I  would  not  tait  in  any  poor,  igat^ 
rant  wreteh*  bjr  teOinff  ouf.  Latdj  I  was  a 
ifixpennjr  priTate ;  andt  God  knowa,  a  mberabk  . 
•oldisr  enough ;  now  I  march  to  iim  campaigB, 
a  Btttring  esdet:  a  Kttle  more  eonipieuoualjr 

I  am  aahioed  of  sH  tiiis ;  fat  though  I  do 
Want  biatery  for  the  warfers  of  lifei  1  could 
Wish,  like  some  other  soldiersi  to  have  ss  muoh 
fttttitade  or  ennniag  ae  to  dissemble  or  conoesl 
B^  oowardioe« 

At  soon  ss  I  can  best-  the  Jonnejr,  which 
win  be^  I  suppose^  about  the'  middle  of  nest 
%isk,  I  kcre  Edinburgh,  and  soon  after  I  shall 
ftf  aiyr«|faidiil  doty  at  Dunkp^hoBsa. 


hut  yoB  m  mm  if  Uif 

sffivd  to  pesB  bf  an  ootoiisA  to 
wil^  beesnse  fou  may  depend  fbr 
ssnmi  or  if  you  choosa  to  be  siis^l^ 
you  can  rdy  on  the  gratitode  of  HMi^ 
esteem  of  aU ;  but  &d  help  us  who  aiw  wito 
witiiogs  by  profession,  if  we  stand  not :~ 
there,  we  sbk  unsupported ! 

I  am  highly  iktlered  by  ^  mwb 
me  'of  Coila.*     I  may  say  to  the  feif 
who  does  me  so  mudi  honour,  sa  Dr* 
saya  to  RoBi  the  poet,  of 
which,  by  the  bye,  I  took  the  Msa  ef 
('Tis  a  poem  of  Beattie'a  in  the 
which  perhaps  you  have  BC?cr  trniL} 


t^ 


No.LXXin. 

^  txnuict  or  a  lrrb 

TO  THE  SAME. 

JEdtnhurgh,  I2th  F^b.  1788. 
801.4  thii^  in  your  late  letter^  hurt  me : 
Mt  ihat  y<mm^  Iftsm,  but  that  you  mUtakt  me. 
Ileligion,  my  honouted  Madam,  has  not  only 
been  sU  my  fife  my  chief  dependence,  but  my 
dearest  emoyment.  I  have  indeed  been  the 
lueUen  Tictim  of  wayward  follies ;  but,  alas ! 
I  have  ever  been  **  more  fool  than  Imave.** 
A  mathematician  without  religion,  is  a  proba- 
ble character ;  an  irreligioos  poet,  is  a  monster. 


«  Ye  ahak  your  head,  but  o' my  ^% 
Ye*ve  set  sold  Scotia  on  bar  l«s  t 
Lang  had  ahe  lien  wi*  bnft  and  I 

Bombas  d  and 
Bar  fiddle  wanted  atringa  and  pan. 

Warn  m^  poor  "^^ 


No.  LXXIV. 

TO  A  LADT. 

XADAKy  Jtfbei^ci;  7tk  March,  1788. 

Thb  last  paragraph  in  youra  of  the  80th  Fa- 
hruary  aflected  me  most,  so  I  shall  b^n  myj 
answer  where  you  ended  your  letter.  That  1 
am  often  a  sinner  with  any  little  wit  I  have,  I 
do  confess :  but  I  have  taxed  my  recollection  to 
no  purposs^  to  find  out  when  it  was  employed 
Ugainat  you.  I  hate  an  ungenerous  aarcasm,  a 
great  deal  worse  than  I  do  the  devil ;  at  least 
ia  Milton  deeeribes  him ;  and  though  I  may  be 
iaacai>y  eno*igh  to  be  aometimea  guilty  of  it  myw 
aaU^  I  cannot  endure  it  in  others.  You,  my 
iMMNUud  firiendi  w|io  cannot  appear  in  any  ligh( 


Na  tXXV. 
TO  MR.  ROBERT  GLBQHORK 

MamMm,  3ls(  JCSwd^  ITM. 
my  dear  Sir,  aa  I  wm 
thnugh  a  traek  af  maiamdwiy  Jeylaaa 
between  Galloway  and  AynfeiiUk  it 
day,  I  turned  my  thoughte  to 
hvmna,  and  apiritual  aonga  |  1 
air,  diptaim  O'Kimm,  eoadqc  ^  laa^gdk  in  my 
head,  I  tried  theaa  wufda  to  It.    YouwiBaaa 
that  the  flrat  part  of  the  tone  mt  ba  i^mliiif 

I  am  tolerably  pleasad  with  tham 
ss  I  have  only  a  sketch  of  the 
with  you  to  toy  if  they  auti  the 
music. 

I  am  so  hsrawf  d  with 
thia&rmingpNJeetofmkie,  that  my 
degenerated  uto  the  vmieit  pre 
ever  picked  cinder^  or  foUowedn 
I  am  fairly  got  rato  tiie  routiBe  of 
shall  trouble  you  with  a  loiter  epiatia  1 
with  acme  quetiea  reapedii 
aent,  the  World  aita  audh 
that  it  haa 


that 


■yan^ 


mme. 


My  very  beat 
to  Mhl  daghflrUb 


No.  LXXTL 

FROM  MR.  ROBERT  OXGHORX. 

Sou^ftfon  JitSi,  trdk  AprO^  198a 
XT  DKAU  naoTHta  r^BMma, 
I  WAa  fevoured  wiUi  your  Tecykind  fcHtf  el 


o  A  lady  WM  making*  piemeftum  the 
t  Here  the  hard  givm  the 


I»  fomt  ftr  TOoraMntiott  a  Mudiag  nt  A« 
w«f  ttt'njr  finrosrili  ■&>  O^ptetn  <>*JKmii. 
Tht  wocds  ddight  nt  aaoh  |  Aty  fit  At  tuaa 
to  »  kflir*  I  widi  f»«  woidd  itod  mt  a  vane 
«r  two  mort ;  and  if  7011  hxf  no  obj«olMn»  I 
vooU  h«r»  it  m  the  Jtoobite  afefW.  Soppoee 
ift  d^Mld  be  Mag  iftar  tile  fiM  iMd  of  CoUo* 
dba  bf  th*  sBfoctnaati  Ghariei :  Teadoed  per- 
Mnalei  ibm  lo^dr  Hery  Stiart  in  the  eoof 
Qmtmt  Mar^t  ZoMMitafum.— Wkf  tnj  not 
2  ebif  ia  the  penoo  of  her  gnet-gnet-fraat 

Any  eikiU  I  ham  ia  ceaatryhiiiiBew  foa  auf 
Inlf  caima«J.  fiitwitinB,  eoil*  cwtenae  of 
eonatrica  maj  my  from  eedi  other^  bat  Far^ 
aMT  liiiwmiiam  k  a  fiwd  IwnMrin  every  place. 
I  bif  Id  haar  from  yon  aeon.  Mre.  Oeghoni 
}oiiia  ma  ia  beat  oompliownlk 

I  am*  in  the  noet  oompreheatt?a  |Biee  of  the 

friendy 
BOBB&T  GLEQHORN. 


Na.LZXVZL 
to  MR.  JAMES  fiBOTEt 

JfimeUtiM,  AaratB,  1788. 

BiWAEB  of  fMir  Stnebvrfsti,  ily  goad  Sirl 
Leak  en  Ala  ae  tiie  opeaiag  of  a  oorreepoodence 
like  dbe  opaaing  of  a  twenty-^Mir  gnu  battery ! 

There  la  no  nnderataadiag-a  man  properif, 
widiattt  kaawiog  Bomathiiig  (2  hie  pfOTMNie  ideae 
(that  ia  to  aay,  if  tha  men  haa  auj  ideee ;  for  I 
kaoar  many  who  in  tha  aaimal-maBter,  paei  for 
mai^  that  are  tha  eeanty  maeten  of  only  one 
idm  on  any  giraa  aob|eet»  and  by  liir  the  great- 
eit  «art  of  yoor  aoqnaintanfae  and  mine  can 
barely  boael  of  idae^  1.85— l.A~1.7A»  or  tone 
waA  fraetiooal  matter),  ao  to  let  yon  a  little 
into  tha  eecreti  of  my  penoraniom,  there  ie^  yea 
maea  hnoftr,  a  oertain  clee»>]imbed,  handsome, 
bearitehing  youQg  homy  of  yoor  acquaintance, 
ta  whom  I  liava  lately  and  privatalx  pven  a  ma^ 
trimaaial  title  to  my  eorpm 

•*  Bode  a  robe  and  wear  it," 

Baya  llw  wim  old  Soata  adage  I  Ihatotopre- 
flUhmk ;  and  M  my  girl  hm  been  demUif 
to  ma  ihan  even  the  bett  of  wom^ 
aeaalijr  aia  to  their  pertnare  of  our  eex,  in  tsmi- 
ler  eiieamatanoee.  I  redcon  on  twelve  times  a 


bram  of  ohildren  againet  I  celebrate  my  twelfth 
Wedding  day  :  thme  twenty  •four  will  gita  me 
twaaty-fonr  goeaippingi,  twenty-fonr  chriiten- 
iagi^  (I  mean  one  eqnel  to  two),  and  I  hope  by 
tha  bWeiing  of  the  God  of  my  fathefa,  to  make 

•  Ow  Foet  toak  tbb  edrloe.   See  poetry  for  the 
iteleodhatbeBHUAilmof^che  Chevattefi 


tham  tomil|4bar  daiia  ohfldBK  to  Ikrir  yi^ 
ranti^  >aTOitownv  tomu  maflMaia  of  aaMtof 
and  tannty-mar  apptaifan  earvwita  af  thair  Qad  1 

«« Ughfa  hnrtnaB%"  W  tha 

wifr  whan  aha  wm  atmliag  Amp.  zan  aw 
what  a  lamp  I  hava  hnag  op  to  lightwi  ywr 
padi%  when  yon  are  Idle  enaogh  to  atplon  tka 
oomfatoatianr  and  ralatione  of  my  idiaa.  "Tie 
now  ae  plain  m  a  piilre  etaff,  why  a  twaaty-lBor 
gnn  battery  ww  a  mataphnr  I  oanld  nadil^ 
eimiioya 

Mow  far  btoinaw  T  infd  towMnllfink 
Bnma  with  a  printed  ehawl,  an  artUa  <f  wUah 
I  dam  my  yon  hanra  vaiiatyi  Hm  my  iiat  pto- 
sent  to  Vr  *ioee  I  hare  trreaoeaftljr  eaOcd  her 
mine^  alid  I  have  a  kind  of  whimeioel  wieh  to 
get  her  tha  said  first  preaent  from  an  old  and 
much  Talocd  friend  of  here  and  mine^  a  trnato 
IVqfan,  on  whom  friendoldp  I  oooat  myain 
of  a"' 


Leak  onttna  letter  m  a  "  bt^mdiy  af  toi^ 
raarai"  IH  write  yea  till  year IpeeiM 


llni  Buraa  ( tie  amy  her  pritato 


VcLXSYUL 

TO  MRS.  DUNtOP. 

UAHAMt        MouMm,  fi6M  JprO,  17^ 

Yoon  powers  of  leprehcnnon  most  be  tnat 
indeed,  tt  I  asenre  yon  they  made  myhatrl 
ache  with  penitential  pangs,  even  though  I  Wm 
really  not  guilty.  As  I  commence  farmer  afe 
Whitscnday,  von  win  aeeUy  goem  I  mostba 
pretty  busy ;  but  that  ie  not  dL     Ae  I  got  die 


o8er  of  iha  exoim  business  without  ■<»wii.«,w— » 
and  as  it  ooett  me  only  six  months*  attendaaoa 
for  instructions,  to  entitle  me  to  a  commiseloD ; 
which  commission  lies  by  me,  and  at  any  fatara 
period,  on  my  simple  petition,  cen  be  reeomed ; 
I  thought  five  and  thirty  poimds  a-yaar  waa  ao 
bad  dernier  resort  far  a  poor  poet^  if  fortane  ia 
her  jade  tricks  should  kick  him  down  from  the 
little  eminence  to  which  she  hm  btsly  helped 
him  np. 

For  thia  raamn»  I  am  at  preeent  attendiaf 
these  instructione,  to  have  them  completed  be- 
fore Whiteunday.  Still,  Madam,  I  prcpaiad 
with  the  sinoercst  pleeenia  to  mmt  you  at  tha 
Mount,  and  came  to  my  brother's  on  Saturday 
nighty  to  set  out  on  Sunday;  bnl  far  eoma 
nights  prtoeding  I  had  slept  in  an  ^artmaalb 
where  the  fores  of  the  winde  and  nfai  w«  only 
mitigated  by  being  aUUd' through  iimnlwiltti 
apertures  in  the  windows,  walW  fae.  In  ma^ 
sequence  I  was  oa  Snnday,  Mond^,  aad  part 
of  Tuesday  unaUa  to  atir  oat  of  bed»  witk  all 

the  mieeraUe  eflectt  of  a  vielaat  aaU. 
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.  YmhIi  UnUmt  ^  mta  of  tbi  Fnttdi 
toixikiy  Zf  vra£  m^ut  pat  ttngatu^  U  flrot-^mi* 
Unftb  /  jroar  fast  wa  w  fbU  of  exportahtioiiy 
flnd  v«f  tomeCkiaf  to  Iik«  the  language  of  an 
<ftnitH  friendf  that  I  begui  to  tmnble  for  a 
<arrMpowienpa,  which  I  had  with  grattftil  plea- 
Mi*,  ait  down  aa  one  «f  the  gitateat  enjoymenta 
flf  af  fiitoralife.        ^ 


Y— r  liooka  hf  H»1ightirf  torn ;  T7ryt41>nr* 
ind  Tamot  were  dl  equal  atnngeia  to  me  $ 
fell  il  tibia  man  «l  kigo  in  my  next. 


No.  LXXIX. 

FROM  THE  RBY.  JOHN  SKINNER. 

VkAM,  tn,        XiiiaAarf,  S8<&  ApnU  1788. 

I  sacisvsp  your  laat*  with  the  cnriooa  pre- 
Mrt  yum.  hm  fiiTOttiud  me  with,  and  would 
ktft  made  pn^w  acknowVedgmente  before  now, 
bal  thai  I  have  been  neomarily  engaged  in 
Mattota  ef  a  diflemit  oomplexioo.  And  now 
tfiat  I  hafc  got  a  little  reepite,  I  make  use  of  it 
to  Uumk  you^for  thia  ▼aluable  iottance  of  your 
good  will,  and  to  airare  yon  that,  with  the  eio- 
an  heart  of  a  tnie  Scotomao,  I  highly  ettrem 
bodi  the  gift  and  the  giver :  as  a  email  letti- 
mtmy  of  which  I  have  herewith  sent  you  &r 
jMr  amoaemeBt  (and  in  a  form  which  I  hope 
ymi  will  ezeoae  for  saying  postage)  the  two 
•eoga  I  wrote  about  to  you  already.  Charming 
Jfrnmof  ia  the  real  production  of  genius  in  a 
ykmghman  of  twenty  years  of  age  at  the  time 
cf  ita  appearing,  with  no  more  education  than 
what  he  picked  up  at  aa  oU  former-grandfa- 
ther*a  ftfeeide^  though  now,  by  the  strength  of 
aatunl  parts,  he  is  clerk  to  a  thriving  bleach- 
ield  ia  the  neighbourhood.  And  I  doubt  not 
but  you  win  find  in  it  a  simplicity  and  delicacy, 
wtdi  aome  tarns  of  humour,  that  will  please 
'  Mia  of  your  taate ;  at  least  it  plessed  me  when 
I  first  MW  it,  if  that  can  be  any  recommendoF* 
tioo  to  it.  The  other  ia  entirely  descriptive  of 
■ly  own  sentiments,  and  you  may  make  use  of 
«M  or  both  u  you  ahall  aee  good.* 


Ym  Will  ohUgt  ae  W  MHto|Sfl|f  Bf 
to  your  hoit^  Mr.  CnilUiaiifc»  who  h« 
such  high  approbation  to  uy  poor 
yon  may  let  hunknow,  tiiat  aa  I  here 
been  a  dabbler  in  Latin  poetry,  I 
things  that  I  would,  if  he  deairea  it, 
to  ha  judgment,  but  to  his  ami 
one,  a  tranidatioo  of  Glruf*<  Kbrko* 
printed  at  Aberdeen  aomeyeara  ago 
Bairaidiomyomadiia  Homeri  Lathnt 
emm  additamemtu,  given  in  lafealy  to 
to  print  if  he  pleasse.     Mr.  C  wiD 
ria  turn  temper  deUetamt^ 
Semper  deUettuU  eerui  nNcto  jbcas. 

I  have  ju|it  room  to  repeat 
good  WMQflB  firom. 

Sir,  yo«r  hmnhle 

JOHN  SKINNB^ 


•  CHARMING  NANCY. 

aV  a  ■OCBAII  PLOOOBHAK. 

Humous  of  OlsB." 


ioMB  iing  of  sweet  Mally.  some  liqg  of  fait  Nelly. 
And  some  mil  sweet  Surie  the  esuse  of  theif  psln : 
love  to  be  j(4iy«  tome  lore  melancholy . 

love  to  sloff  of  the  Humottn  or  Glen. 


But  my  only  foney.  la  my  vrttty  Nancy, 
In  vsBltag  my  penlon,  Pll  strive  to  be  plain, 

n  sA  BO  SBors  manire.  111  sssk  no  more  ptassoiv. 
But  Hm^  my  door  Nancy,  gin  thou  srert  my  aio. 

iter  besuly  delMiti  me^  hsr  klndnoa  Invitai  me. 
Mer  pisMiii  MMViour  Is  ftw  from  sU  italb » 


No.  LXXX. 
TO  PROFESSOR  DUGAIJ>  STEWAST. 

atB,  JlfiraeiUrBS^  ScT  M^,  1787. 

I  XMcrosB  you  one  or  two  more  of  way  hsfa 
tellcs.  If  the  fervent  wishes  of  he 
tud^  have  any  infloenee  with  that 
known  Being,  who  frames  the  chairr  of 
and  events ;  prosperity  and  happinen  viB  aa- 
tend  your  visit  to  the  Contiaen^  and  retarm  yen 
safe  to  your  native  shore. 

Wherever  I  am,  allow  me^  Sr,  to  daia  it  m 
my  privilege,  to  acquaint  yon  with  my  pragiwi 
in  my  trade  of  rhymes ;  aa  I  ana  snr*  I  eoeU 
say  it  with  truth,  that,  nest  to  lay  Ktde 
anid  the  having  it  in  my  power  to 


Therercire,  mj  sweet  Jewel,  O  do  not  pnv  croei, 
•  Consent,  my  dear  NrtT.  and  eome  be  007  nia: 
Hsr  carriiijce  is  oorocly,  her  lenfwafr  is  hoooMy, 

Her  dress  is  quite  tfeoent  when  trcn  in  ihe  mafeit 
Sbe^s  blooming  in  feature,  she's  haodsoeae  to  stotMt^ 
My  chaxmizv,  dear  Nancy,  O  west  tboa  my  nisi. 

Like  Phcebus  adomhif  the  Mr  ruddy  momli^, 

Hfr  bright  eyes  are  ■psrklipf ,  her  brows  m  mnee, 
Her  yellow  locks  shinlne,  in  beauty  oombiiili^. 

My  diarming,  sweet  Nancy,  wilt  thoa  be  ny  ainr 
The  whole  of  her  fiMse  Is  with  maickBly  graees 

Array'd  like  Uie  gowans.  that  grow  hi  700  cicn. 
She's  well  shaiied  and  slender,  true  boorted  osid  tcndsr, 

My  diannlng,  sweet  Nancy,  O  wort  tbon  my  am  I 

rn  seek  through  the  nation  for  soow  bofatatkm. 

To  shelter  my  dear  from  the  eold,  snow 
With  songs  to  my  deary,  III  kem  her  ays 

My  eharming,  sweet  Nancy,  cm  thou  were  By 
ril  work- St  my  calling,  to  fbm&h  thy  ^- "^ 


With  er*ry  thing  ncedAil  thy  life  to  emaamt 
Thou  Shalt  not  sit  single,  but  by  a  djor  Inglff, 
I'll  marrow  thee,  Nancy,  when  thou  art  my 

ril  mske  true  afkctlmi  the  eomtsat  diieetiosi 

or  loving  my  Nancy  iHiiie  life  doih  reirya  i 
TM  youth  will  be  wasting,  true  lore  sluil] 

My  charming,  sweet  Nancy,  gin  thou  wen  my  tiai 
But  what  if  my  Nancy  should  alter  her  Iteey. 

To  faTour  another  cc  forward  and  riUn, 
I  will  not  compel  her,  but  plainly  Ttl  (HI  Kcr» 

Begone  thou  false  Nancy,  thou'Se  nCcr  be  ay  ^^ 

The  QM  Man*s  Soi^  (sse  p»  1 J3)* 


COBJUMPOMDBNCB. 


SOT 


•aaiftrtilitt  to  Aom  wlnn  nabm  )m 

to  IB%  I  ihill  cm  f^gifd  yauf  eoan- 

jnMBT  pttraugv*  yont  fnndtf  good  of* 

ua  oMffe  TtlMd  tmmtavnmolwy  lata 


No.  LXXXL 

xxnAcv  or  a  x>stnm 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

IfimeiUuw,  4A  JKiy,  1788. 

I  F&yjl  his  delighted  meb  •  I  do 

whetW  tiw  oitia  will  agree  with 

m^t  iMt  tko  Oesryief  are  to  me  by  £ur  the  bert 

«fTiffiL      Itieiodeedaipeeieeofwrifciogcii- 

liakf  mm  to  vie ;  aad  hie  filled  my  heed  with 

a  thonaand   ftadee  of  cmnlation;  hot,  alee! 

whan  I  read  the  €horgie$f  and  then  eonrey  my 

mm  powers  'tie  like  ihe  idea  of  a  Shetland 

MMf,«4li«ini  np  hjr  tiie  eide  of  a  thecoogh-bred 

nrntcTy  to  atait  for  the  pUtew     I  own  I  am  die- 

appoialad  in  the  JSntid,    Fanltleee  eorrect- 

Y  plaawj  and  doee  highly  pleeee  the  let- 

itie ;  bot  to  that  awihl  chaneter  I  hare 

tba  moal  dietant  preteneione.      I  do  not 

'bather  I  do  not  heiaid  my  preteneiooe 

to  he  a  critie  of  eny  kind,'  when  I  ety  that  I 

think  Tifgil*  in  many  inetencei,  a  Menrik  eopier 

of  Hoaaer.     If  I  had  the  Odyuey  by  me,  I 

caald  panlU  many  peeeegee  where  Virgil  bee 

evidently  eopiedt  but  by  no  meane  improred 

Beoier.     Nor  ean  I  thiidc  there  ii  any  thing  of 

Ihie  owing  to  the  tranelaton ;  tort  Aom  every 

tbiaf  I  haya  eeen  of  Dryden,  I  think  him,  in 

gealaa  aad  floeney  of  lengnege,  Rope'i  master. 

I  hava  not  peraeed  Taieo  enough  to  form  an 

opfauoa :  in  eeme  future  letter,  you  ehall  hare 

toy  ideaa  of  him  $  though  I  am  eoneeioue  my 

eritieiaBM  nmet  be  very  inaeeurato  and  imper- 

Imi,  aa  than  I  hare  erer  folt  and  lamented  my 

viBl  of  leaning  meet. 


ttmito  Ift  an  m^  bttykigi  tt^  bugiiniiigi  luthar* 
to;  Bfre.  BiirM  not  ezeepted;  which  title  t 
now  avow  to  the  world.  I  am  truly  pleaeed 
whh  tiiii  laet  aflUr :  it  hae  indeed  added  to  my 
■n^wUa  for  futurity,  but  it  hae  given  a  etability 
to  my  mind  aad  rBBolutione,  uaJmown  before  { 
and  tiie  poor  girl  hae  the  moft  eaered  enthttsieeB 
of  attaehment  to  me^  tod  hae  not  a  wieh  but  to 
gratify  my  avery  idea  of  bar  d^povtmnt. 
A  ain  mtomptadL 

FarawaQ  1  my  dev  Sir. 


Na  LXXXIL 
TO  MB.  ROBERT  AINSLIE. 

MamekKne,  Map  88,  1788. 

■TSBABVUaVS^  • 

I  AM  two  kind  lettere  in  your  debt,  but  I 
haiabaeB  from  hone^  and  horridly  buey  buying 
tod  preparing  for  my  forming  buiinwe;  over 
tod  abova  the  plague  of  my  Bsciae  inetmctione, 
vlieh  thie  week  wiU  ftnieh. 

A$  1  flatter  my  wiehee  that  I  ibraee  many 
fcltoB  yaare*  cotreepondence  between  ue,  *tie 
Midi  to  talk  of  escMii^  duU  eratlce :  a  duU 
litlw  nay  ba  a  very  kind  ona.  I  hare  the  plea- 
nri  to  tell  yto  that  I  hare  beto  axtrMiely  for- 


N9,  txxxm. 

TO  UBS.  DUNLOP* 

87fft  JGir»  1788. 
I  BAva  been  torturing  my  pbiloeophy  to  no 
purpoee^  to  aoeount  for  that  kind  partiality  of 

yonn,  which,  unlike *•     •    • 

,  hae  followed  ma  in  my 

return  to  the  shade  of  lifo^  with  aeeiduottB  b»- 
nerolence.  Often  did  I  regret  in  the  fleeting 
hours  of  my  late  wilW-wiep  appearance^  that 
*'  here  I  had  no  continuing  city ;  and  but  for 
the  coneolation  of  a  few  eolid  guinees,  could 
almost  lament  the  time  that  a  momentvy  ae- 
qnaintance  with  wealth  aad  eplendour  put  mo 
eo  much  out  of  conceit  with  the  ewom  eoia- 
panions  of  my  road  through  life^  inaignificanoe^ 
and  poverty. 


There  are  few  eircnmstancee  relating  to  tha 
unequal  dietribution  of  the  good  things  of  thie 
life^  that  give  me  more  vexation  (I  mean  ia 
what  I  eee  around  me)  than  the  importanee  tha 
opulent  bcatow  on  their  trifling  fiunily  afittra^ 
compared  with  the  very  eame  things  on  thaeoi^ 
tractcd  scale  of  a  cottage.  liaet  afternoon  I  had 
the  honour  to  epeod  an  hour  or  two  at  a  good 
woman*e  flreeide,  where  the  planka  that  eoow 
poeed  the  floor  were  deoaratod  with  a  aplendid 
carpet,  and  the  gay  taUe  sparkled  with  silver 
and  ehtna.  'Tie  now  about  term-day,  aad  thara 
has  been  a  revolution  among  tfioee  creaturei^ 
who,  though  in  appearance  pertakara^  aad 
equally  noble  pertakere  of  the  same  nature  with 
madame;  an  from  time  to  time,  tiieir  nervesi, 
their  sinews^  their  health,  strength,  wiedonv 
ezperieace^  geniue,  time^  nay,  a  good  part  of 
their  very  tlmught^  eold  for  mwthe  and  yeai% 


not  only  totiw  neceaaitice,  the  ctoveniancei^  but 
the  eapricee  of  the  important  few.*  We  talked 
of  the  ineigniflcant  creatuiue;  nay,  notwith- 
etanding  their  general  etopidity  and  raeeaUty^ 
did  some  of  the  poor  devils  the  honour  to 


ta 
WhUeandavto 
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m&nA  tbem.  B«t  light  be  the  turf  upoa  h'u 
bfiatt,  who  tanght  "  Re?er«iico  thyitli**  We 
looked  down  oa  the  upoUihed  wretches  their 
SmpertiiieBt  wivee  tod  douterijr  bntib  **  the 
lordly  ball  doee  on  the  little  dirty  tat-hill, 
whote  puny  inhabitaate  he  cruahee  ia  the  eare- 
lenneM  ol  hia  nmbleb  or  taaaea  ia  wr  iB  the 
winfonnffw  of  hie  jrid» 


Ko.  LXXXIV. 

TO  THE  SAME. 
(as  MB.  Mrinor'e,  BAoonrorov.) 

JBOitlandt  18<A  Jmu,  1788. 

*■  Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realma  I  aee» 
My  heertt  untraTellMi  fondly  turns  to  thee ; 
8wl  to  By  friend  it  tuma  with  ceaaelcea  pain, 
Aad  dnge  «t  each  mnore  a  lengthen*d  oiaia. 

OOLDSKITU. 


•> 


Tbxi  la  the  aeoond  day,  my  hooonred 
that  I  hare  been  on  my  fium.  A  solitary  in» 
male  of  an  old;  amoky  speiu*;  far  from  every 
dtjeet  I  hnre*  or  by  whom  I  am  loved ;  nor  any 
aoquaintaoee  older  than  yesterday,  ezoept  JeiH 
My  Gedtfet,  the  old  mare  I  ride  on ;  while  on- 
coBth  eerea,  and  novel  plans,  hoorly  insult  my 
awkward  ignorance  and  bashAil  inexperience. 
There  ie  a  loggy  aunosphere  native  to  my  eoul 
IB  the  hour  of  care,  consequeoily  the  dreary  ob« 

fci^  aeem  larger  than  the  lift.  Extreme  eensi- 
ity,  irritated  and  pr^udiced  on  the  gloomy 
■de  by  a  aeries  of  miafortittes  and  disappoiot- 
nenta,  at  that  period  of  my  existence  when  the 
aool  ie  layinc  in  her  cargo  ii  ideas  for  the  voyage 
el  Ufr^  isi  I  believe,  tht  principal  cause  of  tlua 
vahappy  fi«me  of  mind* 

**  The  valiant,  in  himself,  what  can  he  cofisr  ? 
Or  what  need  he  regard  his  Mingk  woes?*'  ko, 

Yonr  eamiee»  Bladam,  iajnat;  t  am  indeed 


a  feed  wiftk  AMgk  Ae 
apage^biitlW  Scrotum 

aembly  than  «  peuqr 


I  loond  •  once  much-loved  and  etiD  mneh- 
loved  lemale,  literally  and  truly  caat  out  to  the 
Bier^  of  the  naked  elements^  but  aa  I  enabled 
her  to  purtkaH  a  ahelter;  and  there  ia  no 
Iportiag  with  a  ieUow-ei«itare*e  hi^pin—  cr 


The  most  placid  good-natare  and 
of  dispositioa:  a  warm  hear^  gratefully  devoted 
with  all  its  powers  to  love  me ;  vigorous  heelth 
and  sprightly  cheerfubess^  set  off  to  the  beet 
advantage,  by  a  more  than  common  handsome 
^ure ;  thes%  I  thiokf  ia  «  wobmbi  nwj  make 


Na  LXXZV.       . 
TO  MB.  P.  HOJU 

XT  obab  ntiy 

I  ssALii  eay  notluqg  al  all  to  yi«  ■■!  pn- 
seut*->you  have  so  hmg  and  ^hm  ktm  if  i» 
portent  oervioe  to  mey  end  I  euppeii  pBB  mtn 
to  go  on  conferring  obligatioBS  uilil  I  dvl  aie 
be  able  to  lift  up  my  laee  befiore  ymk  Ib  lis 
meantime,  ee  Sir  Roger  de  Cowkg^  bMBBuit 
happened  to  be  a  cold  day  in  wiuck.he  Biis 
his  will,  ordered  hie  serraate  peal  ceeli  fir 
mourning,  eo^  because  I  have  besa  tfcie 
plagued  with  an  indigestion,  I  have 
the  carrier  a  &ne  old  ewe-milk 

Indigestion  is  the  devfl:  aayr*tb  i^4mt 
and  alL  It  beeeta  a  man  in  every  bbo  if  his 
senses.  I  loee  my  appctiteat  the  m^  ef  «»> 
oesaful  knavery ;  and  eickaa  to  hiafhisf  at  ifts 
noise  and  nonsenee  of  eelf^mpestal  ft%. 
When  the  hollow-heerted  wretch  tehee  me  If 
the  hand,  the  fteliii^  epoile  my  diaaars  Ike 
proud  man's  wine  eo  cfiende  Biy  palt»  thai  it 
chokes  me  in  the  gullet;  aad  the  ptMB»% 
feathered,  pert  coxcomb,  is  eo  di^petful  ia  ay 
nostril  that  my  stomach  tuma. 

If  ever  you  have  any  of  ^Mae 
sensations,  let  me  prescribe  for  yov 
a  bit  of  my  cheeee.  1  know^at 
niggard  of  your  good  thinp  aaMBg' 
ai^eomeof  thsm  an  in  much  aeei  off  a 
There  in  my  eye  ia  our  friend  SaMliic^ai 
aitively  of  the  first  abUiti«  aai' 
of  mind,  as  well  es  one  of  the  beet 
keenest  wits  that  I  have  ever  met  wiUi:  whoa 
you  see  him,  aa,  alee !  he  too  ie  sineiliag  et  the 
pinch  of  dietreHfttl  drenmetaaoee,  wfgtvnMi 
by  the  sneer  of  oontumelioQS  grsefnii  a  bk  ef 
my  cheese  elone  will  not  cure  hin^  but  if  yea 
add  a  tankard  of  brown  atoat^  sad'eapendd  a 
magnuia  of  right  Oporte^  yoa  wS  eee  Ua  n^ 
rowe  vanish  VHn  the  mocning  nil*  beisn  ^ 
summer  ana. 

C h,  the  earlicBt  friend  «i#taT<^ 

brother,  that  I  have  «a  eerd^  aad  aae  of  di 
worthieet  idlowe  dial  ever  eoy  mbb  eaBed  If 
the  name  of  friad,  if  akncheoaaf  «g 
would  hdp  to  rid  him  ef  aaais  flf  Ue 
bundant  modesty,  yoa  wovld  da  wal  la  givait 
him* 

David*  with  his  CbHMBteesBV^Iseb  ^mm 
my  rscoUeetieei  and  I  bsy  yoa  w9l  Mp  hia 
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jtifalf  firom  tiit  nad  evi^milk  clicctc^  to 
Ua  lum  to  d%Mt  thon   ^  bedaubii^^  piFM 

grapha  with  which  he  is  ttHiully  lardxnf  the 
kta  charicten  of  cortaia  grtat  men  in  a  certain 
gnat  town.     I  gnnt  70a  the  periode  are  yery 

well  toniMi:   mh  *  ^^  <SK  >"  *  ▼^  gf^ 
thiof  ;  bat  when  thrown  at  a  man  in  a  pilloiy 
it  does  not  at  all  improre  hit  figure^  not  to  men- 
tieo  the  irreparable  kM  of  tbe  ogg- 
11/  Ineetiouo  friond,  D  r.  I  would  wi^ 


aho  to  bo  n  partaker ;  not  to  digest  his  spleen, 
Air  that  ha  laugha  ofl^  but  to  digest  bu  last 
Bigbt*s  wioa  at  Ao  bnt  fidd-day  of  tbe  Groch- 
aUaaaorpa.* 

/^fwoMg  our  common  friends  I  must  not  Ibr- 
Mt  ooa  of  the  daaicst  of  tbem,  Cunningbam. 
xbe  bmtalityt  insolenoe^  and  selfisbnew  of  a 
world  nnwerthgr  of  baying  such  a  fellow  as  be 
a  in  it,  I  know  eticks  in  bis  stomscb,  and  if 
«oii  aaa  help  Um  to  any  tbiog  tbat  will  make 
aim  a  littla  eaeinr  on  Chat  seor^  it  will  be  very 
ebUging* 

Aa  to  huoeet  J    ■     S  e»  be  is  such  a 


happy  man  that  I  know  not  what  can 
aaaoy  himt  oxcept  perbap  be  may  not  have  got 
tbe  better  of  a  parcel  of  modest  anecdotes  which 
aeertaiA  poet  gave  him  one  night  at  supper, 
tbe  laat  tine  tho  said  poet  was  in  town. 

Tbongh  I  hate  mcntioocd  eo  many  men  of 
law,  I  uall  have  nothing  to  do  with  thein  pro- 
Itewdly  the  Faeolty  are  beyond  my  pretcrip- 
tioQ.  Ae  to  thoir  eiiatiM,  tbat  is  another  thing; 
Qed  knowa  they  have  much  to  digest  1 

Tbo  decgy  1  pass  by;  their  profundity  of 

cmditioa,   and  their  Uberaliur  of  sentiment; 

tbsir  total  want  of  pride^  and  their  detcsUtion 

'  of  bypooiisy»  an  so  proyerbially  notorious  as  to 

^afli  them  far,  hx  aboya  either  my  praise  or 


a  I  Cm  tho 


mentioB  amen  of  worth, 
honour  to  call  friend,  the 
Leuil  ol  Onifdanoch ;  but  I  haye  spoken  to 
^  laadloid  of  the  IUng*s  arms  inn  here,  to 
bBtf%  ai  tha  aazt  county-meeting,  a  bvge  ewe- 
milk  cheeeo  on  tbo  tables  lor  the  benefit  of  the 
Domfriesehira  wbigs^  to  enable  them  to  digest 
tbe  Duka  of  Qoeeneberry's  late  political  con- 


I  hofa  joat  due  moment  aa  opportunity  of  a 
priyato  haad  toEdiabaigbi  as  paniape you  would 
■at  difsil  dooUo  poetage. 


IfoLXXlUrL 
.  TO  ML  ROBERT  AINSUB. 

Siadmuk  JWae  14^  1786. 

Tte  k  BOW  Ae  third  day,  ny  dearmt  Sir, 

telhsPitofottfBediatboMitgioBas  aadd»- 

riig  these  thfoe  daye  yon  kayo  ocemgnd  mora 

^  my  Aooghls  tbaa  in  three  weeks  praeeding  t 

oAciiibofcHoleeiplfltfc 


In  AynlUra  1  bats  several  vaHaHemi  of  JHtai" 
ship's  compasa,  hen  it  poinla  Inyai4ably  to  tha 
polor-^My  fkrm  giyes  me  a  good  many  UBOOutk 
carea  and  aasdeties,  but  I  bate  the  language  of 
complaint  Job,  or  sonie  One  of  bis  friendly 
says  well—*'  Why  eboold  a  liying  man 
pbdn?" 

I  haye  latdy  been  mueh  mortified  with 
templating  an  unlucky  imperfection  in  the  yery 
framing  and  construction  of  my  soul ;  namely, 
a  blundering  inaccuracy  of  her  olftetory  organa 
in  bitting  tbe  scent  of  craft  or  design  in  my 
fellow  creatures.  I  do  not  mean  any  compli- 
ment to  my  ingeanoosnesa,  or  to  bint  tbat  tha 
defect  ia  in  consequence  of  the  unsuspicious  nn»- 
plicity  of  conscious  truth  and  hooour :  I  take  it 
to  be,  in  some  way  or  other,  an  imperfection  in 
the  mental  sight;  or,  metophor  apart,  eomo 
modification  of  dulnees.  In  two  or  three  email 
instances  latdy,  I  haye  been  meet  ebamefnlly 
out. 

I  haye  all  along,  biiherlO)  in  the  warfere  of 
lifi^  been  bred  to  arms  among  tbe  light-horse 
tbe  ptquet-guardo  of  fancy ;  a  kind  of  buskra 
and  highlaoders  of  the  ^aia  /  but  I  am  firmly 
resolyed  to  seO  ouf  of  tbeee  giddy  battalionsi  who 
haye  no  ideas  of  a  battle  but  fighting  the  fee^  or 
of  a  oiege  but  etorming  tbe  tosm*  Cost  what  it 
will,  I  am  determined  to  boy  in  among  the  grava 
squadrons  of  heayy-armed  thought,  or  tbe  artil* 
lery  corps  of  plodding  eontriyance* 

What  books  are  you  reeding,  or  what  ie  tha 
subject  of  your  thoughts,  besides  the  great  st»» 
dies  of  your  profession  f  Yon  said  somotbiaf 
about  religion  in  your  bnt.  I  don't  anetly  la* 
member  what  it  ires,  as  ^  letter  b  in  Ayr- 
shire ;  but  I  thought  it  not  only  prattily  eiM» 
but  nobly  thought.  You  will  make  a  noble  ftl» 
low  if  once  you  were  married.  I  make  no  ro« 
aeryatiou  of  your  beiog  wcfl-merried  ^  Yonhaya 
■o  much  senses  and  knowledge  of  bamaa  natara^ 
that  though  you  may  not  realitt  perbape  tba 
ideas  of  romancsi  yet  yon  wiU  aoyer  ba  ill  mar* 
ried. 

Wen  it  not  fi»r  the  temrs  of  ny  tiaUish  eU 
tuation  respecting  proyision  fat  a  fiunily  af  oUl« 
dren,  I  am  decidedly  of  opinkm  that  tbe  step  I 
haye  taken  ie  yaatly  for  my  bappiaeaa.  Ai  it  H 
1  look  to  tbe  eicin  ecbeme  as  a  certain^  of 
maintenance;  a  maintenance)  loxviy  to  vhal 
either  Mia.  Bume  or  I  wen  bam  to. 


NoLuxxva 

TO  MR.  M0RI80N,*  MTtaata^ 
IlAVOHuarBt 

JBiu!tmd,Jmmn»inB, 
MT  ]>aA»  mat 
MicaniTY  obllgca  ma  to  ga  Into  my  Mm 


■»• 


•  Thii  latter  lefsn tochalfB.  aad 
ftonttuxe  whidi  the  Poet  bad  OKdcred. 
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li<WM>i  6vm  DMon  it  M  pttiterada  jTwiu 
InttiMQDeeQdvuitilthaolberbfiiiiihML  Aboat 
tibnevedci  moie,  I  dunk,  win  At  larthMt^  be 
m/  ihae,  befood  which  I  cannot  itaj  in  thii 
pitwut  houn.  If  ever  jm.  wiibed  to  {jtmrft 
the  hlnyingof  him  that  w«f  reidy  to  pcriih ;  if 
over  yon  were  in  a  Mtoation  that » iitde  kind* 
nam  would  haTO  itKoed  you  from  manj  evila ; 
if  tfor  foa  hope  to  find  nrt  ^  fntnre  staSas  of 
ontried  beiqg  H-^  ^MW  matlen  of  mbe  na» 
df  •  Mj  mnrant  will  be  oat  in  the  beginning  of 
next  weak  &r  the'  dock.    Hy  comfdiments  to 

ianit  after  all  my  tribulation, 

Dear  Sir,  yooia. 


No.  Lxxxvm. 

TO  MR.  ROBERT  AIN8U& 

SmdoMd,  Jtme  80,  1788. 
MT  BBA&aim, 

I JOMT  now  reoeiTed  your  brief  epiido ;  and 
to  take  veiigeanoe  on  yoor  hriniie,  I  haTe,  yon 
aea^  takm  a  long  aheet  of  writing^pi^er,  and 
hm  began  at  the  top  of  the  page»  inteoding  to 
ooribble  on  ^  the  very  het  comer. 

I  am  Ytzt  at  that  aibir  of  the  .  .  ^  bat 
dan  not  cnlaife  on  the  aoljeet  nntil  you  tend 
no  yoor  direction,  aa  I  rappoee  that  will  be  al- 
tertd  on  yonr  late  matter  and  friend*a  death.  I 
■m  concerned  fisr  tibe  old  lellow'a  eadt,  only  ai  I 
ftar  it  may  hi  to  yoor  diiodvantage  in  any  ro- 
ipeut  for  an  old  man*a  djring,  ezo^t  he  have 
been  a  very  benevolent  chaneter,  or  in  eome 
particolar  aitoatioa  of  lile^  that  Um  welfiue  of 
the  poor  or  iht  helplem  depended  on  him,  I 
think  it  aa  event  of  the  moat  trifling  moment  to 
the  woiU.  Man  ia  naturally  a  kind  benevolent 
animal,  bat  he  ia  diopt  into  aoch  a  needy  eitoa- 
tioB  hoe  in  thia  vezationB  world,  and  haa  aoch 
n  whoraeon,  hangry»  growling^  multiplying  pack 
Of  neeamitieiL  appotitee,  paetiiwwi,  and  dcairei 
alMat  him,  reafy  to  devoar  him  for  want  of 
other  fiwd ;  that  in  fiict  he  mnat  lay  aaide  hii 
ofena  Iv  otherii  that  he  may  look  properly  to 
himeelf  Ton  have  been  impoaed  upon  in  pay- 
ing Ifr.  M—- fiir  the  pcoflle  of  a  Mr.  H.  I 
did  not  manlioii  it  in  my  letter  to  yon.  nor  did 
I  over  give  Mr.  M  '  ■  any  each  oHer.  I  have 
90  olJMtica  to  loee  the  money,  bat  I  will  noi 
hare  any  each  profile  in  my  poaeewiou. 

I  deaired  the  oanier  to  pay  yoa.  bat  aa  I 
ituned  onhr  Ifia.  to  him,  I  will  rather  in- 
•  yoa  a  gamea-nota.  I  have  it  not  indeed 
to  epare  hm,  aa  I  am  only  a  eojooniar  in  a 
atraqgo  land  in  thia  pteee ;  Imt  in  a  day  or  two 
I  ratdm  to  Manehlin^  and  there  I  have  the. 
threogh  the  hooaa,  likn  aalt  pennitk 
Them  ia  a  great  degree  of  IbOy  in  taUdi^  na- 


■eeaamiily  of  one'e  pirate  aflaae.    Ihavejoat 
Mer  ba«  intennrpted  by  one  of  vj' Mw  pe^ 


boore»  who  haa  made  Mt— y  alnalBtalT 
tamptiUe  in  my  eyei,  by  hie  eillj, 
prorieney.     I  know  it  haa  been  a  Ikidt  of  aay 
own  too ;  but  from  this  moment  I  ahjoxw  it  aaX 
wooU  the  eervioe  of  heU !    Yoor  poeCi 
thrifti,  aisd  other  foola  of  that  kidney^ 
IbnooCh,  to  crack  their  jokes  on  piwlmij^  bat 
'tie  a  aqnalid  vagabond  glofying  in  baa 
Still,  inqpmdonoe  respecting  mooey 
moch  more  pardonable  than  impnideneo 
ittg  character.     I  have  no  objection  to 
prodigality  to  avarice,  in  aome  frw  ~ 
oat  I  appeal  to  your  obaervation,  if 
not  met^  and  often  met^  with  the 
inscnnooaneas^  the  eame  hdlow-l 
cerity,  and  diaintegritive  depravity  of  _ 
in  the  hackney'd  victims  of  profwaoa,  na  in  ^ 
unfeeling  diiMren  of  pandmony.    I  luna 

inch* 


poasible  reveicnee  fisr  the  mi 

beyond  the  graven  and  I  wish  that  wlddi  party 

bJievca  and  virtue  deserresb  m^  be  aD 

of  fiict—- But  in  things  beUxiging  to 

nating  in  thia  preeent  seene  of 

haa  serious  and  interesting 

Whefher  a  man  ahall  ah^  haada  witti 

oome  in  the  diatinguished  devataoo  of 

or  shrink  from  contempt  in  Ae  aljeet 

insigniftcance ;  whether  he  ahaU  waut— 

the  tropic  of  ptenty.  atleaatcnjof  hinnatf  i 

comfintaUe  latitudea  of  ea^ 

starve  in  the  arctic  drde  of  dreary 

whether  he  shall  rim  in  the 

of  a  aelf-approving  mind,  or  sinkl 

ing  load  of  regret  atid 

nativea  of  the  last  moment. 

You  see  how  I  preach.  Yoa 
ally  to'aermoniae  too;  I  wnih  yoa 
charity,  favour  m^  with  a  aheet  fbdl  ia  year  < 
way.  I  admire  the  dose  of  a  letter  Lsrd  B^ 
lingbroke  writes  to  Dean  Swif^  «*  Adic^  dear 
Swift!  withanthyfimhalhive  tlHocBlirelv: 
make  an  eflbrt  to  love  me  wit|^  aD  mine!** 
Humble  aervant,  and  afl  that  tmapcry,  as  aow 
auch  a  proatitoted  biiBiaea%  that  ~ 
ahip^  in  her  abeere  way,  mnat  hava 
her  primitive^  aimple,->-ihrewell ! 


No.LXXXnL 

TO  BfR.  GEORGE  LOCKHART, 
MxacHAm,  GiuLaoow. 

mr  niAa  aia,     MnteABtie,  Jh^  18, 1786. 

I  AM  juat  going  for  Kithadale^  ehelwmU 
eerteinly  have  traancribed  eome  of  my  rhyminf 
things  ibr  you.  The  BfSae  Baihea  I  have  asm 
inEdinboigh.  "  Fair  and  lofdy  are  thy  we(k% 
Lord  God  Ahnishty !  Who  wooU  not  pawa 
Thee  for  theae  Thy  gifta  ia  Thy  gnodnam  to  ihe 
aeaaofmea!*'  It  aaoded  aot  your  Am  teate  to 
admire  them.  I  declare^  one  dnr  I  had  ihe 
hoMw  of  diniflg  ■!  Mr.  Bii]k\  I  mm 


corre'Spondencz. 


8U 


m  tihe  predicament  of  the  children  of  brael, 
when  tKey  coukl  not  look  on  Moms's  face  for 
the  glory  that  shone  in  it  when  he  descended 
from  Mount  Sinai. 

I  ^id  ODoe  write  a  poetic  addrese  from  the 
fall*  of  Bruar  to  hia  Grace  of  Athple^  when  I 
was  ia  the  Highlands.  When  you  return  to 
Scotland  let  in«  kDow«  and  I  will  send  luch  of 
my  pieces  aa  please  myself  best. 

I  return  to  Maochline  in  about  ten  days. 

My  oompUonents  to  Mr.  Ptirden.  I  am  in 
truth,  but  at  present  in  hasten 

LYoortainoerely. 


No.xa 


TO  MRa  DUNLOP. 

Mduehline,  2d  Aug,  17S8. 
xoKonnvD  madam, 

Yoira  kind  letter  welcomed  me  yesternight, 
to  Ayrshire.  I  am  indeed  seriously  angry  with 
you  at  the  ^imji^im  of  your  luckpenny ;  but 
vexed  and  hurt  as  I  was,  I  could  not  help  laugh- 
ing very  heartily  at  the  noble  lord's  apology  for 
the  misled  naplrin. 

I  would  write  you  from  Nithsdale,  and  give 
3foa  my  direction  there,  but  I  have  scarce  an 
opportunity  of  calling  at  a  po»t>otf  oe  once  in 
arortnight.  I  am  six  miles  from  Dumfries, 
am  icareely  ever  in  it  myself,  and,  as  yet,  have 
litde  acquaintance  in  the  neighbourhood.  Be- 
aidea,  I  am  now  very  busy  on  my  fiirm,  build- 
ing a  dwelling-house ;  as  at  present  I  am  al- 
most an  cvangriical  man  in  Nithsdale*  for  I  have 
iearee  *'  where  to  lay  my  head." 

Thera  an  aoma  passages  in  yonr  last  that 
brought  teara  in  my  eyes.  **  The  heart  know- 
cth  ita  own  sorrows,  and  a  stranger  intermed- 
diith  not  therewith.**  The  repmitory  of  these 
*•  aorrowa  of  the  heart,'*  is  a  kind  of  tanetum 
Bottetamm  /  and  'tis  only  a  chosen  friend,  and 
that  too  at  particular,  aaoed  times^  who  dares 
catar  into  them. 

**  Heaven  oft  teare  the  hoaom  chorda 
That  nature  finest  strung.*' 

Yon  will  excuse  this  quotation  for  the  sake 
of  the  author.  Instead  of  entering  on  this  sub- 
jaet  fitrthar,  I  shall  transcribe  you  a  few  lines  I 
wrote  in  a  hermitage  belonging  to  a  gentleman 
in  my  Nithsdale  neighbourhood.  Tlwy  are  aU 
most  the  only  fiivours  the  moae  has  oonftrred 
on  me  la  that  eountry. 


{ThiUmtt  am  Friar  Caru 


IVn  whom  dunee  may  hi&er  lead.) 
flboi  I  «B  inthftwiyof  tnaacribiag,  ihel 


following  were  the  production  of  , 
I  jogged  through  the  wild  hilb  of  Mew  Orn* 
nock.  I  intended  inserting  them,  oraoaKthiflf 
like  them,  in  an  epistle  I  am  going  to  write  to 
the  gentleman  on  whose  friendship  mf  excise 
hopes  depend,  Mr.  Graham  of  Fiotry ;  one  el 
the  worthiest  and  most  accompliahed  MUlIt* 
men,  not  only  of  this'  country,  but  I  wUl  dare 
to  say  it,  of  thb  age.  The  fbUowing  are  jnat 
the  fint  crude  thoughts  **  unhouaai'd,  aaaa* 
ointad,  uaaneli'd." 


Pity  the  tuneful  muaes'  helplesi  train  j   ^ 
Weak,  timid  landamen  on  life'a  atomy  vail  i 
The  world  were  bleat,  did  blaea  ea  tkom  d»> 

pend; 
Ah,  that  « the  frindly  e'er  should  want  a 

friend!" 
The  little  £ite  bestows  they  ahan  aa  abon  $ 
Unlike  sage,  proverb'd,  wiadem'a  hacd^wram 

boon. 
Let  prudence  number  o'er  eaeh  sturdy  aon 
Who  life  and  wisdom  at  one  raee  bcgaa ; 
Who  frel  by  reason  and  who.  give  by  rule  s 
Instinct's  a  brute,  and  sentiment  a  fool ! 
Who  make  poor  wiU  do  wut  upon  IwkmMt 
We  own  they're  prudent,  but  who  feala  thiy^ 

good? 

Ye  wise  one's,  hence !  ye  ^urt  the  soeial  api 
God's  image  nulely  etch'd  on  base  afloy ! 
But  come    ....     •    .    • 

Here  the  muaa  lefk  me.  I  am  aatonishad  at 
what  you  tell  me  of  Antbouy'a  writing  nOi  X 
never  received  it  P^r  feUow!  yoa  vasaa 
much  by  teliing  me  that  he  ia  uafbrtaaala*  X 
shall  be  in  Ayrshire  ten  dm'  from  thii 
I  have  juat  room  for  an  eld  BaoMn  fonweUI 


NO.XCL 
TO  THE  $AMB. 

JfaaeAfiaa,  \0A  AugMgt^Mm. 
MT  woH  BOMouaxD  raixiiB, 

Youaa  of  the  24th  June  ia  bafora  mm,  1 
found  it,  aa  well  as  another  valued  friend  ay 
wifo,  waiting  to  welcome  me  to  Aynhiaa  t  X 
met  both  wi&  the  aineerest  pleaaare. 

When  I  write  you,  Madam,  I  done!  aitdowia 
to  answer  every*  paragraph  of  yooie,  by  eehoMy 
every  sentiment,  like  the  fUthlul  oowmoua  of 
Great  Britain  in  parliament  sssemhiedi  anawav> 
ing  a  speech  from  the  beet  of  ktaga  I  I  uxpuM 
myself  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart,  and  aaay  pK» 
hapa  be  guilty  of  aegleetiBg  aome  of  your  kwi 
inquiries ;  but  not  from  your  very  odd  nmim 
that  I  do  not  read  yonr  letten.  All  your  epiitlM 
for  eercfal  monthi  bir»  «nt  IM  aothiaft  CB* 


I 

-J 


ar: 


pmiv 

lbdia»  it  ^  Idwtiod  vomaa 


to  bt  wIm  1ov«  tfaiir  kHi ;"  m  I  lovad  her 
Mirif  to  diUffifltiaB,  m  took  otopi  for  »  pri- 
vili  ■orriigo,  H«r  piBiBti  got  tho  hint ;  and 
not  oiUv  fitrbide  me  her  oompuy  ■nd  their 
boQM^  mt  OB  mj  niaumnd  Wett  Indian  voy- 
tf^  got  a  warrant  to  pat  me  in  jtil»  till  I  ehould 
fladaeeoritf  in  my  aboat>to-be  paternal  rda- 
tiflo.  Toa  know  my  Inoky  rertrw  of  fertant« 
Ob  Biy  tdMaat  ntiiA  to  Maoohline,  I  waa 
Biii  vwy  wikoBa  to  Tint  my  giri.  Tha  vmti 
oonaaqamwai  began  to  betr  Ay  her ;  and  u  I  w&a 
•ft  Ihi*  tinM  kkl  np  a  orippla  in  Edinbargh» 
•ha  WM  tBraad,  literally  tvunied  out  of  doorB, 
nd  I  wrato  to  a  friend  to  ahaltar  bar,  <iU  my 
mr  marriago  waa  deolamd.  Her 
Mvy  waa  m  my  handle  and  who 
Moil  tttfi  with  aoflk  a  depoail  7 


TO  THB  BAIfE, 

Smdaadf  lea  Amgm$i,  ITSB. 
I  AM  in  a  fba  diapQntioB,  my  ^ 
aoaend  yon  an  el^aaapjalla;  aadwaalo^f 
genioa  to  fluka  it  ^mto  "' 

•*  Why  draopa  my  haart 
lorn? 
"Why  ainka  my  Bonl  baiaath  aadi  wSttby  dl^l* 


I  mm  wdy  finujf  a  more  agramUa  ombimp 

Ni  ftr  my  yMntf  <iC  lili^  but,  qimm  my  ho- 

■OBIV I  bai^  aertr  aotn  tha  tadlTidiyd  inatanoe. 


Gbvomataaeed  aa  I  aai,  I  oooM  nercr  have 
gol  a  fanala  partner  ibr  lifrf'  who  could  have 
aAtond  iato  my  fitTonrito  atoiliei^  idiafaad  my 
flMoofito  aMdmn,  im.  without  probably  antaii. 
itf  im  mo^  at  tha  aama  tamt,  ezpensive  Uviog, 
tetmit  caprito^  pi'^P*  ■P'*'^  aftictatioBt  with 
ttt  Hia  aAar  bkamd  beaidrng^^ehaol  aoqnita- 
manlai  wUek  (ptardoima  moi,  Madam»)  are 
gflim^wif  to  be  foond  among  fitanalm  of  tha  up- 
par  raaka,  bol  almoat  tmiTenally  per?ada  the 
oCiLb  wmkUba  g  tntiy. 


I  Hka  ymt  WKf  In  yvor  cihnrcb-yard  hicn- 
hiatiaML  Thooghto  that  ara  tha  apontanaona 
ftarii  rfaaiidaitil  aHnatioB^  aither  reapectiiig 
haatfk*  plaea^  or  eonpaayi  have  often  a  rtreagth» 
nd  ahma  as  arigmalitjr«  thatwould  in  vain 
ktMnBfviB&ndad  oreamatanom  andato- 
iM  pn^gnpbk  For  mablhava  oftan thought 
oCkaapi^  a  lattor,  in  pngnttum,  by  me,  to 
nad  yw  wUb  tha  ahaH  WM  written  oat.  Now 

ItolkaCakMliblBnit  ^  T"^  myreaeonfor 
ViiiiBff  to  yoB  aa  pap«  of  thia  kind,  ia  my  pni- 
liMf  «r  writiag  to  yvB  allarfi.  Apagaof 
ftalttaBaMk  a  diameialb  aamnr-mmdad  acale^ 

I  MtoslabUo  ill  nd  doable  letter^  at 

k  f  miaoilliniim 
toslftftflkta 


My  inoreasing  carm  in  du%  aa  yat^ 
oountiy— gloomy  eonjeetone  in  tha  dark 
of  faturitjf  coniciboenew  of  my  own  inafaifity 
fat  tha  atraggb  of.thaworid — my  braadnad 
mark  to  miafortona  in  a  wife  aad  ^lds«a  :— 
I  coald  indulge  th^m  reflectiona,  till  my  homear 
riiould  Jermant  into  tha  moet  aorid  <diagri&y  that 
would  corrode  the  Tcry  thread  of  life. 

To  connterwork  them  banefel  feeUag^  I  haiB 
nt  down  to  write  to  yon ;  «  I  dei ' 
my  aool  I  alwaya  find  that  tha  moot 
biUm  for  my  woondad  ipirit. 

I  waa  yaatorday  at  Bfr.  —'a  to  diiBart 
the  firrt  time.  My  reception  wai  qnito  to 
mind ;  from  tha  lady  of  tha  hovm  qntto 
tng.  ^  She  aometimea  bite  on  a  coiqplat  or  twa^ 
imprimpiu.  She  repeated  one  or  two  to  te 
admiration  of  all  pramnt.  My  aBffingB  «  a 
professional  man wu expected:  IferoasBWfMI 
agonizing  over  the  belly  of  my  oonafjiBrmfc  Ptt* 
don  moi  ye^  my  adored  housshold  fods»  ladi* 
pendance  of  Spirit,  and  Integrity  of  Seal !  U 
tha  covna  of  conrenation,  Johmmm's  Matiml 
MuMmn,  a  collection  of  Scottish  aumawUhtha 
mnuc^  waa  talked  oC  Wa  gotn  aa«i«B*a 
harpriohflfdp  beginning, 

«  Ra?iag  winda  around  hm  bkfvia^** 


Tha  air  waamneh  admiieds  tim  lady«f  ^ 
howia  Mked  mawhoeawerothawmda  ."Mm^ 
Aladam — they  are  indeed  my  Ycry  bmt  vmass  i* 
she  took  not  the  smallest  notice  of  them  I  Tha 
old  Scottish  proverb  mys,  wdl,  •*  kiqgVaBffis 
better  than  itfaer  felka'  com."  I  WW  goi^g  to 
make  a  New  Testament  quotation  aboot 
ing  pearls  ;*'  bat  ^t  woold  bo  tas 
fiMT  iha  la^  ia  aetoally  a  woman  of 


After  all  that  baa  baea  said  on  tho  othv  sife 
of  the  qoeation,  man  is  by  no  mean  a  hMf 
eraature.  I  do  not  qieak  of  the  selected  mrr, 
fevoored  by  partial  heavcot  whose  aoob  am  tea* 
ed  to  gladoeas  amid  riches  and  hononrs,  aad  |a»* 
denoe  and  wisdom — I  speak  of  the  acgleclid' 
many,  whom  nerves,  whom  sioewab  whoto  d^a 
ara  scrfd  to  the  minions  of  fortone* 

If  Itfanghl  yoahad  mm  iani%  I 


CORRfiSPONDENCB, 


8ii 


rytm  a 
TItZ 


ol  aa  oU  Scottish 
htBad,  tOkd  .Tk§  JAJk  «md  Affof  Mtuh  b^ 

flBUPff  ■Bin* 

**  *iyw  in  ^  nxtaenth  bander  year 

Of  God  and  fifty  three, 
Vnm  Ghriea  wia  bom,  that  bought  m  dear, 

Ai  writiiiga  teetiflo." 


I  had  an  M  grand-imelei  with  whom  my 
idler  lired  a  while  in  her  girlish  year* ;  the 
faod  old  man*  lor  each  he  wu,  wet  long  blind 
tre  ha  diod,  daring  which  time,  his  highest  en- 
joynnt  waa  la  sit  down  and  cry,  while  my  mo- 
tter  Woold  aing  the  simple  old  song  of  The  life 
tmdAf^fMau 

It  la  tliia  way  ef  liiinlun^--it  is  those  mehm- 
cMf  trallia^  tibat  make  religion  so  predoos  to 
tha  taary  miaeniWe  children  of  men— If  it  is  a 
^nintom,  exisfeing  only  in  the  heated  ima- 


<*  Win!  troth  an  aardi  ao  praeiona  as  the  lie !" 

liy  Iffla  ftMoiingi  sametuDca  make  me  a  lit- 
th  unpliiial,  bat  the  nscessities  of  my  heart  aU 
WM  gi?a  ^Bbm  eoU  philoeophisings  th^  lie. 
Whd  laaka  ftrdie  heart  weened  from  earth; 
te  aovl  "aff**^  to  her  God ;  the  oorrespon- 
danaa  fxad  with  heaven ;  the  piooe  snppliea- 
tioB  and  davant  thaakigiTiiig,  constant  es  the 
TJcMsitodea  of  even  and  mom ;  who  thinks  to 
■eel  with  dftoee  in  the  court,  the  palace,  in  the 
^ava  olpablie  file?  No :  to  find  them  in  their 
piatiune  importance  and  dirine efficacy,  wemust 
seareh  among  the  obeenre  recesees  of  dimppoint- 
naat^  alBiction,  povertr,  Ind  diBtrasB*    . 

I  am  aore,  dear  Maoam,  yon  are  now  mors 

laaMd  with  the  Img^  of  my  lettsra.    I 

ta  AyiAha,  auddla  of  neit  week  t  and 

it  faidnoi  any  paee  to  think  tfiaft  there  will  bo 

from  yam  waiting  ma  there.    I  maal  bo 

•on  farny  karrait 


this  afEur,  if  I  sneoeed,  I  am  alirald  I  shall  M 
too  mach  need  a  patronizing  friend.  Propriety 
of  condttct  as  a  roan,  and  fidelity  and  attcntiaa 
as  an  officer,  I  dare  engage  for ;  bat  with  utf 
thing  like  bnsineaa,  except  manoal  laboor,  I  am 
totally  unacquainted. 


Nt.  XdlL 
to  Bi  ORAHAK  OF  FINTRT,  Bao. 


Wnv  I  had  the  hooov  of  baiag  hitradoaod 
ta  yon  at  AUKda-homob  I  did  not  think  m  soon 
of  mling  a  friroar  of  yoo.  When  Lear,  in 
8hakapaai%  aska  aid  Kan^  why  ha  wished  to 
ba  faihli  anrvias^  ha  aaawata,  «<  Beeaom  you 
htfa  tl^  in  yaor  ftea  which  I  eooM  like  to 
till  mart*.**  Per  aoma  aneh  rsawa.  Sir,  do  I 
aaw aoBail  yawr  patrgnage.  ToaluMW,  Idare 
my,  of  an  appHcHbn  I  lately  made  to  yoor 
Beaad  to  ba  admittwl  an  officer  of  exdee.  I 
haftb  aaoaeding  ta  fcrm,  been  waminod  by  a 
■yiflsiir,  and  to-day  I  gava  in  his  certificate, 
vfihniifMrtlbraa  Older  Ibrinitractioaa,   In 


I  had  intended  to  hare  doeed  my  lata  a^ 
pearance  on  die  stage  of  lift,  in  the  aheiaatsr 
of  a  coontry  farmer ;  bat  efter  dimhaipiif 
some  filial  and  fraterzud  claims,  I  find  I  aonid 
only  fight  for  existence  in  that  miserable 
ner,  whidi  I  hare  lived  to  eee  throw  a 
ble  parent  into  the  jaws  of  a  jail ;  whenoa  death, 
the  poor  man's  last  and  often  best  friend,  rewn 
ed  him. 

I  know,  Sir,  that  to  need  your  goodnem  is  la 
have  a  claim  on  it ;  may  I  therefore  bar  yoar 
patronage  to  forward  me  in  this  albir,  tiU  I  ba 
appointed  to  a  division,  where,  by  the  help  af 
rigid  economy,  I  will  try  to  support  that  iadt* 
pendenoe  so  dear  to  my  sonl,  but  whieh  has 
been  too  often  so  distant  from  my  ntaation. 


When  lu^tnre  her  great  master-pieoe  designed, 
And  fram'd  her  last,  best  work,  the  human  mind* 
Her  eye  intent  on  all  the  nuizy  plan. 
She  formM  of  various  parts  the  varioos  man. 

Then  first  she  calls  the  oaeful  many  forth  ; 
Plain  plodding  industry,  and  sober  worth ; 
Thence  pesaants,  iannera«  native  sons  of  ewth, 
And  merchandise*  whole  genus  take  their  birth; 
Each  pudent  cit  a  warm  existence  finds, 
And  flJl  mechanics'  many -aproned  kinds. 
Some  other  rarer  sorts  are  wanted  yet, 
The  lead  and  buoy  are  needful  to  the  net : 
The  caput  mortuum  of  gross  deures 
Makes  a  material,  for  mere  knights  and  tqairm ; 
The  martial  phosphorus  is  taught  to  flow. 
She  kneads  the  lumpish  philosophic  dough. 
Than  marks  th*  unyielding  mam  withgrava  da- 

«g«M» 

Law,  phyrics,  politics^  and  deep  divines : 
Last,  she  sublimes  th'  Aurora  of  die  p6lo% 
The  dashing  elements  of  fomala  souk. 

The  order  d  system  foir  before  her  ilood, 
Nature  well  pleased  pronounced  it  vary  good  \ 
Bnt^ere  she  gave  creating  laboor  o'er, 
dalf-jmt,  she  tried  one  curious  labour  more. 
Some  spumy,  fiery,  %gfu$fatuH»  matter; 
Such  as  the  slightest  breath  of  air  might  aoatter  ; 
WiHk  arch  alanity  aod  conscious  glee 
(Nature  may  have  her  whim  as  well  as  we. 
Her  Hogarth-art  perhape  abe  meant  to  show  it) 
She  fivms  the  thing,  and  christens  it— a  poet. 
Creature,  tho*  oft  the  prey  of  care  and  eormw^ 
When  bless'd  to.day  unmindful  of  t»-morrow. 
A  being  form'd  t'amuse  his  graver  firiands. 
Admired  and  praised    and  there  the  haotap 


tl4 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


A  vartal  quite  miftt  fcr  firtiiiie*!  itrifc^ 
Ytk  oft  tilt  ■port  of  an  the  ills  of  life ; 
ProM  to  c^joy  cich  pIcMiire  richa  give, 
Yet  haidy  wanting  wherewithal  to  live : 
LoagiBg  to  wipe  eadi  tear,  to  heal  each  groaa, 
Tot  frequent  aU  unhaedcd  in  hia  own. 

Bot  hooeet  Nature  ia  not  quite  a  Turk, 
She  kagh*d  at  firat,  then  felt  for  her  poor  work. 
Pityng  the  prpplcea  climber  of  mankind, 
She  caat  about  a  ttamiard  tree  to  find ; 
And  to  anpporl  hia  halpleaa  woodbine  etate, 
Attaak'd  him  to  the  pntromM  tmljf  grmi, 
A  ^U^  nd  the  only  one  T  daim, 
To  hf  atcoog  hold  fiw  help  on  bountaoua  Gm- 


Pity  the  tonefbl  muaea'  haplam  train, 
Waakt  tiuiid  ifwim—  on  life*a  atormy  main ! 
Their  hearta  no  aelfieli  atem  abaorbent  atafl^ 
That  nevier  givea    tho*  humbly  takaa  enougk ; 
lUe  little  fete  allowa,  thay  ahara  aa  aeon. 
Unlike  aage^  proverb'd,  wiadom'a  hard-wrung 


lUe  world  were  bloaiM,  did  Uaaa  on  them  de- 
pend, 
lh»  that  •*  iStm  friendly  e'er  ahould  want  a 

friend  r* 
1M  pmdenoe  number  o'er  eaeh  atnrdy  eon, 
Who  life^and  wiidom  at  one  raoe  began, 
Who  fed' by  reaaon,  and  who  give  by  fule, 
(lortinet'a  a  brute,  and  lentiment  a  fiwl !) 
Who  make  poor  wUl  do  wait  upon  XMhowd-^ 
We  own  they're  prudent,  bat  who  feda  thdr 

good? 
Te  wiee  onee^  henee !  ye  hart  die  aodal  eye ! 
God'a  image  ruddy  eteh'd  on  baae  alloy ! 
But  eome  ye  who  the  godlike  pleasure  know, 
Hetven'a  attrfliute  dietmguiali  d--^  beatow !. 
Wkoaa  armaof  love  wodd  graep  the  human  race : 
Oonie  tkom  who  giv'at  with  all  a  courtier*!  grace; 
Mmd  cfmjf  Itfe,  true  patron  of  my  rbymea ! 
Prop  of  my  dearect  hopes  fer  future  times. 
Why  dtrmks  my  soul  half  Undiing,  hdf  afraid, 
Backward,  abaih'd  to  ask  thy  frieodly  aid  ? 
I  know  my  need,  I  know  thy  giving  hand, 
I  crave  thy  fiiendddp  at  thy  luod  command ; 
But  then  are  such  who  court  the  timeful  nine 
llufuni,  ahould  the  branded  diaractcr  be  mine ! 
Whoae  verae  in  manhood'a  pride  aoblimdy  ilow% 
Yet  vilest  reptiles  in  their  bagging  prose,  j 
Mark,  kow  thdr  lofty  independent  spirit, 
fioara  on  ^  epuming  wing  of  injured  merit ! 
Seek  not  the  prooft  in  private  life  to  find ; 
Pity,  the  best  of  werda,  diooM  be  but  wind ! 
60,  to  heaven's  gatea  the  lark-ehrill  aong  asoenda, 
But  grovdling  en  the  earth  th^carol  enda. 
In  aU  Uie  darn'roas  ciy  of  starving  want. 
They  dun  benevolence  with  shamdese  front ; 
Obl^  them,  patroniie  thdr  tinseMays, 
They  pefseeute  yon  all  your  friturs  dayt ! 
En  my  poor  eoul  such  deep  damnation  atain, 
My  horny  fist  aaeume  the  plough  agdn ; 
Tho  p»-baU*d  jacket  let  me  patch  once  more ; 
te  qghlaeii  pence  »^eek  !>•  lived  befiue. 


Though,  thanks  to  hea:veo,  1  dare  avta  diit  bd 

shift, 
I  trust,  meantime,  my  boon  n  in  thy  gift: 
That  placed  by  thee,  upon  the  wi«h'd-fcr  heigb^ 
Where,  man  and  nature  fearer  in  her  si^kt, 
My  muse  may  imp  her  wing  for  some  tuUioMr 

flight.* 


No.  XCIV. 
TO  MR.  BEUGO,  ENCEAvaa,  EoMWion. 

MT  DKAU  sia,         Emdamd,  Stft  9,  178S. 
Tans  ia  not  in  Edinburgh  abofe  the  b«» 
her  of  the  grsoes  who«  letteri  wodd  have  gma 

me  so  much  pleasure  as  yourt  of  the  8d  laetea^ 
whi^  only  reached  me  yesternight. 

I  am  here  on  my  fsrm,  buny  wiA  ay  m^ 
veet ;  but  for  all  that  most  pkssuraUe  pertrf 
life  called  aocuL  commuscicatiok,  1  a«  tat 
at  the  very  dhow  of  eaifctcoce.  The  ody  tiuijp 
that  are  to  be  found  in  this  country  »  soy  »• 
gnse  of  perfection,  ate  stupidity  aad  c»t^ 
Prose,  they  only  know  in  grsce^  F»T«"v^ 
and  the  vdue  of  theee  they  estimate  o  ttflrfl* 
their  pUiding  webs— 4>y  the  eU!  At  W^ 
musee,  they  have  aa  much  an  id»  of  *  ">»•■ 
ceros  ss  of  a  poet.  For  my  dd  eepna«»  w 
good-natnrcd  hussy  of  a  mm 


By  banka  of  Nith  I  eat  and  wept 
When  CoiU  I  thought  00, 

In  midat  thereof  I  hung  my  harp 
IJhe  wiUow  treei  upon. 

I  am  generally  about  hdf  my  tiaa  is  Ayi^ 
with  my  "  darling  Jean,"  and  then  I,  "^JT 
imtrmU,  thjow  my  horny  fiit  •«* JJT 
cobwebbed  lyw,  much  in  the  w*'?^^ 
an  dd  wife  throwa  her  hand  a«o»  »•  *^ 
of  her  apinniog  wheel.  -,   t^ 

I  wdl  aend  you  **  The  Fortonale  ^^T^ 
tm"  aa  soon  aa  1  return  to  Ayrshire  "'-^ 
I  keep  it  with  other  medoui  treieore.  *  "T 
aend  it  by  a  careful  hand,  "^^^  id* 
any  thing  it  ahonld  be  midaid  or  »»'   '  ^ 

not  wiah  to  aerve  yon  from  ■"y,^*"J!!lSVid" 
other  grave  Chriatian  virtue ;  'tie  f^^^ 
fish  gratification  of  my  oim  feeling  •"""^ 
J I  think  of  you. 


If  yonr  better  ftinetiooa  ^««^i_??,C!L; 
sue  to  write  me  I  ahonld  be »^**"^lT^t 
pou  Bakhw  keep  BO' '^  T 


that  is  to  eay,  if  you  ndther  ke^ 


rfFle- 


•  ThSf  isourpoelftfitstepiaUetoOfftan  Htf 
try.  lUinotequaltotfaeaeooiHl^hinnflJ^M 
mudi  of  the  cbaraeceriitlc  vleour  </  »  "^  bl 


Aiittle  moce  kaSSgdi^^lJIJ^g^^ 


xy oroT  cbemigtry  wu  wanted  to  •«■!«■*• 
eufes  the  original  cooeeption  ooRseUT' 


CORRBSPONDENCB. 


sii 


Ikatetheidetofbeiqg 
ts  write  a  letter.    I  eometunee  write  a 
«t  odier  times 


twieea  wieek» 


once 


•aneeiltngiy  pieeeed  with  your  Uney  in 
the  enthor  JOB  mentbii  place  a  map  of 
imlead  of  hie  portmit  before  his  works : 
a  i^orioM  idea. 
CaalA  70B  eoDviDiently  do  me  one  thing    . 
you  Ibiish  any  head  I  oooU  like  to 
piwl  copy  of  it.    I  might  tett  you  a 
aboot  your  fine  geoios ;  hot  as  what 
body  koewa  omot  have  eeoeped  yout  I 
shall  not  wtf  one  syDablo  aboot  it. 


No.  XCV. 


TO  MISS  CHAUfERS*  Edimbumb. 


Jhmfriei,  StpL  16,  1788. 
WBims  are  ywi  ?  and  how  are  yon  ?  and  is 
Lady  H'Kaane  neorering  her  health?  lor  I 
hMT%  had  bot  one  eolitary  letter  from  yoo.  .  I 
win  aot  diinli  you  havo  fingot  me»  Hadam ; 
■sd  ftr  my  part«^ 

^  When  thee  Jemealom  I  ibrget, 

part  firom  my  right  iMiid  !'* 


able  phrase,  are  indeed  hot  lighter  aid 
shades  of  ▼iLLAiMT.  t   . 

Shortly  after  my  last  return  to  Ayrshiia,  I 
married  "  my  Jean."  This  was  not  in  eonsa* 
queoce  of  the  attachment  of  romance  perhape  } 
bnt  I  had  a  long  and  much-loved  lellow-ona* 
tnre*s  happinees  or  miseiy  in  my  detarmination* 
and  I  durst  not  trifle  with  so  important  a  dm- 
sit.  Nor  have  I  any  canee  to  repent  it  If  I 
have  not  got  polite  tattle,  modish  mannoff^  and 
fitthionable  drees,  I  ^  not  eiekencd  and  diy nsl 
ed  with  the  multiform  corse  of  boarding<echoal 
adedtetion ;  and  I  have  got  the  hewlenmest  fl» 
f  urcb  the  sweeteet  temper,  the  tonadeet  conetU 
tntion.  and  the  kindest  heart  in  the  oeanty* 
Ifrs.  Bums  believes^  as  firmly  as  her  enod»  that 

in  the  universe ;  althoogh  she  seareely  erer  in 
her  life,  except  the  So^itttres  of  the  Old  and 
New  Testament  and  the  Psalms  of  David  aa 
metres  spent  five  minutes  together  on  eithor 
prose  or  verse.  I  must  esospt  also  fimn  thin 
last,  a  certain  late  publication, of  Soote  pniiniL 
which  she  has  perased  verydevontlyi  andal 
thtf  ballade  in  the  country,  as  ahe  has  (O  tht 
psrtial  lover !  yon  will  cry)  fhe  finest  ••  wnod- 
note  wild*'  I  ever  heanL.--I  ans  the 
cnlar  in  this  lady'e  character,  aa  I 
will  henceforth  have  the  hononro^a 
your  6est  wishee.  She  is  still  at  Menehlineb  m 
I  am  building  my  house ;  for  this  hovel  that  I 
shelter  in,  while  oeeasMMialhr  hen^  is  pandona  tn 
every  blast  that  Mows^  and  erery  shower  ihrt 

**  Ify  heart  is  not  of  that  rock,  nor  my  aoul  All* ;  and  I  am  only  preserved  mm  btiagellUI* 

es  that  aea.**    I  do  not  make  my  pro-  od  to  deaths  by'  betag  sufiboatod  with  easahi^    I 

among  mankind  as  a  bowl  does  among  ite  do  not  find  my  fium  that  pennyworth  I  w 

throogh  the   crowd  withonti  teught  to  expect,  but  Ibelieveb  in  tiB%  k 

bearing  away  any  mark  or  impreesioni  exeept||K  a  saving  bargain.     Yon  will  be 

where  tt«y  hit  in  hoetile  collision. 

I  am  herck  driven  in  with  my  harvest-fidks 

by  hbd  weadier ;  and  as  you  and  your  sister 

once  did  me  the  honour  of  interesting  yonrsslves 

■rack  a  t§gard  dt  moi,  I  sit  down  to  beg  the 

nontinnation  of  yonr  goodness. — ^I  can  truly  say 

thal^  ail  the  exterior  of  lifo  apart,  I  never  saw 

twe^  whose  esteem  flattered  the  nobler  foelings 

of  my  eonl— I  will  not  say,  more^  but,  so  much 

as  Lady  HOUnae  and  Mim  Chalmers.  WhenI 

think  oif  yon  ■  hearte  the  best,  minds  the  noUest, 

of  human  kind—unfortunate^  even  in  the  shades 

of  lifo    when  I  think  I  have  met  with  yoo,  and 

have  lived  more  of  reel  lifo  with  you  in  eight 

dsjfSb  Aan  I  can  do  with  almost  any  body  I  meet 

with  in  eight  years    when  I  thixik  on  the  im- 

probibilitar  of  meeting  you  in  this  world  agsin 

•-I  eonlo  sit  down  and  cry  like  a  child !— If 

enr  yon  honoured  me  with  a  place  in  your 

eiliBnt  I  tract  I  can  now  plesd  more  desert.— 

J  am  saenre  MaioR  that  crushing  grip  of  iron 

povwtyi  whimi,  alas !  is  less  or  more  fotal  to  the 

nati#s  waeth  and  purity  of,  I  fear,  the  nobleit 

soak ;  nd  a  kite,  important  step  in  mv  life  has 

S taken  me  out  of  the  way  of  those  un- 
Jaifiitio^  which*  however  onerlooked 


hear  that  I  have  hud  askle  idle  eefo<^  and  bM 
every  day  after  my  reraere. 

To  save  me  from  that  hontid  sitMtioa  of  «| 
any  time  going  down,  in  a  loeing  baifiki  of  • 
fium,  to  mieery,  I  have  taken  my  «Kie»kHlrM« 
tiona,  and  have  my  eommission  in  anr  pookil 
for  any  emergency  of  fiirtnne.  If  I  oowd  ait  nH 
before  your  view,  whatever  diarespeot  yon  k 
common  with  the  worid,  have  fiur  tha  b 
I  know  yon  would  approve  of  my  idea. 

I  will  make  no  apokgy,  dear  Madam,  for  thfo 
eg:oti8tic  detail :  I  know  yon  and  yonr  aHter 
will  be  interested  in  every  eirenmstanee  of  ife 
What  signify  the  sUly,  idle  gewgaws  of  weaMiy 
or  the  ideal  trumpery  of  greatnem !  When  foU 
low  partakers  of  the  same  natnrtf  fear  the  aamt 
God,  have  the  same  benevolenoe  nf  heart,  the 
same  nobleness  of  soul,  the  eaasa  deteetatton  al 
every  thing  dishonest,  and  the  sameacora  nl 
every  thing  unworthy— if  they  are  ndt  In  the 
dependance  of  absolute  beggary.  In  tiie  name  of 
common  sense  are  they  not  XQUALt?  And  if 
the  bias,  the  instinctite  bios  of  their  eoala  ran 
the  same  way,  why  may  they  not  ba  vmnina? 
When  I  may  have  an  opportunity  of  eendi^l 
yon  this.  Heaven  only  knoin.    Shenetooa  en% 

MMlife  fiMON^  «r janwM  n  feihioa-l«'Whaimiia»fiMdjdlgwitiuadom>ybti 


u» 


BURNSr  WORKa 


mu/im,  «ke  bflit  aatidoto  agdml  emrnd  i%  to 
ruA  the  ktten  o(  or  write  to  om*s  fritadi  ;'* 
U  that  eiM  then,  if  the  weather  ooatiiimi  thm, 
I  mtf  ■ortwl  jaa  hatf  a  qvim 

I'Terf  lately,  to  wit,  ainee  harvest  began, 
wrote  a  poem,  not  in  imitatioa,  hut  in  the  maA^ 
ner  of  Pope*a  Moral  Epktlei.  It  ia  only  a  ihort 
eMf,  jeat  to  try  the  atrength  of  my  Moae'a  pU 
nion  in  that  way.  I  will  eend  yon  a  oopy  of  it» 
lichen  onee  I  have  heard  from  ybo,  I  have  like- 
wine  been  laying  the  foundation  of  some  pretty 
large  peetie  works  t  how  the  aaperetnietnva 
will  eome  on  1  leave  to  that  great  maker  and 
marrer  of  prcjeeta-«4iMi.  Johaton'a  ooUeetion 
of  Seeta  aongi  ia  going  on  in  diie  third  volame ; 
Md  of  eonseqaenoe  flnda  me  a  consumpt  for  a 
great  deal  of  idle  metre.— One  of  the  most  to- 
terable  things  I  have  done  in  that  way,  is,'  two 
itanxaa  that  I  made  to  an  air,  a  mnsioal  gentle* 
man  *  of  tnir  acquaintance  oompoesd  for  the  an- 
nivenary  of  his  wedding*day,  which  happens  on 
Ihe  seventh  of  November.    Take  it  as  follows : 

The  day  rttorns    my  bosom  bums, 

^e  Miasftil  day  we  twa  did  meet.  See.— -P.  S9. 

I  obatt  five  over  this  letter  for  shame.  If  I 
sfaMiM  be  seized  wi&  a  seribbling  fit,  before  this 
fasa  anray,  I  shall  make  H  another  letter  ;  and 
then  yod  asay  allow  yonr  patience  a  week's  re- 
ipito  between  the  two.  I  have  not  room  for 
^hin  the  oU,  kind,  hearty,  rAniWBLt. ! 


fihattODea;  bnl 

awe  than  when  I  neiived  pe«e  «f  ihn 
stent.  To  make  mymtf  mmkmUmXi 
wrote  to  Mr.  Qraham,  enrtoelBf  my  pe 
dressed  to  Ubb,  and  tim  ane  p«M  wl 
vonred  me  with  yonra^  fanrngltl  an  •■ 
from  him.  It  wae  datod  ^  very  dof  ka  hni 
received  mine ;  and  I  am  qnito  aft  n  laae  in  sn^r 
whether  it  wia  moel  peUto  er  kind. 

Year  eritioisme,  my  honeuiad 
are  truly  the  work  of  a  frimtL  They  ai*  agi 
the  Masting  deprsdatioBa  of  »  ~ 
oaterpiltar  erttio ;  nor  are  they  the 
ment  of  cold  impartiality,  haliwii^ 
feeling  exactitude^  the  pro  and  eon  of  an  an- 
thor*8  merits ;  they  are  the  judioioiia 
tions  of  animated  friendship,  aelectinf  ^ 
ties  of  the  piece.  I  have  just  amved  frna 
Nithsdale,  and  will  be  here  a  fortnights  I  wai 
on  horseback  this  mormog  by  three  o'doek; 
for  between  my  wife  and  my  form  is  jnat  foily- 
six  myes.  As  I  jogged  on  in  the  itA,  t  m 
token,  with  a  poetic  fit,  as  foHowa : 

«  Mra.  F ttf  C 'a  liwiiilrtiea  jg  ^ 

death  of  her  eon;  an  uneeomnnly 
youth  of  eighteen  or  ninsteen  yaaiB  «f  agk' 


Te  ■aha  seme  amende,  met  cAerct  Jlfasd^tmet, 
for  dfigging  yon  on  to  this  second  sheet ;  and  to 
friiave  a  Uttie  the  tiresomeness  of  my  unstudied 
mi  unoometible  proee^  I  afaaU  transeribe  you 
Mueof  my  late  poetivbtfatellsa ;  though  I  have, 
Aeto  ai^t  oe  ten  montM,  dteie  very  little  that 
way.  One  day,  in  an  hermitage  on  the  banks 
il  mtth  betonging  to  a  gentleman  in  my  neigh- 
te«rhood,  who  ie  ao  good  as  give  me  a  key  at 
I  wroto  aa  foUowa }  suppoaing  myself 

inhabitant  of  the 


(Xatm  MiMsn  iii  JPhorV  Garte  Mtrmitag€.f) 


No.  XCVI. 

TO  MRS.  DDXLOP,  OF  DUNLOP. 

MmtMnt,  rtth  8wL  1788. 
I  auTS  feeetved  twins,  dear  Madam,  more 


Riddel  of  GlenriddeL 


temperament  Is  ever  pfsdlsposed  to 

-  of  flie  "horrible  end  awfliL**    Burns,  In 

flMnnlng  ftom  his  ▼Wta  at  Olenrfaldel  to  his  farm  at 
inisland.  had  to  paa^rough  a  little  wild  wood  In 
Mkleb  stood  tbe  ff<n]H«e.  When  the  night  was 
darii  and  dreary  U  wasK  ouMom  geoeiany  to  soUdt 
en  additioDsI  partliv  cini  to  foiffiy  hltspiriU  and 
■top  up  his  oourage.    Thto  was  related  by  a  ladv.  a 

2£j2SS£22£Si2f2Jl>  •!!i!»l'^^? 

M^'tonMss  of  ssMBf  this  satotaiy  pmstlse  eneaqpll- 


iher's  Lament  for  the  Lon  efktr  8m>,*) 


Yon  will  not  send  me  yeor  poelto 
but,  yon  aee,  I  am  no  mggafd  «f  mi«a. 
sure  your  impromptu's  give  me  donUa 
sure ;  what  fidk  from  your  pesi  eea  aeiliMrhi 
unentertaining  in  itself,  nor  indaifoitBl  to  Ma. 

The  one  fonlt  yon  fottnd»  hy^i  batlct^ 
not  please  myself  in  an  emandstien 

What  n  life  of  soUcitnde  ia  the  life  of  n  pa- 
rent !    You  intereetod  me  mneh  in 
oooplai 

I  would  not  take  my  folio  pnpct  iv  tUi 
epiatle*  and  now  I  repent  it.  X  aaa  an  jadsd 
with  nty  dirty  bag  journey  that  I  wm  aMd  to 
drawl  into  the  essence  of  dulnam  with  nay  tta^ 
larger  than  a  quarto^  and  eo  I  mnrt  letoft  eml 
another  rhyme  of  thie  moning'a  memrfMlnrai 

I  will  pay  the  sapientipotHit  Oqwpa  matt 
cheerftilly,  to  hear  Snm  yon  eaa  1  Imm  Ayi^ 
shire. 


Na  ZGVD. 

TO  MR.  P.  HILL. 

Mttud^mt,  l«f  OeUb^  I98t. 

I  BAVS  been  here  Sn  this  aonntiynk— ft  Am 
days,  and  all  that  time  my  ckiel 
been  the    *<  Addresa  to  Lock  Loom 
were  so  obliging  aa  to  eend  to  ttn.    f 
panneOed  one  of  the  author^  joiy,  to 
hie  criminality  respecting  tlm  tin  eif  poairi  ■» 
nrdieedtoald  be  *<  g«B^ t  A  fill «f  Mito^ 


COftRESPONDSNCe. 


1^  II  li  in  aetnant  method  for  im- 
mi  whal  I  biKm  wwmj  port  doM, 

aatiior,  in  bis 
•vn  walko  of  itiidy  and  oompotttraa,  before  bim, 
m  A  —del.  Tbongb  yonr  enUior  bed  not  men- 
tko  tmms,  I  ooold  htve^  «t  balf  a  gUnoe, 
Ids  fltodel  to  bo  Thomson.  Will  mj 
Met  fofgive  nie»  if  I  Tanture  to  bint, 
Ibnt  ban  unatrtMn  of  that  immorul  bard»  io  in 
tiro  or  ikii  plaoto  ntbor  more  ■crrilo  than 
Midi  •  §«MS  aa  bit  i»qtti>t4*    e.  f • 


iUto 
▲DDnna. 

into  peioa» 
moittox. 


TS»  «Mfci  4^  ftaddisf 
Tt  Mtibi  tbi  tfcnUwBf 


I  Aink  Ibn  AMrta$  ia,  in  aimplieitjr,  bai^ 
mtmff  amd  altganea  of  vanificationy  ftiUy  eqnal 
to  the  AeoiOM.  Like  Tbomion,  toO)  be  baa 
Into  nalara  for  bimadf :  you  meet  with 


■0  tepied  daaeriptioii.  One  particular  criti- 
tiam  a  aaade  at  int  reading :  in  no  one  inataaoe 
kaa  ho  aaid  too  mnab.  Ha  never  flaga  in  bit 
btti  like  a  tree  peat  of  Natare*a  mak- 
hladlaa  in  bia  eoarte.  Hia  beginning  n 
and  modeat,  aa  if  dietrnatful  of  the 
Miongtfc  af  bia  pinion ;  only,  I  do  not  akoga- 
lik« 

w  Truth, 
The  ooni  of  arerj  long  tbat*a  nobly  great 


tt 


ia  the  aoni  of  many  a  Mog  that  ia  no- 
ftrbape  I  am  wrong :  tbn  may  be 
■itiainn*     b  not  the  pbraae,  in  line 
%  p9ft  t»  ^  Great  lake,"  too  mncb  mlgaHied 
bf  orary-dqr  laagnagab  for  aa  auUime  a  poem  f 


tnaBBa  mrneblaraongf 


tba 


Hia  cnvmaration  of 
odher  lakaai  ia  at  onee  bar- 
poatioi    Erary  raadar'a  ideaa  must 


*  Wiaiing  Biigiik  of  an  hondrad  mflak 


f* 


Tha  pmapBillia  that  followa  monntatna  Un 
i  hnpiiaanad  faiDoara  beatinf  in 
Uaa— tfaa  digramion  on  tba 
Lamand^  kdty  dond-enveloped  bead, 
A  tbnnder-alorm  ia  a  anbject 
1  oubb  tried,  vet  onr  poet,  in  bia 
haa  faitaricatad  %  ctrcamatance*  ao 
9  aaliidy  original : 


**  The  gloom 
alraakaof  moving 


pathlcn  topy*'  ia  a  good  expreaaaon;  and  tba 
•nnoonding  view  foom  it  ia  ^y  great ;  fbt 

«  Silver  miat, 
Beneath  the  beaming  ton," 

ia  well  deaeribed  ;  and  here,  be  baa  oontrivad'to 
enliven  bia  poem  with  a  little  of  that  pawion 
which  bida  fair,  I  tlunk,  to  nanrp  the  modern 
mutaa  altogether.  I  hnow  not  how  for  thia  e^- 
•ode  ia  a  beauty  upon  the  whole,  but  the  awain'a 
with  to  carry  '*  aome  foint  idea  of  the  viaion 
bright,*'  to  entertain  her  «<  partial  lietening  ear,* 
ia  a  pretty  thought  Bat,  in  my  opinion,  ihm 
moat  baautifol  paasages  in  the  whole  poem,  are 
the  fowla  crowding,  in  wintry  froeta,  to  Loch 
Lomond'a  **  hoapitable  Bood ;"  their  whcdbg 
round,  their  lighting,  mixing,  diving,  fce.  and 
the  gloriooa  description  of  the  sportaman.  Thia 
laat  ie  equal  to  any  thing  in  the  Suuont,  Tia 
idea  of  *'  the  floating  tribea  distant  aecm,  for 
riistering  to  the  moon,'*  provoking  hit  eye  aa  ha 
la  obliged  to  leave  themi  la  a  noble  ray  m  poatie 
geniaa.  **  The  howling  wioda,**  tba  "  hidaoua 
roar"  of  <*  tba  white  cascades,**  are  all  in  tba 
same  style. 

I  forget  that  while  I  am  thna  holdiog  forth, 
with  the  heedless  warmth  of  an  enthusiaaty  I 
am  perhaps  tiring  you  with  nonsense.  J  mnft» 
however,  mentioo,  that  the  last  verse  of  the  si^ 
teenth  page  is  one  of  the  most  elegant  eoropli- 
roents  I  have  ever  seen.  I  must  likewiaa  notica 
that  beautiful  paragraph,  b^nningt  **  Tha 
gleamiog  lake/*  &c.  I  dare  not  go  intp  the 
particular  beauties  of  the  two  last  paragnpb% 
but  they  are  admiralty  fine,  anj  truly  Oasiaaic* 

I  must  beg  your  pardon  for  this  lengtliened 
ierawl.  I  had  no  idea  of  it  when  I  began  I 
should  like  to  know  who  the  author  ta ;  but* 
whoever  he  be,  please  present  him  wiUi  mr 
grateful  thanks  for  the  entertainment  he  haa  at* 
forded  me.*. 

A  friend  of  mine  desired  ma  to  commiaaipn 
for  him  two  books,  LttUn  on  Me  Rdigim  ea* 
wenHai  to  JIfan,  a  book  yon  sent  me  befora; 
and,  Tk»  World  Unmatked,  or  the  PhiJotepAer 
the  preateet  Cheat,  Send  me  them  by  the  firat 
opportunity.  The  Bibfe  you  sent  me  is  truly 
el<^ant ;  I  only  wish  it  had  been  in  two  volnmaa. 


vhiA  haabaan  aftm 


i*d«llh 


U%k  pedaea  to  the  atom,  «« the  glcae  how 
batwaaii,'*  ia  aobia  hirhland  landacapal 
■  nte  plowiBf  the  red  monld,**  too,  ia 
tarilfoDy  wafod.     Ban  Lomond'a  ^kiftv. 


Na^XCVni 
TO  MRS.  DUNtOP,  AT  MOREIUM 

MAms. 

MAUAM,        '  HancAKne.  ISik  Aba.  1780. 

I  HAO  tba  very  great  pleaaura  of  dinwg  ft 
Dunlop  yosterday.    Mem  are  aaid  to  Battar  «•• 

■  ■    -'  ■  I     ■  ■  ■■  ■>  ■ 

a  The  poem  entitled  An  ^twt  l»  Mmk  tmmi, 
b  said  to  ae  written  by  a  jaiUlailiaiL  new  on  eit  An 
maemt  of  tbe  High  Sehoofat  BdlnlMnh,  andOiaaAa 
who  translated  UiebesutlAilstoryof  tfiajl»«baaff«^ 
llibedlntbaB«rofI>r.AadaoQn.  r-r-w 


lit 


l^mtMS*  WOR&d. 


totm  dii)raM  wiak;  if  it  ii  mh  mKb 
k  be  wnkcr  idll;  for  BTimm  1L  tnd  K. 
Mid  Ifki  G.  M*K,  with  their  flatttriag  atten- 
lioMb  >nd  artfol  obmpUmaitty  ibiolutely  turned 
Mj  httd.  I  own  they  did  not  )trd  me  over  •• 
mmf  •  poet  docs  hit  patron  ...••. 
•  •  •  •  .  bat  they  ao  intozioated  me  with 
ihoir  i^  ianiivatioaa  and  delicate  innendoe  of 
ogwflimwit»  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  a  Incfcy 
ntAwtim,  how  mveh  additional  weight  and 
htJUm  ymw  good  opinion  and  friendahip  moat 
gift  tm  VOL  tiiat  evde,  1  had  certainly  looked 
i^ea  myaalf  ti  a  penon  of  no  aman  oonaequenee. 
I  dan  not  aay  one  word  howmochlwaachann- 
•d  with  the  mijor'a  friendly  weloomek  degant 
MMBV9  and  aente  remark,  lert  I  ahonld  be 
th— ght  to  bahnct  my  orientaliama  of  applanae 
•wragainilthaibMetqaey  *  in  Ayrahire^  which 
fca  modaa  pnaent  of  to  help  and  adorn  my  ftnn. 
ttock.  Aa  it  waa  on  hallow-day,  I  am  deter- 
Mfamd  ■onnally  at  that  day  retnrni,  to  decorate 
with  an  ode  of  gratitude  to  the  fiunily 


8a  MBA  la  I  know  of  your  arrival  at  Danlop, 
IlHD  take  the  fcit  eonventeney  to  dedicate  a 
ilf  ,  or  pcriupa  two,  to  von  and  frieodihip,  un- 
4v  ^M  gvarantea  of  the  oiajor'a  hoepitality. 
nart  win  aoQB  be  threeeoora  and  te^  'miles  of 
pvmaaent  dietanoe  between  na  ;  and  now  that 
yo«r  friendahip  and  friendly  oorreepondenoe  ia 
—Iwialed  with  the  hcart-etrioga  of  my  enjoy- 
■MM  of  lifr»  I  mnet  indolge  myaelf  in  a  happy 
llifof  «« AeiMitofreBeonandtheflbwofeottl.'' 


Na  XGIX. 


TO 


yooembtr  8,  ,1788. 

K«tWRtfitA]fDtif o  the  opprobriona  epithets 
wl&  whioh  some  of  our  philosophers  and  gloomy 
BBSlarieB  have  branded  onr  natnn— the  princi- 
pla'ofnniversal  selfishness^  theprooeness  to  all 
•fil,  thsy  have  given  ns ;  still,  the  detestation 
li  whieh  inhnmanity  to  the  distrssied,  or  inso- 
laaaa  to  the  frllen,  are  held  by  all  mankind, 
Anwn  thai  thnr  are  not  natives  of  the  hnman 
lMMt»— ^Bvtn  the  nnhappy  partner  of  our  kind, 
who  ia  nndoiMi  thw  Utter  conseqoenee  of  his 
Miaa  at  his  orimet  who  but  sympathises  with 
lit  aafaeriaa  of  this  mined  profligate  brother  ? 
Vt  fagat  iSbit  iidariaB,  and  feel  for  the  man. 

I  went  hnt  Wednenday  to  mv  parish  church, 
Meat  ootdiafly  to  join  in  grateml  acknowledge- 
wmM  to  the  AuTBon  ot  all  Good»  for  the 
oaass^Mit  hisssinga  of  the  glorious  revolution. 
Do  thai  aaspiaions  event  wo  owe  no  less  than 
civil  and  leligioas ;  to  it  wo  are 
for  the  prssent  Royal  Family, 


Iht  rtdiflg  ileatiifto  U  wW  idiJaJstintun  IttM 
ever  been,  miUnBai  to  the  anl^  tnd 
of  his  rights. 

Bred  and  educated  in  itvofattion 
the  prineiplea  of  reason  and  oommo 
could  not  be  any  aUIy  political  prajndiea 
made  my  heart  revolt  at  tha  hardb,  aboaifv 
ner,  in  which  the  reverend  genflwnan 
ed  the  House  of  Stuart,  and  which  I  aa  afiiid, 
was  too  much  the  laxiguago  of  the  day.  Wo 
may  njoice  sufficiently  in  our  deliverance  fioB 
past  evils,  without  emelly  rsking  up  d«  aahoa 
of  thoae,  whose  nusfortane  it  wee,  peihapa  as 
much  as  their  crime,  to  be  ^  an^ors  of  thaaa 
evila ;  and  we  may  bliss  God  for  all  hia  goo^ 
nees  to  us  as  a  nation,  widioot,  at  theaama  tim^ 
cursing  a  few  ruioed,  powerless  exiles^  who  only 
harboured  ideas,  and  made  attemplH  that  Biost 
of  us  would  have  done,  had  wa  been  in  thnhr  »- 
tnation. 

«  The  bloody  and  tyrannical  Hoow  of  Slnn^* 
may  be  said  with  propriety  and  jnstiee  whan 
compared  with  the  present  Royal  Faniily»  and 
the  sentimcnte  of  our  days ;  bnt  is  tbara  aa  dU 
lowance  to  be  made  for  the  manoers  of  ^ 
timce  f  Were  the  loyal  contenponaisB  «f  ^ 
Sttuuts  more  attentive  to  their  eubfecto*  gi^ita? 
Might  not  the  epithete  of  •*  bloody  and  tytaaai- 
cal*'  be^  with  at  least  equal  juslim^  appliud  to 
the  House  of  Tudor,  of  York,  or  any  ether  ef 
their  predeceesoie  ? 

The  simple  state  of  the  caaeb  Sir,  astms  to  be 
this— At  that  period,  thesdenee  of  1 
the  knowledge  of  the  true  rdataon 
and  subject^  was,  like  odier  adcaeaa  aad 
knowledge»  just  in  ite  ia&aey,  emaigiag 
dark  ages  of  ignoranoa  and  barbarity. 

The  Stnarte  only  contended  for  pieiijgaUwB 
which  they  knew  their  piiidMjMaois  enjsfad*  mi 
which  th^  saw  their  eontemporaries  enjeyiag ; 
but  theee  prerogatives  were  intmieal  to  the  hs^ 
piness  of  a  nation,  and  the  rights  ef  snbjtets. 

In  this  contest  between  prinee  and  paafl^ 
the  consequence  of  that  light  of  sdeno^  wIm 
had  lately  dawned  over  Earope»  tha  aaonaich 
of  nanoB^  for  example,  wia  Tietoriona  aver  tlw 
struggling  liberties  of  his  people:  with  w^  larlrily 
the  monuch  foiled,  and  hie  unwatiautahia  pi»- 


t 


tensions  fdl  a  sacrifice  to  our  righto  aad  hsap^ 
neei.  Whether  it  was  owing  to  the  waasm 
of  leading  individuals,  or  to  the  juatlitg  ef  pn^ 
ties,  I  cannot  pretend  to  determine;  but  fika- 
wit^  h^pily  for  us,  the  kingly  power  waa  shift- 
ed into  another  branch  of  the  ftmily,  whoi  as 
they  owed  the  throne  solely  to  the  caU  of  a  irae 
peo|rie,  could  claim  nothing  ineonsietet  widi 
the  covenanted  temu  whieh  plaeed  then  ^ere.  • 
The  Stuarte  have  been  oondemaed  and  lasg)^ 
ed  at  for  the  folly  and  impracticability  of  thar 
attempte  in  1716  and  1746.  That  tfa^  foilsdL 
I  bless  Oon ;  but  cannot  join  in  the  rMueak  a> 
gainst  them.  Who  doe*  not  knew  that  ^  abi- 
lities or  defecte  of  leadens  and  eemmanden  ace 
often  hidden  until  put  to  tha  toudwtone  of  aa^ 
gency ;  and  that  that  la  a  capriot  of  SmPu$^ 


eORRBSPONDSKCB. 


tf9 


It  Mkii2|p0ttBM.ifi  pwUeultf  leei^ti  tod  e6ii^ 

joaetatu  <»f  dreUiBitaiiMIt  which  esalt  ttt  tf  Ike^ 
net,  or  bnuid  u  as  nwidnwn,  juit  m  they  ait 
fiur  or  agaiMt  as  ? 

Man,  Mr,.PablMhor,  is  a  strange^  weak,  in* 
^ontiitmt  being.  Who  wonld  beUere,  Sir,  tha^ 
in  this  oar  Augvstao  ago  of  liberality  and  re^ 
flnenont^  while  we  eeem  ao  jtiatly  aenaible  and 
jealoiia  of  onr  nghia  and  libertieB,  and  animated 
with  euch  indignation  against  the  Tery  memory 
of  those  who  wonld  have  subverted  them  that 
a  certain  people,  under  onr  national  protection, 
should  eomplatn  not  against  our  monarch  and 
a  lew  favourite  adviicri,  but  against  our  whols 
i.xoin>ATtvB  BOOT,  foT  similtf  oppression,  and 
almost  in  the  very  same  terms,  as  our  fbrefsthers 
did  of  the  House  of  Stuart !  I  will  not,  I  ean- 
Bot  enter  into  the  merits  of  the  cause,  but  I  dare 
say  the  American  CongreiSi  in  1776,  will  be  al- 
lowed to  be  aa  able  and  aa  enlightened  as  the 
English  convention  waa  in  1688 ;  and  that  their 
Mtcrity  will  celebrate  the  centenary  of  their  de- 
liverance from  us,  as  duly  and  sincerely  as  we 
do  ours  from  the  oppressive  measorsa  of  |he 
wrong-headed  House  of  Stuart. 

To  conclude.  Sir ;  let  every  man  who  has  A 
tear  lor  the  many  miseries  incident  to  humani- 
ty, feel  for  a  frmily  illustrious  as  any  in  Europe, 
tad  unfortunate  beyond  historic  precedent ;  uid 
let  every  Briton  (and  particularly  every  Soots- 
man),  who  ever  looked  with  reverential  pity  on 
^  dotage  of  a  parent,  cast  a  veil  over  the  £ital 
mistakes  of  the  kings  of  his  fer^thers.* 


No.C 


TO  M ft.  JAMES  JOHNSON,  EironAVSB» 

EmUWQtMtL 

I 

JfondUtne,  Nov.  16,  1786. 
ur  Mum  tit, 

I  vavB  ssBt  yoo  two  more  songs>-:If  yon 
havie  .got  any  tunes,  or  any  thing  to  oofteet, 
send  thtm  by  retam  at  the  carrier. 

I  can  essily  eee^  my  dear  inend,  that  yon  will 
very  probably  have  lour  volumea.  Ptorhaps  yon 
nmy  not  iod  your  account  ItieraHvtlg,  in  this 
bosiaam ;  bat  you  are  a  patriot  lor  the  musie  of 
vonr  sovotry ;  and  I  am  certain,  poeterity  will 
look  OB  themselves  as  highly  indebted  to  your 
paUia  spiric  Be  not  in  a  hurry ;  let  ne  go  on 
carvsetly ;  aad  your  name  shall  hs  immortal. 

I  aa  preparing  a  flaming  preCice  for  your 
tidrd  voloflw.  I  sso  every  day,  new  musical 
pubUaationB  advtftiesd ;  but  what  are  they  f 
Qmiff  hunted  butterflies  of  a  day,  and  then  va- 
far  aver :  bat  yoor  work  will  outlive  the 
itary  oegleeta  of  idle  fiishion,  and  defy  the 
iMthoftima. 


Havt  yoa  titvtf  ft  fair  laddeM  thalliidipM 
a  wild-gpoee  chaee  of  amoroot  devotioa?  Let 
me  know  a  fkw  of  her  qftaihiai»  auch  aa,  whe- 
ther she  be  either  black,  or  frir;  plumps  or 
thin  i  abort,  or  tall,  Itc  ;  and  chooaa  your  air* 
and  I  shall  task  my  Muse  to  celebrate  her. 


No.  CL 

TO  DR.  BLACKLOCK. 

Msmeimnt,  Abv.  16>  ITW. 
AKD  DSAm  aim. 

As  I  hear  nothing  of  your  motiooi  bal  Aift 
you  are,  or  were,  out  of  town,  I  do  not  know 
where  this  may  find  you,  or  whether  It  irill  frid 
yon  at  alL  I  wrote  you  a  long  lettsfv  dalad 
from  the  land  of  matrimony,  ia  Jnna;  bvt 
either  it  had  not  Ibund  yon,  or,  what  I  dnad 
more,  it  feond  you  or  Mrs.  Blaekloek  la  tot 
precarious  a  atate  of  health  and  wftnUn,  to  tdn 
notice  of  an  idle  packet. 
^  I  have  done  many  little  things  fee  Jyhniim, 
since  1  hod  the  plenum  of  aaeing  yon ;  and  I 
have  finished  one  piece,  in  the  way  of  Popa*8 
Moral  JSpisiUts  bot  firom  your  siknes^  I  haw 
every  thing  to  Un,  so  I  have  only  ssnt  yon  two 
melancholy  things^  which  I  tremUo  list  iktf 
should  too  well  suit  the  tooa  &f  your  preaanft 
Mings. 

In  a  fertaight  I  move^  bag  and  haggtg%  ta 
Nithadale;  till  then,  my  direetioa  k  at  thia 
place ;  after  that  period,  it  wiU  be  at  BlhalaMlp 
near  Dnmfriea.  It  wonld  eztramcly  oblip  am 
ware  it  but  half  a  lia»,  to  let  ma  know  how  yoa 
are,  and  where  yon  are.  '  Can  I  be  inSMttrnt 
to  the  fete  of  a  man,  to  whom  I  owe  eo  mMh? 
A  man  whom  I  not  only  eeteom  but  vsasratsb 

My  warmest  good  wishes  and  asoat  reipaetfnl 
complimenta  to  Mis.  Blacklocl^  and  Mae  Jolui" 
a^n,  if  aha  ia  with  yon. 

I  ^annot  oondnde  without  teUag  yoa  tiial  I 
am  mora  and  more  pieaaed  with  the  atep  I  taak 
respecting  <*  my  Jean."— Two  thiagsb  from  my 
happy  ezperienea^  1  set  down  aa  apothagBM  ia 
life.  A  wife's  head  is  immatrrial,  campawd 
with  her  heart— and— <«  Virtoe'a  (for  wkdom 
what  poet  pretenda  to  it)  waya  are  uraya  ol 
pleasantncm,  and  all  her  paths  are  paaosb'* 

A&a! 


n 


TMslsMr  ««  iwt  to  the  pOUirfMr  Of  Ills  JMin- 


(Hera  fellow  «•  TAe  meC^*s  laaMtf /er  He 
Joes  ^Aer  son,"  p.  fOO,  and  the  song  b^gm* 
niog,  *'  The  laxp  mitt  htmgt  from  the  &row  ^ 
tkt  hiU,'*  p.  SS4.) 


m 


BORNS'  WOIUC& 


No.  OIL 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 
EUitiand,  \1ih  J>eeember,  1788. 

XT  DBAft  BOHOUftKD  FUXND, 

Yo0fts,  dated  Edinburgh,  which  I  have  just 
tmA,  vukm  me  ray  imhappy.  Almoit  "  blind 
and  wholly  deaf/'  are  melancholy  newa  of  ho- 
Ban  natore;  bat  when  told  df  a  mneh  loved 
and  hoBOnrad  friend»  (Ley  carry  misery  in  the 
•ound.  Goodnen  on  your  part,  and  gratitude 
on  mine^  begin  a  tie^  which  haa  gradually  and 
atroogly  eotwiated  itself  among  the  deareet 
.«hflnb  of  my  boaom;  and  I  tremble  at  tiie 
ooena  of  your  lata  and  present  ailing  habits 
Md  diaMarad  health*  You  miacakolate  mat- 
%mt  #idely»  when  you  forbid  my  waiting  on 

So,  leat  it  ahonld  hurt  my  worldly  conoema. 
f  amaU  aeak  of  fuming  ia  exceedingly  more 
almpla  and  easy  than  what  yon  hnre  lately 
«n  at  Morehjun  Afaina.  But  be  that  aa  it 
»ay»  tfie  heart  of  the  man*  and  the  &ncy  of 
te  potl^  tn  the  two  grand  eonaiderationa  for 
whidi  I  live :  if  miry  ridgeBi  and  dirty  dong- 
kiBi  ata  W  cogroaa^Uw  beat  part  of  the  func- 
titaa  of  my  aoiil  immortal*  I  had  better  been  a 
ndk  or  •  magpie  «t  onee^  and  then  I  should 
■ft  htm  bean  plagued  witili  any  ideaa  superior 
to  iMtatiiig  of  doda»  and  pieking  up  grabs ; 
Mt  to  meatioB  barn-door  oocka  or  mallaid% 
cmtoito  with  which*  I  could  almost  exchange 
liTca  at  any  time. — ^If  you  continue  ao  dea^  I 
am  afraid.a  Tiait  will  be  no  great  pleasure  to 
Mm  of  ua ;  but  if  I  hear  you  are  got  so  well 
i^gttn  as  to  bo  able  to  relish  eonveiBation,  look 
m  to  tt,  Madam,  for  I  will  make  my  tbreaten- 
toga  good :  I  am  to  be  at  the  new-year^iay  fiur 
if  Ayr,  and  by  all  that  ta  sacred  in  the  world* 
itedf  I  will  comt  and  aea  you. 


Your  meeting,  which  you  so  well  describe, 
ilh  your  old  achooUeltow  and  friend,  was  tru- 
ly iatarasting.  Out  upon  the  ways  of  the  world ! 
o^Thmr  spoil  these  **  social  ofi&prings  of  the 
haart'^  Two  Teterans  of  the  "  men  of  the 
world'*  would  have  met,  with  little  more  heart- 
WWrldngi  than  two  old  hacks  worn  out  on  the 
road.  Apropos^  is  not  the  Scotch  phrase, 
••  Avid  lang  syna,'*  exceedingly  expressive. 
There  ia  an  old  song  and  tune  which  has  ofitea 
thrilled  through  my  souL  You  know  I  am  an* 
enthusiast  in  dd  Scotch  songs.  I  shall  give  you 
the  verves  on  the  other  sheet,  as  I  suppose  Mr. 
Wft  win  save  you  the  postage.* 

light  be  the  tuif  on  the  breast  of  the  Hea- 
ViB-fauptred  poet  who  composed  tliis  glorious 
fragment  1  There  is  more  of  the  fire  of  native 
ganins  in  it,  than  in  half  a  dozen  of  modern 
JSngliah  Buechanalians.     Now  I  am  on  my 


hobby  bone^  I  cimiflt  Miy  wtttwB^  toM 
old  atanna,  whldi  pkaaa  sto  BB^^hlSy. 


Gk>  firteh  to  ma  a  pint  cP  «tab 
An'  fill  it  in  a  ol w  twaia. 

(Set  Sm^p.  f  IS.) 


Mo.  cm. 

TO  A  YOUKO  LADT, 


WHO   HAD  RSAKD  SK  RAO 
BALLAD  OV  HMMf  WMCLOUKQ  SltAX 


XADAM^  l^eesmUr*  I7BB.    ' 

I  uvDXMVAiiD  my  very  worthy  wm^UbtmiB 
Bfr.  Riddel,  haa  inlbrmad  yon  that  I  hsva  aada 
you  the  subject  of  soma  vensa.  Tbaaaiaaoma* 
thing  so  prolrokiDg  in  the  idea  of  bcu^g  tfaa  bar* 
den  of  a  ballad,  that  I  do  not  think  Job  ar 
Moaea,  though  each  pattenia  of  ptiffir  aad 
meekness,  conld  have  reaistod  iStm  omioaky  to 
know  what  that  ballad  waa:  ao  mj 
friend  haa  done  me  a  miaohirf,  iriudi  I  dart 
he  never  intended ;  and  redneed  me  to  tiw  aa* 
fortunate  altemativa  of  leaving  your 
ungratifiad,  or  elae  disgusting  yoa  widi 
verses,  the  nnfiniahed  prodnctiain  of  a 
moment,  and  never  meant  to  hava : 
I  have  heard  or  read  aamewhereof  a 
who  had  some  genius,  much 
very  considerable  dexterity  witii  hia 
the  accidental  groups  of  life  into 
thrown,  wherever  this  gentienaaa 
character  in  a  more  thui  ordinary  Aagiaa 
genial  to  his  heart,  he  used  to  steal  a  skafeeb  ef 
the  free,  merely,  he  said*  »  •  note  iosa  to 
out  the  agreeable  recollection  to 
What  this  gendeoua'a  pandl  wm  to  Uaa^  k  my 
muae  to  me ;  and  the  vanea  I  do  myself  Ab 
honour  toaend  you  areaaKineatocxBctlf  of  tia 
Sana  kind  that  he  indulged  in. 

It  may  be  more  owing  to  the 
of  my  caprice,  than  the  delicacy  of  aay 
that  I  am  ao  often  tired*  disgualad,  and 
with  the  insipidity,  afiBCtotion,  aad  pnda  ^ 
mankind,  that  when  I  meet  wiA 
"  after  my  own  hcart,*^  I  posttivaly  M 
aa  orthodux  protestant  would  call  a  Wfmm  ef 
idolatry  whidi  acta  on  way  frney  Hea  rngk^ 
tion,  and  I  can  no  more  doaiat  ibymaig  m  iha 
impulse*  than  an  iBolian  baip  eaa  nfoto  ill 
tones  to  the  strsaming  air.  A  dialick  ar  %vo 
would  be  the  conaequenoa*  thoa^  tba  dh^ 
which  hit  my^frncy  wef«  gTCy4Mardad  ago; 
but  where  my  tbenae  is  yootii  aad  baaa^*  a 
young  lady  whose  persoaal  obarn%  wil^  aal 
sentiment,  are  equally  «tiifciB| 
by  heavens  I  though  I  had  livad 
a  married  maa,  and  threasoora  yaan  bafrsal 
was  a  married  man,  my  imaginatifln  woald  k^ 
low  the  very  idea;  and  I  am  truly  aonr  ^1 


the  endoeed  stansas  hava  dcaia  iocb 
^HfftfeOowitbeioogor^iiA^faiVf^iM,       j  to  luch  a  tatjecd 


M«    1 


.  V«i  CtT* 

TO  BOt  JOHV  WUITEFOOBO. 

MB»  lKMMi&fl%  I7B8. 

16uM<Kjnritir  in  MaaeUtne,  mj  ytryvmrn 
aad  WQCthj  firitnd,  ku  iofbrmcd  me  lunr  mneh 
|M  are  pkusd  to  interest  joonelf  in  my  iate 
M  •  miBi  vidi  (what  to  me  k  ineompuiblf 
dmrtr)  my  frme  «  a  poet  I  hxn.  Sir,  in  one 
«r  tiro  Snrtencre,  beoi  petroniaed  br  thoea  of 
your  oliaraeter  in  life,  wben  I  vaa  introdooed 
to  thtir  notice  by  frienda  to  them, 

■ad  bononredi  acqnaintancea  to  me:  Irat  you 
in  the  firat  gentleman  in  the  country  wboae 
biBeToknoe  and  goodneae  of  heart  haa  intereat- 
ad  him  lor  mc^  unaolicited  and  unknown.  I 
am  not  maoter  enough  of  the  etiquette  of  theae 
matters  to  Itnotr,  nor  did  I  stay  to  inquire, 
whether  ibrmsl  duty  bade,  or  cold  propriety 
diaaUowed,  my  thanking  vou  in  this  manner,  as 
I  am  eonTinoed,  from  tbe  lii^ht  in  which  you 
kindly  view  me,  that  you  will  do  me  the  justice 
la  believe  thia  letter  is  not  the  maoceuvre  of  n 
needy,  aharping  author,  fastening  on  those  in 
upper  life,  who  honour  him  with  a  little  notice 
Of  him  or  his  workx.  Inde'ul  the  situation  of 
Meta  is  generally  such,  to  a  proverb,  as  may, 
m  some  measure,  palliate  thit  prostitution  of 
heart  and  talents  they  have  at  timc<i  been  guilty 
of.  I  do  not  think  prod'g.-ility  is  hy  an  means 
a  neceaaary  concomitant  of  a  poetic  turn,  but 
betiere  a  careless,  indolent  inattention  to  econo- 
my, is  almoet  inseparable  from  it ;  then  there 
BvalHie  in  the  heart  of  every  bard  of  IVature% 
Baking,  n  certain  modest  sen*>il>iiity,  mixe<l 
with  a  kind  of  pride,  that  will  ever  keep  him 
out  of  the  "^y  of  thoie  windfalls  of  fortune, 
which  frequently  light  on  harrly  impudence 
and  foot-licking  aenrility.  It  is  not  cosy  to 
imagine  a  mora  helplesa  atate  than  his^  whoie 
poetic  &ney  nnfita  him  for  the  world,  and  whose 
character  aa  a  scholar,  gives  him  lome  preten- 
to  thejwfilaaaa  of  life    yet  ia  as  poor  as  I 


For  my  part,  I  thank  Heaven,  my  star  haa 
been  kinder ;  leamiog  never  elevated  my  ideas 
above  the  pcnaant'a  abed,  and  I  have  an  inde- 
pendent fortune  at  thotpIough-taiL 

I  waa  aorpriaad  to  hear  that  any  one,  who 
pratandod  in  the  leaat  to  the  monfwrs  of  thg 
pmUtmtm,  ahonhl  be  ao  foolish,  or  worse,  aa  to 
Btoop  to  traduce  the  morale  of  auch  a  one  as  I 
am,  and  so  inhumanly  cruel,  toO)  aa  to  meddle 
widi  that  lata  moat  unfortunate,  unhappy  part 
of  my  alorv.  With  a  tear  of  gratitude,  1  thank 
yoB,  Sivy  for  the  warmth  with  whioh  yon  inter- 
Mead  ia  behalf  of  my  conduct.  I  am,  I  ao- 
Inowladgi^  too  frequently  the  aport  of  whim, 
capriea^  and  paasion  but  reverence  to  Ood, 
aaid  lntia|prity  to  my  foHow-creaturaa,  I  hope  I 
shall  fTw  preaarva.  I  have  no  return,  Sir,  to 
VMdMfMibr  your  foodnaaa  Iml  one— «  rttnm 
1HM»  ImpanoMidy  win  not  be  vnaeespt- 
lihii    thi  hoMi^  wwm  wiahai  of  •  giatwU 


hiiffi  for  yov  hipphiiik  Ml  iWT  Mt  tf  UmI 

tovdyibek,  whoatuidto  jfmik  ft  idaliiltk 
tioBs  If  evef  cahuBBy  nfli  no  foimBd  ihin 
at  th«m»  xuf  ftindddp  bt  by  li  wmi  Ilia 
bkMfl 


mmmmm 


LETTER^,  1780* 

Nft.CY. 

VROH  lOL  O.  BUBHa 

nsAB  BEonixft,    Hbtiipial^  laf  Jam*  1789* 

I  BAVB  juat  finiahed  nay  naw-yBBi'aiday 
breakfoal  in  the  nsoal  form,  wUeh  BBfanlly 
makea  me  call  to  mind  thedaya  of  foraaar  yiara^ 
and  the  aodety  in  which  wa  need  lo  bagin 
them ;  and  when  I  look  nt  onr  £unily  vieian* 
tudea,  **  through  the  dark  poatam  of  tiate  loBf 
elapsed,'*  I  cannot  help  remarking  to  yoa^  my 
dear  brother,  how  good  the  Oon  of  SsAiMirs 
is  to  us ;  and  that  however  aona  dooda  nay 
le^m  to  lower  over  the  portion  of  tiaaa  bafora 
us,  we  have  great  reaaoa  to  hofpi  that  all  will 
turn  out  well. 

Your  mother  and  aiater%  with  RbberllSiB 
second,  join  me  in  the  complimenta  of  the  ^pi^ 
son  to  you  and  Mrs.  Boms,  and  beg  yon  will 
remember  us  in  the  same  manner  to  WiUimf 
the  firtt  time  yon  aee  him. 

I  am,  daar  brother,  yonn^ 

GILBERT  BOIIir& 


No.  CYL 


TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

JEttidand,  New-YtarmDay  MorJn^  1*780. 

This,  desr  Itfadam,  ia  a  mominff  of  wiahM, 
and  would  to  Goo  that  I  came  under  the  apoa- 
tle  Jameses  deacription  l—fAe prayer  rf  a  HjpiU 
fcota  man  availUh  mueh.  In  that  caaa^  Mi> 
dam,  you  should  welcome  in  a  year  ftdl  of  bla^ 
sings;  every  thing  tiiat  obatmeta  or  diatiuba 
tranquillity  and  eelf-enjoyment^  ahonld  be  n« 
moved,  and  every  pleaaure  that  fr«il  hnmaaity 
can  taste,  should  be  yours.  I  own  myaatf  ao 
little  a  Preabyterian,  that  I  approve  of  aet  tinea 
and  seasons  of  more  than  ordinary  aeto  of  dam* 
tion,  for  breaking  in  on  that  habitnalad  iputinB 
of  life  and  thought,  which  ia  so  mpl  to  iBdnea 
our  existence  to  a  kind  of  inatliie^  or  tfoB 
aometimes,  and  withwmemind%  tonalatoViry 
little  sttpeiior  to  mere  machinery. 

This  dav ;  the  first  Sunday  of  May  t  alirNiy» 
blu^i^kyed  noon  some  time  abont  thn  baghming^ 
and  a  hoair  morninf  and  calm  annny  day  abOBft 
the  end,  of  aatuma ;  thna^  tiflia  out  off  aalo^i 
havB  ban  with  ma  a  Uad  of  holldqr. 
.    •    .    .  ^^  .    •    ._, 


BURNS'  WORKS. 


!  -I  Miiva  X  otrt  tup  to  that  gloriona  paper  in 
tke  Speotttar,  "The  VUloa  p{  Miru  ;**  a 
pitoa  tW  ,atnick  my  young  iancf  More  I  was 
vapabla  d  fixing  an  idea  to  a  word  of  three  lyl- 
\ailka :  "  On  ^e  5tk  day  ot  the  moon,  which, 
Moording  to  the  caatom  of  my  forefathere,  I  al- 
waya  keq>  holy,  aft«  having  washed  myself, 
tod  offered  up  my  morning  devotions,  I  ascend- 
ed the  high  hill  of  Bagdat,  in  order  to  pass  the 
reel  of  Um  day  in  meditation  and  prayer." 

We  know  nothing,  or  next  to  nothing,  of 
the  Mibstaaee  or  stmctnre  of  oar  soals,  so  can- 
not aoeoimt  for  thoae  seeming  caprices,  (n  them, 
that  one  aboold  he  partioUarly  pleased  with  this 
thing,  or  struck  with  that,  which,  on  minds  of 
east,  makes  no  extraordinary  im- 
I  have  some  fiivourite  flowers  in 
■pnngv  among  which  are  the  mountain  daisy, 
ue  hare-belli  the  fox-glov^  the  wild-hrier  rose, 
the  hoddiog  birch,  and  the  hoary  hawthorn, 
tiiat  I  rit^  and  hang  over  with  particular  de- 
light. I  never  hear  the  loud,  solitary  whistle 
«f  the  ewlewy  in  a  aummer  noon,  or  the  wild 
suxittg  cadence  of  a  troop  of  grey  plover,  in  an 
jntomnal  morning,  without  feeling  an  elevation 
of  aoul  like  the  enthusiasm  of  devotion  or  poe- 
try. Tell  me^  my  dear  friend,  to  what  can  this 
be  owing?  Areweapieceof  machinery,  which, 
like  the  iEoIian  harp,  passive,  takes  the  impres- 
ekm  of  the  paasing  accident  ?  Or  do  these  work- 
11^  argue  something  within  ua  above  the  trod- 
den clod  ?  I  own  myaelf  partial  to  auch  proo& 
«f  those  awful  and  important  realities — a  Got} 
that  made  all  things— man's  immaterial  and  im- 
Bortal  natnrB'— and  a  world  of  weal  or  woe  be- 
yond death  and  the  grave. 


that  woe  fell  upon  tbe  bead  of  mortat  mask,  k 
fell  upon  him.  Se  has  left  bebind  bim  a  con- 
siderable number  of  compositions,  chkAf  peed- 
cal ;  sufficient,  I  imagine,  to  nuJce  n  large  oc- 
tavo volume.  In  particular,  two  cooaplete  and 
regular  tragedies,  a  farce  of  three  acta,  and  ao&s 
smaller  poems  on  different  subiecta.  It  lalb  ts 
my  share,  who  have  lived  in  the  moat  intiiiua 
and  uninterrupted  friend&hip  with  bim  from  nqr 
youth  upwards,  to  transmit  to  yon  tbe  rerscs  be 
wrote  on  the  publication  of  your  iBoompanbls 
poems.  It  is  probsble  they  wen  hh  last^  ss 
they  were  found  in  his  scrutoire,  feUed  np  wish 
the  form  of  a  letter  addressed  to  yoo,  and  I  mt- 
agine,  were  only  prevented  frdbi  bang  aent  hf 
himself,  bjr  that  melancholy  dimnsation  wtak 
we  still  bemoan.  The  vetoes  raoudves  I  wil 
not  pretend  to  criticise  when  writing  to  a  gci- 
tleman  whom  I  consider  as  entirely  qualified  ts 
judge  of  their  merit.  They  are  tike  only  vesa 
he  seems  to  have  attempted  in  the  Seotai^ 
style  ;  and  J  hesitate  not  to  say,  in  general,  liux 
they  will  bring  no  dishonour  on  the  SeMbik 
muse  ; — and' allow  me  to  add,  that  if  it  is  tott 
opinion  they  are  not  unworthy  of  the  aotbr, 
and  will  be  no  discredit  to  you«  it  is  the  inch- 
nation  of  Mr.  Mylne*8  friends  that  tbey  ebocld 
be  immediately  published  in  some  periodiesl 
work,  to  give  the  world  a  specimea  of  what 
may  be  expected  from  his  perfbrmanoei  in  ths 
poetic  line,  which,  perhaps,  will  be  afteasianls 
published  for  the  advantage  of  bis  fraily. 


No.  cvn. 

FBOH  THE  KE7.  P.  CARFRAE. 


I  must  hr^  the  favour  of  a  letter  from  tw, 
acknowledging  the  receipt  of  tlua^  and  to  be 
allowed  to  subscribe  myself  with  gz«at  r^ard, 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  aervant, 

P.  C . 


2dJanwsiy,  1789. 
^  Ir  yen  have  lately  seen  Mrs.  Dunlop,  of 
Xhmlop,  yon  have  certainly  heard  of  the  author 
of  the  vexws  which  accompany  this  letter.  He 
.was  a  man  highly  respectable  for  every  accom- 
pUshment  and  virtue  which  adorns  the  charac- 
tor  of  a  man  or  a  Christian.  To  a  great  de- 
gree of  literature,  of  taste,  and  poetic  genius, 
was  added  an  invincible  modesty  of  temper, 
which  prevented,  in  a  peat  degree,  his  figuring 
an  life,  and  confined  the  perfect  knowledge  of 
bia  character  ami  talents  to  the  small  circle  of 
bia  chosen  friends.  He  was  untimely  taken 
from  VM,  a  few  week?  ago,  by  an  inflammatory 
fever,  in  the  prime  of  life— beloved  by  all,  who 
enjoftd  hia  acquaintance,  and  lamented  by  all, 
who  have  any  regard  for  virtue  or  genius.  There 
It  a  woe  pronounced  in  Scripture  against  the 
MVm  ^o{Q  jXi  pen  »peak  well  of  j  if  ^v^ 


No.  CVHL 

TO  DR.  MOORB. 
EUiiiandt  near  DwnfrieSf  Uh  Jam,  178P. 

SIR, 

As  often  ns  I  think  of  writing  to  yoo,  wbica 
has  bcrn  three  or  four  times  every  week  these 
six  months,  it  gives  me  something  so  like  tbe 
idea  of  an  ordinary-sized  statue  ofiering  at  a  ct»- 
versation  with  the  Rhodian  Colofsus,  that  my 
mind  misgives  me,  and  the  affjiir  always  mi$carl 
ries  somewhere  between  purpose  aud  resolve.  I 
have,  at  last,  got  some  bu«.ine«9  with  you,  aai 
business-letters  are  written  by  the  »tyIe-bock. — 
I  say  my  bu8ines>!  i«  with  you.  Sir,  fur  you  oe^z 
had  any  with  me,  except  the  bufsiness  that  bene- 
volence has  in  the  mansion  of  povertv. 

The  character  and  employment* of  a  pert 
were  formerly  my  pleasure,  but  are  now  mf 
pride,    X  know  that  ft  very  grett  d^  of  pjr 


/ 


CORRBBPOMDINCS. 


Ilk  kkk  WH  M»i^  16  dtf  ^dgttUrity  ttf  i&y 

■tutiiM^  and  the  hoaeaprqadioe  of  Sootemen ; 
bat  ttfl^  IS  I  Mid  in  the  pr^we  to  my  ftitt  edi- 
tioB,  I  do  look  upon  mjridf  as  liaTiiig  HMne  pre- 
tfeBMM  froon  Natara  to  the  poetic  ehancter.  I 
jwre  not  a  donbl  bat  ihfi  knMk,  the  aptitude^  to 
iOani  the  Moaa*  tnde^  ia  a  gift  beatowed  br 
Him  "  who  Ibrma  the  arent  biaa  of  the  aool  ;^' 
—bat  aa  I  firmly  beKere,  that  eceuBmet  in  the 
praiiMiMi  ia  tiie  fruit  of  indoatry,  Uboort  attea* 
tioo,  and  peine.  At  leatt  I  am  icaohed  to  try 
■y  doetrineby  the  teitof  czpcrienee.  Another 
appeanaee  from  the  preaa  I  pat  off  to  a  Toy 
diataBt  day,  a  day  th^  may  never  arrire  bat 
poeay  I  am  datermined  to  prtteeate  with  all  my 
Tigoor*  Matofe  haa  giTcn  Tacy  fewy  if  any,  of 
the  pnAawm,  ^  taknta  of  ifaining  in  erary 
apeoea  lof  campoaition.  I  ahall  try  (lor  ontO 
trial  it  le  Impomible  to  knew),  whether  aha  haa 
qoalified  me  to  thine  in  aaj  one.  The  wont  of 
it  ai^  by  the  time  one  haa  nniabed  a  pieoa^  it  haa 
baaQ  00  oAan  Tiawed  and  reviewed  belbre  the 
mental  eye,  that  one  loaei^  in  a  gdod  meaaare^ 
the  poorcfs  of  critical  djaerimination.  Hen  the 
bait  criterion  I  know  ia  a  friend  not  only  of 
abilitiee  to  jadge,  bat  with  gdod  natora  enough, 
like  a  prndcnt  teacher  with  a  yoong  learner,  to 
praiaa  perhapa  a  little  mora  than  ia  enetfy  jaat^ 
kat  the  diin-akinned  animal  frll  into  that  moat 
deplorable  of  all  poetic  dJeeaiea— -lieart-brcalBn 
daapondeocy  of  himaelf.  Dare  I,  Sir,  already 
inme&aeljr  indebted  to^  yoar  goodneaa,  aak  the 
■^'^'imal  obUgation'of  yoor  bong  that  friend  to 
me  ?  I  eodoae  yoa  an  eiaay  of  mine,  in  a  walk 
of  poeay  to  me  entirely  new ;  I  mean  the  epiatle 
addrcaMd  to  It  O.,  Eaq.,  or  Robert  Graham,  of 
Fintiy,  Eao^  a  gentleman  of  uncommon  worth, 
l»  whom  I  lie  under  very  great  obligation.  The 
alory  of  the  poem,  like  moat  of  my  poema,  ia 
connerted  with  my  own  alory,  and  ^  give  yoa 
the  one,  I  moat  give  yon  aomcthing  of  the  other. 
I  fannot  boaat  of   ' 


I  Mien  I  ahall,  in  wbolob  L.IOO  copy-r^ht 
indnded,  dear  about  L.400  aeme  little  odda ; 
and  even  pert  of  thia  dependa  upon  what  the 
gcnthman  haa  yet  to  aettle  with  me.  I  give 
Toa  thia  inibmiation,  beeauae  you  did  me  the 
iMnoar  to  intntat  yonnelf  much  in  my  wdftra. 


To  tAm  the  net  of  my  alory  in  brid^  Ihaiva 
narrM  **  my  Jean,'*  and  taken  a  farm ;  with 
the  firat  alep  I  hava  every  day  more  and  mora 
lUMon  to  be  aatiiAed ;  with  the  laat,  it  ia  ratlier 
the  leveiaa.  I  have  a  younger  brother,  who 
anpporta  my  aged  mother ;  another  atiU  younger 
brother,  and  three  tiaterik  in  a  farm.  On  my 
laat  ratam  from  Edinburgh,  it  coat  me  about 
Ii.180  to  aave  diem  tnm  ruin.  Not  that  I 
have  loal  ao  machF-->I  only  interpoaed  between 
Wf  bfoAer  and  hia  impending  late  by  the  loan 


flfioattdb  Iti¥«tt]mlfMabrl<Miilili,lBr 
it  waa  mere  aniilahnam  on  my  part ;  I  waa  edh- 
adooa  that  the  wrong  aeala  of  iSbm  balance  waa 
pretty  heavfly  charged,  and  I  thoogl^  that 
throwing  a  litUa  filial  piety,  and  fralanal  aAo- 
tion,  into  the  eeala  in  my  &voar,  might  h^  to 
amooth  mattera  at  the  proad  ndbeniiy.  Tharo 
iaatill  one  thing  woold  meke  anr  dreoaBBlaneee 
<^ttite  eeay ;  I  luve  an  eiCMe  oficar*a  eomaaia- 
aion,  and  I  live  in  the  nudat  of  a  country  divi- 
aion.  My  raqneat  to  Mr.  Qraham,  who  b  one 
of  ^  mmmiminwra  of  ezdei^  waa»  if  in  hia 
power,  to  procure  me  that  divkion.  If  I  wan 
very  aaagume^  I  might  hope  ^bat  aomo  of  my 
great  patrona  mignt  pncura  mi  a  tioaeaiy  wm^ 
rant  wr  aupervieor,  aorveyor-generaly  Ik* 


Thua  aecun  of  a  livelDiood»  **  to  tiaea^ 
poetry,  delightfel  maid,*'  I  would 
Intun  daya. 


No.  dX. 
TO  MR.  ROBERT  ADTSLDL 

MAirr  happy  retuma  of  tiie  aamon  to  yoa» 
my  dear  Sir  I  May  you  be  oomporativdy  h^ppy 
up  to  yoor  compantive  worth  among  ^  aona 
of  men ;  which  wiah  woul^  I  am  aure^  make 
yoo  one  of  the  moot  blert  of  the  human  race. 

I  do  not  know  if  pnring  a  "  Writer  to  the 
Signet**  be  a  trial  of  adntifie  merits  ornnMn 
bniinwa  of  ftieode  end  intewit.  However  it  ba^ 
let  me  quote  you  my  two  frvourite  paamgai^ 
which  though  I  have  repeeted  them  tM  than 
aand  timae,  atill  they  moee  mv  manhood  and 
Btad  my  rmelution  like  intpiraHen. 


On  Renon  build  retehe^ 


That  column  ef  true  nujoity  in 


Tovira* 


Hear,  Alfred,  hero  of  the  eiateb 

Thy  gcniue heeven'e  high  wifi  dedan; 

The  triumph  of  the  tn^  great 

w  never,  never  to  da^^air ! 

b  never  to  deapair! 

MAaQug  or  Aumim, 


I  grant  yon  enter  the  liate  of  Ofr^ 
tot  tmed,  bminew^  notice^  end 
common  with  hundredai-— But  who  an 
Men,  fike  yourael^  and  of  that  aggngate 
your  compeeie,  fevei^tantha  ef  d«m  come 
of  yoor  advantagec  natural  and  aeeidente] ; 
two  of  thoee  tibat  remain  either  ncgleet 
peril,  M  flowete  bhwmtng  in  a  domrl^  or 
apend  their  etrength,  like  a  buB  goring  a 
ble  boeh. 


m 


they? 
body. 


white 


SC6 


BURNS'  WORK& 


P.  &  Hm  great  ^otA  you  git«  me  a  partiBg 
,  Ji  in*  ■■"ff"^*^  MmM  tlw  day  I  came  hore^  aod 
VMriti  mybevty  thanki.  I^nun  what  haa  been 
aaid  tin  ooadunon  b  thia;  that  my  beartjr 
tii^nkv  and  mj  baat  wiahea  are  all  that  yoa  and 
By  MtfT  lAiiat  fspaot  frooi 

W.  B. 


mm* 


Mo.  cxm. 

TO  THE  RET.  P.  CARFRAE. 

UVBBSits  nrn,  1789. 

I  DO  not  leedUeet  that  I  have  ever  fclt  a  8»- 
^rartr  pang  of  afaainei  than  on  looking  at  the, 
data  of  yoor  oUigii^  latter^  wKioli  aoeompanied 
Ifr.  Mylne*a  poeok 


of  die  deceaaed ;  andtoieeBftf 
frctoal  manner,  to  ihoaa 
whoae  right  it  ii^  the  peeoataiy 


mtiM 


I  am  mnoli  to  blame :  the  honour  Ifr.  Mylne 
haa  done  bmi  gnatlr  enhancrd  in  ita  valne  by 
the  endearing,  thoogh  melancholy  cirenmatanoe, 
of  iti  being  the  laat  production  of  hie  mnae^  do- 
eeived  a  better  ntnm. 

I  have^  aa  yon  hint,  thought  of  aending  a 
flopyof  Uw  poem  to  aome  periodieal  poUioa- 
tion;  but,  on  aeoond  thoughti,  I  am  afiraid 
that,  in  the  preaent  caee^  it  would  be  an  im- 
proper atep.  My'auceeai,  perhapa  aa  much  ao- 
cideotal  aa  merited,  haa  brooRht  an  inundation 
of  nomenie  under  the  name  of  Seottiah  poetry. 
Sttbeciiption-billa  tat  Seottiah  poema  have  ao 
donned,  and  daily  do  dun  the  public^  that  the 
▼ery  name  ia  in  danger  of  contempt.  For  iheee 
niainna,  if  publiahing  any  of  Mr.  H.'a  poema  in 
a  magiaine,  3w.  be  at  all  prudent,  in  my  opinion 
it  certainly  ahould  not  be  a  Sooctiah  poem.  The 
proAta  ef  ^  laboura  of  a  man  of  geniua,'  are,  I 
Mipe^  aa  honourable  aa  any  profita  whatever ; 
and  Ifr.  Mylne'a  relationa  are  moat  juady  en- 
titled  to  that  hoocat  harreat,  which  &ta  haa  de- 
nied himealf  to  reapw  But  let  the  frienda  of  Bfr. 
Mjlatt't  ham  (among  whom  I  crave  the  honour 
of  ranking  myaalf),  ahraya  kaq»  in  eye  hia  r»- 
ipeotability  aa  a  man  and  aa  a  poet,  and  take  no 
meaanra  tha^  before  the  world  knowa  any  thing 
about  him,  woukl  riak  hia  name  and  character 
being  olaaeed  with  the  foola  of  the  timaa. 

I  havcb  Sir,  aome  experience  of  publiahing ; 
bmI  ^  way  in  which  I  would  proceed  with 
Mir.  Mylne'a  poetna,  ia  thia : — I  would  puUiah, 
in  two  or  three  Engliah  and  Seottiah  public 
papci%  any  one  of  Ua  Engliah  poema  which 
ahooU,  by  private  judgea,  1»  thought  the  moat 
eomeUent,  and  mention  it  at  the  aame  time^  aa 
one  of  the  prodoctione  of  a  Lothian  fiumer,  of 

poema  hia  frienda  had  it  in  idea  to  poblieh  aeon, 
by  aubacription,  fltr  the  aake  of  ma  numeroua 
frmily : — not  in  mty  to  that  fiunily,  but  in  joa- 
ticilo  what  hia  iinh  think  dba  po«li«  PMriH 


No.  CXIV. 
TO  BR.  MOORE. 

Tbs  gentleman  who  will  delivur  ywa  Aia  ia 
Mr.  Nidion,  a  wo^y  clergyman  in  my 
bourhood,  and  a  very  particular  aoquainlanoe  of 
mine.  Aa  I  have  troubled  him  with  thia 
I  mnat  turn  him  over  to' your  gnodneee,  to 
compenae  him  for  it  in  a  way  in  whiA  he 
needa  your  aanstance,  and  where  yon  can 
tually  aerve  him  t — ^Mr.  Miebon  is  oa  hai 
for  FVance^  to  wait  on  hia  Grace 
on  eome  little  buaineaa  of  a  good  deal  of; 
tanoe  to  him,  and  he  wiahea  for  ^ 
tiona  reapecdng  the  moat  eligible  mode  of 
vdling,  &0.  for  him,  when  he  haa  croaaad  ^ 
Channel.  I  abould  not  have  dared  to  take  thai 
liberty  with  you,  but  that  I  am  tbU,  by  them 
who  have  the  honour  of  your  pfrannal  acquaint* 
ance^  that  to  be  a  poor  honeat  Scotchman  ia  a 
letter  of  recommendation  to  yon,  and  that  tn 
have  it  in  your  power  to  aarvu  eueh  a 
givea  you  much  picaanre. 


The  cndoaed  ode  ia  a  compliment  to  the  aao- 
mory  of  the  late  Bfra.  ^  of  Tan 

probably  knew  her  pcraonally,  an  koaonr  of 
which  I  cannot  boaat;  but  I  apeat  my  early 


yeara  in  her  neighbourhood,  and 
aervanta  and  teoanta.  I  know  that  aha  waa 
teated  with  the  meet  heartfolt  cordialitf. 
ever,  in  the  particular  part  of  her  condoet  whack 
roused  my  poetic  wrath,  aha  was  mon  lam 
blameable.  In  January  laat,  on  my  road  te 
Ayrshire^  I  had  put  up  at  Bailie  Wigham'k  in 
Sanquhar,  the  only  tolerable  inn  in  ^  phre 
The  froat  wu  keen,  and  iSbm  grim  cvmng  and 
howling  wind  were  nahefing  in  a  ni^t  of  i 
and  dnfL  My  horm  and  I 
iktigued  with  the  Ubowa  of  the  daj,  aadjaatas 
my  friend  the  Bailie  and  I  wero  biddiag  >' 
to  the  atoim,  over  a  ambking  bowl,  in 
the  funeral  pageantry  of  the  late 
>  and  poor  I  am  forced  to  bnvo  aB  the 


horrora  of  the  tempeatuoua  night,  and  jade  my 
hocae,  my  young  fovourite  hone^  whom  I  hal 
juat  chrietened  Pegaaua,  twelvo  mike  forthar 
no,  through  the  wUdest  muira  and  hilla  of  Ap- 
ehhc,  to  New  Cumnock,  the  next  iaa^  The 
powera  of  poeay  and  pmae  aink  under  me,  when 
I  would  deeeribe  what  I  folt.  Suffice  it  to  aay, 
that  when  a  gopd  fire,  at  New  Cumnock,  had 
ao  for  reeoverea  my  froaen  aincw^  I 
and  wrote  the  caekaed  ode. 


I- 


CORRESPOMDEifCS. 


8S7 


I  w»f  4t  Edbbingk  latelf  ,  and  aettled  finally 
with  Ifr.  Oreadi;  and  I  most  cqrn,  that,  at 
Vfll»  he  has  been  amicaMw  and  fair  with  me. 


No.  CXV. 

TO  MR.  PETER  HILL. 

JBUUkmdt  ^  April,  1789. 
I  wnLL  make  no  exeuaee,  my  dear  Bibliopo- 
loe,  (God  forgivo  me  for  murdering  language  ! ) 
that  I  have  lat  down  to  write  you  on  this  rile 
paper. 


It  ie  eoonomy,  Sir ;  it  ii  that  cardinal  virtue, 
prudence ;  lo  I  beg  you  will  ait  down,  and 
either  cmmwee  or  borrow  a  panegyric.  If  you 
are  going  to  borrow,  apply  to 


to  eompoee,  or  rather  to  compound,  something 
rery  clever  on  my  remarkable  fhig^ty ;  that  I 
write  to  one  of  mv  most  citeemed  friends  on 
this  wretched  paper,  which  was  originally  in- 
tended for  the  venal  fist  of  some  drunken  ez- 
oaeman,  to  take  dirty  notes  in  a  miserable  vault 
of  an  ale-eellar. 

O  Frugality !  thou  mother  of  ten  thousand 
Uesaings— thou  cook  of  fat  beef  and  dainty 
greene  ! — thou  manufacturer  of  warm  Shetland 
hoee,  and  comfortable  surtouts ! — thou  old 
housewife,  darning  thy  decayed  stockings  with 
thy  aacient  spectacles  on  thy  aged  nose  ; — lead 
me,  hand  me  in  thy  clutching  palsied  fist,  up 
those  heights,  and  through  those  thickets,  !»• 
therto  inaccessible,  and  impervious  to  my  anz>- 
ons  weary  feet ;— not  those  Parnassian  crsggs, 
bleak  and  barren,  where  the  hungry  worship- 
pen  of  hme  are,  breathless,  clambering,  hang- 
ing between  heaven  and  hell ;  but  those  glitter- 
ing difib  of  Potosi,  where  the  all* sufficient,  all- 
powerful  deity,  Wealth,  holds  hia  immediate 
court  o^  joys  and  plesaures ;  where  the  sunny 
exposure  of  plenty,  and  the  hot  walls  of  profu- 
aioo,  produce  tho«e  bRs^ful  fruits  of  luxury, 
exotica  in  ^s  world,  and  natives  of  paradise  I— 
Thou  withered  sybii,  my  la^u  couciuctress,  u»her 
me  into  the  refulgent,  adored  presence ! — The 
power,  q^Ieudid  and  potent  at»  Le  now  in,  was 
once  the  puling  oursliti^  uf  thy  liiiliful  care, 
and  tender  arms  j  Call  me  thy  eon,  thy  cousin, 
thy  kinsman,  or  fa^urite,  and  adjure  the  god, 
by  the  scenes  of  his  infaot  years,  no  longer  to 
repolse  me  as  a  stranger,  or  an  alien,  but  tp  fa- 
vour me  with  his  peculiar  countenance  and  pro- 
tection !  He  dailv  bestows  his  greatest  kindness 
f  on  the  undeservmg  and  the  worthless— assure 
bin,  that  I  bring  ample  documents  of  meritori- 
oua  demerita '  Pledge  youraelf  for  me,  taat,  for 


the  glorious  cause  of  LircEk,  I  will  do  $tff  fhiag^ 
be  any  thing — but  the  hone-laeoh  of  printi 
oppreaaioD,  or  the  vnltun  of  poblio  robbttjr  I  . 


Bnt  to  deaoend  fima  heroio^ 


I  want  a  Shakspeare ;  I  want  likewiae  an  Bag  < 
lish  dictionary---John80n*s,  I  suppose,  ia  beat 
In  these  and  all  mv  proee  commiarioaa,  tiia 
cheapest  is  always  the  best  fiir  me.  Then  it 
a  small  debt  of  honour  Aat  I  owe  Kr.  Robert 
Clegbom,  in  Saughkon  Mills,  my  worthy  fneoip 
and  your  well-wisher.  Please  give  bun,  aa4 
urge  him  to  take  it,  the  first  time  you  see  him^ 
ten  shillings  worth  of  any  thing  you  have  to 
sell,  and  place  it  to  my  account 

The  library  scheme  that  I  mentioned  to  you 
is  already  b^n,  under  the  directiQn  of  Oaptaia 
Riddel  There  is  another  in  emulation  of  it  go« 
iog  on  at  Cloeeburn,  under  the  iauipioea  of  Mr. 
Monteith,  of  Closebum,  which  will  be  on  a 
greater  scale  than  ours.  Captain  EL  gave  hie 
infimt  society  a  great  many  of  hie  old  booka, 
else  I  had  written  you  on  that  Hubjeet ;  bu^ 
one  of  these  days,  I  shall  trouble  you  with  a 
commiasion  fi)r  **  The  Monkland  Friendly  So- 
ciety**—a  copy  of  The  Speetaior,  JUtnw,  amd 
Loungers  Manof  Fmlimg^ManofikoWaM, 
Guthrit*a  Geographical  Gtammarf  with  aomt 
religious  pieces,  wilflikely  be  our  first  order. 

When  I  grow  richer,  I  will  write  to  yoa  oo 
gilt  poal^  to  make  amends  fi>r  thie  aheet.  At 
present,  every  guinea  baa  a  five-guinea  erraad 
with 

My  dear  Sir, 
Your  fidthfiil,  poor,  but  bonaat  friead» 

B.B. 


No.  CXVL 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

muitmd,  2d  Aprii  ITSSL 


I  i/o  sooner  hit  on  any  poetie  plan  or  hocf^ 
but  I  wish  to  send  it  to  you  ;  and  if  knowing 
and  reading  these  give  half  the  pleaaura  to  yoa»  "" 
that  communicating  them  to  yon  givea  to  ma^ 
I  am  satisfied. 


I  have  a  poetic  whim  in  my  head,  which  I 
At  present  dedicate,  or  rather  inscribe,  to  the 
Right  Hon.  C.  J.  Fox;  but  how  long  thai 
iuncy  may  hold,  I  cannot  aay.  A  few  of  tha 
first  lines  I  have  jutt  rongh-aketched,  at  fcU 
towa;— , 


•      *.     ,    N     i . * 


iuicu  OF  CL  X  vox 

■AMIf  mmI^  W&M9  cadiBltti 
Hov  ^irtM  nd  vIm  bbii4  Omt  bl«>k  and  thiSr 

white; 
Bow  gn'ui*  th'  illatlriow  fttbcr  of  fiction, 
f^nfiHi"^*  nile  and  Uw,  neoncUot  oontndio- 

tio»- 
I  magi  if  theM  mortally  the  critici»  ihonld 

bwtto, 
I  em  aol^  not  I,  Itt  the  critici  go  wlusttei 


Bat 
M 


fnr  A  patron,  whoio  nana  and  wbois 
may  llluitrata  and  boooar  my  itory. 


Thon  fixat  of  oor  oraton,  fint  of  our  wita ; 
Tat  whoaa  paru  tnd  acqidnaiettti  nem 

Ittoky  hilt ; 
Wltfi  knowkdga  ao  Taat,  and  with  jodgmant  ao 

atrong, 
Vo  nan  with  the  half  of  *am  e*er  went  fu 

.wrong; 
With  paHloDs  ao  potent,  and  ftneiea  to  bright^ 
No  man  with  the  half  of  'em  e'er  went  quite  right ; 
A  lornr,  poor  mitbegot  ton  of  the  muiea, 
For  namg  thy  name  ofim  fifty  exciuek 

Good  L— d,  what  ia  man  !  for  as  aimple  he 
looks, 
Do  bat  try  to  derelope  hithooki  and  his  crooks ; 
'Vj^th  his  depths  and  hia  shallows,  his  good  and 
his  eril, 
'  AH  In  all  ba*a  a  problem  must  pussle  the  devil. 

Ob  hia  one  mllng  passion  Sir  Pope  hugely 

labourst 
That  like  the  old  Hebrew  walking-«wicch,  eats 

np  ita  ndghbours : 
liukiod  are  his  show-boK— ^  friend,  would  yuu 

know  him  ? 
PnU  Iha  atriog,  ruling  paasion,  the  pictux-e  will 

show  him. 
'   What  pity,  in  rearing  ao  beauteoue  a  system, 
Ona  tnfling  particnljir,  truth,  should  hare  miss'd 

him; 
For,  Miite  of  his  fine  theoretic  positions, 
Uankmd  it  a  scienaa  defies  definitions. 

8ome  sort  all  our  qualities  each  to  Its  tribe, 
And  think  human  nature  they  truly  descrilie ; 
Haire  yon  fimnd  this,  or  t'other  ?  thae*s  more 

in  the  wind, 
Aa  by  ona  drunken  fidlow  hit  oomradca  yoa*ll 

find. 
Bnt  aoeh  is  the  flaw.  Or  the  depth  of  the  plan, 
"  la  the  make  of  that  wonderful  creature  call'd 
Man. 
No  two  Tirtnca,  whaterer  relation  they  clainit 
Nor  even  two  difiierent  shadet  of  the  same* 
Thoogh  like  aa  was  ever  twin  brother  to  brother, 
the  ona  ahaU  imply  yon'va  the  other. 


TO  UB.  CUNNmOHAIL 

itr  DiAE  aiK,     JBHthmd,  4A  Jf^,  ITUL 

Youa  duty  frm  furoor  of  the  S6tli  Apail  I 
reoeivod  two  days  ago :  I  wHl  not  ny  I 
scd  it  with  pleasure  ;  that  is  the  eold 
ment  of  eeremony ;  I  pemsed  it.  Sir,  witk 
dons  satiafiictbn.— In  short,  it  ia  ancK  a 
that  not  you,  nor  yo«r  friend,  \hX  IIm 
tnre^  by  ezpxess  proviso  in  their  poalnf 
ahouki  frank.  A  letter  iafanaed  wt&  the 
of  friendships  ia  aodi  aa  koaoiir  to 
tore,  that  they  aboold  order  it  fraa 
egresatoand  from  their  bagsb  and  BMiKaB  aa 
enooorageaent  and  mark  of  distiaetaon  ta  a»» 
per-eminent  virtoe. 

I  heve  just  put  the  hat  head  to  a  Stda 
which  I  think  will  be  something  to  yoar 
One  morning  lately  aa  I  waa  ent  pialty  amly 
in  the  fiekis  sowing  soma  grass  eecda,  I  kaasa 
the  burst  of  a  shot  from  a  sttigHbowiaf  pla^ 
tation,  and  presently  a  poor  litda  woaadad  iMia 
came  crippling  by  me.  Yon  will  gaeaa  aiy  ia- 
diguatlon  at  the  inhuman  feUow  wba  oonld 
•hoot  a  hare  at  this  seseon,  when  they  aU  ef 
them  have  voung  onea.  Indeed  tfaera  ia  aan^ 
thiag  in  that  busincos  of  dcetroying»  far  «V 
sport,  individuals  in  the  animal  enatioo  thai 
do  not  injure  us  materially,  which  I  oould  aevaf 
reconcile  to  my  ideas  ef  virttta. 

(iSeePocCry.) 

I 

Let  me  know  how  you  like  my  poena.  I  aa 
doubtful  whether  it  would  not  be  na  iapcova* 
ment  to  keep  out  the  last  ataaaa  bat  oaa  ala^ 
gether. 

C is  a  glorioua  production  af  the  aalihar 

of  roan.  You,  he,  and  0ie  nobla  Cokiaal  af  tha 
C F<^—  are,  to^me^ 


"  Dear  aa  the  ruddy  dropa  whick 
breast.'* 


Ob  tba  tOth  carrest  I  hope  to  have  the  ho- 
aoar  «f  aMiriag  yo%  ia  paiaoo^  how  liaGaraly 


I  have  a  good  mind  to  make 

to  the  tune  of  •*  tkrf  ffood  /sOava 

ptoi.** 


aayea  allL 


No.cxvia 

The  poem,  In  the  preeediag  Irltar,  had 
been  sent  by  our  bard  to  Dr.  Gregory  k 
criticism.     The  fullowing  la  that  goBdnaaali 
reply. 

FROM  DR.  GREGORY. 

1  TA  K  a  the  fint  leiaars  hour  I  ooald  oomaaaa^ 
to  thank  von  lor  yow  lattsr,  and  tba  aopy  af 
ftma  oidoaad  ta  k,   A«  thva  linil  yaatia 
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lnjHij  iiipiWiliiiM,  iiitliM^  Ithbk  tWf 
wAdMifi  that  jroAilioald  renm  themcir^ 
IbflfandpidiahtKeAtotlwiilinort.  This  I  am 
HiMyott  etndotf  fott^fotttifer  yoahsvegnat 
conMBMid  both  of  ggprMion  and  of  rhymet ;  aad 
TM  mav  jodgo  from  the  two  hnt  pieeci  of  Bin. 
HaBter  •  poetry*  tiiat  I  gavo  jon,  how  much 
cmfwUi—  and  high  pelkh  enhance  the  yaloe  of 
iDch  oompontHMH.  Ai  yon  denn  it,  I  ahaiU, 
with  graat  fi«edom«  give  yon  my  mott  ri^oroms 
criticiano  on  your  vanm.  I  wi^  yon  woold 
giro  mo  anothar  aditioii  of  Uiem,  mneh  amend- 
ed, and  I  will  amd  it  to  Mri.  Hunter,  w]io»  I 
am  Bwna^  wift  haTa  much  pleaaurs  in  reading  it. 
Pray,  giev  me  likifwiae  tor  mymlf,  and  her  too» 
a  eopy  (aa  mneh  amended  as  yoa  pletae)  of  the 
Wattr  Fowl  m  Zoeh  Tmrit. 

The  IFoimded  JBIan  la  a  pretty  gbod  eubjeet ; 
but  iha  meaanre^  or  itaaB,  ron  hate  ehoeen  for 
it,  h  Bot  a  good  one ;  it  doea  not  Jhw  well ; 
tad  the  rhyme  of  the  iburth  line  ia  almoet  loet 
by  iti  d|>tance  from  the  firvt ;  and  the  two  in- 
teipoeiiJ,  doea  rhymes  If  I  were  you,  I  would 
pot  it  into  a  diflerent  atanaa  yet. 

Stansa  1.— The  ezecrationa  in  the  firat  two 
hnee  are  strong  or  ooarte ;  but  they  may  pass. 
*'  Harder-aiming**  ia  a  bad  compound  epithet, 
and  not  yeiy  intelligiUe.  *'  Blood-stained,'*  in 
•tanaa  iiL  line  4,  has  the  aame  fault  s  BUtding 
bosom  la  infinitdy  better.  You  hare  aocoftom- 
ed  yoorself  to  such  epithets,  aad  have  no  notion 
how  ftiif  and  quaint  they  appear  to  others,  and 
how  inoongruons  with  poetic  fimey,  and  tender 
aentiments.  Suppose  Pope  had  written,  **  Why 
that  Uood-etained  bosom  gored,**  how  would  you 
hare  Uked  it  ?  '  ^orm  is  neither  a  poetic,  nor  a 
dignified,  nor  a  plain,  common  word :  it  is  a 
mere  ^>ortsman*s  word;  uosuittble  to  pathetic 
or  serious  poetry. 

M  Bihii^*'  it  a  eoarse  word.  «  Innooen^** 
ia  this  senses  ii  a  nursery  word ;  but  both  may 


StoMta  i. — **  Who  win  now  proride  that  life 
a  mother  only  can  beitow,*'  will  not  do  at  all : 
it  Is  not  grammar«-4t  ia  not  intelligible.  Do 
yott  aoean  **  proride  for  that  lifr  which  the  mo- 
ther had  bestowed  and  used  to  proride  for  ?** 

There  was  a  ridiculoua  alip  of  the  pen, 
•*  FMng^*  (I  suppose)  for  ••  Fellow,**  in  the 
title  of  your  copy  of  rerses ;  but  even  feUow 
would  be  wrong :  it  is  but  a  colloquial  and  vul- 
var word,  unsuitable  to  your  aentiments.  *'  Shot** 
M  improper  too.— On  seeing  a  penon  (or  a 
sportsman)  wound  a  hare ;  it  is  needless  to  add 
with  what  weapon ;  but  if  you  think  otherwise, 
you  should  my,  wiA  a  foKUn^jn§et. 

Let  me  see  you  when  you  come  to  town,  and 
I  win  ahow  you  some  more  of  Hra.  Hunter's 


No.  CXUL 
TO  MR.  lAMES  HAMILTON, 

a»OCBA,  OLAS<K>W. 

* 

SBA»  aim,  miiUnd,  Ma^,  M,  1780. 

.  I  aws  yon  by  John  Glover,  ^arriart  the 
above  account  for  Mr.  Tumbull,  aa  I  aappoaa 
you  know  hia  address. 

I  would  foin  o&r,  my  dear  Sir,  a  word  of 
sympathy  with  yodr  mi^ortones ;  but  it  is  « 
tender  string,  and  I  know  not  how  to  toueh  it. 
It  ii  easy  to  flourish  a  set  of  high-flown  sentimenta 
on  the  subject  that  would  give  great  satisfiiction 
to  a  breast  quite  at  ease;  but  as  ovm  obsenres, 
who  wu  very  seldom  mistaken  in  the  tbeory  of 
life^  «  The  heart  knoweth  its  own  sorrows,  and 
a  atranger  intermcddleth  not  therewith.'* 

Among  some  distressful  emergencies  that  I 
have  experienced  in  liie^  I  have  ever  laid  this 
down  as  my  foundation  of  comfort — That  ht 
ke  who  hoM  lived  the  life  of  an  honett  num,  hoM 
hjf  no  meane  Uved  in  vain  I 

With  every  wish  for  your  welfore  aad  futox* 


I  aasy  my  dear  Sir, 

Slnoaidy  yooo. 


t  mart  be  ndn 
dlsdsyeijihsdb 

ilOS  SSNBMNiy. 

■■BsviairtiMh 
la,   IBI^II 


tUs  erttistam  b  not 
nse,  thaabjrluftee- 

.^.JiUils  not  to  smile  at 

ftepostmay  bs  suppossd  tohate 
" « tbassUgn  ssy,  to 


No.  CXX. 

TO  WM.  CREECH,  Esq. 

an,  JEttiilatOy  May  SO,  1769. 

I  HAS  intended  to  have  troubled  you  with  a 
long  letter,  but  at  pre9ent  the  delightful  sensa- 
tions of  an  omnipotent  toothach  so  engross  aQ 
my  inner  man,  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power 
even  to  write  nunsensc. — However,  as  in  daty 
bound,  I  approach  my  bookseller  with  an  offer- 
ing in  my  hand — ^i  few  poetic  clinches  and  a 
aong:^-To  expect  any  otber  kind  of  oflering 
from  the  aHTMiNo  taiai,  would  be  to  know 
them  much  less  than  yon  do.  I  do  not  pretend 
that  there  is  much  merit  in  these  morMaiqr,  but 
I  have  two  reasons  for  sending  them ;  primOf 
they  are  mostly  ill-oatui-ed,  >o  are  in  unison  with 
my  present  feelings,  while  fifty  troops  of  infer* 
mu  spirits  are  driving  ]^t  from  ear  to  ear  along 
my  jaw-bones  ;  and  eecnmdfyf  they  are  so  short, 
that  yon  cannot  leave  off  in  the  middle,  and  so 
hurt  my  pride  iti  the  idea  that  yon  found  any 
work  of  mine  too  heafy  to  get  through. 

I  have  a  request  to  beg  of  you,  and  I  not  on- 
ly beg  of  you,  but  conjure  you — ^by  all  your 
wiahes  and  by  all  your  hopes,  that  the  musa 

have  throirn  him  fulte  o-back.  In  a  letter  whidi  he 
wroCesooo  after,  hesays.  **  Or.  O  Is  afood  man, 

but  he  enisiaas  me."— And  sgaln.  •«  I  btHairv  in  Um 
iron  Justice  of  Dr.  O  ■  ;  but  like  the  devUs,  I  bo. 
Here  and  tfcmble."  However,  he  profiled  by  these 
ccltlelsnM,  ss  the  msder  will  find,  Iw  eenpartng  this 
flrstedltkmef  the  posrn^  with  that  piihliihsd  aftsa > 
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will  tpare  the  satiric  wink  in  the  moment  of 
your  foihict ;  that  the  will  warMe  the  loog  of 
rapture  round  your  hymeneal  couch ;  and  that 
ahe  will  thed  90  your  turf  the  hoQeat  tear  of 
elegiac  gratitade  !  grant  my  request  aa  speedily 
aa  pomihle. — Send  me  hy  the  very  firat  fly  or 
coach  for  this  place,  three  copies  of  the  last  edi- 
tion of  ray  poems ;  which  place  to  my  account. 
Now,  may  the  good  things  of  prose,  and  the 
good  thing*  of  Yene^  eome  among  Uty  handa 
until  they  be  filled  with  the  goodHdmgt  ofVkU 
Vjif  prays]^ 

robt.  burns. 


No.  CXXL 
TO  BIR.  M'AULEY, 

OP  DUMKAKTOK. 

»KA]t  MA,  4th  June,  1789. 

THOUGi»  I  am  not  without  my  fears  respect- 
ing my  £ste  at  that,  grutd,  universal  inquest  of 
right  and  wrong,  oommoaly  called  Th§  LaU 
^ojff  yet  I'  trust  there  is  oue  sin,  which  that 
arch-vaf;;aboad,  Satan,  who,  I  understand^  is  to 
he  king's  evidence,  cannot  throw  in  my  teeth 
— >I  mean  ingratitude.  There  is  a  oertaio  pret- 
ty laige  quantum  of  kiodncM  for  which  I  re- 
loain,  anid  from  inability,  I  fear,  most  remain 
your  debtor ;  but  though  unable  to  repay  the 
debt,  I  aasone  you.  Sir,  I  shall  ever  warmly  re- 
member the  obligation.  It  gives  me  the  sin- 
oerest  pleasure  to  hear  by  my  old  acquaintance, 
Mr.  Kennedy,  that  yov^  are,  in  immortal  Allan's 
language,  "  Hale  and  weel,  and  living  ;'*  and 
that  yoor  ehanning  femily  are  well,  and  promis- 
ing to  be  an  amiable  and  rcapeetabjte  addition  to 
the  company  -of  performers,  whom  the  Great 
Manager  of  the  Drama  of  Man  is  bringing  into 
aetioo  for  the  anooeeding  age. 

With  respect  to  my  welfere,  a  subject  in 
which  yon  once  warmly  and  efiectively  interest- 
ed yonradf,  I  am  here  in  my  <dd  way,  holding 
my  plough,  marking  the  growth  of  my  com,  or 
the  healdi  of  my  dairy ;  and  at  times  saunter- 
ing by  the  delightful  windings  of  the  Nith,  on 
the  margin  of  which  I  have  built  my  humble 
domicile,  praying  for  seasonable  weather,  or 
hddii^  an  intrigue  with  the  Muses ;  the  only 
gypseys  with  whom  I  have  now  any  intercourse. 
Aa  I  am  entered  into  the  holy  state  of  matrimo- 
ny, I  truat  my  feee  is  turned  completely  Zion- 
%rard ;  and  aa  it  ia  a  rule  with  all  honest  fel- 
rfnrs,  to  rroeat  no  grievanoea,  I  hope  that  the 
Jttle  poetic  licences  of  fermer  days,  will  of 
course  fidl  under  the  oblivious  influence  of  some 

rid-natnred  statute  of  celestial  proacription. 
mt  femOy  devotwn,  which,  like  a  good  pres- 
feytenan,  1  occaaianally  give  to  my  houaehdd 
Mhs,  I  am  extremely  ibnd  of  the  paalm,  "  Let 
ftolthtciTonof  vyyontkf*'  Btc  tad  that  oOter, 


<«  La,  children   an  God*s  heritnge^**   he.  i 
which  laat  Mrs.  Bums,  who,  by  the  liye,  baa 
glorious  **  wood-note  wild"  at  either  oU  aoa, 
or  psalmody,  joins  me  with  fha  pathoa  of  Haa' 
del^i  ^— - 


No.  CXXIt 
TO  MR.  ROBERT  AINSLIE. 


JEliUUmd,  Jmu  8,  1799. 
XT  DiAK  ruxyn, 

I  AM  perfectly  ashamed  of  mysdf  when  I 
look  at  the  date  of  your  last  It  is  not  that  I 
foiget  the  friend  of  my  heart  and  the 
of  my  per^frinations ;  but  I  have  bcca 
demned  to  drudgery  beyond  aoflerane^  thoogh 
not^  thank  God,  beyond  redemption.  I  have 
had  a  collection  of  poema  by  a  lady  pot  into  ny 
hands  to  prepare  them  for  the  preas;  which 
horrid  task,  with  sowing  my  corn  with  nj  own 
hand,  a  parcel  of  maaona,  wrighta,  pUasterers, 
tec.  to  attend  to,  reaming  on  boainess  throngh 
Ayrshire — all  this  was  against  me,  and  the  very 
first  dreadful  article  was  of  itself  too  much  fisr 
me. 

ISth.  I  have  not  had  a  moment  to  spam  frcau 
inoeesant  toil  since  the  8th.  Life,  my  dear  Sir, 
is  a  serious  matter.  Yon  know  by  experience 
that  a  man*s  individual  self  ia  a  good  deal,  hot 
believe  me,  a  wife  and  femily  of  children,  when- 
ever you  have  the  honour  to  be  a  huaband  and 
a  father,  will  abew  you  that  your  pccacnt  noet 
anxious  houn  of  s(^citnde  are  apeot  on  trifles. 
The  wetfere  of  those  who  are  very  dear  to  a^ 
whose  only  support,  hope  and  atay  we 
to  a  generous  mind,  is  anofher  mrt  of  j 
portent  objeet  of  care  than  any  eonc 
ever  which  centre  merdy  in  the  individuaL  On 
the  other  hand,  let  no  young,  unmaxziad,  r^». 
helly  d(^  among  you,  make  a  song  of  his  pc<». 
tended  liberty  and  freedom  firom  care.  If  the 
relations  we  stand  in  to  king,  country,  hiadnri^ 
and  friends,  be  any  thing  but  the  Ttsioaazy  fea- 
cies  of  dreaming  metapfiysiciana ;  if  rel^ioa, 
virtue,  magnanimity,  generosity,  hamsaily  and 
justice  be  aught  but  empty  sounds;  then  the 
man  who  may  be  said  to  live  only  for  others, 
for  the  beloved,  honourable  female  whoae  tender 
feithful  embrace  endears  life,  and  for  the  hdp- 
less  little  inoocents  who  are  to  be  the  men  and 
women,  the  worsh^>ptfrs  of  his  God,  the  eah- 
jects  of  his  king,  and  the  support,  nay  thf  vcty 
vital  existence  of  his  Coumtxt,  in  the  coaning 
age;— compare  such  a  man  with  any  Mknt 
whatever,  who,  whether  he  bostl^  and  paah  in 
business  among  labooren,  cleriu,  atateamen  ;  or 
whether  he  roar  and  rant,  and  drink  and  aing 
m  taverns — a  fellow  over  whose  grave  aa  eae 
will  breathe  a  riogle  heigh-ho^  fice^  from  thi 
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edbmh4m  ti  whM!k  itttUedgood  iellowahip— 
wbo  ham  BO  vitw  nor  um  but  what  termioatet 
in  hitnirlff  4i  then  be  any  grovelling  eartbbom 
wnteli  of  tHOT  tpeeies,  a  rcDcgado  to  common 
■■Dae»  wlio  woiUd  frin  believe  thai  the  noble 
cicntare^  maa,  ia  no  better  than  a  tort  of  fun- 
ny geaaimted  oat  of  nothing,  nobody  knows 
MiTy  and  aoon  diaiipating  in  nothing,  nobody 
know*  where ;  aneh  a  atnpid  beaat,  such  a 
crawling  reptile  might  balance  the  foregoing 
vaexanMntM  oomparitoa,  bat  no  one  else 
wouldnavn  the  patieooe. 

Forgivn  m^  my  dear  Sir,  for  this  long  silenee. 
To  wmMb  jwn  ammdtf  I  shall  send  yoa  soon, 
and  Bwraaneoonging  etill,  without  any  postage, 
or  two  rhynea  el  ray  later  manufacture* 


NaCXXlIL 

FROM  DR.  MOORE. 

»■▲»  aiB,      CHfford  Strmi,  lOth  June^nQ^. 

I  vBAMC  yoa  for  the  difierent  oommunica- 
tioiw  yoB  have  made  me  of  your  occauonal  pro- 
doctioiM  in  nanoacrip^  all  of  which  have  merit, 
and  aona  of  them  merit  of  a  dilferent  kind  from 
what  i^pean  in  the  poems  you  have  published. 
Yov  oogbt  cafelully  to  preserve  all  your  occa- 
eional  pvodnctioos^  to  oonreet  and  improve  them 
at  your  kiaore:  and  when  yoa  can  select  as 
many  of  these  as  will  make  a  volume,  pabliah 
it  atthcr  at  Edinbuiyh  or  London,  by  subscrip- 
On  each  an  occasion,  it  may  be  in  my 
,  aa  it  is  very  much  in  my  inclination,  to 
ba  of  aarviee  to  yon. 

If  I  wen  to  ooer  an  opinion,  it  would  be,  that 
in  yonr  lutnn  productions  you  shoald  abandon 
the  SoottiiJi  stanaa  and  dialect,  and  adopt  the 
jneiimn  and  language  of  modem  English  poetry. 

The  atania  which  you  use  in  imitation  of 
Ckriai  Kirk  on  Uf  Grem^  with  the  tiresome 
npititioB  of  *<  that  day/'  is  fiitiguing  to  EagKsh 
cara»  and  I  ahould  think  not  very  agreeable  to 


All  the  fine  satire  and  humour  of  your  Holy 
Fmh  ia  loat  on  the  English ;  yet,  without  more 
troaUa  to  younelfi  yon  oould  have  conveyed  the 
whole  to  them.    The  same  h  true  of  some  of 

yoor  other  poema.   Inyour  JEJpu</eto«/'.  8- , 

the  atanaae  from  that  beginning  with  thia  line, 
•*  Thia  lifo,  eo  for'a  I  nnderatand,"  to  that  which 
aads  witht  **  Short  while  it  grievea,"  are  easy, 
flowing,  puly  philosophical,  and  of  Etoratian  ele- 
f  nn  the  iangnaga  la  FiOglMth,  with  a/ew  Scot- 
tiah  wmd^  and  aooie  of  thoee  so  harroonioua, 
aa  to  add  to  the  baanty :  for  what  poet  would 
aot  prdar  gloaming  to  tmiKgkt   ' 

I  inugine^  that  by  eaieliilly  keeping,  and  oc- 
aaMnaUy  poliAing  and  oomcting  thoee  vexiea, 
wWeh  urn  mma  diotitoa,  yon  will,  within  ayear 
at  tvo^  have  iBOthflr  Tofainie  ai  Ucge  aa  the  first, 

m^fortiwriw}  aadtlMibwitlioutdiTwtiPr 


you  from  every  proper  attention  to  the  itndf 
and  practice  of  husbandry,  in  which  I  nndeiw 
stand  you  are  veiy  learned,  and  wnieh  I  butf 
you  will  choeee  to  adhen  toasawift^  whili 
poetry  amuses  you  from  time  to  tifike  as  a  nna- 
tress.  The  finmer,  like  a  prudent  wife,  awat 
not  show  ill  humoar,  although  yoa  retaui  a 
sneaking  kindness  to  this  agraeable  gipay,  and 
pay  her  occasional  visits,  which  in  no  "*— >«*^ 
ahenatea  your  heart  from  yoor  lawfiil  apoaack  bat 
tends  on  the  contrary  to  promote  her  interaat. 

I  desired  Hr.  Cadell  to  write  to  Kr«  Orseeh 
to  send  you  a  copy  of  Zduco.  Thia  perfiim* 
anoe  haa  bad  great  succeaa  here^  but  I  aliaU  ba 
glad  to  have  yoor  opinion  of  it,  beeaoae  I  know 
you  are  above  saying  what  you  do  not  thiaJc. 

I  beg  you  will  ofier  my  beet  wiehea  to  my 
very  good  friend  Mrs.  Haipiltonc  who  I  nndar- 
stand  ia  your  neighbour.  If  aha  ia  aa  happy  aa 
I  wish  her,  ahe  ia  happy  enough  lUa  wf 
complimenta  aho  toMn.  Burn^  and  belifvaaa 
to  be,  with  ainoen  eetecn, 

Dear  Sir,  ymsh  1^ 


No.CXXiy. 

TO  MRS.  D0NLOP. 

J5Zb'j£md,  i\U  Jmm,  1789. 

l>£Aa  MADAM, 

WiLir^ou  take  the  effuaioos,  the  ■**f'^Mf 
effbnona  of  low  spirits,  just  aa  they  flow  from 
their  bitter  spring.  I  know  not  of  any  partacn* 
lar  cause  for  thia  worst  of  all  my  foea  bearttiag 
me,  but  for  soma  time  my  eonl  haa  been  ba» 
clouded  with  a  thickening  atmoaphwe  of  aril 
inuginatiooa  and  gloomy  preiagek 


I  have  just  heard  ....  give  a  — t^jtWi 
He  is  a  man  famoas  for  his  beoevolenoa»  and  I 
revere  bim ;  but  from  such  ideas  of  my  Creator, 
good  Lord  deliver  me !  Religion,  my  honourad 
friend,  ia  surely  a  simple  buaineea»  aa  it  equally 
concerns  the  ignorant  and  the  learned,  the  poor 
and  the  rich.  That  there  is  an  inoomprchenai* 
bly  great  Being,  to  whom  I  owe  my  eiiatcneik 
and  that  he  must  be  intimately  acquainted  with 
the  operationa  and  progress  of  the  internal  ma- 
chinery, and  consequent  outward  dqiortment  of 
thia  creature  which  he  haa  made;  thaae  an^  I 
think,  aelf  •evident  propoeitiona.  That  then  ia 
a  real  and  eternal  distinction  between  virtue  and 
vice,  and  cooaeqnently  that  I  am  an  aceoontaUa 
creature ;  that  from  the  seeming  nature  of  Aa 
humao  mind,  as  weO  aa  from  the  evident  in- 
perfection,  nay,  poaitive  injnstios^  in  the  adoii- 
niatration  of'afiiin^  both  in  the  natnnl  aid 
moral  worlda,  there  moat  be  a  ntribntive  aeana 
of  f  iMlnot  bayoni  the  gnrf  |  i«mt|  I  tUd^ 


•j» 
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1m  allowed  by  vterj  one  who  will  give  liimself  a 
niaMnl't  rdkelion.  I  will  go  fiwther,  and  af- 
BnBt  that  from  the  tabliiiuty,  ezeellenoe,  and 
pvnty  of  hia  doctrine  and  precepta,  onparalleled 
bf  all  the  aggngated  wuldom  and  learning  of 
many  prteedSg  agei^  though,  to  appearance^  he 
IdniMlf  wai  tiie  obecuieat  and  moat  illiterate  of 
o«r  apeciea;  therefore,  Jeaoa  Christ  waa  from 
«od. 


WhaiteVtr  ttikigatei  the  woea,  or  inereaaes 
tiie  happioeaa  of  others,  this  ia  my  criterion  of 
geodneta  |  and  whatever  injaraa  society  at  large, 
or  any  individttal  in  it,  thia  it  my  meavnre  of 
iniqnity* 

What  lliitik  yon,  Madam,  of  my  creed  ?  I 
truat  that  I  have  said  nothing  that  will  lessen 
ttie  in  the  ^e  of  one,  whose  good  opinion  I  va^ 
Imo  almost  nsst  to  the  approbation  of  my  own 


No.  CXXV. 


FROM  MISS  J.  L. 


UR,  XiOudon^JSouu,  nth  July,  1789. 

TBoaoR  I  have  not  the  happiness  of  be^ng 
personally  aoouainted  with  you,  yet  amongst  the 
number' of  those  who  have  reaid  and  admired 
your  publicationi^  may  I  be  permitted  to  trouble 
you  with  this.  You  must  know,  Sir,  I  am 
iomewhat  in  love  with  the  Muses,  though  I 
cannot  boast  of.  any  favours  they  have  deigned 
to  confer  upon  me  aa  yet ;  my  situation  in  life 
has  been  very  tnuch  against  me  as  to  that.  I 
have  spent  some  yeara  iu  and  about  Ecclefechan 
(where  my  parents  reside),  in  the  station  of  a 
aervant,  and  am  now  come  to  Loudon-House, 

at  present  possessed  by  Mrs.  H :  vhe  is 

daughter  to  Mrs.  Donlop,  of  Dunlop,  whom  I 
understand  you  are  particularly  acquainted  with. 
As  I  had  the  pleasure  of  perusing  your  poems, 
I  felt  a  partiality  for  the  author,  which  I  should 
not  have  experienced  had  you  been  in  more  dig- 
nified station.  I  wrote  a  few  verses  of  address 
to  you,  which  I  did  not  then  think  of  ever  pre- 
lenting  :  but  as  fortune  aeems  to  have  favoured 
me  in  this,  by  brfnging  me  into  a  family  by 
Whom  you  are  well  known  and  much  esteemed, 
and  where  perhapa  I  may  hi\ye  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  you ;  I  shall,  in  hopes  of  your  futuix; 
IHendship,  take  the  liberty  to  transcribe  them. 


pAift  fit*  the  honeat  roatie  awaia. 
The  pride  o'  a*  our  Scottish  plain : 
Thou  gi'es  n*  joy  to  h^  thy  strain, 

And  note  sae  tweet : 
OU  IUwMay*a  shade  revived  again 

]« thct  w«  greet* 


Loved  Thalia,  ^t  delightfii*  mi 
8eem*d  lang  ahntap  aa  a  ndwo;  • 
To  all  ahe  did  her  «ud  refuse; 

Since  Allan's  day  t 
*TiU  Burns  aroee,  then  did  she  choan 

To  grace  faia  lay. 

To  hear  thy  sang  all  raaka  desixe* 
Sae  w;eel  you  ttrike  the  dormaat  iym  : 
Apollo  with  poetic  fire 

Thy  breast  does 
And  orilica  ailently  admire 

Thy  art  to 


Cnar  and  Lnath  wed  can'  speak, 
'Tis  pity  e*er  their  gabs  shovM 
But  into  human  nature  kcak« 

And  knots  unravel : 
To  hear  their  lectures  once  a-week, 

Kine  milea  I'd  traveL 

TJIiy  dedication  to  O.  H. 

An  unco  bonnie  hamespun  speech, 

Wi'  winsome  glee  the  haart  cm  teaek 

A  better  lesson. 
Than  servile  bards,  who  fawn  and 

Like  bcggar'a 


When  alighted  love  beoamca  year 
And  women's  fiiithlesa  vowa  yon 
With  so  much  pathoe  yoa  exalaim» 

In  yonr  lament ; 
But  glanced  by  the  moi4  frigkl 

She  would  nlcm; 


The  daivy  too  ye  sing  Wi*  skill ; 
And  weel  ye  praise  the  whisky  giD; 
In  vain  I  blunt  my^focklces  qnilU 

Your  fame  to  raise  ; 
While  echo  sounds  from  ilka  hill. 

To  Bums's  praise. 

Did  Addison  or  Pope  but  hear. 
Or  Sam,  that  critic  mo&t  so'ere, 
A  ploughboy  i»ing  with  throat  aai 

They  in  a  rage^ 
Their  works  would  a*  in  pieces  tear, 

And  curse  your  page. 

Sure  Milton's  eloquence  were  fiiat. 
The  beauties  of  your  verse  to  paint, 
My  rude  unpolii^M  .strokes  but  taiat 

Their  brilliancy ; 
Th'  attempt  would  doubtless  vex  a  aaia^ 
And  weel  may  me. 

The  task  I'll  drop  with  heart  siaeH^ 
To  heaven  present  my  humble  piay'r, 
That  an  the  blcsaioga  raortala  ahai% 

May  be  by  taiMb 
Diapaaaed  by  an  ixidulgent  eara 

To  Rabtrt  Bnna. 


CORIUtSPONDfiNCfi. 


tts 


fiiTff  t  hop*  yon  will  pirdon  mj  boldness  in 
this ;  my  hand  trembles  while  I  write  to  yon, 
Gooseioiui  of  my  unworthiness  of  what  I  would 
moat  csmestljr  solicit,  ris.  your  favour  and 
frieodship  ;  yet  hoping  you  will  show  yourself 
posaeaaed  of  ax  much  geaeroaity'  and  good-nature 
aa  will  prevent  youf  exposing  what  may  justly 
be  found  liable  to  censure  in  thin  measure,  I 
•hall  take  the  liberty  to  subscribe  myself. 

Sir, 
Tour  moat  obedient  humble  servant, 

J 

P.  S. — If  you  would  condescend  to  honour 
ine  Tvith  a  few  lines  from  your  hand,  I  would 
takv  it  a*  a  fiartieular  favour,  and  direct  to  me 
9M  LoudoD-Houae,  near  QaUloek. 


No.  CXXVL 

FROM  MR.  CUNNTNOHAftl. 

arr  bear  sir,  iMmdan^  5th  Aug,  1799. 

Excuse  roe  when  I  say,  that  the  uncommon 
abilities  which  you  possess,  must  render  your 
correspondence  very  acceptable  to  any  one.  I 
can  assure  you,  I  am  particularly  proud  of  your 
partialitfy  Mid  shall  endeavour,  by  every  method 
in  my  power,  to  merit  a  continuance  of  your 


When  you  can  spare  a  hw  moments  I  should 
be  proud  of  a  letter  from  you,  directed  for  me, 
Ocrrard  Street,  Soho. 


I  cannot  express  my  happiness  snfficiently 
at  the  instaoee  of  your  attachment  to  my  late 
inestimable  friend.  Bob  Ftrgwmm,  who  was 
particularly  intimate  with  myself  and  relations.* 
While  I  rcollect  with  pleasure  hv*  extraordinary 
talents,  and  many  amiable  qnalities,  it  afforda 
me  the  grettest  consolation,  that  I  am  honoured 
with  the  conv^pondeoee  of  his  successor  in  na- 
tional simplicity  and  g«nius.  That  Mr.  Bums 
has  rsllned  in  the  art  i^  poetry,  must  readily  be 
admitted ;  but  notwithstanding  many  favonrable 
representations,  I  am  yet  to  leain  that  he  in- 
herits his  convivial  powers. 

There  was  soch  a  richness  of  conversation, 
such  a  plonitude  of  fancy  and  attraction  in  him, 
that  when  I  call  the  happy  period  of  our  inter- 
course to  i6y  memory,  1  feel  myself  in  a  state  of 
delirium.  I  was  then  younger  than  him  by 
eight  or  ten  years  ;  but  his  manner  was  so  feli- 
citous, that  be  enraptured  every  person  around 
him,  and  infassd  into  the  hearts  of  the  yonng 
and  old,  the  spirit  and  asination  which  operated 
00  his  own  siind. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours,  See.. 

f  ilM<MllMor«Bom]iiiatt9libO« 


No.  cxxvn. 

TO  MR.  CUNNINGHAM, 

IW  ATfSWBft  TO  TBX  rOfttOQZXO. 
MY  DEAB  SIX, 

The  hurry  of  a  farmer  in  this  particulftr 
son,  and  the  indolence  of  a  poet  at  ill  timei  and 
seasons,  will,  I  hope,  plead  my  exense  lor  ne- 
glecting so  long  to  answer  your  oUigiflg  letter 
of  the  5tb  of  August. 

That  you  have  done  well  In  <pi}Tting  yonr  h- 
borious  concern  in  .  .  .  .  I  do  not  doubt ; 
the  weighty  reasons  you  mention  were,  I  hope, 
very,  and  deservedly  indeed,  weighty  ones,  and 
your  health  is  a  matter  of  the  last  importanee ; 
but  whether  the  remaining:  proprietors  of  the 
paper  have  ako  done  well,  ^ is  what  I  much 

doubt.     The ,'  so  far  as  I  was  a 

reader,  exhibited  such  a  brilliancy  of  point;  sn^ 
an  cl^nce  of  paragraph,  and  such  a  variety  of 
intelligence,  that  I  can  hardly  conceive  it^yossi- 
ble  to  continue  a  daily  paper  in  the  same  d^fee 
of  excellence  ;  but  if  there  was  a  man  who  had 
abilities  equal  to  the  task,  that  man's  asststoflce 
the  proprietors  have  lost. 


When  1  received  your  letter  I  was  tninteri- 

bing  ftir my  letter  to  the  ihagistrates 

of  the  Canongate,  Edinburgh,  begging  their  per- 
mission to  place  a  tomb-stone  over  poor  Fergns- 
son,  and  their  edict  in  consequence  of  my  peti- 
tion ;  but  now  1  shall  send  them  to  ...  . 
.  .  .  Poor  Fergusson  !  If  there  be  alift  be- 
yond the  graye,  which  I  trust  there  is  ;  and  if 
there  be  a  good  God  presiding  over  all  natme, 
which  I  am  sure  there  is ;  thou  art  now  enjoy- 
ing existence  in  a  gloriooa  world,  where  wor^h 
of  the  heart  alone  is  distinction  in  the  man ; 
where  riches,  deprived  of  all  their  pleasure-pur- 
chasing .powers,  return  to  their  natire  sordid 
ma»t«M- :  where  titles' and  honours  are  the  disre- 
^,.^  \  reveries  of  an  idle  dtcam;  and  where 
til  y  ..-  .ivy  virtue,  which  is  the  negative  eonse- 
nn  .  '  of  steady  dulness,  and  those  thoughtless, 
though  often  destructive  fulfics,  which  are  the 
unavoidable  aberrations  of  frail  human  nature, 
win  be  thrown  into  equal  oblivion  as  if  they  had 
never  been  ! 

Adieu,  my  dear  Sir  !  so  soon  as  your  present 
views  and  schemes  are  concentred  in  an  aim,  I 
shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you :  as  your  wet- 
fare  and  happiuess  is  by  no  means  a  subiect  in- 
difEnvnt  to 

Toorii  te. 


4  '• 


BDRHfl*  WORKS. 


X«.C»V1IL 


TO  MRS.  Dmaop. 

MOUkaJ,  M  SepUmbtr,  1789. 


I  JUTS  matioiifd  in  mf  latt,  my  tppoiat- 
to  tha  ezdat,  and  the  birth  of  little  Frank ; 
whob  by  the  bye,  J  tnitt  will  be  no  diacredit  to 
the  hoaoaraUe  name  of  Wallaoe,/aa  he  has  a 
Ane  manly  eoantenanea»  and  a  figure  that  might 
do  eradat  to  a  Kttle  fidlov  two  montha  older  i 
and  likawiie  an  czeellent  good  temper,  though 
when  he  nieaam  he  has  a  pipe,  only  not  quite  ao 
bod  aa  the  horn  that  hia  immortal  nameiake 
bleir  aa  a  ijgnal  |o  take  out  the  pin  of  Stirling 
bridge. 

I  had  lenie  time  ago  an  epiatle*  part  poetic, 
and  part  proaaie,  from  your  poeteas,  Mrs.  J. 
L  ;  A  Tary  ingenioua,  but  modest  oompoo 
■tioo.  I  should  hare  written  her  aa  she  re- 
oasaled,  bnt  for  the  hurry  of  this  new  bunness. 
I  have  heard  of  her  and  her  compoeitions  in  this 
eoBBtry :  and  I  am  happy  to  add,  always  to  the 
hoMsr  of  her  charaet^.  The  fact  is,  I  know 
aol  well  how  to  write  to  her ;  I  should  ait 
down  to  A  ahaet  of  paper  that  I  knew  not  how 
to  aiaia.  I  am  no  danb  at  fine  drawn  letter- 
writing  ;  and  ezeept  when  prompted  by  firiend- 
akjp  or  gratttnde,  or  whidi  happens  extremely 
tardyy  inapind  1^  the  Moae  (I  know  not  her 
■■me),  that  prtaides  over  epistolary  writing,  I 
lat  dawn,  when  neeeasitated  to  writ^  aa  I  wmild 
ait  down  to  beat  hemp.  ' 

Some  parts  of  your  letter  of  the  20th  August 
atndk  me  with  melancholy  concern  ibr  the  state 
«f  your  mind  at  present. 


ytvM.  I  eodd  write  yon  a  letter  of  oomibrt !  I 
wooki  sit-down  to  it  with  aa  much  pleasore,  aa 
I  woald  to  write  an  epic  poem  of  my  own  com- 
position, that  should  equal  the  "Iliad*  Beligicm, 
my  dear  friend,  ia  the  true  comfort !  A  atrong 
penoaaion  in  a  friture  atate  <tf  existence ;  a  pro- 
position so  obviously  probable^  that,  setting  re- 
velation aside,  every  nation  and  people,  so  frv  as 
investigation  haa  reached,  for  at  least  near  four 
dMMaand  years,  have^  in  seme  mode  or  other, 
firmly  believed  it  In  vain  wonld  we  reason  and 
pretend  to  ditobC  I  have  myself  done  so  to  .a 
very  daring  pitch ;  bnt  when  I  reflected,  that  I 
waa  oppoemg  the  meet  ardent  wishes,  and  the 
meet  darling  hopes  ^f  good  men,  and  flying  in 
the  Uat  of  all  human  belief  in  all  ages,  I  waa 
ahockod  at  my  own  eonduet 

I  know  not  whether  I  have  ever  sent  you  the 
following  linear  or  if  yon  have  ever  aeen  them ; 
bnl  it  ia  one  of  nn^  fitvonrite  qnotatkma^  which 
I  ha^  oonatan^y  by  me  in  my  prdgrem  uirov^h 
&%  in  the  lenguifib  of  the  book  of  M 

«« AguMi  the  day  of  battle  and  of  wv.*'*— 


<•  *  Tie  fHi»  nqr  frSai,  duil  itMdbi 

bright,        , 
'tie  Mia  that  gilds  the  hemr  of 
When  wealth  foraakes  n%  and 

arefinr; 
When  fiienda  are 


*Tia  thia  that  wanfo  the  blow,  or  atiDa 

smart, 
Diaarma  affliction  or  repda  haa  dart : 
Within  the  breast  bids  pnnet 
Bids  smiling 


I  have  been  wry  busy  irith  ^ohna. 
Doctor  is  so  obliging  as  to  requcat  my 
of  it ;  and  I  have  been  revolving  in  a 
some  kind  of  criticisms  on  novel  writing;, 
it  is  a  depth  beyond  my  researeh.     I  ~ 
ever  digest  my  thoughta  on  the 
as  i  can.     Zb^moo  ia  a 
mance. 

Farewell! 


A  Dkm,  b  hom  JDmm,  > 


NaCXZIX. 

FROM  DR.  BLACKLOCK. 

Edinbmrpk,  9iA  Am^tut,  19891 
DxAB.  BvaMs,  thou  brother  of  my  hearty 
Both  for  tby  virtues  and  thy  art  : 
If  art  it  may  be  call*d  in  thee. 
Which  natore'a  bounty,  large  and  frna^ 
With  pleasure  on  thy  breast  difluam, 
And  warms  thy  sonl  widi  all  Ae  Mnam^ 
Whether  to  laugh  with  eaay  graces 
Thy  numbers  move  the  aage'a  focc. 
Or  bid  the  aofter  passions  rise, 
And  ruthless  souk  with  grief  sinpiiash 
'Tis'nature*s  voice  distinctly  fol^ 
Through  thee  her  Mgan,  thus  to  raelt 

Most  anxiously  I  wish  to  know. 
With  thee  of  late  how  matters  go  ; 
How  keeps  thy  much-k»ved  Jean  her  health? 
What  (vomires  thy  form  of  wealth  ? 
Whether  the  Muse  persists  to  amik^ 
And  all  thy  anxious  csres  b^nile  ? 
Whether  bright  foncy  keepe  alive  ? 
And  how  thy  darliiig  infrmts  thriw  ? 


For  me,  with  grief  and 
Since  I  my  journey  homeward  bcnt^ 
Spirits  depTcm*d  no  niwc  I  nMNin« 
But  vigour,  lifo,  and  health  retnn* 
No  more  to  gloomy  thoogfato  a  ynjt 
I  sleep  all  night,  and  live  all  day ; 
By  turns  my  book  and  friend  enjoy. 
And  thus  my  circling  honn  em^oy; 
Happy  while  yet  theae  bonra  nonii^ 
If  Burpa  C99M  join  the  cfaecifhl  taitif 


COftRBSPOMDBMCB. 


Bilttit 


Hd^  liflAtfi  ifld  nffcflif 
moft  hk  Intmlda  itrviiit, 

.   THO.  BLACKLOCIL 


Vo,  CXXZ. 

■ 

TO  DR.  BLACKLOCK. 

JBmMland2\ii  Oeiobtr,  1789. 
Wow,  Imt  yoor  letter  made  hm  vanntie ! 
And  are  ye  hale,  aud  weel,  and  caotie  ? 
I  Iwn'd  it  still  your  wee  bit  janntie, 

*     Wad  bring  ye  to  i 
Lord  tend  yoo  aye  aa  weel'a  I  want  ye. 

And  then  ye'U  do. 

* 

The  iU-ihief  Uaw  the  Heron  aovih ! 
And  never  drink  be  near  his  drouth ! 
He  tnnhi  myiel  by  word  o*  month, 

He'dtakmyletUr; 
I  lippenM  to  the  chiel  in  troutfa, 

Andbwienaebitlv 

But  aiUins  honert  BCaater  Heroo, 
Had  at  the  time  aome  dainty  fiur  one, 
To  ware  hia  theologic  care  on, 

And  hdy  atody ; 
And  tired  o*  'nob  to  waste  his  lear  on, 

£*en  tried  the  body. ' 

But  what  d'ye  thin]#niy  trusty  fier, 
]*m  tam*d  a  gaoger— .Pea^e  be  here ! 
Pamaanan  queens,  I  fear,  I  fear, 

Ye*Il  now  disdain  me^ 
And  then  ny  fifty  pounds  a^year 

WiU  little  gain  me. 

Ye  glaiket,  glsssomr,  dainty  damies, 
Wha  by  GsstaKa's  wimpHn  streamies, 
Lowpy  sini^  and  lave  your  pretty  limbies, 

Ye  kitn,  yc  ken. 
That  ftraag-  necessity  supreme  is 

'Maog  sons  o'  men. 


I  hae  n  wiie  and  twa  wee  laddies, 

They  mann  hae  brose  and  brats  o*  doddies  : 

Ye  ken  yoursel  my  heart  right  proud  is, 

I  aeedna  rannt. 
But  rn  aned  beaome    thraw  sangh  woodioa, 

Before  they  want. 

Lord  hdp  me  through  this  warld  o*  eare ! 
Vm  weary  sick  o't  late  and  air  I 
Not  but  I  hae  a  richer  share 

Than  mouy  Itheia  ( 
But  why  should  ae  man  better  fare. 

And  a'  men  briihfft ! 


•  m,  Hsnm,  aotfaor  of  the  History  o#  Seothoidt 
end  smoogvarkms  other  woiki^  ofarcMmtobls  Uft 
of  our  DOH  fc*»*>««>*^ 


Omm  FltM  BflOtfl  IdBilkM  Ibft  Vtt^ 

Thou  sidk  d'  ettl-hftttp  in  fluui  t 
And  let  us  ittlnd,  lunt  MWI  n«*«  Win 

A  lady  ftir : 
Whn  Awe  the  utttool  that  he  can, 

Win  whylea  do  mafar. 

But  to  conclude  my  siDy  rhyms^ 

(Fm  scant  o*  verse,  and  scant  o^  tiae)^ 

To  make  a  happy  fin-aide  dime 

To  weana  and  wlftb 
That's  the  true  pttboa  and  sublime 

Of  human  Ufik 

My  compliments  to  aialer  Beekie ; 
And  eke  the  same  to  honsat  Lud^ ; 
I  wat  she  is  a  dainty  chuckie, 

Aa  e*er  tnad  d^  i 
And  gratefolly  my  gnde  anld  eocld% 

I  m  your  a  fin*  wf9& 

ROBERT  BURKa 


No.  CXXXL 
TO  CAPTAIN  RIDDEL,  Caksb. 

Bin*  EOitland,  Oei.  16,  1789. 

Bio  with  the  idea  of  this  important  day  *  at 
friars  Csrse^  I  have  watched  the  elementa  and 
sides  in  the  full  persuasion  that  they  would  an- 
nounce it  to  the  astonished  world  by  some  pheno- 
mena of  terrifie  portent— Yesternight  until  a 
very  late  hour  did  I  wait  with  anzioua  horror, 
for  the  appearance  of  some  Comet  firing  half  the 
sky ;  or  aerial  amues  of  sanguinary  Scandina- 
vians, darllog  athwart  the  startled  heavens  ra- 
pid as  the  raised  lightning,  and  horrid  as  thcae 
eonvulsioos  of  nature  that  bury  nations. 

The  dements»  however,  seem  to  take  the  mat- 
ter very  quietly  :  they  did  not  even  usher  in 
this  morning  with  triple  suns  and  a  shower  of 
Mood,  i^^bolical  of  the  three  potent  heroes,  and 
the  mighty  daret-shed  of  the  day#— For  ms^  aa 
Thomson  in  his  Winter  says  &i  the  storm — I 
shall  '*  Hear  astonished,  and  aitonidied  sing,' 

The  whistle  and  the  man ;  I  sing 
The  man  that  won  the  whistleu  Ike 


•t 


Nob  cxxxn. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

an, 

I  WISH  from  my  inrnost  soul  it 
power  to  give  you  a  mora  snbsttntial 


may 


•  TbtdayoQsdikli  "tfatWhislkrwm 
for. 


jlKttNS'  WOMtt. 


tkn  oiA  ntam  Imp  aD  fDW  Modaoi  to  liha  poili 
than  traowribiag  a  ww  of  hii  idle  rhyncf^— 
HoweT«r«  *<  an  old  aoog,**  thongk  to  a  proverb 
an  instanoe  of  umgnificanoe,  is  generally  th* 
onlf  eoin  a  pott  bai  to  pay  wiUu . 

If  my^poema  which  I  have  tranicribedy  and 
mean  atilil  to  transcribe  into  your  book,  were 
equal  to  the  gratsiul  lespeet  and  Ugh  eatetm  I 
besr  for  the  gentleman  to  whom  I  present  them» 
they  would  be  the  finest  poems  in  the  langnagSL 
•*-Ab  thegr  un,  they  will  at^least  bva  testimony 
with  what  sbeerity  I  have  the  hanont  to  be^ 

Sir, 
Yoor  devoted  homble  servant.   ., 


iah  man  yH'^tlpfi  thaw  ii 


Wo.  CXXXIEL  ^ 

TO  MR.  ROBERT  AINSLIE. 

EUidandj  Nov.  1, 1789. 

ICT  SCAB.  FRIKKD, 

I  HAD  written  you  long  ere  now',  could  I  have 
guessed  where  to  find  you,  for  I  am  sure  you 
have  more  goqd  sense  than  to  waste  tbe  precious 
days  of  vacation  time  in  the  dirt  of  business  and 
Edinburgh.—- Wherever  you  are,  God  bless  yoU| 
and  lead  you  not  ioto  temptation,  but  deliver 
yon  from  evil ! 

I  do  not  know  if  I  have  informed  you  that  I 
am  now  appointed  to  an  excise  division,  in  the 
middle  of  which  my  house  and  farm  lie.  In  this 
I  was  extremely  lucky.  Without  ever  having 
been  an  expectant,  as  they  call  their  journeymen 
excisemen,  I  was  directly  planted  down  to  ul  in 
tents  and  purposes  an  officer  of  excise;  there  to 
flourish  and  bring  forth  fruits — worthy  of  re- 
pentan9e^ 

I  know  not  how  the  word  exeisemany  or  still 
mor^  opprobrious,  ganger,  will  sound  in  your 
eara.  I  too  have  seen  the  day  when  my  audi- 
tory nerves  would  have  &lt  very  delicately  oa 
this  subject ;  but  a  wife  and  children  are  things 
which  have  a  wonderful  power  in  blunting  that 
kind  of  sensations.  Fifly  pounds  a  year  lor 
life,  and^  a  provision  for  widows  and  orphans^ 
you  will  allow  is  no  bad  settlement  for  a  poet. 
For  the  ignominy  of  the  profession,  I  have  the 
encouragement  which  I  once  heard  a  recruiting 
sergeant  give  to  a  numerous,  if  not  a  respee- 
table  audience,  in  the  streets  of  Kilmamodt* 
-^"  Gentlemen,  for  yonr  further  and  better  en- 
couragement, I  can  assure  you  that  our  r^menl 
is  the  most  bladignard  oorpo  under  the  crown, 
and  oonseqoentiy  with  us  an  honest  fellow  has 
the  surest  chance  for  preferment.'* 

Tou  fieed  not  doubt  that  I  find  several  very 
unpleasant  and  disagreeable  circumstances  in  my 
ttysineas;  but  I  am  tired  with  and  .diignsted 
at  the  language  of  compkint  againat  the  evila  of 
)i£e.  Human  existence  in  the  moat  favourable 
iftaations  does  not  abound  with  pleasores,  and 
$m  ItiiaoonnnieBoea  «Dd  flla;  eanieMOi  fool- 


as  if  they  wera  the  pcenUar  property  ofVa 

ticular  situation ;  and  hcnte  that  eCcnnf  ' 

neas,  that  love  of  change,  which  has  rviaed,  e 

daily  does  rain  many  a  fine  fdknr,  aa  tvdl 

many  a  blodchead  ;  and  is  almost, 

oeption,  aoonatant  aooreaof  disappointaMBtaBi 

misery. 

I  long  to  hear  fimn  ymi  how  yon  go 
so  much  in  business  ns  in  life.     Ate  yna 
well  satisfied  witii  yonr  owa  ogEfrtiana^  m 
lerably  at  ease  in  your  internal 
*Tia  much  to  bo  a  great  bhantter  aa  a 
bnt  beyond  comparison  more  to  be  a  gMit 
raater  aa  a  man.    That  yon  nay  ha  ' 
one  and  the  other  la  the  earnest  wi 
yon  witt  be  both  is  the  firm  penoaasoa  vi^ 

My  dear 


hath  tha 


Na  CXXXIT. 
TO  R.  ORAHABt  ESQ.  OF  FINTRT. 


srti,  M  XVesMier,  I7B9L 

I  BAVB  a  good  while  had  a  wiah  to  troidia 
you  with  a  letter,  and  had  oertainly  done  h 
ere  now — ^but  for  a  humiliating 
throws  cold  water  on  the  resohitioiv 
should  say,  **  You  have  found  Hr.  Graham  a 
very  powerful  and  kind  friend  faideed,  and  that 
interest  he  is  so  kindly  taking  in  yoor  oosusns^ 
you  ought  by  every  thing  in  yoor  power  to  kn^ 
alive  and  cherish.*'    Now  tbongh*  ainea  Qod 


has  thought  proper  to  make  ono  puweiful 
another  hdpless,  the  oonnezson  or  oU^gcr  and 


obliged  is  all  foir ;  aod  though  my  faeiv  ■ 
your  patronage  is  to  me  higUy  honMrnna^  |c^ 
Sir,  allow  me  to  flatter  myasl^  thc^  as  a  past 
and  an  honest  man,  yon  first  intaifted  yoiusatf 
in  my  welfitfe,  and  prindpaUy  as  so^  adl^  yon 
permit  me  to  approach  yon. 

I  have  found  the  cx^  boahfeas  go  as  a  giitt 
deal  amoother  with  me  than  I  expected ;  oariig 
a  good  deal  to  the  generooa  fHenMq»  of  Mr. 
Mitchell,  myoolleetor,  and  the  kind  assialaaea 
of  Mr.  Findtater,  my  supervisor.  I  dare  to  bo 
honest  and  I  fter  no  labonr.  Vot  do  I  ~  ~ 
my  hurried  Hfe  greatly  tnimieit  ta  my 
pondenee  with  the  Mnsea.  Ylie^ 
indeed,  and  I  believe  to  moat  of  their 
anoe,  like  the  viatta  of  good  angels^  are 
far  between ;  bnt  I  meet  them  now  aad  thca  aa 
I  jog  throqgh  the  hUh  of  Nithadale,  nak  as  I 
used  to  do  on  the  banks  of  Ayr.  1  toe  Aa  ^ 
berty  to  endoee  yon  a  lew  bagatelle^  all  ef  Ami 
the  productiona  of  my  Wanra  thooghli  ia  a^ 
excise  ridea. 

If  yon  kttotr  or  have  ewrnen  Gapliia  Ora% 
the  antiquarian,  yon  wiD  enter  Jato  any  h 
that  ia  in  the  venea  oa  Yam. 
aeen  tham  before,  aa  laent  then  lo  a 
aawifi^.    Th9q|h  I  dva  wtf  pm  htn 


C{»BSSrONDSilCB. 


\ 


AooB  10  conspieuons  iu  Lord  George  OordoOf 
■ii4  dM  Kilmaraock  weavers,  jret  I  think  you 
Bmt  Ittve  lieeni  of  Pr.  M*Gi]I,  one  of  the  cler- 
gymeo  of  Ayr,  and  his  heretical  book.  God 
Up  hiiSt  poor  man  I  Though  he  is  one  of  the 
worthicet,  •■  well  aa  one  of  the  ablest  of  the 
whole  priesthood  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  in 
every  sense  of  that  ambiguous  term,  yet  the  poor 
Doctor  and  his  numerous  fiunily  are  in  immi- 
pcnt  danger  of  being  thrown  out  to  the  mercy 
of  the  winter-winds.  The  enclosed  ballad  on 
tiiat  business  is,  I  confess,  too  local,  but  I 
laughed  myself  at  some  conceits  in  i^  though 
X  am  conrinced  in  my  conscience,  that  there  are 
It  good  many  heavy  stanzas  in  it  too. 

The  election  bdUad,  as  you  will  see,  alludes 
to  the  present  canvass  in  our  string  of  boroughs. 
I  do  not  believe  there  will  be  such  a  hard  run 
Bitch  IB  Oie  whde  general  election.  * 


I  am  tpo  littlfl  a  mbi  to  have  any  political 
attachments;  I  am  deeply  indebted  to,  and 
liave  the  warmest  vveneration  for,  individuals 
of  both  parties ;  but  a  man  who  has  it  in  his 
power  to  be  the  father  of  a  country,  and  woo 

■  is  a  character  that  one  cannot 

fpeak  of  with  patience. 

Sir  J.  J.  does  <<  what  man  can  d^"  but  yet 
X  donbt  hii  £ite. 


No.  CXXXV. 

TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

EtUdandf  ISth  i>ecem&er,  1789. 
KAirr  thanks,  dear  Madam,  for  your  sheet- 
lid  of  Rhymes.  Though-  at  present  I  am  below 
ihe  veriest  prose,  yet  from  you  every  thing 
plsasss  I  sm  groaniog  under  the  miseries  of 
^  diseased  nervous  sptem ;  a  system*  the  state 
dl  which  is  most  conducive  to  our  happiness— 
or  the  most  productive  of  our  misery.  ^For 
BOW  near  three  weeks  I  have  been  so  ill  with 
a  nerToos  head-ache^  that  I  have  been  obliged 
to  give  up,  for  a  time,  my  excise  books,  being 
'iearce  able  to  lift  my  head,  much  less  to  rkie 
ones  a-weel^  over  ten  muir  parishes.  What  is 
Jtfan  f  To-day,  in  the  luxuriance  of  health,  ez- 
vltiag  ia  the  enjoyment  of  existence;  in  a  few 
days,  perhaps  in  a  few  hours,  loaded  with  eon- 
•eiooa  painful  being,  counting  the  tardy  pace  of 
the  lingering  moments  by  the  repercussions  of 
anguish,  ai2l  refusing  or  denied  a  comforter. 
Dij  Ibilows  oigh^  and  night  comes  sfter  day, 

•  This  sDodflS  to  the  ocntest  fior  the  borough  of 
DunilMes,  between  the  Puks  of  ^uesial wi 1 1  /s  Inteart 


only  to  ennoUm  wi&  Sfe  wUeli  glv»Ua  M 
pleasure ;  and  yet  th«  awfiil,  daHi  terminatfon 
of  lihat  libb^  is  a  something  at  which  ha  rtooflli 

V 

'*  Ten  us,  ye  dead  s  wiQ  none  of  yoa  la  pb^ 
Disclose  Uie  secret  ■ 

What  Hi*  yom  art^  andw$  mnui  eibrf^  (>/ 

'tis  no  matter  t 


A  little  time  will  make  us  learnM  ai  yoa  mb" 

Can  jjt  be  possible,  that  when  I  laeign  thk 
frail,  feverish  being,  I  shall  still  Ind  myself  In, 
conscious  existence  f  When  the  last  gasp  of 
agony  has  announced,  that  I  am  no  mora  to 
those  that  knew  me,  and  the  few  who  loved 
me:  when  the  cold,  stiffisned,  unoonsdooi^ 
ghastly  corse  is  resigned  into  the  eartht  to  ba 
the  prey  of  unsightly  reptiles^  and  to  become,  hi 
time  a  trodden  dod,  shall  I  yet  be  warm  in  liS^ 
seeing  and  seen,  epjoying  and  enjoyed?  Ye  va- 
nerable  sages,  and  holy  flamens^  ia  there  proba- 
bility in  your  coujectnrsa,  truth  in  your  storici 
of  another  world  beyond  death :  or  are  they  all 
alike^  baseless  visions^  and  fidyricated  fables  ?  If 
there  is  another  life,  it  must  be  only  for  the  josl^ 
the  benevolent,  the  amiable^  and  the  humane  | 
what  a  ilattcriog  idea,  then,  is  the  world  to 
come?  Would  to  God  I  as  firmly  believed  il^ 
as  I  ardently  wish  it  1  There  I  shoukl  meet  an 
aged  parent,  now  at  rest  from  the  many  boflbt- 
ings  of  an  evil  world,  against  which  be  ao  long 
and  so  bravely  struggled.  There  shonU  I  meet 
the  friend,  the  disinterested  friend  of  fflf  early 
life ;  the  man  who  rejoiced  to  see  me^  becavsa 
he  loved  me  aod  could  serve  me.  Muir  1  lihf 
weaknesses  were  the  aberrations  of  huraafi  n»> 
ture,  but  thy  heart  glowed  with  every  thing  ge- 
nerous, manly,  aod  noble ;  aod  if  ever  emaaa- 
tion  from  the  AU-good  Being  animated  a  huoiaa 
form,  it  was  thine !— There  shooU  I  with 
speechless  agony  of  rapture,  again  recognise  aiy 
lokt,  my  ever  dear  Maryl  whose  boaoni  vai 
fraught  with  truth,  honour,  eoaataiMy,  andkiPfc 

My  Mary,  dear  departed  shade  I 

Where  is  thy  place  of  heavenly  rart? 

Seest  thou  thy  lover  lowly  laid? 

Hear'st  thpu  the  groans  that  read  hii  bnHl  ? 

Jesus  Christ,  thou  amiableit  of  ehanelve! 
I  trust  thou  art  no  impostor,  and  that  thy  !»- 
veUuion  of  blissfol  soeose  of  existeaee  beyaad 
(Ifath  and  the  grave,  is  not  one  of  the  BMay 
impositions  which  time  after  time  hu9  beea 
palmed  on  eredukms  mankiodt  I  trost  that  in 
thc^  **  shall  all  the  frmdies  of  the  eartli  ba 
blessed,"  by  being  yet  eonnsetsd  tegethtf  ift  a 
better  world,  where  every  tie  that  bound  heart 
to  heart,  in  ths  aufta  of  eaistenee,  shall  hi^  kr 
beyond  oor  present  ooncepcioBS,  nmra  eadaaftag* 

f  am  a  good  deal  iacUaed  tothiak  with  thaw 
who  maintain,  that  what  an  eaUed  aarvoM  rf- 
fectionsareinfeetdiaeascaoftfaaBind.  Imm' 
not  reason,  I  eaaaot  tibiak  $  and  bat  ta  yoa  I 
wottU  Botnatva ta  wriH tB/^Afaf  ibM  li 
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•ft 


tO&Wt  WOBXSL 


mttftoutMet, '  Yoa  lisv*  ftit  too  nracb  of 

te  iUi  of  lilinoe  to  ofiBpothHo  wiA  a  ditOMed 
IVrIgK  who  hii  impiino  mora  Aan  balf  of  $nj 
ftnnltioi  1m  pOHioit  Tonr  goodnwi  will  ex- 
«Mt  this  dktruttd  tenwl,  iniicli  tlM  writer 
dhra  miiwl/  nid»  tad  wfaieh  ho  would  tiirow 
SfttD  the  fln^  wero  bo  tbU  to  write  lay  thing 
iMCter,  or  indeed  aaf  thing  at  all. 

RoBioiir  told  me  Mnnethiiig  of  a  ioirof  yoon 
who  waf  letnraed  from  the  Eeet  or  Wcet  In- 
iKob  If  70a  have  gotten  newt  of  Jamtoor  An- 
iSbanft  it  WM  crnd  In  you  not  to  let  me  know ; 
•i  I  praniM  yon,  on  the  eiaeerity  of  a  man, 
who  H  weary  of  one  worid  and  aaanooe  abont 
MMkheri  that  aearce  any  thing  eonM  give  me  to 
HMh  pktwre  at  to  htor  of  any  good  tiling  be* 
idCaf  my  hoooated  friend. 

If  yen  Mft  a  minato'e  leinra^  take  up  yoor 
ywift  pity  toll jMmrtmieiraUi.  ,^  Rp  B. . 


\ 


Vo.  CatXXYL 

to  am  JOHN  smcLAiiL' 


iiif 


TM  Ibllowiag  eSreometeiioi  haib  I  bdieve^ 
omitted  in  ^  itirtiiieal  aeeonnt,  trane* 


■itied  to  yoo»  of  the  periih  of  Dnneoooe,  in 
lOthedaleb    I  b^  leave  to  eend  it  to^yoB»  be- 


lt ia  new  and  may  be  oiiAtL  How  hr  it 
it  denrriig  of  a  plaee  in  yonr  patriotic  poblioa- 
HoOf  yw  ore  the  bert  judge. 

To  otora  the  minde  of  the  lower  daeeee  with 
VMlbl  knowledge^  ie  certainly  of  veiy  gieat  im^ 
pefftoBee»  bodi  to  them  ae  individoa]^  aild  to 
•oiiety  at  large.  Giving  them  a  turn  for  rmd- 
iqg  ttid  I'lleTtiffHi  !§  giving  tfaem  a  eonree  of 
liiniiimit  and  landeblo  amaeement ;  and  betidce 
tijlam  tiam  to  a  mora  dignified  degree  in  the 
«Hle  of  rationality.  Impreewd  witS  thia  idee, 
B  gentleman  hi  thie  periih,  Bobirt  Riddel  Eeq. 
«  Qknriddel,  eet  on  foot  a  epcoim  of  cireuhit- 
iig  liberery,  on  a  plan  00  ein^le  ae  to  be  preo- 
Heeble  in  anv  comer  of  the  coontiy }  and  eo 
leAl*  aa  to  demive  the  notice  of  every  ooont^ 
fWtkman,  who  thinke  the  improvement  of  that 
pert  of  hie  own  epeeic%  whom  chance  hm 
ihrowB  into  the  hnmUe  walke  of  ^  peeiant 
•ad  iSb»  irlina^  a  amttv  wortiiy  of  hie  atte»- 


Mr.  Riddelgolaaiimbarofhieewatammtiy 
Md  wming*aemhbouiii  to  form  themedvm 
iBto  a  eodety  for  tte  parpen  of  having  a  library 
■Bong  themerivte.  Thiy  wterad  into  a  Isal 
■giainient  to  rtnde  by  it  for  three  yeera ;  with 
•  eaving  elaaii  or  two^  in  een  of  removal  to  a 
dineni)^  or  of  deeih.  Baeh  member,  at  hie 
«|ry,  paid  Ave  ehillun  and  at  eech  of  their 
■eenngi^  wbkb  wera  mm  every  wnna  oanir* 
dqrt  ■lipww  mora.  With  thew  entry-moocy» 
•■d  thft  oidit  whieh  they  took  on  the  foith  of 
UHlr  UMBf  liiMi^  th^gr  kdd  in  a  telirabla  etoek 


ofbookittitho 

they  wera  to  pondrnM^  wee  alwayn 

the  mijority.    At  every  meetiiig,  all  thn 

under  certain  fimi  and  forfcitvree»  by  v^  ef 

nenelcyt  wera  to  be  prodaeed ;  and  tan 

ben  luid  their  choioe  of  the  votamae ' 

Be  whom  nemo  etood.  for  that  night. 

thelkt,  had  bia  choice  ef  what  vohmmfoa 

ad  in  the  whole  collection ;  tiie 

choice  afUr  the  fint ;  the  tiiird  after  Ani 

and  eo  on  to  the  lest.-  At  next 

had  been  firet  on  the  liet  at  tho] 

ing,  wm  leat  at  thii ;  he  who  had  been 

wiafint;  and  ae  on  throogb  the 

yeare.    At  the  cspiratiQa  of  the 

the  hooka  wera  eoU  byanction^  beit  only 

the  membcn  themmlvm :  and  oid 

ebara  of  the  oonundn  etocd^  m 

boQk%  eehechoH  tobaa 

At  the  breekii^  np  of  Ihie  fitde 
which  wie  formed  under  Ifr.  RidddPt 
agOk  what  with  benefoction 
end  what  with  ueirown 
collected  togeuier  upwarde  of 
fifty  vohmMk  It  will  eealy  be  goceeri^  Anla 
good  dad  of  trash  would  be  beaghL  Amaag 
the  books,  however,  of  thie  litde  libnijy  ««• 
H/o^a  SermoM,  JtotefsoaV  IBetevy  ^  Sm^- 
iand,  Hum*$  Bidarf  oftht  SimutB,  CAe^ee. 
lafor,  JUttTf  JxdvtmiMTtff  3nmt^  LouMftr^ 
Ohmver,  Mkm  <f  f^Otn^,  MuafUm  WmU^ 
Ckrf$a!,  DimQmxvtU,  Jmpk  ^fniftimi,  |c 
A  j^eeeant  who  cen  reedi  and  enjoy  eudi 
is  oerteialy  a  much  enperior  beii^  to'hia 
boor,  who  perhape  eteUn  boride  his  teea 
litde  removedf  except  la  ehape^  from  Ao  bnte 
hedrivee. 

Wisbiqg  yoor  patrioiio  enrtioai 
much  merited  enooeii^  I  am, 

Sir, 

soar  aBnHe 


APSASANr.* 


•  Ibeibovelt 

Sir  John  SteateM 

to  Star  John  by  Mr.  MddM 


oId 


'*8ta  Jonr, 

*«  I  Mdom  you  a 
addition  to  the  aoeo 


byMkk 


nod  tat  Vkf  derirsL  m  to  Mt  on 
MonldMid.  or  VtStt  Cibiu  li 

otUifiy  hse  bmn  folt,  peitfeulert, ^ 

dsii  or  peool^I  tUahTthst  if  a  Umifi 
tablMMdrfo  the  diibnnt  piitebM  'of 
would  tend  gieetly  to  the  nmif  inpio* 
toMttry.  tndaipeq|ile»eadiranpeeplib    Mr. 
net  10  food  Si  to  ttte  the  whole  ehiigeor  foie 
He  WM  tieMtrer.  lifaefi^nd  «ea 


ofdw 


tUs  little  eodetv,  who  wtU  toog hive ateMM 

of  bit  pUbtte  qarit  and  OMftiooi  forlSilr  lm| 

tt  end  tafonnetton* 

«•  1  have  the  hoDOUr  to  bui  8b  Jolo, 

••Yours 


iBOcraiys 

BOBJurr 


fb  sir /alba. 
^inMfr,Atf«. 


C0RBB8P0MDBNCE. 
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N0.CXXXVIL 

TO  MIL  OUBSHT  BtTSKS. 

Smdcmd,  1 XA  Jmmvf,  1790. 


I  xtAir  to  tdu  idrantigv  of  thi  fiink,  ilM»g1i 
1  ksv*  BoC  in  my  pwnt  frame  of  mind  much 
Impolite  fior  csotion  in  wridag.  Mj  nanra 
an  in  o  .  •  .  .  ttate.  I  frd  thit  lioirid 
BjfpoflkoadnOi  perTMing^  crerj  otom  of  both 
bodf  and  moL  Thii  hrm  hat  nndone  my  ta- 
jo]rBMBtoffflyM]£  It  it  a  rainom  afiir  on  all 
Aandt.  But  let  it  go  to  .  .  . !  I*n  fight  it 
OtttaadbtoflFwithit. 

Wo  havo  gotten  a  let  of  very  decent  playen 
Imm  Jatt  ttovr.  I  have  teen  them  an  evening 
«r  two.  David  GunpbeO,  in  Ayr>  wrote  to  me 
by  Ae  manager  of  the  eompany,  a  Mr.  Snther- 
Inadp  who  it  a  man  of  apparent  worth.  On 
Maw-ytar-da^  evening  I  gave  him  the  loUowing 
hetponttd  tohiaaodiencewith 

PROLOGUE. 
No  aow  Bor  daaea  I  bring  from  joa  gnat 


TW  fotena  it  b*cr  oar  taito    tha  mofo'a  the 

pity: 
TlM0gh»  bydiebye^  abroad  why  win  yon  toan  7 
Good  teaae  and  tatto  are  nativet  hen  at  ho^; 
Bat  not  fat  panegyric  I  apptar, 
1  eome  to  with  yoa  aH  a  good  new  year ! 
Old  Rrther  Time  dcpatet  me  hero  bdbfo  y^ 
Vol  fcr  to  preach,  bat  ttlfhia  eimpla  atory : 
Tha  aaga  grava'aaeieBt  oongh'd,  and  hada  ma 

*■  ToaVa  00a  vaar  older  thia  important  dqr/* 

Ifttiwrteo    ha  hinted  tome  toggottioi^ 

Bvt 'twould  be  mdi^  youknow,  toadcthaqaa^ 

tien; 
AaA  with  a  woakUba>rogvid&  leer  and  wink, 
Bi  bade  ma  00  yoa  pram  thia  one 

Mnmnc!*' 


Ta  iprMiti^  yoathi^  qnitt  floah  with  hope 

and  qnrit^ 

Wha  tiUnk  to  atom  tha  world  by  dint  of  m«i^ 

To  yoa  Aa  dotaid  haa  a  deal  to  tay, 

la  lua  mff  dtff  aenteatioot^  proverb  way ! 

Ha  bide  yon  oiind,  aaud  yonr  thoaghtlem  rattle^ 

That  the  firit  blow  a  aver  half  the  battle ;, 

That  tiwagh  eome  by  the  ikirt  may  try  to  aaateh 

hiniy 
Tot  by  the  IbRlodc  it  the  hoM  to  eateh  him» 
That  whather  doii^  aaffniog^  or  Ibrbeariag. 
Tan  may  do  mifadea  by  peneveiiqg. 

Lai^  Aoagh  not  leatt  in  lovob  yo  yoathlbl  fair, 
ilfltiii  fwmib  Uflk  Beavtn'e  peealiar  oan ! 
To  yoa  old  Bdd^pate  sMotlM  hie  wrinUad 


Td  erown  you  happiaM,  ha  a4»  ymv  1«ti^ 
And  oSr%  Uim  to  give  and  to  receive. 

I^  oar  Bneefek  thoagh  haply  weak  oadea* 

vonn^ 
With  gratefiil  pride  wa  own  your  many ftfoari: 
And  howtoe*er  oor  tongnee  may  in  meal  it» 

our  ^owi^  boooma  trnly  led  it. 


I  eta  BO  mai«.-«If  oneel  waa  dear  of 
•    .    •    •  fitfidy  I  ahottld  mpire  moca  at 


Na  cxxxynL 

FROM  WnXIAM  BITRKS,  THE  PORTS 
BROTHER. 

DBAB  BBoragB*    Ifkmeosiitf  2Uk  Jmu  1790. 

I  wkoTC  yon  about  tiz  we^  i^go^  aad  I  hava 
czpecna  ra  near  mm  yon  every  jpoit  Tinw^  pai 
I  eoppoea  yoor  azeiee  batiarm  wnmh  yon  hinted 
at  in  yoor  lae^  hat  prevented  yoa  from  writivg* 
By  tat  bye^  when  and  how  have  yon  got  lata 
this  ezdte;  and  what  divitioB  have  yon  got 
about  Dnrafrite?  Then  qneationt  plaate  a&> 
ewer  in  your  next,  if  mom  important  matter  da 
not  oeear.  But  in  the  mean  time  let  me  hava 
the  letter  to  JohnMotdoeh.  which  Gilbert  wrota 
me  yon  meant  to  tend ;  cndoee  itin  yoar*e  to 
me,  aad  let  me  hava  them  at  toon  aa  potdbi% 
fcr  I  intmd  to  tail  frr  rioadon,  in  a  Ibrtwight^ 
or  thrte  weekt  at  frrtheit 

Ton  promiaed  me  when  I  wae  inttndiag  ta 
go  to  Edinbugh,  tn  write  mo  eome  inttmctiana 
about  behaviour  in  eompaniee  rather  above  my 
ttation.  to  which  I  mig^t  be  cventaaDy  intaH 


Aad  hafltbly  bift  yoaH  mind  Aa  iftpovtaa^— 


duoed.  At  I  may  be  intradneed  into  each 
paniea  at  Murdodi't^  or  on  h»  aeooanty  when  I 
go  to  Eondon,  I  w^  you  would  write  ma  toaM 
tach  inttructiont  now :  I  never  had  mora  need 
of  them,  lor  having  ^eat  little  of  my  tiflM  la 
company  of  any  tort  tince  I  came  to  Neweaadi^ 
I  hava  dmoet  Ibrgot  the  coBunoa  ctvilitiai  of 
lifi^  To  theto  inttmctiont  pray  addaomeof  a 
moral  kind,  for  dioogh  (eitber  thiough  the 
etrength  of  early  impreetiont,  or  the  frigidity  of 
my  conttitution),  I  have  hitherto  withiiood  tha 
temptation  to  thoee  vioet,  to  which  young  M- 
lowt  of  my  ttation  and  time  of  lifo  are  ao  much 
addicted,  yet,  I  do  not  know  if  my  virtue  wQl 
be  able  to  withttand  the  more  powerfrd  lomptaii. 
tione  of  the  metropoUt :  yet,  throogh  God'e  aa- 
aittaooe  and  your  iaatractiooa,  I  hope  to  wea- 
ther thettorm. 

Give  the  compUmenta  of  the  eeaaoa  and  ny 
love  to  my  aittert,  and  dl  the  ictt  of  your  fr^ 
mOy.  Tdi  Gilbert,  the  firtt  time  yoa  write 
him,  that  I  am  well,  and  that  I  will  write  hia 
cither  when  I  tail  or  when  I  arrive  at  Loodoa. 

laa^  IWi 

W.  B. 


\ 
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Ko.  cxxxtx. 

TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 


JSSitJand,  25th  January,  1790. 

It  hai  been  otnng  to  uuremitting  huriy  of 
bminen  Uiat  I  bave  not  written  to  you,  Ma- 
daoiy  lonff  ere  now.  My  liealtb  is  greatly  bet- 
ter, and  I  now  be^in  once  more  to  share  in  sa* 
tkfUction  and  enjoyment  with  the  rest  of  my 
fellow-creatures. 

Many  thanks,  my  much  esteemed  friend,  for 
your  kind  letters  ;  but  wly  will  you  make  me 
run  the  risk  of  being  contc;nptiblc  and  merce- 
nary in  my  own  eyes  f  When  I  pique  myself 
on  my  independent  spirit,  I  hope  it  is  neither 
poetic  license,  nor  poetic  rant ;  and  I  am  so 
flattered  with  the  honour  you  have  done  me, 
in  making  me  yonr  compeer  in  friendship  and 
friendly  correspondence,  that  I  cannot  without 
pain,  and  a  degree  of  mortification,  be  reminded 
of  the  real  inequality  between  our  situations. 

Moat  sincerely  do  I  lejoice  with  yon,  dear 
Madam,  in  the  good  news  of  Anthony.  Not 
4Mly  yQur  anxiety  about  his  fate,  but  my  own 
eateem  for  such  a  noble,  warm-hiMTtod,  manly 
young  fellow,  in  the  little  1  had  of  his  acquaiot- 
ance,  haa  interested  me  deeply  in  his  fnrtt;n(>'-.. 

Falconer,  the  unfortunate  author  of  tlic  Ship- 
wreci,  which  you  ao  much  admire,  is  no  innie.  I 
After  weathering  the  dreailful  eata!>tio]ihe  he  so  j 
feeliogly  describoB  in  his  poem,  and  aft(>r  wej- 
thcring  many  hard  galea  of  foitune,  he  wi-t^t  to 
tlie  b<5ttom  with  the  Aurora  friniite  !   I  i'or^ct ' 
what  part  of  Scotland  had  the  honour  of  rivinT 
him  birth,  but  he  was  the  »on  of  obs'^tiritv  aiul ' 
misfoatune. *     He  was  one  of  tho^e  d  irinir  ad- 1 
▼cntnroua  spirits,   which  Scotland  he\\  nd  any' 
other   country   is   remarkable    for  ])n>dufing. 
Little  does  the  fond  mother  think,  as  she  hangs 
delighted  over  the  sweet  little  leech  at  her  bo- 
Bom,  where  the  poor  fellow  may  heronfler  wan- 
der, and  what  may  he  his  fate.     1  reiAemlx>r  a 
■tinp[  in  an  old  Scottish  b.illad,   which,   not- 
withstanding its  ruda  aimplicity,  s^ieaka  feelingly 
tD  the  he.vt  ;— 


<'  Little  did  my  mo^  lUnle^ 
That  day  the  cradled  iiie» 
What  land  I  was  to  trvrel  in. 
Or  what  death  I  abonld  die.** 

Old  Scottiah  aoofi  an,  V9a  kxiow,  a  fiai 
ite  study  and  pursnit  of  mine ;  «nd  nov  I 
on  that  subject,   allow  me  to  give  yott 
stanzas  of  another  old  simple  ballad,  wluek  I 
am  sure  will  please  you.     The  cataatropiie  of 
the  piece  is  a  poor  ruined  female, 
her  fate.     She  concludea  widi  this 
wish : 


*  Fftlcfuicr  wns  in  early  life  a  sea-boy,  to  use  a  word 
of  Shaknpearc,  on  boant  a  man-of-itar,  !n  which  capa- 
dty  he  attracted  the  notice  of  Campb'^lJ.  the  author  of 
the  satire  on  Dr.  Jdliuson.  entirlotl  Lrxiphann,  then 
purser  of  the  ship.  TampticU  look  him  as  his  servant, 
and  delighted  in  giving  him  iii»tniction ;  and  when 
Falouner  aflcrwards  acquired  celebrity.  Ixiaatcd  of  him 
as  his  ccholar.  Tlie  ({ditor  had  thi^  iiiformation  from 
a  surceon  of  a  man-of-war,  in  1777,  who  knew  both 
Campbell  and  Falconer,  and  who  him<:clf  perished  soon 
alter  by  thiowreck,  on  the  coast  of  America. 

Though  the  death  of  Falconer  happened  ao  latelj  as 
1770  or  1771*  yet  hi  the  biography  pretixed  by  Dr.  An- 
derson to  his  works,  in  the  ooranletc  editkai  of  the 
Foeff  of  Great  Britain,  it  is  Raid,  *'  Of  the  family, 
birth-puce,  and  education  of  Wilham  Falconer,  there 
are  no  memorials.'*  Oa  the  authority  already  given. 
It  may  bd  mentioned,  that  he  was  a  native  of  one  of 
the  towns  on  the  coast  of  Fife,  and  that  his  parents, 
who  had  suffered  some  misfortunes,  removed  to  one 
of  the  aea.ports  of  England,  when  they  both  died, 
soon  after,  of  an  epidemic  fbver,  leaving  poor  FaU 
cooer,  then  a  boy,  forlorn  and  destitute.  In  con8»> 
gponce  of  whidi  he  emaicd  on  board  a  maaof-wai; 
These  last  dzwmstanoca  are  bosrvrtrleis  oertaia*— 
paoNBS. 


*'  0  that  my  father  had  ne*er  on  me 
O  that  my  mother  hadWer  to  nse 
0  that  my  cradle  had  never  been  roc^M  ; 
But  that  I  had  died  when  I  waa  yoviBg !    ' 

0  that  the  grave  it  were  my  bed  ; 

l^Iy  blankets  were  my  winding  sheet ; 
The  clocks  and  the  worms  my  MfeUoVi  i' ; 
And  O  aae  sound  aa  I  ahoiJd  aleep  !** 

1  do  not  remember  in  all  my  reading  to  l«va 
met  with  nny  thing  more  truly  the  laz^vage  of 
Tni«ery,  than  the  exclamation  n  dia  last  fine. 
Mi:<ery  is  like  love ;  to  speak  ita  langoage  tmly. 
the  author' must  have  felt  it. 

I  am  every  day  expecting  the  doetor  to  give 
your  little  god*80n*  the  snydl-po^  llief  art 
rife  in  tlie  country,  and  I  trrffitala  for  hia  fele. 
V,y  tiif  way,  I  cannot  hdp  coogratnlatiay  yon 
ou  Itin  looks  and  spirit.  Every  pertoa  who 
^cc8  him,  acknowledgea  him  to  be  tfie  iuaat, 
h.:ind«ome6t  child  he  haa  ever  aaea.  I  am  wj- 
k\{  delighted  with  the  manly  awiB  of  bia  fikde 
chest,  and  a  certain  miniature  digtiity  ha  ^ 
carnage  of  his  head,  and  glanee  of  hia  fijw  blade 
eye,  which  promise  the  uodaanled  gallaatrjr  of 
an  independent  mind. 

I  thought  to  have  sent  yoa  aoma  il&yiiie^  bat 
time  forbida.  1  promise  you  poetry  vatil  yea 
are  tired  of  it,  next  time  I  have  the  Itfooar  of 
assuring  yon  how  truly  I  am,  to» 


No.  CXL. 

FROM  MR.  C0NKINOHAM. 

2Bth  JiutMoy,  1790. 

In  aome  instances  it  ia  reckoned  oapaidoaabla 
to  quote  any  one*a  own  words ;  but  the  vahtt  I 
have  for  your  friendship,  aothiiig  eas  more  traly 
or  more  elegantly  ezpiess,  than 


*'  Tune  bnt  the  bopreanon  atrongec 
As  atreami  thor  chanadi  deeper 


Having  written  to  you  fwiee  wldiovt  huniig 


CORRESPONDBNCB. 


HI 


iMtrd  from  yoot  I  am  apt  to  tlunk  my  letCen 
ACfV  ttntcmtnUi  Bfy  tufuyecUut  is  only  tnncd 
ufloii  iIm  ekapler  of  aoddeBta  tuning  up  aguiMt 
woe,  tt  it  too  often  doei,  in  the  triria],  aaiQ  I 
mar  witli  tnit^  add|  the  moife  important  affiun 
of  fife :  hat  I  thall  continue  oeeasionaily  to  in- 
form yon  what  it  going  on  among  the  cirde  of 
yoor  n-iends  in'thete  porti.  In  these  days  of 
memmenty  I  haTo  frequently  hesfd  yovr  mune 
ffoefaimed  at  the  jovial  board — under  the  roof 
of  our  Koepitable  friend  at  Stenhonse  MiIJ%  there 
no 


«< 


lingering  momenta  numberM  with  care,* 


I  satr  your  Addrets  to  the  Ntw-ifHcr  in  the 
I>nmfrie«  Journal.  Of  your  productions  I  shall 
say  nothing,  but  my^  acquaintance  ftlt<>ge  that 
when  your  name  is  mentioned,  irhich  every  m^n 
of  celebrity  must  know  often  happens,  I  am  t^e 
champion,  the  Mendosa,  against  ali  snarHng  cri- 
tin,  And  narrow-minded  reptiles,  of  whom  a  few 
OB  tUa  planet  do  cratot. 

With  best  compliments  to  jt>nr  wife,  and  her 
blnek'ered  sister,  I  remain,  yours,  &c. 


N0.CXI.L 
TO  MB.  PETER  HILL. 


does  me  the  honour  to  mention  me  so  kindly  hi 
hia  works,  please  give  him  my  beat  thankp  fiv 
the  copy  of  hia  bodc«— I  shall  write  him,  my  first . 
leianre  hour.     I  like  his  poetry  much,  but  \ 
think  his  atyle  in  proco  quite  aatooiahii^. 


Mlsland,  Feb.  2.  1790. 

Kof  I  win  not  say  one  word  ubout  apolo- 
gies or  ei^cusea  for  not  writing — I  aoi  a  poor, 
rascally  ganger,  condemned  to  gdllop  at  least 
SOO  miles  every  week  to  inspect  dirty  ponds 
and  yeasty  barrels,  and  where  can  I  find  time 
to  write  to»  or  importance  to  interest  any  body? 
The  upbraidings  of  my  conscience,  nay  the  up- 
liraidings  of  my  wife,  have  persecuted  me  on 
your  aooouot  these  two  or  three  months  past— 
1  wiah  to  God  I  was  a  great  man,  that  my  cor- 
respondence might  throw  light  upon  you,  to 
let  the  world  see  what  you  really  arc  ;  and  then 
I  would  make  your  fortune,  without  putting  my 
hand  in  my  pocket  for  you,  which,  like  all  other 
great  mail  I  suppose  1  would  avoid  as  mugh  as 
possible.  What  are  you  doing,  and  how  are  you 
doiag  ?  Have  you  lately  seen  any  of  my  few 
frieiida?  What  is  become  of  the  borocou 
JisroEM,  or  how  is  the  fate  of  my  poor  name- 
aaka  Mademoiselle  Bums  decided  ?  O  man ! 
but  for  thee  and  thy  selfish  appetites,  and  dis- 
honest artifices,  that  beaut«ous  form,  and  that 
onoe  innocent  and  still  ingenuous  mind  might 
have  shone  cooi^piciious  and  lovely  in  the  faith- 
ful wife,  and  tlie  aifectiooate.  mother ;  and  shall 
the  unfortunate  sacrifice  to  thy  pleasures  have 
no  claim  on  thy  humanity  1 

i  saw  lately  in  a  Review,  some  extracts  from 
A  new  poem,  called  The  Village  .Curate  i  send 
it  ma.  I  want  likewise  a  cheip  copy  of  The 
Vorld*    Mr.  Annatrongi  the  young  poety  who 


Your  book  came  safo,  and  I  ani  going  to  trou- 
ble you  with  forther  oommissiOM.  I  call  U 
troubling  you— because.  I  want  only,  noosa; 
the  cheapest  way,  the  best ;  ao  you  may  have 
to  hunt  for  them  in  the  evening  auctions.  I  • 
want  Smvllett's  Works,  for  the  sake  of  his  iiw 
comparable  humour.  I  have  already  Roderick 
RandonT,  and  Humphrey  Clinker — Persgrine 
Pickle,  Liuncelot  Greaves  and  Frederick,  Count 
Fathom,  I  still  want ;  but  as  I  said,  the  veriest 
ordinary  copies  will  serve,  me.  lam  nice  only 
in  the  appearance  of  my  poets.  I  forget  thi^ 
price  of  Cowpor's  Poems,  but,  I  believe,  I  must 
have  them.  .  I  saw  the  other  day,  pro|ioaal»  for 
a  publication,  entitled,  '*  Banks's  new  and  com* 
plet  Christian's  Family  Bible,"  printed  for  C. 
Cooke,  Paternoster- row,  London. — Uc  promisee 
at  least,  to  frivc  in  the  work,  1  think  it  is  three 
hundred  and  odd  engravings,  to  which  he  baa 
put  the  names  of  the  first  artists  in  London.*-** 
You  will  kuow  the  character  of  the  performance^ , 
as  some  numbers  of  it  are  publislied ;  and  if  it 
is  really  what  it  pretends  to  be,  set  me  down 
as  a  subscriber,  and  send  me  the  published 
n  ambers. 

Let  me  hear  from  you,  your  first  leisure  mi- 
nute, and  trust  me,  you  shall  in  future  have  no 
reason  to  complain  o£  my  silence.  The  doizliog 
perplexity  of  novelty  will  dissipate  and  leave  mn 
to  pursue  my  course  in  the  quiet  path  of 
thodical  rotttine^ 


No.  CXLIL  . 

TO  MR.  W.  NICOLL. . 

MT  DXAB  81A,  EUidondy  FA.  9,  1790.  ' 

That  dwnned  mare  of  yours  is  dead.    I 

would  freely  have  given  her  price  to  have  saved 


e  Perhsm  no  set  of  men  nmreeffteCaanyaTaH 
selves  of  the  easy  credulity  of  the  public,  thnn  a  esc* 
tain  description  of  l*aicriH'ster-row  bcx)ks<?l!en.  Three 
hundred  and  odd  enpravji.p^  I— and  by  thejirrf  nrfUti 
in  Limdon.  tool  No  wonder  that  Bums  was  fixnied 
by  ths  splendour  of  the  promiio.  It  i»  no  unusual 
thing  for  this  ciass  of  impostrir*  to  lUuttrate  the  Hdiy 
Scriptures  by  plates  ori:jinal)y  enpravcd  for  ths  Ifli- 
fory  ofEngUfui,  and  1  hare  scCiiaily  *ecn  subjsi'tii  ila. 
sift'ned  by  our  celebrate.!  ar:  -.l  Stolh.ud,  from  CuHua- 
liartou'f  ;j)d  the  Novethd  .If'tffnzfw,  convertft*,  with 
increiiible  dexterity,  by  thcw  Ilook.MlUn0-nrsslaw% 
into  Seriffiural  embeUuhmenU  I  Une  of  these  vendem 
of  '  Faniiiv  Bibles*  l.itdy  mlica  on  me,  to  coii<u!t  me 
profcfisionallv,  about  n  fotio  engmthje  he  brougfhl 
with  bim.— "kt  rcpiosontcd  Monh.  Bukvon*  seatsd. 
cuntomulating  vaciou*  gruupi  of  sriimsis  that  sur. 
rounded  hlni  1  He  lucrciy  wished,  he  said,  to  vs  In- 
formed,  whether  by  W(w<^^  the  Natuialii^  aMi 


Ml 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


Mted  M I WM  to  yow  goodmw  twfood  wbat 
I  eaa  tf«r  npt7»*  I  cigo)/  gntped  at  fDor  oC- 
fcr  to  hnrt  me  mw  wia  mt.  Tbift  I  mjflit 
St  IcMt  ■hcv  mywadifiMi  in  withiag  to  h% 
gntafiilf  J  took-mry  can  of  her  in  mj  power. 
Stm  wti  aover  dttMed  for  riding  above  half  a 
•eon  of  tifliea  by  me  or  in  mf  keeping.  I  drev 
bcr  in.the  ploa|^b»  one  of  three*  for  one  poor 
wmk, '  Irefoaed  ftfty-fiveehflliogB  forber,  whidi 
wia  die  Ughcet  bode  I  eould  eqneen  for  her. 
I  fod  her  np  and  had  her  in  fine  order  for  Dum- 
Mafoir;' when  four  or  five  daje  before  the  fiiir, 
oho  wae  eeiied  with  an  unaocouDtaUe  diaorder 
Id  the  ainewai  or  aomewhere  in  the  bonea'of  the 
aaek ;  with  a  weakneH  or  total  want  of  power 
in  bar  iUiktM,  and  in  abort  the  whole  rcrtebrK 
of  her  Bpine  aeemed  to  be  diaeaaed  and  unhinged, 
•■d  in  eight  and  forty  houn,  in  apiteof  the  two 
beak  flMicn  in  the  eoimtry,  she  died  and  be 
d-maad  to  her  \  The  fivriera  eaid  that  ahe  had 
bean  qoite  atrained  in  the  filleta  beyond  eure  be- 
fon  yon  had  booght  her.  and  that  ibe  poor  de- 
▼ily  though  ihe  might  keep  a  little  floh,  had 
been  jaded  and  quite  worn  out  with  fotigue  and 
oppiewiou.  While  ahe  waa  with  me,  the  waa 
aider  mj  own  eye,  and  I  asaure  you,  my  much 
vahied  finend,  efery  thiqg  waa  done  for  her  that 
could  be  done ;  and  die  aeeident  baa  vesed  me 
to  the  heart.  In  foot  I  eould  not  pluek  up  epi- 
rita  to  write  youy  on  aooount  of  the  onfortunate 


Than  u  little  new  m  thia  country.  Oor  the- 
itrical^  company,  of  whieh  yon  moat  hm  heard, 
lecvc  na  in  a  week.  Their  merit  and  tKurartBr 
era  indeed  veiy  gmat»  both  on  the  atage  and  in 
private  lifoi  not  a  worddeea  ereatore  among 
diams  tad  their  «peoiiiagenient  baa  been  ao» 
coHingiy.  Thdr  uaoal  nm  ia  from'e^tcen 
to  twen^r^ve  poonda  a  night ;  eddom  leea  than 
the  one^  and  the  honae  wiU  luiki  no  more  than 
dw  other.  There  have  been  repeated  inatancw 
of  aanding  aw^  ai]^  and  eighty  and  ten  pounds 
in  a  night  for  want  of  room.  A  new  theatre  ii 
to  be  bnilt  by  enbeeription ;  die  firat  atane  ia  to 
be  hid  on  Friday  fint  to  eoma.*  Three  hjm- 
died  gnineaa  have  been  raiaed  by  thirty  aobaeri- 
beiBb  and  diirty  more  might  have  been  got  if 
wasted.  The  manager,  Mr.  8uth«land»  waa 
iBtradaced  to  me  by  a  frienj  finom  Ayr ;  aad  a 
wcfffhiar  or  elevwer  foOow  I  have  rarely  sMt 
with.  Soeee  of  our  deqj  have  alipt  in  by 
atealdi  now  and  then ;  but  they  have  got  up  a 
forto  ef  their  cwb.  Yoa  muat  have  h^rd  how 
the  Bsv.  Mr.  Lawaon  of  Kirkmahoe,  eeoonded 
by  the  Bev.  Mr.  Kirkpatrick  of  *  Oonaeora, 
snd  the  reet  of  that  foctioo,  have  aeeoaed  in  for- 
aal  proeeee,  tbs  unfoctonate  and  Rev.  Mr.  H»- 
xoft  of  Kirkgnnsaon,  that  in  ordajniiy  Mr. 
Kalsoo  to  die  e«e  of  eonk  in  Kirkbean,  he, 
tbs  aaid  Bans,   Idomonely  and   tisMonably 


J  feeoMv  look,  the  plete  eould 


boiad  die  «dd  If  elaoB  to  dia 
90  far  Of  a  msa  ef^rsecMi  to 
wordqf  Oitdf 

MKi  &  b«gB  to  be 
folly  to  you.  Little  Bobby-^and 
efaanningly  weD  and  heald^.  I  am  jaded  t» 
deadi  widi  fotigne.  For  dwae  two  cr  thocs 
mondw,  on  an  average,  I  bsvo'  not  ridden  laes 
than  two  hundred  milee  per  wedL  I  Wve 
done  little  in  the  pootiowqr*  I  ban  given  Ibw 
Sutberiand'two  Prol^gnea;  one  of 
delivered  laat  week.  I  have  Hfcewiai 
four  or  five  barfaaroDa  ataoaa»  to  the 
Chevy  Cfaaae,  bywayof  Elagybnycnr  poar«b» 
fortunate  mate,  beginning>-— 


^  Peg  Niofaoleon  waa  a  good  Baf^mang^^^ 
(aeajk  77.) 

My  beet  cnmpfimento  to  BliSi  VioJBk  and  Si- 
de  Neddy,  and  all  die  fonnly.  I  bops  Mai  m 
a  good  echolar»  and  win  cesM  cnt  tofiAir : 


Vo.  czLni. 
TO  MR.  cuinmaajjL 

I  SIC  your  pardoni  my  dear  and ; 
friend,  for  writing  to  yon  on  dnamji 
able^  nnaii^tly 


"  My  poverty  but  not  my  will 

But  to  make  amende,  euiee  of  modiab  poet  t 

half  dmsfc 


have  none,  except  one  poor  widowed 

of  gilty  which  Ilee  in  my  dmwer  among  my  pit* 

beiaa  foobcap  pegee,  like  the  widow  of  s  mas 

of  fashion,  whom  that  unpolito  aeonndrair  He- 

eeality,  has  driven  from  Borgondy  and 

applet  to  a  diah  of  Boheat  with  the 

bearing  hdp-mato  of  a  vOh^p  prieet.;  or  a 

of  whuky-toddy,  widi  the  ruby-i 

follow  of  a  foot>padding  ecciaeman- 

vow  to  endoae  tUa  sheet-frill  of  tpietohny  fii^- 

men^  in  that  ftiy  only  acrap  of  gilt  paper. 

I  am  indeed  your  unworthy  debtor  §at  thent 
friendly  letters.  I  ought  to  bavs  written  to  yew 
long  ere  now,  but  it  ia^  literal  fiec^  I  \ 
ecareely  a  span  moment.  It'  ia  not  dmt  I 
not  wnto  to  you ;  Mjm  Burnet  ia  not  i 
to  her  guardian  angd,  nor  hie  graoe  dm  Dsibs 
of  ■■  ■'  to  the  powcm  of  ■  ■ »  iksn  viy 
friend  Cunningham  to  me.    It  ie  not  that  I 


emmof  write  to  yon;  should  yon  doubt  i^  take 
the  fitUowing  fragment  wbidi  waa  tntenied  for 
yon  aome  time  ago^  and  bc  convinced  thai  I  can 
<n<JkAasiM.aendment|  and  eircmncsbito  pm'mi^ 

aa  weD  aa  any  cote  cf  phnm  in  dm  ngintif 
nhilolaaT- 


C0RBB8P0NDSNCB. 


m 


icr  wu»  cumnmsAic*      JDMrnftir,  1780. 
tfjomf    ABdwbat  an  fimdoiiig? 
bt  tlMl  mi  of  Mtj,  who  tikw  up  a 
ip  M  Im  tikw  «p  a  ftduoa ;  orarajrou, 

a«lbtrof  thawwtUfltt  fiUowt  in  the 

wovM,  tlMTielim  of  iadolMee*  ludlen  wtth  fckten 

cfcvw^taerwMiig  weight 

What  ilraaga  bringt  w«  art !  Sibm  w«  hava 
ftjpoitioa  of  eoaidotti  taattmea,  aqoallj  oapablo 
'afaDioyiag  ptoonrt,  happiota^  and  laptnra,  or 
mlmdkriag  paim  wnmohadiicWi  and  nmrft  U 
ii  wialf  worthy  of  an  ioqnuy,  whcthor  than 
bo  not  loeh  a  ihSi«  M  a  KieBoa  of  lili ;  whetfaar 

BUthmi.  oeonomf,  and  iMtilitf  of  axpodianti  be 

ant  appiiMhla  to  eBJOTBient ;  and  whether  then 

%a  not  a  want  of  dexterity  in  pleeeure.  whieh 

nedan  our  little  eoentling  of  happiaeae  etill 

Ives  ttid  a  prafiveaeH,  an  tntoxieatioa  in  hliie 

•which  bade  to  eetiety,  diapiat,  and  fetf^bhor- 

scMib    Than  ie  not  a  doubt  hot  that  heelth, 

itkam,  chameter»  deoea^oonpetBaey,  reepecta- 

bli  liiendi^  aia  lael  eabetantud  blewage  i  and 

^do  we  not  daily  eeaAoia  who  eigoymany 

or  all  of  theae  food  thioge,  contrifeb  aotwiih- 

•tattdi^  to  be  aa  oahappy  ae  otheia  to  whoee 

ktfcwoftheahcvafiiBen.   I  believe  one  great 

Msrae  of  thie  auatake  or  aaiMoadnot  ie  owing 

iaaeertaiBetiflBalae,  withne  ealled  eabitioo, 

which  fOMla  nanpdiehilloflilaknotaewe 

-•■end  other *i*5**»*-,  ftr  the  kadafalo  enrio- 

Mty  of  ▼iawiag  an  extended  landeeape»  hat  ra- 

Unt  ftr  the  ^diOBBrt  pride  of  looking  down  on 

«Aeftofo.rliihi  •  -^ -._. 

Mllf%  Ii  hsflibla 


,  hat  like  eleetadolty.  pld«g|M.  IMi  th« 

rafcject  i»  eo  involved  hi  darknaaa.  dial  Wi  want 
datotogoupoo.  One thiag ftightne no «aoh s 
that  we  afo  to  live  fcr  ever,  eeenia  loo  pioerf  neap* 
to  bt  ima.  That  we  are  to  enter  inia  a^wr 
eceae  of  enatraea.  where,  exenipl  froaa  want 
and  pain,  we  ahall  enjoy  ovraelvai  and  oar  frienda 

without  Mtiety  or  aeparation— how  much  ahooUl 
I  beladdited  to  any  one  who  could  fidty  MMct 
ae  that  thia  wia  certain ! 


My  tine  iaonoa  more  expired.  IwiOwrili 
to  Bfr.  Ocghom  eoon.  God  Uem  him  aad  at 
hiaoonoema!  And  may  aUtiMpowMatfntpiia- 
nde  over  oomriviaUty  and  £riaadihip«  ba  pneaiit 
with  all  their  kindeat  influence,  when  thaheanr 
of  thia,  Mr.  Synoi  aad  yon  meetl  I  wirii  I 
cooU  aha  make  ona^-^I  think  we  ahonld  bt    • 

Fin^y,'  brethren,  ftitweDI  WlntiBiaw 
thiaga  an  lonfy,  whataoavar  titfafi  angeirtla. 
whatMover  thtaga  are  charitabK  whalauatiir 
Aioge  an  kind,  tiiink  on  thoaa  Odafii  aaA 
^co  BOBERTBDiVa 


fltoidby,  I4<ft  J^ftmaiy,  1790. 
CtoMpiMi  lamaow^bUgedtojoia 


•^  Ii%|l  to  day,  and  Sunday  to  the  week.** 

|lthcnheanytru&  in  the  orihodaz  £uth  of 
Aon  chttrdM%  I  am  -  peat  redemptioo* 

whatUworee, i— to  all  etemily.    I 


am  denty  ned-  in  Bo$Um*»  FomrfiU  SKote, 
Mi^Mitm  Sandj/ktUiom,  GuiUru't  Trialaf 
m  Saritag  IwUrtd,  ffc  but  **  Then  ia  no  bahn 
in  Oileed,  Uwn  ia  no  phyrician  therak*'  £>r  me ; 
ea  I  ihan  e'  en  tarn  Anniniaa,  aad  truat  to 
••  ffiawm  tbougli  imparlKt  obedience.** 


LoeKiKT  ftr  ma  I  wia  prevented  from  the 
diin— inn  of  the  knotty  point  at  which  I  had 
ket  made  a  fall  eteow  AU  my  fiean  aad  cam 
Mofthb  worlds  if  then  ia  another,  an  hooeit 
lean hn nothing  to  fcar from  it.  Ihateaman 
that  wiabee  to  be  a  Deiet,  but  I  fcar,  every  &ir, 
anpi^adifled  ia%uinr  mnet  in  eome  degne  be  a 
aeeptic.  It  ia  not  that  then  an  any  very  atag- 
__r. . :^  ^  MHIMCttf^  «f 


a 


Na^  CXUV. 

TO  MR.  PET^  BILL*' 

SUiAmd^UUa^  17M.  ^ 
Ai  a  late  meeting  of  Aa  MonWand  ^rij^ 
Society,  it  wm  iveolved  to  augment  their  Khm- 
,y  by  the  Wkiwing  bookab  ^}^J^  •«  •• 
tend  ua  ea  eoon  aapoanble  x-^ThM  iUirror,  2na 
Xoi«^,  Mam  ofFuUMg^MmifAt  WM, 
rthoM  ibr  my  own  eake  I  wieh  tn  have  by  tha 

fint  carrier)  Xnc^»  ^*^jf  ^f  ^^^f^f^JIT 
titms  IiM*tBidorpofA$lUb§aomiml7lHi 
any  good  JKifory  tf  tkt  JKeMKon  In  I7ift; 
AJ>i9pbtg  «r<Aa  Sectttkn  Act  tmd  Tertimo* 
•y,  bf  Mr.  GiBB ;  Army'f  JMedVlnMom  j  B». 
9eridge'$  Thom^i  and  another  ropy  of  Waim 
fon'f  Scdif  of  DimMiig. 

I  wrote  to  Mr.  A.  Mmtertoo  thm  or  tmr 
toonthe  ego^  to  pay  aome  moMy  h»  •^•^  ■• 
into  your  hauda,  and  lately  I  wrote  to  you  la 
the  aame  porpoae,  but  I  have  heard  fimn  ae^ 
fhar  000  nor  other  of  you. 

Ia  addition  to  the  booha  I  conmimieBid  im 
my  laat,  I  want  very  mnch,  Aw  Ud»»  to  Ha 
JBf«etae  Lowtt  or  an  abrtdpntut  tfaUAt  A»* 
ficftt  now  tn  foretf  nhtim  to  tfe  JSgtim,  b^ 
Jellinger  Svmona :  I  want  Aree  copim  ef  1h» 
book ;  if  it  b  now  to  be  hail,chmpor  dear,  ga*' 
it  for  me.  An  honeat  oodntry  neighbour  ef 
mine  wanta,  too,  A  Familjf  JBibk,  the  laiftf 
the  better,  but  aeeond-haadad,  fiv  ha  dan  M 
cboon  to  gtvo  ebon  ten  ahininga  te  the  heck* 
I  want  likawin  fcr  mywOi,  aa  yo*  M  »(* 
them  v^  wtB96MmkAjijlbmf9  «fiii.<f 


-■^«    •• 


jnwutwonak 


JhfAnt  Cbmjfm^B,  WpeUrhf 9t  Vambru^*8, 
0Mm^$9  or  nf  Jhimatk  Ifbrit^f  the  mora 
moduii^^^-MMMn,OarHekf  FoaiefColmam,  m 
iSR^rMKnt.  A  good  oopf  too  sS  MolUrtf  in 
I¥Hieh|  I  diiieli  wtmU  Any  other  good  dm- 
Ufttifi  andior*  in  that  language  I  want  aleo ; 
hat  eomie  anthon  diieflf  ,  though  I  should  vfmii 
to' have  AiofM^  OartieUlt,  and  VoUain  too. 
t  am  in  no  hnny  for  all,  or  any  of  then»  but  if 
yon  accidentally  meet  with  fiiem  very  cheap, 
get  them  forme. 

And  now,  to  quit  the  dry  walk  of  bnnoess, 
hiMr  do  yott  doy  my  dear  friend  ?  and  hoyf  is 
Sira.  Hill?  I  trust  if  now  and  then  not  so  de- 
fiMlljf  handsome,  at  least  as  amiable,  and  aings 
ai  diTittely  aa  erer.  My  good^wife  too  has  a 
dMcniiflg  "  wood-note  wild  ;*'  now  could  we 


I  am  OBt  dfan  patience  with  this  vOe  world, 
for  006  thing*  Blankifid  are  by  nature  benevo- 
lent creataivB  )  except  in  a  few  scoundrelly  in- 
etaneea,  I  do  not  tfaiuk  that  avarice  of  the  good 
things  wa  chance  to  have,  »  bora  with  us  ;  but 
we  are  placed  here  amid  so  much  nakedness,  and 
hunger,  and  poverty,  and  want,  that  xve  are  un- 
der a  cuned  necessity  of  studying  »cliislines»,  in 
order  that  we  may  exist  !  Still  there  are,  in 
every  age,  a  few  souls,  that  all  the  wanU  and 
woes  of  lifo  Canoot  debase  to  selfishness,  or  even 
to  the  necessary  alloy  of  caution  and  prudence/ 
If  ever  I  am  In  danger  of  vanity,  it  is  when  I 
ebntemplate  myself  on  this  side  of  my  di>posi- 
ttOD  and  character.  God  knot's  I  am  no  naint ; 
I  have  a  whole  host  of  follies  and  nus  to  answer 
^6r  ;  but  if  I  could,  and  I  believe  I  do  it  oa  fur 
«a  I  can,  I  would  wip^  away  all  tears  from  all. 
iyeii    Adiattl  '' 


Ko,  CXLV, 

9B0K  VnXIAM  BURKS»  THE  POETS 
BROTHER. 

yCoiKfon,  2ltt  Mirth,  1790. 


I VAVB  ben  here  three  weeks  come  Tuesday, 
«ad  woold  have  written  yon  sooner,  but  was  not 
mtted  in  o  pkea  of  work, — ^We  were  ten  days 
M  Q«r  ptSMige  from  Shields ;  the  weather  being 
calm  I  waa  not  aick,  except  one  day  when>  it 
blew  pntty  hard.  I  got  into'  work  the  Friday 
iftcr  I  eame  to  town,  I-  wrought  there  only 
eight  days,  their  job  being  done.  I  got  work 
•gain  in  a  shop  in  the  Strand,  the  next  day  af- 
tor  1  left  my  former  master.  It  is  only  a  tem- 
forvy  plaea^  but  I  expect  to  be  settled  soon  in 
^akop  to  aay  mind,  although  it  wUl  he  a  harder 


offrnkliaiidijartMVi 
try  that  the  town  ia  qmU  •ventocia^ 
oept  one  is  a  particularly  good  workansf  (wkkh 
yon  know  I  am  not,  nor  I  ua  afraid  mm  v31 
be),  it  is  hard  to  get  a  pboe :  HowcWt  I  i"^ 
yet  despair  to  bring  up  nfy  lee-way,  •■ 
endeavour  if  possible  to  sail  within  three 
points  of  the  wind.  The  eneouragentHt 
not  what  I  expected,  wvgea  \mag  vtty  knr  aa 
proportion  to  l^e  esqtense  of  living*  bat  yM^  if  I 
can  only  lay  by  the  money  that  is  ajmn  bj 
others  in  my  situation  in  dissipation  and  m^  I 
expect  soon  to  return  you  the  m<mey  Z  hniiwsji 
of  you  an4'live  comfortably  besidea* 

In  the  mean  time  1  wiah  you  would  ttmk  up 
all  my  best  linen  ahirta  to  LondoQ,  wbadi 
may  easily  do  by  sending  them  to  aoan  of 
Edinburgh  friends^  to  be  shipped  frvm 
Some^of  them  are  too  little ;  don*t  send  aay  bat 
what  are  good,  and  I  wish  one  of  my  eiatoa 
could  find  as  much  time  aa  to  trim  my  shirto  ii 
the  breast,  f<M*  there  is  no  such  thing  to  be  aan 
here  as  a  plain  shirt,  even  for  wearing,  whidi  ii 
what  I  want  these  for.  I  mean  to  get  «ao  «r 
two  new  shirts  here  for  Sundays^  but  I 
you  that  linen  here  ia  a  very  taspm 
I  am  goinf;  to  write  to  Gilbert  to  aend  aoe  ta 
Ayrshire  cheese ;  if  he  can  spara  it  he  will  ae^ 
it  to  you,  and  yon  ma^  send  it  with  the 
but  I  expect  to  hear  from  you  before  that 
The  cheese  I  could  get  here ;  but  I  will 
pride  in  eating  Ayrshire  cheese  in  LoDdoa^  aad 
the  expense  of  sending  it  will  be  litde^  sn  ytm 
are  sending  the  shirts  any  how. 

I  write  this  by  J.  Stevenson,  in  his  lodgiagi^ 
while  he  is-wiiting  to  Gilbert..  He  ia  well  aad 
hearty,  which  is  a  blessing  to  me  as  well  as  to 
him :  We  were  at  Coveut  Garden  chapd  tbii 
forenoon,  to  hear  the  Co//*  preach  ;  he  ia  grewm 
very  fat,  and  is  as  boisterous  as  ever.*  Then 
is-a  whole  culooy  of  Kilmarnock  people  hm%  an 
we  don^t  waat  for  acquaintance. 

Remember  me  to  my  sisters  and  all  Uie  &• 
mily.  I  shall  give  you  all  the  obserraliasm  t 
have  made  on  London  in  my  next^  when  I 
have  seen  more  of  it.  ' 

I' am,  dear  Brother,  3fWa,  $te.  '" 

ir.& 


No.  CXLVL 

TO  AIR&  DUNLOP. 

SHidand,  IM  JprO,  I7M. 
I  HAYt  just  now,  my  eveT-honotired 
enjoyed  a'<very  high  luxury,  in  reading  a  paptt 
of  the  Ldungtr,     You  know  my  Batioitif  pM» 
judicea.  I  had  often  read  and  admired  Aa  ilTpitfi 
t(Uor,  Adventurer,  Rarnhkr,  and  Worlds  bot 
still  with  a  certain  regret,*  tiial  they  laem  n 


« j^iNwtMAMMifoatCUi 


COBRBSPOMDBNCB. 


Sflk 


«b«^yfiDi«altN^ftiglidL  A]m!1^t«I 
«Att  iiU  to  aiMal(  wbftt  an  an  tike  boMfeed  adp 
^riMta|il  wliidi  my  oaontry  xcapa  from  the 
IMont  fturt  flBft  eooBteiliflaaee  tiit  umibiktkHi 
«tf  bar  irnkptmiftom,  and  avan  licr  Tary  nama ! 

«.! Slaftaa  of  native  fibartypoMBl, 

noagh  vtoj  poor»  inaj  yet  be  very  Uett.'* 


Koduoft  can  leeoncUe  me  to  tl^  eomnwrn 


1%  "Engliah  ambamdor,  Bngliab  eoort, 
And  I  am  out  of  all  patience  to  we  that 
eqniirocal  eharaetei',  Haatinga,  impeached  by 
**  the  Conamona  of  England.*'  Tell  me,  my 
friandj  il  thia  weak  prejudice  ?  I  believe  in  my 
coBiciende  fuch  ideas,  as,  "  my  country ;  her 
indepeadeoci ;  her  hondor ;  the  illustriotti 
ii&mea  that  mark  tl:e  history  of  my  native 
Inad,**  ke, — 1  believe  these,  among  your  meH  of 
<Ai  liorlii— men  who  in  fact  guide  for  the  most 
pnrf  and  cotern  our  world,  are  looked  on  as  so 
jnany  modiftcations  of  wrongheadcdneas*  They 
Icfkofr  the  use  of  bawling  out  such  terms,  to 
rmiae  or  lead  thc  EABbLa  ;  but  for  their  own 
private  use,  with  almost  all  the  able  ttatesmen 
tliat  ever  existed,  or  now  6xwt,  when  they  talk 
of  right  and  wrong,  they  only  mean  proper  and 
lAproper ;  and  their  measure  of  conduct  is,  not 
whiat  they  oncax,  but  what  they  bAax.  For 
tiie  tHith  of  this  t  shall  not  ransack  the  history 
of  nadoBi^  but  appeal  to  one  of  the  ablest  judges 
of  men,  and  himself  one  of  the  ablest  men  that 
over  lived— ^  eelebrated  Earl  of  Chesterfield. 
In  Act,  a  man  who  could  thoroughly  controul 
hie  vieea  whenever  they  interfered  with  his  in* 
tercily  and  who  ooold  completely  put  on  the  ap- 
pearance of  every  virtue  aa  often  aa  it  suited  his 
parposeSi  is,  on  the  Stanhopian  plan,  the  perfect 
man  /  a  man  to  lead  nationa.  But  are  great 
abilitiea,  complete  without  a  flaw,  and  polished 
without  a  blemish,  the  standard  of  hui^an  ex- 
-  ceUence  ?  Thia  is  certainly  the  staunch  opinion 
of  null  <gf  cAe  tporU  ;  but  I  eall  on  honour,  vifw 
HUf  mai  worth*  to  give  tbe  Stygian  doctrine  a 
lend  teative !  How«ver,  thia  must  be  allowed, 
thtl,  if  Jim  abetrad  from  man  the  idea  of  an 
tllitrtee  beyond  the  grave^  tkm,  the  true  mea- 
•tre  of  hnmaa  conduct  is  proper  and  improper.* 
Yirtne  and  vici^  aa  dispositions  of  the  heart,  are 
in  Ait  cMCb  of  aeafody*tiie  import  and  value  M 
Aa  world  at  lirfe^  aa  harmony  and  diaoord  in 
the  moditcations  of  soond ;  and  a  delieati  aenie 
of  hoBoar,  like  a  nice  ear  for  moaic,  though  it 
nay  aometidlea  give  the  peessssm  an  ecstasy  un- 
kaowatothe  coarser  organa  of  the  herd,  yet, 
eoBiiderlng  the  hanh  gratings,  and  inharmonio 
kra,  in  thia  iD-tnned  state  of  being,  it  is  odds 
Mt  the  iadivUlaal  wonU  be  as  happy,  and  cer- 
tainly wonid  be  as  mnidi  respected  by  the  tme 
jadgea  of  aodety,  as  it  wonM  then  stud,  with- 
ott  flitiMr  a  good  cir  or  a  good  heart 
Tea  anal  JcBow  I  have  jvat  met  with  the 

ftrt^im  tima^  and  1. 


aB  ^pdte  la  ttfAntM  urah  Amui  I rfMld b# 
glad  to  have  yoor  opiniott  of  aooM  of  Aa  pB|NMb 
The  one  I  have  just  read;  Zosm^,  No*  6I» 
has  cost  me  more  hooest  tears  than  any  Atag 
I  have  read  of  a  long  time.  M*KenBia  has  feaia 
called  the  Addison  of  the  Scott,  aad  in  aiy 
opinion,  Addison  woold  not  be  hnrt  at  tiia  oaaiM 
ptriaon.  Ifbnhaanot  Addiaon'aekquiaitBha-' 
nour,  he  aa  certainly  outdoea  him  in  the  teadet 
■id  the  pathetic.  His  Man  of  Feeling  (bat  I 
an  not  counsel-leamed  in  thelaws  of  criticism)^ 
1  estimate  aa  the  first  performance  in  ita  kind  I 
^er  saw.  Fcom  what  books^  moral  or  ava* 
tious,  will  Ae  susceptible  yoong  mind  receive 
mpressbos  mote  congenial  to  humamty  and 
lindness,  generosity  and  benevolence ;  in  Aort» 
note  of  all  that  ennobles  the  soul  to  hereail^  or 
mdears  her  to  others — ^than  from  the  aiuiple  al» 
fectinr  tale  of  poor  Harley. 

Still,  wiA  all  my  admiration  of  M'Kenaie'^ 
writings,  I  do  not  know  if  they  ai«  the  iittail 
reading  for  a  young  man  who  is  about  to  set 
eut,  as  the  phrase  is,  to  nrice  hia  way  inte  lifcb 
I>o  not  you  think,  Madam,  that  among  the  few 
ftvoured  of  Heaven  in  the  stnicturs  of 'their 
ninds  (for  such  there  certainly  are),  Acre  may 
b  a  purity,  a  tendehiess,  a  dignity,  aa  elegance 
tf  soul,  which  are  of  no  use,  nay,  in  some  da-  ^ 
g^ee,  absolutety  disqualifying  for  the  truly  im* 
pirtant  business  of  making  a  man's  way  ialo 
Ife.     If  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  my  gaUam 

y>ung  friend,   A ^,  is  very  mudi  under 

t.iese  disqualificatiuns ;  and  for  the  young  ft- 
Dales  of  a  family  I  could  mention,  well  may 
bey  excite  parental  solicitude,  for  I,  a  common 
8:qualntanoe^  or  as  my  vanity  will  have  it,  an 
lumble  friend,  have  ofWn  trembled  for  a  turn  of 
nind  which  may  render  Aem  eminently  happy 
»^or  peculiarly  miscrabk ! 

I  have  been  manufacturing  some  verses  late* 
ly ;  but  n  I  have  got  the  most  hurried  season 
of  excise  business  over,  I  hope  to  have  more  lei- 
sure to  transcribe  any  thing  that  mar  show  hotr 
much  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Madam,  yoai% 
ke. 


No.  CXLVn. 
FROM  MIL  CUNNmOHAML 

ftftLfrar^A,  26tA  Moff,  17001 
KT  nxAa  aoEKa,    ^ 

I  AM  much  indebted  to  yon  for  yoar  laal 
friendly,  degaat  epistle,  and  it  shall  make  a 
part  of  the  vanitjrof  my  eompontion,  to  letaia 
yonr  correspondence  through  life.  It  was  ra» 
markAle  yonr  introducing  the  name  of  Misa 
Burnet,  at  a  time  when  slie  was  in  snch  ill 
hcalA ;  and  I  am  sure  it  will  grieve  your  gen* 
tie  heart,  to  hear  of  her  being  in  the  last  ataga 
of  a  consumption.    Ab» !  Aat  so  'tench  beanUf 

lad  virtue,  iLouUI  ba  pifi  ia  tit 

66  * 
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bwL  Hm  w»  di0  onilt  ol  eWrfobeM— of 
■taMfaUity,  ftot  of  allareoient ;  4im1  her  elegance 
of  Biaiuicf*  oomeponded  wiili  the  parity  and 
devatMHi  of  her  mind. 

How  doea  your  friendly  muae  ?     I  am  ture 
tha  atiU  nfeaina  her  affisetion  for  you,  and  that 


the  book.    In  hci,  I  ha^e 

comparative  view  of  you*  fielding, 

and  Smollett,  in  yonr  diftrent  qujditaea 

rits  04  uovcUtrritert.     This,  I  own,  bctrayi  lay 

ridicuIous^  vaoltyf  and  I  may  probably  never 

bring  the  business  to  bear ;  bot  I  am  fiitMl  ef 

the  apiiit  young  Elihu  ahowi  in  the  book  of 


yoa  have  many  of  her  &voiiri  in  yoor  poeies- 

•ioi^  which  I  have  not  sees.    I  weary  mush  to  i  Job — **  And  I  laid,  I  will  aleo  dedane  my  ope- 

hme  from  yoa.  i  nion."    t  have  quite  diafigured  my  copy  of  tho 


I  never  take  it 


my 


J  bmteh  yoo  do  not  fitfgot  Oft 


ut 


I  flMtt  nneereiy  hope  aU  your  ooocerns  in 


I  book  with  my  annotations, 
without  at  the  a^ime  time 
and  marking  with  asteriska, 
wherever  I  meet  with  ao  origioal 
nervouB  remark  on  life  and  manners*  a 
ably  well-turned  period,  or  a 
with  uncommon  precision. 

Though  I  ahall  hardly  think  of  ftiriy 


Uk  pvoipor,  and  that  your  roof -tree  enjoys  the  out  my  **  Comparative  View,**  I  ahaS 
Mtwini^  of  good  health.     AU  your  friends  here ,  trouble  you  with  my  remarks^ 
an  wellt  among  whom,  and  noi  thg  UoMt,  is  your 
immf^*l***fi  Qighoro.    As  for  myseU  I  am 

W^asftros    / will  let  a 

■IB  be;  b«t  with  thiM  I  am  happy* 


I  have  just  received  from  my  genlieaAiis 
horrid  summoDs  in  the  book  of 
**  That  time  ahall  be  no  more!'* 

The  littlp  collection  of  sonnets  have 
j  charming  poetry  in  them.     If  tadbetf  I 
;  debted  to  die  fiur  author  for  the  bool^ 
as  I  rather  suspect,  to  a  celebratad 
When  yoa  meet  witkmy  irary  agreeable  friend  the  other  sex,  I  should  certainly  have 
J.  $fn»,  give  him  for  ma  a  hearty  squeeie,  and  the  lady,  with  my  grateful 
Ifidy  God  msBS  hiok  and  my  own  ideas  of  the,  comparative 

IstheraaiiypfobahiUtyof  yoor  baiag  soon  in  of  her  pieces.    I  would  do  this  last,  Ait 
Edapbvgh  ?  ^,  any  vanity  qf  thinking  that  my  reaaaiiEa 

be  of  much  eonseqoenoe  to  Mcs. 


Ko.  cxivm. 

TO  DR.  MOORH 


merely  from  my  own  ieeUagy  aa  aa  ^"*Virtj, 
ing  as  I  would  be  done  by. 


1790. 


CoKixa  into  town  this  morning,  to  attend 
my  duty  in  tlis  ofliee,  it  being  coUectioa^y,  I 
met  wiUi  a  gentleman  who  teDs  me  he  ia  on  his 
wn^  to  London ;  so  I  take  thfc  opportunity  of 
wnting  to  you,  as  franking  ia  at  present  under 
a  temporary  death.  I  shall  have  some  snatches 
of  lainire  through  the  day,  amid  our  horrid  bu- 
Binem  and  buaUe,  and  I  shall  improve  them  as 
will  m  I  can ;  but  let  my  letter  bie  as  stupid  as 

,  as  miscellaneous  as  a  news- 

p^wr,  aa  abort  as  a  hungry  graoe-before-meat, 
or  as  k»g  as  a  law-paper  in  the  Douglas'  cause ; 
aa  ill-apelt  as  eonntry  John's  billet-doux,  or  as 
nnsighUy  a  scrawl  n  Betty  Byremucker*s  ao- 
ewer  to  it ;  I  hope^  considering  circumstances, 
you  win  foigive  it ;  and  as  it  will  put  you  to  no 
ftpenae  of  postage,  I  shall  have  the  lets  reflect 
tion  about  it. 

I  am  sadly  ungrateful  in  not  c^tnrnmg  you 
my  thanks  ror  your  moat  valuable  present,  Ze» 
imeo.   In  foet,  you  are  in  some  degree  blameablc '. 
for  my  neglect.     Yon^  were  pleased  to  express  a  \ 
wish  for  my  opinion  of  the  work,  which  so  flat-  ■ 
teted  me,  that  nothing  less  would  serve  mj 
«nt»irceniiig  fos<7>.  than  a  fgrmal  criticiim  on 


No.  GXLDC 

TOMB.MDBDOC^ 
XZACBCn  OF  FESVCB,  lovmhc 

KT  DBAE  ain,       JEttUhitd,  Julg  16k  17901 

I  RKCBivKD  a  letter  from  yoa  •  ki^  tisaa 
igo^'  but  unfortunately  as  it  was  in  the  time  of 
my  peregriaatiooa  and  joomeyinga  dneo^  Soaa- 
land,  I  mislaid  or  lost  it,  and  by 
your  direction  abng  with  it.  Luckily 
•tar  brought  me  acquainted  with  Mr. 
who,  I  understand,  isaneoquaintancesf  1 
and  by  his  means  and  mediation  I  hi^  to 
place  that  link  which  xoy  unfortiiiiiie 
gence  had  so  unluckily  broke  in  the  diaia  o€ 
our  correspondence.  1  waa  the  mont  vcaed  at 
the  vile  accident,  as  my  brother  Willian^  n  joai^ 
neymlu  saddler,  has  been  for  some  time  in  Lon- 
don ;  and  wished  above  all  things  for  yonr  <&- 
rection,  that  he  might  have  paid  hia  luspeels  m 

his  FATHBK*S  F&lCMl. 

His  last  addrem  he  sent  mc  wai^  **  Wnu 
Borns,  at  Mr.  Barber's,  Saddler,  Kow  lAl* 
Strand"  I  write  hiu  by  Mr.  Kennedy*  bnt 
neglected  to  ask  him  for  your  addnsB  I  a^tf^^ 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


wr. 


Ittlf  Buaiitti  pIctM  let  mj  brother 
hj  •  cvd  where  and  when  he  will  find 
and  the  poor  fcUow  will  joyfolly  wait  on 
aa  oiM  of  the  few  s&rriTing  friends  of  the 
wltooe  naine^  and  Christian  name  too»  he 
tbe  honour  to  bear. 
The  naxt  letter  I  write  you  shall  be  a  long 
I  have  inach  to  tell  you  of  "  hair-breadth 
,  •  in  th*  imminent  deadly  breach/*  with 
all  the  eTcntfttl  histogr  of  a  life,  the  early  years 
off  which  owed  so  maeh  to  yonr  kind  tutorage ; 
bat  this  at  an  hour  of  leisure.  My  kindest 
eompUmcnts  to  Mrs.  Murdoch  and  family. 
I  am  ever,  my  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  friend.* 


«  lUis 


tow] 
ideM 
oCthe 


1D1 


to  the  Editor  tor  a 

liberd  adWce  and  tnfoniuitioo  ne 

Mr.  John  Muidoeh,  the  early  iiv- 

t  aeoonpsnled  by  the  ibUowing 


Barf-Strteit  BloomOmry,  nth  Dec.  1807* 
]»aA«  aift. 

Tan  toUamiag  letter,  whieh  I  lately  fiwod  amoiw 
I  oopy  tut  your  peruttl,  partly  beeauso  it 
partly  beeauie  It  nukct  hooourahle  men* 
ttoBof  niy mtlonal  Christian  Mend,  hia Iktheri  and 
Kkcwtebeeamellt  la  iitber  flattering  to  myadf.  I 
l^ory  in  no  one  thing  ao  much  as  an  iotlRiaey  with 
Sood  men :— the  friendahip  of  others  reflect!  no  ho. 
When  I  reeoileet  the  plaaaure,  (and  I  hope  be- 
^  _t),  Incslved  from  tbe  convenadon  of  William 
Buairs,  espedaDy  when  on  the  Lord's  day  we  walked 
uvetltar  lor  about  two  milea.  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
pabUdy  to  adore  and  pcai«e  the  Giver  or  all 


tfood*  I  enteriala  en  ardent  hope,  that  together  we  shall 
••  renew  (he  gknioua  theme  in  distant  worlds."  with 
powen  more  adequate  to  the  mighty  sublect.  rnc  cx- 
fxasnawT  savaricBMca  ov  tbb  oasaT  casAvoa. 
8nttotheMtar>* 

FROM  MH.  MURDOCH  TO  TUB  BARD, 

armra  bim  aw  accoiTirr  ov  trb  obath  ov 
■IS  aaoniaa  wiluam. 

wi  PtAapaiBHp,  S^.  liM,  1790. 

Yooas  of  (he  16th  of  July,  I  reeciTed  on  the  f6ths 
in  the  sfterneon,  per  Csvour  oCmy  Mend  Mr.  Ken- 
Mdy.  end  at  the  same  time  waa  Inforraod  tliat  your 
brouer  was  UL  Being  eni^aged  in  business  till  late 
thet  evening,  I  set  oot  next  morning  to  see  hhn,  and 
had  thou^  of  tfirce  or  four  medioal  gentleman  of  my 
aequatartance,  to  one  or  other  of  whom  1  might *Spply 
for  advice.  wovSded  it  should  be  necessary.  But  when 
I  went  to  Mr.  Barbei'a,  to  my  great  aatonishmeot  and 
hsavMidt  grief,  I  found  that  my  young  f^ieud  had,  on 
Shturdsy.  Ud  an  everlasting  farewell  to  all  suMunary 
tfataigi.>-4t  was  aboet  a  fortnight  before  that  he  had 
foUDd  me  out,  by  Mr.  Stevenson's  aecfdentally  calling 
at  my  shop  to  buy  something.  We  had  only  one  in- 
terview, and  that  was  highly  cntextainfng  to  me  in  le- 
veml  iSBpseli.  He  mentioned  some  Instroetlon  I  ha4 
dven  him  when  very  young,  to  which  he  said  he 
owed,  la  agreat  measore,  the  philanUiropy  he  posses- 
aedt^-He  aSio  took  notioe  of  my  exhortmg  you  all, 
when  I  wrote,  about  eight  years  ago,  to  the  man  who, 
of  ail  numUad  that  I  ever  knew,  stood  highest  in  my 


TO  MRa  DUKLOP. 

9XA»  MADAM,  '  6th  AngMti,  1790. 

Ama  a  bug  day's  toil,  pUigQe»  and  eu%  I 
sit  down  to  write  to  you.  Ask  ma  not  why  I 
have  dehiyed  it  an  long  ?  It  waa  owing  to  hurry* 
iudolenoe,  and  fifty  other  things ;  in  soor^  to 
any  thing— but  ibrgetfulnas  ^la  phu  aim^ 
d€  son  scare.  By  the  bye,  you  are  indebted  yoor 
best  courtesy  to*  me  lor  this  last  compUment  i 
as  I  pay  it  from- finoera  conviction  of  ila  trnth 
— a  quality  rather  rare  in  oompliments  of  th«a 
grinning,  bowing,  scraping  timoa. 

Well,  I  hope  writing  to  yov,  will  aesa  a  lilda 
my  troubled  soul.  Sorely  has  it  ben  bmiaeA 
to-day  !  A  ci-devaat  friend  of  nine,  aad  aa  ia- 
timate  acqaiatanoe  of  youn,  has  givta  my  foeU 
ings  a  wound  that  I  peroaiva  will  gaagreaa  daa* 
gcroualyeraitcore.   He  haa  wounded  mfpndi! 


Be  assured,  my  dear  friend,  that  I 
thiae  with  you  all,  and  partleulaily  with 

Bams,  who  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  I '  '^ 

aflhetiooate  mothers  tiut  ever  lived, 
to  her  in  the  mostfttendly  menner,  when  yon  see  her» 
or  writ&— Please  present  my  beat  eomnllmms  to  Mm, 
R.  Boms,  and  to  your  brother  end  ststani^Thsaa  ia 
no  occasion  for  me  to  exhort  you  to  flllsl  duty,  aad 
to  use  your  united  enileavouxs  m  rendering  the  #«■»• 
ingof  life  as  somfortable  as  possible  to  a  miothar,  who 
has  dedicated  ao  great  a  part  of  It  in  pcoatotiag  your 
temporal  and  spintual  weUkre. 

Vour  letter  to  Dr.  Moore,  I  delivered  at  htehoMsSb 
and  shall  most  Ukely  know  your  opinloa  of  relsnao, 
the  flrst  time  I  meet  with  hbn.  1  wkh  aad  hope  foe 
a  long  letter.  Be  partkular  about  your  wmhsrt 
health.  I  hope  sheistoomncliaChnstisa  tobeaf. 
flieted  ebove  meesure,  or  to  sonow  as  those  who  haiva 
no  hope. 

One  of  the  most  pleashw  hopes  I  havu  islovisl| 
you  all;  but  I  am  oonunonly  dlseppoiaied  lawlwt  t 
most  srdently  wish  for. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yours  staieenly. 


JOHN  MURDOCH. 


I  prmnised  myself  a  deal  of  hirnduMS  hi  Iha  eoa. 

fseticn  of  my  dear  young  Mend  i  but  mfpfonsiesB 

this  nature  groemlly  prove  fallariona,    Twovlslta 


'«a 


I,  M  oot  to  let  go  your  Intwrity."— You  may  ea. 

ally  soMsive  that  sun  oonversation  waa  both  pleasing 
nd  emranffing  to  me  i  I  anticipated  a  deal  of  iatl<^ 
■al  hapotaisM  from  ftituro  oonreraatloos.— Vain  are  oor 
aiiieiilswnai  nd  bopea  They  ere  so  almost  always— 
pnKns,iBay,  certainly),  for  our  good.  Were  It  oof 
g^dfaaMotaOedh^es^ 

M  aaomsr  stale  or  aaistense.  «r  b|  la  any  dsgrne  i*. 
aaeUsd  to  the  quitting  of  this. 

I  knov  ofno  one  sourae  ofeoasolatloo  tothoss  who 
iMieleityoPiVTelatlTes.  enial  to  that  of  their  bel^ 


verseticn 

were  the  utmost  thatTreeelTed.  At  one  of  dMn» 
however,  he  repeeted  a  Issson  wMdi  I  bad  given  lifaa 
shout  twenty  years  before,  when  be  was  a  msrs  cklM. 
concerning  the  pity  and  tcadsmess  due  to  animals. 
To  chat  lesson,  (which  it  seems  was  brought  to  the  le- 
vel of  his  capaeitv),  he  declared  himseif  Indebted  for 
almost  aU  the  philaalhropy  he  possssssd 

Let  not  parents  and  teamera Imaataie  that  It  fai 
leas  to  talk  seriously  to  children.  They  are  aooo 
to  be  reasoned  with  than  Is  genecslly  thought.  Strong 
sud  indeUMo  imprseaiona  are  to  bemada  before  Hm 
mind  be  agitated  and  rufltod  by  the  numerous  train  of 
distracting  cares  and  unruly  passinna,  irtmehy  it  la 
frequently  rendered  almost  nnausueptible  of  the  pria* 
eiples  and  prooepUof  rattonal  reUgMaand  eouad  aio> 
rsJity. 

But  I  find  myself  dlgiessbig  again.    FoerWIOtaBal 
theninthebloamend  vigour  of  ■yoofli,  eaaglMap^ 

trid  fever.  "-jJjy^^SU  JTl^^ 

iOHIf  MUUXKH. 


oiG  rever,  anaj 
IfoDowedhlsi 
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NaCLL 

TOMK.  CUNNINGHAM. 

JBlUitand,  8tik  Ait^tt,  1790. 

FoftotVx  me  my  once  dear,  and  erer  dear 
friend,  my  teeming  negligence.  Yon  cannot 
■it  down,  and  fancy  the  bnty  life  I  lead. 

I  laid  down  my  gooae  feather  to  beat  my 
brains  for  an  apt  simQe,  and  had  some  thooghts 
of  a  country  grannam  at  a  family  christening : 
C  bride  on  the  market-day  before  her  marriage ; 


t  tavern-keeper  at  an  election  dinner ;  &c.  &c. 
•*— but  the  reseroblaoce  that  hits  my  fancy  best 
]%  that  blackguard  miscreant,  Satau,  who  roams 
about  like  a  roaring  lion,  seeking,  searching 
vrhdm  he  may  devour.  However,  tossed  about 
m  1  am,  if  1  choose  (and  who  would  not  choose) 
to  bind  down  with  the  cniniptts  of  attention, 
the  brazen  foundation  of  integrity,  I  may  rear 
up  the  superstructure  of  Independence,  and  from 
its  daring  turrets,  bid  defiance  to  the  storms  of 
lite.  And  is  not  this  a  "consummation  dc- 
tOBtly  to  be  wished?" 

**  Thy  tpirtt.  Independence,  let  me  share ; 

Lord  of  the  lion^heart,  and  eagle  -eye ! 
Thy  steps  I  follow  with  my  bosom  bare, 

Nor  need  the  storm  that  howls  along  the  sky  !** 

Are  not  thete  noble  verses  ?  They  are  the  in- 
troduction of  SmoUett*f  Ode  to  Independence  : 
V  ynu  have  not  seen  the  poem,  I  will  send  it  to 
yon.  How  wretched  is  the  man  that  hangs  on 
by  the  favours  of  the  great.  To  shrink  from 
erer^  dignity  of  man,  at  the  approach  of  a  lord- 
ly piece  of  8elf-coD)!equence,  who,  amid  all  bis 
tinsel  glitter,  and  stalely  hauteur,  is  but  a  crea- 
ture formed  as  thou  art — and  perhaps  nut  so 
WtiH  formed  as  thou  art — came  into  the  world 
a  puling  infiant  as  thou  didst,  and  must  go  out 
«f  il  at  all  nkn  must,  a  naked  corse*. 


Na.CLIL 

FROM  X>tL  BLACKLOCK. 

JBdinburgh,  Iti  September,  1790. 
How  tea  my  dear  friend  ?-^mvch  I  laqguiah 

to  hear, 
Uia  fortune,  rdations,  aod  all  that  are  .dear; 


With  love  of  the  Moses  so  etron^^ly  still  sa 
I  meant  this  epiatle  in  vene  to  hsve  writM 
But  from  age  and  infirmity,  indoleatce  Am 
And  this,  much  I  fear,  w3!  rcetore  i»e  to  \ 
Anon  to  my  bueiness  t  wish  to  prooeed* 
Dr.  Anderson  guidea  and  provoiBes  me  to  s| 
A  man  of  int^rity,  genins  and  vrorth,  ' 
Who  aoon  a  performance  intendo  to  act  iori 
A  work  miscellaneous,  ettennvcy  mnd  free, 
Which  will  weekly  appear,  by  the  name  d 

JBee, 
Of  this  from  himself  I  encloK  yon  a  plan. 
And  hope  you  wBl  give  what  aastaCaoce  yoo  i 
Entangled  with  business,  and  haunted  with  a 
In  which  more  or  Ices  human  natare  mnsti^ 
Some  moments  of  leisure  the  Muaes  vriU  di 
A  'sacrifiM  doe  to  amusement  and  fiuoe.  I 
The  Bee,  which  socks  honey  Irom   cv'ry  ( 

bloom. 
With  tome  rays  of  your  genius  her  work  vi 

^illume. 
Whilst  the  flower  whence  her  honey  apontsaj 

ously  flows. 
At  fragrantly  smells,  and  as  vig*roiiaiy  growa 

Now  with  kind  gratulatioia  *tis  time  to  cos 

elude. 
And  add,  your  promotion  is  here  muderttood ; 
Thos  free  from  the  servile  employ  of  excise,  Sii 
We  hope  soon  to  hear  you  commence  supervisor 
You'then  more  at  leisure,  ami  free  from  coatrd 
May  indulge  the  strong  passion  that  reigns  ii 

your  souL 
But  I,  feeble  I,  must  to  nature  give  way ; 
Devoted  cold  dea£h*s  and  longevity's  prey. 
From  verses  tho'  languid  my  thoughts  mu^  ua* 

bend, 
Tho*  still  I  remain  your  aflectionate  friend, 

THO.  BLACKXOGK. 


"♦  the  timedin^  tetter  explains  the  fleelinn  under 
whieh  this  was  written.  The  itntn  of  iDdlnuait  in. 
veotiyt  mes  on  some  time  longer  in  the  style  which 
Onr  bAra  was  too  apt  to  induYge,  and  of  which  the 


b«s  alicadj  seen  spmuph, 


/ 


No.  CLIIL 


SXTKACT  OF  X  LZTRE 

FROM  MR.  CUNNINGHAM. 

Edinburgh,  I4M  Oeloaer,  17». 

I  jsAtRLT  received  a.  letter  from  our  fneU 

B , — ^what  a  charming  fellow  lost  to 

iociety— born  to  great  expectations— with  »• 
perior  abilities,  a  pore  heart  and  ontaintad  d»> 
rals,  his  frte  in  life  has  been  hard  iadecd— itl 
I  am  penuaded  he  is  happy ;  not  like  the  pl- 
iant, the  gay  Lothario,  but  in  the  simplicitf  tf 
rural  enjoyment,  unmixed  with  legret  at  tbeis- 
membrance  of  "  the  days  of  other  yean.*' 

I  saw  Mr.  Dunbar  jHit,  under  the  cow  i^ 
your  newspaper,  Mr.  Wood*s  Poem  on  Tboa- 
son.  This  poem  has  suggested  aa  idea  lo  n 
which  you  alone  are  capable  to  esecvfe:.-4 
song  adapted  to  each  season  of  the  yesr.  Tla 
task  il  diflkiili,  but  ^  than*  «  dmiif  t 


C0ItRB6P0tQ>BNdL 


nd 


•  ^  hi-«BU  yminiMed,  t  witl  vadoitkf  to  gtl  oeir 
isAJL  Hir  wwtkf  of  tfa*  Mbjcet.     What  a  fine*fieia 

^  ritartt  JTW  HDafinaCion,  uid  who  it  there  alive  can 
^  s?  jm^^r  ID  many  beantiee  from  Nature  and  poatoral 
!^T3by|agpir/  la  yoaraelf?  It  is,  by  the  way,  sar- 
:r^mi*uig  that  there  doea  not  exitt,  bo  far  ae  I 
;tn3t)riow,  «  pTOptT  toHg  fof  each  leaeon.  We  liave 
:.r^  sl^S*  <>B  hwntiBg,  fitthinjr,  ikaitiog,  and  one  au- 
biftxrianaal  eoog,  HantMt  Home*  As  your  muae 
•  naither  apavied  nor  rusty,  you  may  monnt 
r,«  r*  *e  hill  of  PamasaiM,  and  return  with  a  aonnet 
'.•«.*  a  your  pocket  for  every  season.  For  my  eug> 
jw^.lMtions,  if  I  be  rude,  correct  me;  if  imperti- 

•  V  •ot,  chastise  me ;  if  presamioyj  despise  me* 
.1.^  But  if  yon  blend  all  my  weakoecses,  and  pound 
.^    iDt   one  grain  of  insincerity,  then  am  I  not 

Faithful  friend,  Ice 


place  the  eapttal  letten  pfopelfy;  at  W  flit 
pnnetnation,  the  printers  do  that  tfiemselTea. 

I  hare  a  copy  of  Tarn  o'  Shaidtr  T%^'f  to 
send  yon  by  the  first  opportunity:  it  ia  too 
heavy  to  send  by  post. 

I  heard  of  Mr.  Corbet  lately.  He,  In  egn- 
sequence  of  your  reeommendaUon,  is  most  seal- 
ous  to  serve  me.  PleaHe  fiivour  me  soon  wHh 
an  account  of  yonr  good  folks;  if  Mrs.  R. 
is  recovering,  and  the  yonng  gentleman  doing 
well. 


NO.CLV. 


No.  CLIV. 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

Nnvemher,  1790. 

"  As  cold  waters  to  a  thirsty  soul,  so  is  good 
new*  from  a  far  country." 

Fate  has  long  owed  me  a  letter  of  {^ood  news 
from  you,  in  return  for  the  many  tidings  of  sor-' 
Tww  which  I  hate  received.  In  thin  instance 
I  most  cordially  obey  the  apostle — *'  Kcjoicc 
^irith  th^m  that  do  rejuice** — for  nie  to  $ing  for 
joy  is  no  new  thirty ;  but  ^o  preach  fur  joy,  as  I 
Lave  done  in  the  commencement  of  this  epistle, 
is  a  |ntch  of  extrayagant  rapture  to  which  I  cc- 
Ter  rose  before. 

I  read  your  letter — I  literally  jumped  for  joy 
^'How  could  such  a  mercurial  creature  as  a  pO(*t, 
lumpishly  keep  his  teat  on  the  receipt  of  the 
bcAt  news  from  his  beat  frien<].  I  tieized  my 
gilt-headed  Waogee  rod,  an  inHtrument  indis- 
panaahJy  neceswiiry»  in  my  left  hand,  in  the  mo- 
ment of  inspiration  and  rapture;  and  stride, 
■tride— qnick  and  quicker— out  skipt  I  among 
the  brooBy  banka  of  Nith,  to  muse  over  my 
joy  by  retail.  To  keep'  within  the  bounds  of 
pros*  wia  impossible.  Mrs.  Little's  is  a  more 
elegant,  but  not  a  more  sincere  compliment  to 
the  sweet  little  fellow  than  T,  extempore  al- 
SDoat^  pound  ool  to  him  in  the  following  verses. 

(Sec  the  poem*-  On  the  Birth  of  a  Potthatmous 

Child,) 


I  aa  mnA  flittawd;  by 
ny  Tom  ^  Shmimr^  which  foa.cKpnsa  m.  your 
ftrmar  letter,  thoogh,  by  the  bye,  yon  load  me 
la  tkflkwd  letter  with  aeeoaalinis  heavy  and 
■Mfs  toaBwkiiklpkadMepiiAirr  Your 
book  ^  I  hear,  on  the  road  to  noeli  mc»  As 
to  pfiHvg  Of  pwliy,  WMD  yos  prapons  it  wtt 
tbt  pn%  ^  MPt  mAf  to  ipel  it  flfhl^  and 


TO  CRAUFORD  TAtT,  Esq.  EniyBuaos. 

DXAR  SIR,  JSRisland,  Od,  lA,  1790. 

Allow  me  to  introduce  to  your  argnaintaqoa 
the  bearer,  Mr.  Wm.  Duncan,  a  friend  of  mine^ 
whom  I  have  loog  known  and  long  loved.  Hia 
father,  whose  only  son  he  is,  has  a  decent  lit|le 
property  in  Ayrshire,  and  ha^  bred  the  youpg 
man  to  the  law,  in  which  department  he  comes 
up  an  adventurer  to  your  godfl  town*  I  shall 
give  yon  my  friend's  character  in  two  wordp : 
as  to  his  head,  he  ha:*  talents  enough,  and  more 
than  enough  for  common  life  ;  as  to  bis  hearty 
when  nature  had  kneaded  the  kindly  clay  that 
composes  it,  she  wiff,  "  I  can  no  more." 

Yot],  my  good  Sir,  were  bom  under  kinder 
stars  ;  but  your  fraternal  sympathy,  I  well  know, 
can  eiittT  into  the  feelings  of  the  young  man, 
who  <riK'"i  into  life  with  the  laudable  ambition  to 
do  something,  and  to  he  something  umoog  his 
fellow  creatures ;  but  whom  the  conaciouuifss 
of  fnendlo.>«  obscurity  presses  to  the  earth,  aad 
wounds  to  the  muI  ! 

£ven  the  fairest  of  his  virtues  are  against 
him.  That  independent  spirit,  and  that  inge- 
nuous modesty,  qualities  inseparable  from  a  np- 
ble  mind,  arc,  with  the  million*  circumstancei 
not  a  little  disqualifying.  What  pleasure  is  in 
the  power  of  the  fortviiate  and  the,  happy,  by 
ytheir  notice  and  patronage,  to  brighten  the 
countenance  and  gUd  the  heart  of  sueh  depress- 
ed youth !  I  am  not  so  angry  with  mankind 
for  their  deaf  economy  of  the  purse:— Tha 
goods  ^f  this  world  cannot  be  divided,  withoat 
being  Ictfsened^-but  why  bo  a  niggard  of  Alt 
which  bestows  bliss  en  a  frUow-creature,  yet 
takes  nothing  from  onr  own  means  of  enjoy* 
mctit?  We  wrap  ouisetves  np  ia  the  doa  of 
onr  own  better-fbrtnne,  and  torn  away  otir 
cya,  lest  the  wanta  and  woes  of  oor  biMfr- 
mortals  ahonM  dSstvHb  the  selfish  i^athy  of  oar 
•ovls!  I    ' 

I  am  tke  worst  hand  in  the  wond  at  wO&m  a 
That  iadlrsct  addms,  that  iastiraa^^ 
whldi,  without  any  porfthf  It* 
quasi,  piai^  exprfsses  yonr  widi,  is  a  tdHit 
not  to  bi  aeqoif«4  tt  a  ploQgVtiSL  Tdl  mo 
ditDy  for  yoQL  6Hif  la  what  peripbnai  U  Umm 


r. 


810 


BURNS'  WORIi:& 


8uoh 
way 


ia  wlutebwiBVotdtiOB  of  phnm,  I  afaall 
CBViIo|M  jrtt  not  ooocail  thit  pUin  story.-^ 
**  Mf  6mx  Mr.  Tut,  my  friend  Mr.  Duncan, 
whom  I  hftve  the  plesnire  of  introducing  to  you» 
if  a  yoaog  lad  of  your  own  pro&stion,  aud  a 
Midemaa  of  mii6h  modesty  and  great  worth. 
Pcrhape  it  may  be  in  your  power  to  assist  him 
in  tbi^  to  him,  important  consideration  of  get- 
tti^  a  phusa ;  hot  at  all  events,  yonr  notice  and 
acqnaintanot  will  be  a  very  great  acquisition  to 
liim ;  and  I  dare  pledge  myself  that  ht  will  ne- 
w  di^graoe  yirar  favour.** 

Ton  naj  possibly  be  sarpriaed,  Sir,  at 
ft  latter  fi«m  me;  'tis,  I  own,  in  the  usual 
of  ealenlating  these  matten,  mors  than  our  ae- 
oiuintanee  entiHei  mo  tn;  but  my  answer  is 
HorC:  Of  ^  the  men  at  your  time  <rf  life,  whom 
I  knew  in  Edinboi^  you  are  the  most  acoet- 
viblt  00  the  side  on  which  I  have  assailed  yon. 
Tov  an  veiy  much  altered  indeed  from  what 

Sa  were  when  I  knew  you,  if  generosity  point 
t  path  you  will  not  tread,  or  humanity  all  to 
foa  in  vain. 

Aa  to  myselfy  a  being  to  whose  interest  I  be- 
Save  yon  are  still  a  well-viriaher ;  I  am  here, 
bnadiing  at  all  times,  thinking  sometimes,  and 
rhyming  now  and  then.  Every  situation,  lias  its 
•faAit  of  Uia  eares  and  pains  of  life,  and  tny  situ- 
■lioii  I  am  persuaded  hu  a  full  ordinary  allow- 
•aea  of  its  pleasures  and  enjoyments. 

My  best  compliments  to  }'our  fktber  and  Misa 
Tut  If  you  have  an  opportunity,  please  re- 
vember  me  in  the  solemn  league  and  covenant 
€f  friendship  to  Mrs.  Lewis  Hay.  I  ain  a 
wretch  §»  not  writing  her;  but  1  am  so  hack- 
aayid  with  self-accusation  in  that  way,  tliat 
■y  oOQsdenee  lies  in  my  bosom  with  scarce  the 
feasibility  of  an  oyster  in  its  shell.  Where  is 
I*dhr  M*Keoxie?  wherever  sho  is,  God  bless 
\k]  I  likewise  beg  leave  to  trouble  you  with 
coMpltmfnts  to  Mr.  Wm.  Hamilton;  Mrs.  Ha- 
BtltOB  and  family ;  and  Mrs.  Chalmers,  when 
yftt  an  in  that  country.  Should  you  meet 
with  Miff  Ntmmo,  please  tcmembcr  me  kindly 

t9  rnUtt* 


No.  GLVt 


TO 


WHsmtm  in  tha  way  of  my  trado,  I  can  be 
of  any  sarvioa  to  the  Rev.  Doctor,*  is  I  fear  very 


dovbtfia.'  Ajas's  ahiald 


I  think,  of 


ffvaa  kall-hidaa  and  a  plate  of  brass,  which  al- 
tqgathtr  aet  Hactor'a  utmost  force  at  defiance. 
Alaa !  I  am  not  a  Heetor,  and  the  worthy  Doe- 
tor'f  ftet  are  aa  eeenrely  armed  as  Ajaz  was. 
agBOMBoi^  wipaiftition,  bigotry,  ati^dity,  mi^ 
IfTolene^  ariiinacei^  cnvy-^dl  atrongly  bound 
Sb  n  mavf  fraaaa  of  bfaaen  impudence.  Good 
to  flofh  a  aUeld,  kamov  is  tha  peck 


fftbtt^OfflofAyiv 


of  a  sparrow,  and  aatSff  thi  popif^  flf  4 
boy.  Creation-disgracing  aoalfrolf 
God  only  can  mend,  and  Um  daril 
niHh.    In  the  comprehending  w^  of 
wish  they  had  all  but  one  ne^  I 
as  a  child  to  the  ardour  of  my 
v^ithering  curse  to  blast  the- 
wicked  machinatioos.    O  fin*  a 
do,  winged  from  the  torrid  mnbo  of 
sweep  the  spreading  crap  of  their 
trivanoss  to  the  lowest  hdl ! 


MM*. 


LETTERS,  1791. 

No.  CLVn. 
TO  MIL  CUNNINGHAM. 


JSaitland,  tSd  Jwnarf^  1791. 
Makt  happy  retoma  of  tha  aeaaoa  to  yn^ 

my  dear  friend  !  As  many  of  the  good  fhiry  of 
this  life,  as  is  consistent  with  the  oanal  anlcioaa 
of  good  and  evil  in  the  enp  of  Being ! 

I  have  just  finished  a  poem,  wU^  jfrn  wiB 
receive  enclosed.  It  is  my  firrit  eesqr  ia  At  wmy 
of  tales. 

I  have,  these  several  months,  been 
ing  at  an  elegy  on  the  amiable  and 
ed  Miss  Burnet.     I  have  got,  and 
farther  than  the  following  fragment, 
please  give  me  your  strictures.    In  all 
poefic  composition,  I  aet  great  stoco  bj 
opinion ;  but  in  sentimental  varaas,  ia  tae 
try  of  the  heart,  no  Roman  Catholie  cvci 
more  value  on  the  infalliUB^  of  the  Ba^  Fa- 
ther than  I  do  on  yours. 

I  mean  the  introductory  con^letf  an  taxi 
srs. 


kiada  of 


ELEGY 
ox  mt  LATx  Kif  f  «»m  or 

Lxrx  nc*er  eznlted  inio  rich  n  prif% 
As  Burnet,  lovdy  from  her  aativa 
Nor  envious  deadi  so  triumph'd  in  i 
As  that  which  laid  th*accoiapUah'd 


Thy  form  and  mind,  swiet  maid,  can  I 
In  richsat  ore  the  brightest  jewd  aet ! 
In  thee,  high  Heaven  above  waa  tmeat 
As  by  his  noUest  woric  dia  Qodhsol 
known. 


In  vain  ye  flaunt  in  aammtr'a  pridai  ye  „. 

Thon  aystal  atieamlet  witii  Uiy  flowery 
Ye  woodland  choir  thatchannt  your  idle 

Ye  oeaise  to  charm ;  Slifn  is  ao 


Ye  heathy  waalea  ininis*d  with  fff^  fei 
Ye  moasy  etreana^  with  as^ge  aad 
stored. 


Yen^ged 
To  yon  1  fly,  ye  wilkTpy  floel 


CORRBSPONBBNCB. 


m 


IrboM  camb'nnu  pri<to  wu  aQ  tbtir 

WOCtOf 

Shifl  venal  layi  tlieir  pompous  fzit  hail  3 
Jkad  tliou,  aweet  ezcelleoct  1  fonake  our  aartb, 
And  aol.A  moM  in  honaat  grief  btvail. 

"Wt  WW  thaa  shiot  ia  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 
And  Tirtoa'a  light  that  bcama  bey<Mld  the 
sphoro; 

Bviliki  the  aua  edipeM  at  nvmiog  tide^ 
Tbou  lift'et  oa  dariding  ia  a  world  of  tcan. 


Lil Mi knr from fon soon.    Adiaal 


Ko.CLVin. 

TO  MR.  PETER  HILL. 

I7th  Jmuarjf^' l'79h 
TAVBthaa  two  guiiiea%aod  place  then  o 
that  —  aocouut  of  yours !  which 


has  gaggsd  my  mouth  these  five  or  six  months 
2  caa  aa  little  write  good  things  aa  apokgies  to 
dio  man  1  two  money  to.  O  die  supreme  curie 
of  fliaking  three  guiocaa  do  the  bueinees  of  five ! 
Not  an  the  labours  of  Hercules  ;  not  all  the  He- 
Wows*  thrse  oentorice  of  Egyptlia  bondage  were 
■neh  aa  insuperable  businefli,  such  an  — i— 
~  !  !  Poverty  !  thou  hal£«ster  of  dcath«  thou 


-gcrman  of  hell !  where  ehall  I  find  force 
cncratioD  equabto  the  amplitude  of  thy  do- 
I?  OppraSfecd  by  thce»  the  venerable  an- 
cim»  grown  hoary  in  the  practiee  of  every  vir- 
'iden  with  years  and  wretchedness,  im- 
a  little— little  aid  to  support  hie  exist- 
from  a  eCony^hearted  son  of  Mammon, 
SUB  of  prosperity  never  Imaw  a  cloud ; 
•od  it  by  him  denied  and  insulted.  Oppreteed 
W  fihm,  tho  man  of  sentiment,  whoee  heart 
^owt  i^di  independence,  and  melts  with  sensi- 
bilitjry  inky  pines  under  the  neglect,  or  writhes 
Sa  btttemem  of  eoul,  under  the  contumely  of  ar^ 
swgaat,  nnfraling  waalth.  Oppresesd  1^  thee, 
^he  io«  of  gcniu%  wheee  ill-ttarred  ambition 
fbnlB  him  at  the  tables  of  the  fishionable  and 
yoiife^  moat  eee^  in  sufiering  silence,  his  remark 
and  his  person  despised,  while  shal- 
peatBesi^  in  his  idiot  attempts  at  wit,  shall 
widi  coonleoance  and  applause.  Nor  is  it 
««ly  Aa  fiunily  of  worth  that  have  reason  to 
•oaplaia  of  thee  ;  the  ebildren  of  fblly  and  vice, 
fbottgh  In  common  with  tbee^  the  oflbpring  of 
•vily  smart  eqoaUy  under  thy  foA.  Owing  to 
Ibm,  the  man  of  unfortunate  disposition  and  ne- 
glected education,  is  condemned  as  a  fool  for  his 
cMpation,  despised  and  shunned  ai  a  needy 
wnich»  when  hia  follies,  as  u«u&l,  bring  him  to 
waat :  and  when  his  unprincipled  neecsaitiea 
4th«  bin  to  disbonast  practices^  he  ia  abhorred 
m  •  MiitWii^  — dpenabeaby  the  juatice  of  hia 


country.  Botfarotharwiseiathtlolof  dMnna 
of  family  and  fortune.  Hit  early  follies  and  tft- 
travagsnoe,  are  spirit  and  fire ;  hit  eooscqaiBt 
wants,  are  the  embarraasmenla  of  an  hoDOSt  fill* 
lour ;  and  when,  to  remedy  the  matter,  he  baa 
gained  a  legal  commission  to  plunder  distant 
provineesb  or  maasacre  peacefol  natbna,  he  ro- 
tuma,  perhapa,  laden  with  the  spoils  of  npfoo 
and  murder;  lives  wicked  and  respected,  nd 
dies  a  — —  and  a  lord*— Kay,  worst  of  a]]« 
alas  for  helpless  woman !  the  needy  proatitvtab 
who  has  shivered  at  the  comer  of  the  strsat^ 
waiting  to  earn  the  wagee  of  carnal  proatitntioB» 
ia  left  neglected  and  msnlted,  ridden  down  by 
the  chariot-wheele  of  the  coroneted  rip,  bony* 
ing  on  to  the  guilty  assignation:  ah^  wbo, 
without  the  same  necessities  to  plead,  riota 
nightly  in  the  same  guilty  trade. 

W«ai!  divineamaysayofitwhattheyploaisb 
but  execration  ia  to  the  mind,  what  phlebotomy 
ia  to  the  body;  the  vital  alolea8,of  both  an 
wooderfuUy  relievid  by  their  rcspaelive 
tioaa. 


No.  CLIX. 

* 

FROM  A.  F.  TYTLER»  Eki. 

DZAft  aift,  Sdinbwf^  IM  Mar^  1791 
Me.  HiLXr  yesterday  put  into  my  hands  a 
aheet  of  6rott*t  AniifuUitt,  rontaining  a  poem 
of  yours,  entitled  Tom  o*  Shmitr,  a  tale.  Tha 
very  high  pleasure  I  have  received  frma  thn 
perusal  of  this  admirable  piece*  I  frel,  demaada 
the  warmeat  acknowledgmentai  Hill  tdia  mo 
he  ia  to  send  off  a  packet  for  yon  thia  day ;  I 
cannot  resist  therefore  putting  on  paper  what  I 
must  have  told  you  in  person,  had  I  met  wiib 
you  after  the  recent  perusal  of  vour  tals^  which 
Ss,  that  I  frel  I  owe  you  a  deb(  which*  if  un- 
discharged, would  reproach  mo  with  ingrali- 
tttde.  I  have  eeldom  in  my  lifo  tasted  of  higher 
enjoyment  from  any  work  of  geniua,  than  I  Eava 
received  from  this  eompoaition ;  aad  I  am  ameh 
mistaken,  if  thia  poem  alone,  had  yon  new 
written  another  syllable,  wouhl  not  bavt  beta 
sufficient  to  have  tranamitted  your  aamo  down 
to  posterity  with  high  reputatioak  Li  the  in- 
troductory part,  where  you  paint  the  chanetaa 
of  your  hero,  and  exhibit  him  at  the  sli  lioaM 
ta^e,  with  li^  tippling  croniea^  yon  have  deli- 
neated nature  with  a  humour  and  naivdi,  that 
would  do  honour  to  Bfatthew  Prior  ;  but  whoa 
you  deecribe  the  unfortunate  orgiea  of  the 
witches'  sabbath,  and  the  hellish  soenenr  ia 
which  th^  are  exhibited,  yoa  display  a  poww 
of  imagination,  that  Shahspoaio  hiauslf  eoald 
not  have  esoeeded.  \  know  not  that  I  bcva 
ever  met  with  a  pictuia  of  mora  hoiriblo  fracy 
than  the  foUowiaig : 


"  GoAna  stood  rwuw  lati  opCB 
Tbafahowsd  tha^laad  ia  their  lait 


m 


ftORMSf  WOttltlL 


AmA  by  tome  derilnh  cantrip  dif  ht 
BMh  in  hit  cnM  hAod  held  a  light' 


BttI  vbra  f  caoM  to  the  lue 
Mood  nn  «oId  wUhis  me : 


Uaei^  wf 


"  A  knife  a  lither'e  throat  had  maagled. 
Whom  hit  aia  too  of  \\&t  bereft : 
Tkt  yny  hairt  f«t  ttvtk  to  tk$  k$fl" 

And  hara,  alter  the  two  following  Unei^  «  Wi' 
Mair  0*  horriUe  and  awfo'i'*  ke,  the  dtteriptiFe 
pari  might  perh^M  haye  been  better  doeed,  than 
Iha  fciir  Unct  which  luooeed,  which,  thoogh 
goad  in  thamieliFeti  yet  at  they  derive  all  their 
merit  from  the  latire  they  contain,  are  here 
lather  mtaplaoed  among  the  eireumttancet  of 
pore  horror.*  The  initiation  of  the  yovng 
witch  it  moet  happily  described— the  Ao%  d[ 
her  charmt,  exhibited  in  the  dance,  on  Satan 
himtdf—the  apottrophe— **  Ah,  little  thought 
thy  rareiend  grannie  !*' — the  tranq>ort  of  Tarn, 
who  Ibigftt  lut  tituation,  and  entert  completely 
into  the  spirit  of  the  soeoe,  are  all  featurm  of 
high  merit,  in  this  excellent  composition.  The 
only  Ciult  it  possesees,  it,  that  the  winding  up, 
or  conclusion  of  the  story,  is  not  commensurate 
to  the  interest  which  b  excited  by  the  descrip- 
tive and  characteristic  painting  of  the  preceding 
parts.— The  preparation  is  fine,  but  the  result 
le  not  adequate.  But  for  this,  perhaps,  you 
hare  a  good  apolcgy— you  stick  to  the  iK»pular 
tale. 

And  now  that  I  have  p^ot  out  my  mind,  and 
leel  a  little  relieved  of  the  weight  of  that  debt 
I  owed  you,  let  me  end  this  desultory  icroll  by 
an  advice  :-^You  have  proved  your  talent  for 
«  apeciet  of  composition,  in  which  but  a  very 
ftw  of  our  own  poets  have  succeeded^Go  on 
.^write  more  talcM  in  the  same  style ;  you  will 
adipse  Prior  and  Ia  Fontaine ;  for,  with  equal 
wit,  equal  power  of  numbers,  and  equal  naivetS 
nf  expreswon,  you  have  a  bolder,  and  more  vi- 
forout  imagination. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  much  etteem, 
Your^  Vc 


Na  CLX. 
TO  THE  SAME. 


Norniva  leei  thaa  the  nnfortoaate  aocideDt 
I  have  met  with,  eoold  have  pravantcd  my 
f  raltfttl  ackoowledgmentt  lor  ymir  letter.  Hit 
•Wtt  favourite  poem*  and  that  an  amay  in  a 
walk  of  the  mnaes  entirely  new  to  him,  when 
•emfquantly  hit  hopet  and  frart  were  in  the 
iMtt  anxiout  alarm  for  hit  enootn  in  the  at* 
toapt ;  to  have  that  poem  to  much  applauded 
kf  one  of  the  firtt  judget,  wat  the  mott  ddieU 
out  vibration  that  ever  trilled  along  tha  htart> 


A 


•  Owbtti 


■ci  jpraflttd  bf  Mr.  TxUti^ 
lh«  four  liMi  Bcooidln^l^ 


ttriogt  of  a  poor  poet  .UvtMfti, 

to  keep  up  tba  proper  propcfticft 

the  good,  which,  it  tcemt  it 

tuUnnary  ttate,  Amght  prapcr  to 

ezultaliott  by  a  very  teriaot 

day  or  two  after  I  ict<ived  yoor 

horae  came  down  widi  me  and  brafcia  my  tm^ 

arm.    At  thit  it  the  firtl  terviee  my  arm  Tsa 

done  ma  tinea  ttt  ditatter,  I  find  myrialf 

to  do  more  than  juat  in  general  tenaa  ti 

you  for  Uiis  additional  iaataaee  of  year 

age  and  friendship.     At  to  Aa  faaiit  fam  da- 

tected  in  the  pieoe^  they  are  tmly  IktR :  naa 

of  them,  the  hit  at  Um  lawyer  and  prieat,  I  tball 

cut  out ;  aa  to  the  falling  off  in  tha 

for  the  reason  yon  justly  adduce,  it 

be  remedied.    Your  approbation.  Sir, 

me  such  additional  tpirita  to  peieeveia  n  thk 

species  of  poetic  compontion,  that  I  am  aliaadf 

revolring  two  or  thzne  ftoriea  in  my  £aaey.    If 

I  can  bring  these  floating  ideat  to  bear  any  kind 

of  embodied  form,  it  will  give  ma  an  additjonal 

opportunity  of  amuring  yon  how  auac^  I  han 

the  honour  to  be,  &c 


No.  CLXL 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 


JEimnd,  7th  Fobfmanh  1791. 
Whin  I  tell  you,  Madam,  that  by  •  fiiU,  act 
from  my  horte,  but  with  my  heno,  I  have  hem 
a^ripple  aome  time,  and  that  thia  it  dm  im 
day  my  arm  and  hand  have  been  abia  fea  awe 
me  in  writing ;  yon  will  ailow  that  it  ia  too 
good  an  apology  for  my  wmiiii^ly  u^mirfal 
silence.    I  am  now  gettigf  bettor,  aad  aaa  akk 


to  rhyme  a  liitl^  whicb  impliat  aame 
earn ;  as  I  cannot  think  that  tha 
genina  ia  able  to  compom  on  dm  nde. 

I  do  not  remember  if  ever  I 
my  having  an  idea  of  eompoamf  aa  _ 
the  lato  Mim  Bomet  of  Moabaddo.  I  had  Ae 
honour  of  being,  pretto  wtH  aaqnaialid  viA 
her,  and  havatddom  Mt  to  anidli  at  tha  km  af 
an  acquaintance,  to  wkea  I  heard  At*  aa 
bla  and  acoomplithed  a  pieca  of  08d>i 
wataonmrc  I  hava  at  |«t  gaaa  aa 
than  tha  folk»wing  fr^gaaeni  cf  which  plaiat  Id 
ma  have  your  opinion.  Yoa  kaav  dst 
ii  a  tnlject  to  much  ariiamtod,  Ihtt 
idea  an  tha  bnnacm  it  not  to  be 
well  if  wa  can  plan  an  cU  idea  ta  a  aMT  V|jht 
How  for  I  have  anaoatdad  m  to  thh  1h^  yaa 
win  jttlga  from  what  foitova  s-i<  Am  jl  M^ 
tkm  tkit  addttaaaalomatX 


TiMjparentli  heart  dial 

That  heart  hownakt  a  prqr  ^  patf  pd 
care! 
So  dackt  tha  woodbine  awani 

60  from  it  raTagedi  kavaa 

I  hiTt  pr90M4id  no  liKUMf 


yon  Mai 
ithUha 


COBBBSPOMBBNCB. 


•IS 


Yoor  Und  leMv*  witk  your  land  rennm- 
^r€tmBi  ti  your  god-ton,  ctme  safe.  This  last, 
Madaifi,  b  scareelT  what  my  pride  can  bear. 
Ab  to  the  little  fellow,  he  is,  partiality  apart, 
'the  ^cet  boy  I  have  of  a  looj^  time  seen.  He 
is  now  MTNiteen  montiis  old,  has  the  small-poz 
and  metaleB'over,  has  cut  aeveral  teeth»  and  yet 
never  had  ■  grain  of  doctor's  drugs  in  his 
bowds. 

I  am  truly  happf  to  hear  that  the  **  little 
floweret"  is  blooming  so  fresh  and  ftir,  and  that 
tile  "  mother  plant"  is  nther  recovering  her 
dnioping  head.  Soon  and  well  may  her  '*  cruel 
wonnds"  be  hcnied  1  I  haw  written  thus  fiu: 
widi  a  good  deal  of  difficulty.  When  I  get  a 
littb  lUtr  7M  shall  hear  larthar  from, 

lliadam,  yours,  &e» 


importance,  Bfr.  O.  eta  do  BM  MwSa  cf  Um 

utmost  importance  in  time  to  dome.  I  vaa 
bom  a  poor  dog ;  and  however  I  may  oeeanofr- 
ally  pick  a  better  bone  than  I  used  to  do^  I 
know  I  must  live  and  die  poo^ ;  but  I  will  in- 
dulge the  flattering  £uth  that  my  poetry  wiU 
considerably  outlive  my  poverty ;  and  without 
any  fUstain  afiectation  of  spirit,  I  can  promise  and 
oflirm,  that  it  must  be  no  ordinary  craving  of 
the  latter  shall  ever  make  me  do  any  thing  in- 
jurious to  the  honest  fame  of  the  formpr.  What* 
ever  may  be  my  failings,  for  fiulings  axe  a  part 
of  human  nature,  may  they  ever  be  those  of  a 
generous  heart,  and  an  independent  mind.  It 
is  no  fiiult  of  mine  that  I  was  bom  to  depen- 
dence ;  nor  is  it  Mr.  G  *s  chiefest  praisa 


NoiCLXIL 

TO  LADT  W.  2£  CONSTABLE, 
AcnowuEsonro  ▲  pazmrr  or  ▲  taluablx 

aHUFF-BOX,  WITH  ▲  PIMB  nCTUftK  Of  UAVtf 

qfiWEM  OF  acora,  ox  ths  uh. 


that  he  can  command  influence ;  but  it  his 
rit  to  bestow,  not  only  with  the  Vindnwis  of  % 
brother,  but  with  the  politeness  of  a  gentleman  i 
and  I  trust  it  shall  bie  mine,  to  receive  with 
thankfulnett  and  lemember  with  tin^^ni***l*W'^ 
grati^udfc. 


XJLDT, 

NomiifO  Jess  than  the  unlucky  accident  of 
linrixig  lately  broken  my  right  arm,  could  have 
prevented  me,  the  moment  I  received  your  lady- 
aliip^  dcgant  present  by  Mrs.  Miller,  from  re- 
turniiig  yott  mj  warmest  and  most  gx;^ef^l  ac- 
knowledgments. I  assure  your  ladu^ip,  I  shall 
•et  it  apart;  the  symbols  of  religion  ^all  only 
be  more  sacred.  In  the  moment  of  poetic  com- 
position,  the  box  shall  be  my  inspiring  genius, 
when  I  would  breathe  the  comprehensive  wish 
of  beoevolenca  for  the  happiness  of  others,  I 
shall  reeoUect  your  ladyship  ;  when  I  would  in- 
terest my  fiuigr  in  the  distresses  incident  to  hu- 
manity, I  shall  remember  tha  unfortunate  Mary. 


No.  CLXm. 
TO  HR8.  GRAHAM,  OF  FINTRY. 

WHiTBvm  it  is  that  the  story  of  our  Mary, 
Qoeeo  of  Scots,  has  a  peculiar  effect  on  the 
Ibelings  of  a  poet,  or  whether  1  have,  in  the  eu- 
dnei'd  ballad,  succeeded  beyond  my  u<stu>  p<xHic 
sneeess,  I  koow  not :  but  it  \\in  piea*e<)  in<>  bo> 
yood  any  eflTiMrt  of  my  mv««  for  a  ^tv\A  whjle 
jpast;  an  that  arcouoc  T  enclo^ie  it  pirticulirly 
to  you.  It  is  trr.;,  tLc  pitriiy  of  h'v  motives 
may  be  snsptoted.  I  am  alretuiy  dc<f(My  iixloU* 
ad  to  Mr.  G  *s  guothitrsw  ;   aiui,   \vii.tt  in 

lAa  asiia/  wayt  o/usn,  is  of  iufimtily  greater 


No.  jCLXir. 

FROM  THE  REV.  (NOW  PRINCIPAL): 

BAIRD. 

a»9  Zomdom,  9tk  Mftwarff  1911. 

Itimvblk  jroa  with  this  letter,  to  Inftm 
you  that  I  am  m  hopes  of  being  able  vaiy  toon 
to  bring  to 'the  press  a  new  edition  (bug  ilnoo 
talked  of)  of  Michad  Bruo^a  Poems,  tha 
profits  of  the  edition  ara  to  go  to  his  mother— • 
a  woman  of  eighty  years  of  age—- poor  and  help- 
less. The  poems  axe  to  be  published  bj  sub- 
scription ;  and  it  may  be  possible^  I  think,  to 
make  out  a  Ss.  6d.  or  Ss.  vohmie,  with  the  as- 
sistance of  a  few  hitherto  unpublished  versc^ 
which  I  have  got  from  the  mother  of  the  poet. 

But  the  design  I  have  in  view  in  writmg  to 
you,  is  not  merelj  to  inform  you  of  thsM  UmIb, 
it  is  to  solicit  the  aid  of  your  name  and.  pan  in 
support  of  the  scheme.  Thf  reputation  of  Bnwa 
if  already  high  with  every  reader  of  flassirsl 
taste,  and  I  shall  be  anxious  to  gnard  against 
tarnishing  his'  character,  5y  allowing  any  new 
poems  to  appear  that  may  lower  it.  For  this 
purpose,  the  MSS.  I  am  in  poesession  o(  hava 
been  submitted  to  the  revision  of  some  whose 
critical  talents  I  con  trust  to,  and  I  mean  still  to 
*'j!Moit  them  to  others. 

May  1  bet;  to  kuow,  therefore^  if  yon  will 
take  tlie  ti'juhle  of  pe. using  the  MSS.— of  giv- 
I  ing  your  opinion,  ami  suggesting  what  curtail- 
I  inentii,  alteration*,  or  amend iiients,  occur  to  you 
^  an  Advisable  ?  And  wlli  you  allow  u«  to  lei  it  be 
'  known,  that  a  Utw  lines  by  you  will  be  added 
1 1;>  the  vol u ok;  ? 

1  know  tlte  extent  of  this  reqoest.-ivk  if 
'•..'(!  ir  ni.ike  tt.  But  I  havti  this  coanolation,. 
ti«a  thougb  yeu  wte  it  piopef  to  refuse  it,  |ioa 


114 


ttJftMy  WOSlttb 


■»  Bif  nology  2a  tilt  hmUmi 

M^  I  jntk  «U»  tiiat  ICchlii  Br«ct  k  OM  i« 
wlnw  coapaigr,  Irom  his  Mil  Amanae^  yon 
%rBiU  Aofe»  I  an  eooTiaM^  Uum  to  be  fimad ; 
9mi  af  I  would  mlmiit  wngj  liaa  ol  his  tiial 
~'  now  be  pablitbid,  to  yvax  own  eriti- 
70a  woold  bo  MioffB J  ibiat  aoduag  doro- 
tidiar  Id  him  or  foo»  woold  bo  lomillad 
Ibaft  appoataaoa  bo  mof  main  in  lutmo. 
Ton  Bifo  alvMulv  paid  aa  bonourablo  tribata 
to  kiadiod  gooioa  u  Fatfoaon— 4  fondij  bopo 
Ibtf  ^  aioUMrof  Brnoa  will  czpcricnco  four 


I  wiHi  to  haiTt  tba  aahaeriptioB  papeio  droa- 
Irtad  bf  tiio  14th  of  Manb,  BrocoMrfrUi-day; 
whioht  I  uadcntaiid,  aono  fnonda  in  Scotland 
talk  thk  yoar  of  obanring^at  that  lino  it  will 
ho  naolfod,  I  imagine^  to  plaoa  a  plain,  hnaaUa 
MOMow  hk  fraro.  Thia»  at  loait^  I  tmot 
Jfon  win  agioa  to  do— «o  forniah,  in  a  finr  coup* 
iMi^  on  Miof^iilion  nr  it* 

On  ihoao  pointa  nay  1  aolieil  on  ananai  aa 
mAf  m  poaiiblo;  •  abort  ddaynkht  diaap- 
foiatat  in  prooaria|^  that  relirfto  tho  Bolhor, 

Tba  wiU  bo  ploaaod  to  addfOM  lor  90  wadflr 
to  te  Baloe  oT  A^hola^  LoadOB. 


9. 


OM  voni  OBo  Of  .yoor 
_  <«  O  Iftoa  JRoli  Mr  IT  yon  havt 
lihdlha^tta  plMaiiri  of  tniuj  it  to 


Nob  CLXV. 

to  TBB  RST.  a  BAIBD, 
lir  sMiWwk  ffo  m  roitcoonfo. 

wMff  did  yM»  VKf  dttf  Sti  wrHt  to  no  m 
'  a  horflatiiy  thri%  oa  tbf  baiiaaai  of  poor 
\f  Doa't  I  iaamp  aad  havo  I  not  ftlt, 
tiit  ittfy  ilK  fho  paenliar  ilia  that  portioilfrii 
la hrfr to?  Ton  inall  bavo  yoor  choieo  of  all 
tht  ttapttbHahad  pocaia  I  bavo  $  aad  bad  yoor 
kMor  had  ay  direction  ao  aa  to  haro  readifd 
IM  iooBor  C  it  oahr  eamo  to  ny  haad  tida  mo- 
aatX  ^  woald  hcvo  dineUy  pot  yon  oat  of 
MBpaaaa  1^  tfia  aabijfet.  I  onlv  aak»  that  aoaio 
piohtuiy  ad»oiU«Bwat  in  tha  book,  at  wall  ao 
tht  oabaoription  biBa,  a>ay  baar.  that  tha  pabli- 
la  aoldy  lor  tiio  baaofit  o^  Braoe'i  aio- 
I  woaM  aot  pat  it  ia  ibo  powwof  igao- 
to  aanaiaa^  or  nalico  to  ianauale^  that  I 
laro  ia  Iho  work  lima  mofoaaary 
Kor  aaod  yoa  giro  aio  oredil  lor  aay 
faaoraaity  iaaiy  port  of  thobaai- 

■aaib  I  havo  aaoh  a  boat  of  paoeodillooib  lai^ 
fapp  MBa^  aad  haahlidJap  (aay  body  bat  my. 
ypi  P^|M  pshapa  grro  aona  01  ifcoHi  a  wont 


maBaihMi%  dadbyttytfuMiiilMnW 
orar  triffiag,  la  Ifai  aoeMtt^  I  aa  iria  ti  4iaf 
Mod  that  ocean  ia  my  wy  liailrf  ftmr  HI 
MhiwMsoatni^  iait  ftr  te  iiUhh  yB|Bi  tf 
Aatiala 


Nob  CUTT. 
TO  THE  BSV.  ARCE  AUSOft 


antf 

You  matt,  by  Ihia  time,  ban  Mt  at  ^^ 
aa  oao  of  ibo  moot  aB|fatrfd  «f  «■•  ^ 
did  mo  tho  hoaoor  toprtml  iwiAtba 
which  doaa  henoar  to  aeiaoaa  aad  tkiidMi 
powcnofaiaa.  aadlhafoaBlcffaMnt^f 
acknowladfed  Am  recast  of  it  Tb«l"** 
vonyooraalfara  lohlaaio  Cor  iL  ^httm* 
I  wia  by  yoar  tdliqg  no  tbat  laa  viiM* 
htro  my  opiaioB  of  thewocki  nitUiF'"* 
OBomy  of  maakiad,  who-kaowi  wdl  Atf  ^ 
ia  oae  of  tfaa  aiaa  dial  BMit  aadf  bada^ 

it  into  my  head  to  pondar  of«r  tbi  Fafa«0> 
with  tiio  look-oat  of  a  tcicic^  aad  lo  ^  V 
fcraooOi  a  daop  karaad  d^  of  iimw««* 

oompoaitioot  of  whid^  m  fret,  «aa IM^ 

book^  I  did  not  c?oa  kaow^Mp^ 
I  owo,  Sir,  that  al  firat  ^tt^**?^'£ 
propoaiQQoa  siaruaa  mo  w  iwinwi"  ^.^ 
the  martial  daagor  of  a  tnnptC  kd  aon^ 

in  it  Yortiy  mora  gffodt  hmie^  '^i^fZ 
thaathetwiiiglatwaa(IaofaJ(«i  baf;"" 

thodelieata  floxnia  of  a  i«M«ii>  *^!^ 
haU-bbwa  Bower  ia  haaty  wkblkiMnjf^ 
dawn,  waa  iafinitaly  mon  bmadfid »°^ 
than  the  upright  atob  ola  bafdotf ;  «tj* 
"^i;^  baala  aadiodmaMdd 

«.^^»^  ortfaodoKttntha,  vBtSpnMflf 
book  shook  my  ftith^In  >lMr^««f 
JBwdi4t$  JBUmuKit  9fOMmdrh^^r^ 
a  ihift  to  aanvil  by  my  fiithtf^  ^'•rLy  ^ 
wiatar  oraaiag  of  tho  Snt  «•>>  J  ^Z 
ploagh.  I  aovor  toad  •  book  ^  IJJ' 
aoeh  a  qaaatam  of  iafcimata^**^^, 
moch  to  my  alod:  of  idau  aa  V^^'!'^^ 
tktPritu^ilfTMtt:'  OmftB»»'r 
moat^&igivo  myaoitiflaiif  •"■"■"""T 
merit  ia  tho  wotk,  I  maaa  dahacuP' J* 

dotbo  abatntti  phikiophy  ia  M^r^. 
ionada  Bomelhiag  like  a  coatndicttfott  t^ 

bat  yoa  bavo  ooafiaoed  mo  dMi  ^«*^ 

T^^  »  ..i.  noadebairtdhii^"' 
leacloat  yoa  aoON  P«»'«''lfTr^^ 

lali  eompoaitioB.    Theoao  mpoatv^ 

em^iathawayoftdiagatala. 


00RSB8P0KDSNCB. 


tes 


Ka  CLXVn. 


TO  DR.  MOORE. 

WUdtatd,  S8I4  JPeftrMyy,  1791. 
1  BO  BOt  kmnr,  Sir,  wlMthar  yoa  an  a  mb- 
to  GroM't  AidiqmthB  of  ScoHarndL  It 
yoD  af%  ^  enekwed  poena  will  not  bo  altef*- 
thfcr  ntm  to  jron.  Captain  Orote  did  no  the 
fiaTour  to  Knd  me  a  doaen  comet  of  the  proo^ 
ft&cctt  of  whidi  tliif^tt  one.  Should  70U  have 
fcad  tb«  pieoe  before,  etill  thia  will  anawer  Ae 
prineipal  end  I  have  in  riew :  it  will  give  me 
•aotber  oppoctonity  of  thanking  you  ibr  an  jonr 
goodacaa  to  the  matie  bard  ;  and  alao  of  ihow- 
ing  jout  that  the  abilitica  .you  have  been  pleaa- 
cd  to  eommend  and  patroniie  are  atill  employed 
ia  the  way  you  with.  • 

Tha  EU^jf  em  Captain  Stndenonf  ia  a  tri- 
Imta  to  the  memory  of  a  roan  I  loved  much. 
I'oeta  have  in  thia  the  tame  advantage  aa  Ro- 
man Qatholicn ;  they  can  be  of  aervice  to  their 
fricndt  after  they  have  peat  that  bourne  where 
■II  other  kindnwa  oeeaea  to  be  of  any  avaiL 
WhethcTy  after  all,  either  the  one  or  the  other 
be  of  any  rial  aervice  to  the  dead,  ia,  Ifear,  very 
problematical;  but  I  am  anre  they  are  highly 
to  the  living :  and  aa  a  reiy  orthodox 
itp  I  fi)rget  where  in  Scripture,  myt^  **  what- 
ie  not  of  fiuth,  » tin  ;**  to  lay  I,  what- 
ia  not  detrimental  to  todety,  and  it  of 
potitive  enjoymenty  it  of  God,  the  giver  of  all 
good  thiaga,  and  ought  to  be  j«eeived  and  en- 
joyed by  hit  creatorea  with  thankful  delight. 
Aa  almett  all  my  leligioot  teneta  originate  irom 
my  heeit^  I  am  woi^erfolly  pleated  with  di* 
idea,  that  I  can  atill  keep  up  a  tender  intcr- 
with  the  dearly  beloved  friend,  or  atill 
dearly  bdoved  mittrem,  who  ia  gone  to 
the  world  oif  tpirila. 

The  balled  on  Queen  Miry  waa  begun  whife 
X  waa  buiy  with  Ptreg*9  JReUfun  of  En^uX 
^ootrf.  By  the  way,  how  much  ia  every 
iMoett  hiart,  which  haa  a  tincture  of  Ciledonian 
prtiudtce,  obliged  to  you  for  you^  gloriout  ttory 
of  Buchanan  ud  Target  'Twit  aa  unequivocal 
pffoef  if  your  loyal  gallantry  of  lou),  giving  Targe 
the  victory.  I  ahould  have  been  mortifled  to 
the  groand  if  yon  had  not 


I  aafe  jolt  nod  over,  once  move  of  many 
timely  your  Zdmoo,  I  aaarked  with  my  pen- 
cil, it  I  went  ahmg,  every  patiqe  that  pliatad 
mi  partieolarly  above  the  rctt;  and  one^  or 
tWQ^  I  think,  which,  with  hnmUe  defcrenm^  I 
noa  ditpotid  to  think  unequal  to  the  merite  of 
ihe  book.  I  have  eometimee  thought  to  tran- 
mribe  thm  marked  pimigti,  or  at  l«tteo  mudi 
of  then  n  to  point  when  they  are,  and  aend 
thm  to  you.  Original  atrokea  that  atrongly 
4tpict  tbt  human  heait,  ia  your  and  PiefaUi^  a 
ytoviDM^  beyond  my  otiier  noveiitt  I  havn  ever 

*    BmafdaoB  indoad  might  parhwa  be 

bn^  uhan^/i  hk 


MMi  tit  bdflgt  of  Mt  olltf  iMd  $  ttd  hour- 
ever  thev  may  caplivala  tin  nufineiianaad,  io» 
mantle  waey  of  n  boy  or  a  giil,  uey  will  tfer* 
in  proportion  aa  we  hava  made  hamaa  Htm 
our  atudy,  ilitmriify  our  riper  minda.  ' 

Aa  to  my  privatn  concemt,  I  am  going  oi^  a 
mighty  taz-^herer  befenthe  Lord,  aaal  ham 
ktely  had  the  interttt  to  get  myaalf  lankad  oa 
the  liet  of  esdae  at  a  lupgyian.  I  am  not  ytt 
empkiyed  aa  aueh,  but  in  a  firw  yean  I  dbaO  fidi 
into  the  ftle  of  tnperviaonihip  by  aniority.  I 
havo  had  an  immente  lorn  in  the  death  of  Ao 
Earl  of  Qlaneaim ;  the  patron  from  whom  aU 
my  frme  and  good  fivtune  took  iti  rita.  lode* 
pendent  of  my  grateful  attaehment  to  hiait 
which  waa  indeed  eo  atrong  that  it  pervaded 
my  very  eoul,  and  waa  entwined  with  the  thread 
of  my  ezirtenee ;  eo  eooa  aa  the  prinee'a 
had  got  in  (and  every  dog,  yon  know,  haa 
day),  my  getting  forward  in  tha  en 
have  bona  an  eeaier  boinam  than  athswiea  il 
wift  be.  Though  thia  waa  a  rnnarnnmatiwi  de- 
voutly to  be  wUted,  yct^  ihank  Haavni,^!  am 
live  and  rhyme  aa  I  am ;  and  aa  to  my  boy% 
poor  little'ftwiwa  I  if  I  eannot  plaea  them  oa 
aa  high  an  elevation  in  hfr  aa  I  doold  widi,  I 
ahall,  if  I  am  favoured  ao  mdch  of  the  Diipoeif 
of  eventi  aa  to  aee  that  period,  da  theaoKoa  an 
broad  and  independent  a  baeia  aa  poatible.  A- 
mong  the  many  wite  adagee  which  hatt  bem 
treamred  up  by  our  Soottieh  mmttiut,  thie  ia 
one  of  the  beet,  BMtr  ho  ^  head  of  tho-com^ 
MOMiAy,  a$  the  tail  o*  the  ^enfty. 

But  I  am  got  on  a  tnb}eet,  which,  lnwiefei 
intermting  to  me^  ie  of  no  niannar  of 
qneneetoyon;  ao  Ithallgivoyonaahort 
oa  the  other  pigi^  aad  doee  thie  wid 
yoa  how  tineendy  I  have  the  hqpioar  to  bi^ 
yoor%  Im. 


»«.) 


No.  GLXTm. 


sxTBACT  ov  ▲  Lima 


TO  MR.  CUNNINQHAM 


IM  Mmth,  1791. 
Ir  tha  frRgoing  pieoe  be  worth  ymr 
tnrei^  let  me  have  them.  For  my  own  part,  a 
thing  that  I  have  joit  eoaipoatd,  atwaya  appii 
through  a  double  portion  of  that  pwtial  mediaai 
in  whidi  an  anuor  will  ever  view  hk 
worka.  I  bdiefe^  in  general,  novelty  haa 
thing  in  it  that  inebriatea  tha  frney,  aad 
unfroqnendy  diedpatw  and  frnnei  away  lihi 
other  mtoikation,  and  laavae  the  poor  patiaal^ 
with  aa  aehbg  heart.  A  itpkinf 
of  thia  might  be  addnead,  la  thanvo* 
latioa  of  ifaaj  a  hym— al  hoBayaN«a»    Bvt 


8to 


fiOttKS^  WORKS. 


If  intnide  on  the  offioe  o^  my  ptruh  pnett,  I 
■hill  fin  up  the  ptge  in  my  own  waT«  ind  give 
yon  aoodwr  tmg  ^  my  late  eomponlioD,  which 
win  tppeir,  perhapt^  in  Johuon  •  work,  at  weU 
M  tha  niBMi* 

Ton  nntt  know  a  heantifid  Jaodbite  air, 
Thti^R  »ntr  ft«  pmiee  (iff  JamU  comet  home, 
What  politiflal  oomhottion  oeam  to  be  the  ob- 
ieelofprittMiandpatriola,  it  then,  joaknow, 
naMiMa  tha  lawlol  pray  of  hiftoriana  and  potCi. 


If  yon  liki  the  air,  and  if  ^  ataana  hit  yonr 
.teev»  yon  aannot  iwagine,  my  dear  friend,  how 
mncnyon  WMld  oUige  me^  ti,  by  thechannt 
•f  yoor  delightfcl  Toioe»  yon  wonld  givo  my 
haneil  iftieien  to  *<  ^  memory  Vif  joye  that  are 
pm^**  to  the  few  friende  whosA  yoa  indulge  in 
that  pheanre^  Bnt  I  hare  aeribUed  on  'tiD  I 
kMrtbaelocfc 
of 


hae  iatimaled  the  near  approach 


««  That  hoar  o*  nightlb  biad:  tnb  the  hoy- 


80  good  night  ta  yon !  Sonnd  be  your  deep, 
and  dtleetahle  yoor  driame !  Apropos  how  do 
yon  liko  thia  thonghl  in  n  balhd,  I  hm  jnak 
thetupw? 


which  I  eend  yon ;  ind  Ood  loaown  yoa  wmf 
perhape  pay  dew  onoofb  fMr  it  if  yon  nnd  k 
diroagh.  Notthatthiaiemyownopiaioa;  bK 
an  author,  by  the  time  he  han  oo^yoeed  end 
corrected  hii  work,  hag  quite  pond  nv^  lil 
hii  poweia  of  eritieel  diecriminarinn 

I  can  ceeily  gne«  from  my  own  hiwrt, 
you  have  felt  on  a  late  nu»t  mrfanrholy 
God  knowe  what  I  have  eoffered,  at  the  ham  i^ 
my  bett  friend,  my  fint,  my  deeioit  potroa  and 
bencCictor ;  tihi  man  to  whom  I  owo  all  that  I 
am  and  haye !  I  am  gone  into  nwni  niitg  frr 
lum,  and  with  more  laoeerity  of  fm(  than  I 
fear  eome  wiU,  who  by  Aatoio'a  imo  imthf  te 
feel  on  the  oeeeaioo. 

I  w31  be  eioeedmgly  obligod  to  yOa 
to  let  me  know  ^  newt  i  ^  noble 
how  thd  poor  mother  and  the  two 

teUei  ready  to  eend  to  Lndy  Bet^,  vhen  I  mo 
the  fiital  tidingi  in  the  ne%repapcr.  I  eee  by  Iht 
came  channel  that  the  honoured  nncAxvs  iday 
noble  pateon,  are  dceigned  to  be  bem^gbl  te  ihe 
femily  borial  place.  Dare  I  tronble  yea  ta  kt 
me  hiow  priTately  before  the  day  of  iDtevmea; 
that  I  may  cram  the  ooontry.  ud  ofteel  emeif 
the  crowd,  to  pay  a  tear  to  thn  lent  tS^  of  ny 
e?er  reTered  benefector?  It  will  oMke  ok  W- 
yonii  axprteBOB* 


I  look  to  the  weit,  when  I  gne  ta  rmt^ 

Theft  happy  my  dtiaau  and  myalnmbensay 
bei 

Far  fer  in  tile  veet  ia  he  I  lD*e  belt-.. 
The  lad  diat  ia  deer  to  my  baby  and  at  I 


Cbod  aigH  MO*  BM>%  and  Qod  Uem  yon ! 


TO  BOL  iXEXAKDfiE  DALZIBU* 

JSaUtamd,  Marth  19,  1791. 
•nrMumttft, 

IliAVB«ikBBlhelibartytofr«nk  thie  letter 
to  yooy  aa  it  enehitii  an  idle  poem  of  mine, 


o  Thli  cvnttemaa.  the  feelor,  or  fiewBid.  of  BurnA 
ifrmw,  LotdCHMMalm,  vithaTtewtoeDoourage 

UMoad  edlliaa  of  the  poenH,  laid  the  voliime  btfbre 
lordihlp,  with  nich  an  aooountof  tiM  nutie  banTu 
altvatfOD  and  proipeeit  n  ttwn  bii  ilender  Bcquaint. 
oneeirtmMmheoouldAiinlih.    Thetc«ilt,ttooin. 


_  to  Buffm  by  Mt.  Dalrid,  b  highly  eraditable 

toitediBiwierorUrdOtancuni.   Aftar  reeding  the 

hb  levdiMp  dedarad  that  ittmeriti  gnaXif  et- 

hieouie«atian,_ud  he  took  tt  wltfi  him  m  a 


MMed 

pBfor 


rp  mUfttif  10  Bdinboigh,     JA9  lepmled.hli 


No.  GL. 


FROM  DB.  MOOBE. 

ttiAn  aiB,         Zondbn,  99A  Mmtk.  1791. 

Yoon  letter  of  the  tSth  of  FebnmiT  I 
▼ed  only  two  daye  ago,  and  diie  d^  1  hni  tk 
pleeenre  of  waiting  on  the  B«fv.  Bfr.  Ba«d,  tf 
tha  Duke  of  Adiele^  who  bed  been  eo^Uii^ 
ae  to  trannnit  it  to  me,  with  the  painted 
on  AUowaif  Clttarcht  the  Skft 
Hmdenon,  and  the  SpUapk^  T 
poetical  beautim  in  the  former :  what  I  partiee- 
larly  admin  are  tiie  three  atrikinK 


«  Or  like  the  enow  feUa  in  dm  imni* 
and  the  eight  linm  which  b^gis  with 

«BytUBtiaMhewaa«o«thefoed;** 


eo  exquintely  ezprmeiTe  of  the  en[ 
preeuoQt  of  the  country.    And  thn 
linei  from 

*<  Goffine  etood  round  like  open 


withet  to  be  of  lenrloe  to  Bom,  and  d^iad  Mt.  X^ 
elel  to  Inform  hhn,  that  in  patrontaiiw  the  hook,  nh- 
eriag  it  with  cOtet  hwo  the  worVd,  or  ntliM  «tt 
the  DooiueUen,  he  «pouU  most  wUltMlygivc  c«t 
aidinhiaponrert  adding  hit  Tvgoeft  ihoi  Rune  «Qci 
take  Che  ^vlleai  opportaeltroricttiw  htm 

what  way  or  maancr  he  eouH  bett  ftethor  tut  J 
He  alio  e](pmied  a  with  to  aae 
Mriicd  niBauaerlpli,  with  a  vtowtoi 
mctR  with  the  wovVU-CaoMsii 


COaRBSPONDENCB. 


ssr 


wbidht  in  vy  opiiuoiii  m  eqnd  to.  ibm  iagr^ 
dimti  of  Shawpenre**  cauldron  in  Matbeik. 

Ai  fiir  tbe  JSUgy,  th«  chief  merit  of  it  ooiW 
mtU  in  tb«  ytry  graphics)  deeeription  of  tlie  ob- 
jecti  boloilging  to  the  eonntry  in  which  the  poet 
writeti  uid  which  none  but  •  Soottith  poet 
eoaU  have  dewribed,  and  none  but  a  real  poet, 
asd  a  cloeeiobeerrer  of  NataTe»  eoold  have  «o 
described. 


Tbcfe  le  eomething  origtna),  and  to  me  woudei^ 
fnlly  pleaeing,  in  &  Epitaph. 

I  remember  .yoa  once  hinted  before,  what  yon 
repeet  in  your  last,  that  yoa  had  made  tome  le- 
marks  on  ZducOy  on  the  margin.  I  should  be 
Tvry  glad  to  we  them,  and  regret  yon  did  not 
Band  them  before  the  last  edition,  which  ia  just 
poUished.  Pray  tranecribe  them  for  me,  I  stn- 
onely  Taloe  your  opinion  very  highly,  and  pray 
do  not  suppress  one  of  thoee  in  which  you  eeii« 
asms  the  sentiment  or  expression.  Trust  me  it 
trill  break  no  squares  between  us-— I  am  not 
akin  to  the  Bishop  of  Grenada. 

I  must  now  mention  what  haa  been  en  my 
mind  for  some  time:  I  cannot  help  thinking 
3roii  imprudent  in  scattering  abroad  eo  many 
oopiee  of  your  yersea.  It  ia  moat  natural  to 
give  a  fow  to  confidential  friends,  particularly 
to  those  who  are  connected  with  Uie  aubieet, 
or  who  are  perhaps  themselves  the  subject,  but 
this  ought  to  be  done  under  promise  not  to  give 
other  ot^rica.  Of  the  poem  you  sent  me  on 
Queen  Mary,  I  refused  every  solicitatidn  for 
eopiea,  bnt  f  lately  saw  it  in  a  newspaper.  My 
XDOtiTe  kit  cautioqing  you  on  this  snbjeet  is, 
that  I  wish  to  engage  yon  to  collect  ah  your 
UngitiTa  pieces^  not  alrwdy  printed,  aiA  after 
thsy  have  besn  re-oonsidered,  and  polished  to 
the  utmost  of  yout  power,  I  would  have  you 
publish  them  by  another  subscription ;  in  pro- 
moting of  which  I  wiU  exert  myself  with  plea- 


land,  I  win  let  m  haoWf  that  yoa  may 
me  at  your  ow^  mnm,  ar  Wf  mad  Vm,  M 
miHoB%  orbotii* 


No.  GLL 


In  your  ftitore  eompoeitiona,  I  wish  yon 
w^ould  uaa  the  modern  English.  You  havu 
ahowA  your  powers  in  Scottish  sufficiently. 
Althougn  in  oertain'subjects  it  gives  additional 
Bcst  to  the  humour,  yet  it  ia  lost  to  the  Eng- 
]iah ;  and  why  ahould  you  write  only  for  a  part 
at  the  island,  when  yon  can  command  the  ad- 
miration of  the  whole. 

If  you  chance  to  write  to  my  friend  Mrs. 
Dnalop  of  Dunlop^  I  beg  to  be  aflbetionately 
reomnbered  to  her.  She  must  not  judge  of  the 
trarmth  of  my  sentiments  respectiog  her,  by  the 
number  of  my  letters ;  I  hardly  ever  write  a  line 
but  OB  bnsinem:  and  I  do  not  know  that  I 
■hottld  have  scribbled  all  thia  to  you,  but  for  the 
himatm  part,  that  is,  to  instigate  you  to  a  new 
publieation  ;  and  to  tell  you  that  when  yon 
think  you  have  a  sufficient  number  to  make  a 
wolume^  you  should  set  your  friends  on  getting 
■nbeeriptiona.  I  wiah  I  could  have  a  fow  hours  j 
conTersation  with  you— •!  have  many  things  to , 
•ay  which  I  etonot  write.  If  I  ever  go  to  Scot- . 


TO  MRS.  DDNLOP. 

JSmdmdt  IM  AffU,  1791, ' 
I  AM  once  mote  able,  my  honoured  friend,  to 
return  you,  with  my  own  hand,  thanka  for  the  ' 
many  instanwa  of  jrour  friendship,  and  partieo- 
larly  for  your  kind  anxiety  in  thia  last  disaalsr 
that  my  evil  genius  had  in  store  for  me.  How- 
ever, life  is  chequered—joy  and  sorrow  fog 
on  Saturday  morning  last,  Birs.  Buna  mado 
me  a  present  of  a  fine  boy ;  radicr  atoutsr  bnl 
not  so  handsome  as  your  god-eon  waa  at  his  tiow 
of  Itfo.  Indeed  I  look  on'  yenr  littia  nanwsakia 
to  be  my  dufdPttuon  in  that  spedea  of  maB»> 
foeture,  u  I  look  on  Tarii  o'  Aamtitr  to  be  my 
standard  peribrmance  in  the  poetical  tine.  'Tie 
truck  both  the.one  and  the  other  discover  a  opioi 
of  roguish  waggery,  that  mighty  perhras^  bo  ao 
well  spared ;  but  then  they  also  show,  u  my  o« 
pinion,  a  force  of  geniue,  and  a  finiahing  poUaht 
that  I  despair  of  ever  axeelling.  Mrs.  Bumo 
is  getting  stout  again,  and  laid  aa  hiatily  about 
her  to-day  at  breakfost,  aa  a  rsaper  tnok  tbo 
eom-ridge.  That  is  the  peculiar  privi^ge  and 
blessii^  of  our  hale^  eprightly  damaeK  thitarO 
brsd  among  the  hnjf  and  kmOktr.  We  caaaol 
hope  for  t£it  h^hly  poiiahed  mind,  that  charm- 
ing delicacy  of  aoul,  whieh  ia  found  ameog  tho 
female  world  in  the  more  elevated  itatkma  of 
lifo^  and  whieh  ia  certainly  by  for  the  moat  bo* 
witching  charm  in  the  fomous  osstne  of  Ycnot. 
It  is  indeed  such  an  ineetimaUe  treaanieb  theft 
where  it  can  be  bad  in  ita  native  heavenly  pi»« 
rity,  unstained  by  aome  one  or  other  ct  tho 
many  shadca  of  aftetation,  and  unaDoyad  by 
some  one  or  other  of  tbe  many  epeeies  of  c»> 
pricey  I  declare  to  Heaven,  I  ehouM  think  it 
cheaply  purchased  at  the  expense  of  every  other 
earthly  good !  But  aa  this  aogelie  creature  li^ 
I  am  afraid,  extremely  rare  in  any  atatai  and 
rjmk  of  lifo,  and  totally  denied  to  eudb  an  hna^ 
bie  one  aa  mine;  we  meaner  aaortala  muatpoi 
up  with  the  next  rank  of  female  aToanenee  ■ 
aa  fine  a  figure  and  feee  we  can  prodoee  aa  any 
rank  of  life  whatever;  rustic,  naovagraoei  n»« 
aflected  modesty,  and  nnsuHied  purity ;  aatan'o 
mother-wit,  and  the  rudiments  of  teats ;  a  aim- 
plicity  of  soul,  nnsuapiciona  9f,  beeaaso  nnae* 
quabted  widi,  die  crooked  ways  of  a  eaMa^ 
intareated,  diaingenuona  world ;  and  the  dear- 
eet  charm  of  ill  tho  rest^  a  yiekti^  ftWeeUaet 
of  dispoeition,  and  a  generooa  warmth  of  haar^ 
grateml  for  lore  on  our  part,  and  ardently  riowi 
mg  with  a  more  than  equal  return;  uaaa^ 
wHh  •  hadthy  fivwy  •  mud  ~' ^ 
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t^rtL.^, '^iiMi  jNir  li^  nOtM  cm  lewody  fir 

1mm  to  Mjoy,  ten  Out  dumni  rf  k>fBly  wo«mi 

fanayhmnWewdkoflife. 
Thai  ii  tbc  giMtMt  effort  my  bnkm  aim  DM 

9ttiB«£  Do,  ktmehwrbT<i«P?^^ 
iktr  pdU  Momtumt  oonei  o&  with  lui  tiiuU^ 
poat.    »y  Ataui^tjr  G«»da«i  pwKm  Md  »- 


V«.  CUL 
XOlOt*  CONNHIOHAM. 

Lit  bm  intewMs  y^u.  »y  ^^^  OmnbuhMn, 
WWbalf  of  iho  getttkiiM«,  wbo  waitj  wjoa 
with  ihii.  Ho  »  •  Mr.  ClaA^  of  Mottrt, 
principal  ■ehodmarter  tiMre»  tnd  k  at  P**^ 
taffcting wwrtly  under  tlM  •  •  •  •  -J" 
UPS  or  two  poworfbl  udiTidiiaJt  oC  taio  on- 
plomi.  He  «  aocoMd  of  htrsbiiMi  to  .  . 
.  .  ihat  woro  pla«d  «ndor  hn  cart. 
Ctodlielp the  teach«r,  if  a  Bua  of  aen«hility 
•ad  wmoh  and  weh  ia  my  firknd  Oarto, 
when  a  hoohy  fiither  pnaenta  hjm  with  hia 
iMKibyaon,  and  inaiata  on  fighting imAa  njn 
of  aoBncab  in  a  Wtow*a  head  whoM  ofcun  la  im^ 

perrioaa^and  inacoeariWa  by  any  «*»«  way 
^  A  poaitiTa  fraetnio  with  a  oadJBrl ;  afidlow 
whom,  in  6g^  it  aatooia  of  impety  to  •Mmpt 
nakiag a aehoUr  o^  aa  ha  haa  beeninartoda 
hloelSad  in  the  book  of  fete^  at  tha  almii^ty 
fiet  of  hia  Gitator.       ^       ,    ,  .       . 

The  patitjoi  of  Mofirt  adiool  are^  the  mi- 
aiflen,  magiatratM,  and  towB-eOOnoU  of  E^ 
boigfa,  and  aa  thobuBneaa  oomea  nowbafcre 
them,  kt  me  beg  my  daarort  friend  to  do  omy 
thing  in  h»  power  to  aerve  A«  intereHa  of  a 
nan  of  gonioa  and  worth*  and  a  man  whom  I 
partienlarly  letpeet  and  oitoan.    Yon  know 
Same  good  ftOowa  among  the  mag«tney  and 
•?     ,,,,,,.•...•  but 
partienlarly,  you  hare  moeh  to  aay  wilSi  a  f»- 
Tfrend  gentleman  to  whom  yon  havo  the  ho- 
I  nour  of  bong  Teiy  nearly  idated,  and  whom 
hk  country  and  age  haTo  had  the  honour  to 
produce.    I  need  not  name  the  hirtorian  of 
Charlea  V.»    I  tdl  him,  through  the  medinm 
of  hia  nophew*a  influence,  that  Mr.  Clarke  ia  a 
gentlomin  who  will  not  diagraoe  even  hia  p»- 
Mage.    I  know  ^  merita  of  the  came  tho- 
jtnStT,  and  aay  it,  that  my  friend  ia  frlling 
B  aaerifico  to  prrfudieed  ignoranoe,  and    . 

.  Oodhdp  the  children'of  dependence! 
Hated  and  peraecuted  by  their  enemioi,  w^*~ 
,olten,a]«l  ahnoetuneKceptionahly,  received  by 
their  friendi  with  dlaraq^  and  reproach,  under 
^  thin  diiguiae  af  cold  civility  and  humihatmg 
advka.  O  to  be  a  atuxdy  mva«^  rtalkhig  in 
the  pvida  of  hia  bdepandcnoe^  amid  «ha  adbtary 

L  •  »►. W**o»  IB*  «teto  to  Itei  Cwl"l^i» 
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i^da  of  hia  dcmrta,  laAer  4««owli»iB^ 
hdplaiay  to  tremble  fcr  a  enbaiatoDoa.  pwean- 
<ndn^  caprice  «f  a  «h»w-««ot«u!&«y 
men  hm  hia  virtue^  and  no  man  .'*..^™*^  *» 
^inoa:  and  cuna  on  that  priviJegM  ptoA- 
deaJHog  of  frienddiip,  which  in  the  boor  rf  my 
eaJamity,  cannot  reach  fcrth  the  helping  *—^ 
without  at  the  eune  time  pointing  or* 
bilioge,  and  apportioniog  them  Char  i 
proottring  my  premnt  diatraaa.  ^7  J* 
anch  the  world  calls  7«^  and  euch  ye  thmk 

■dvua  to  be,  pern  by  ▼«<••  J^ /«~  f*!^ 
dcalao^  Bparo  my  feUim:  thcfiratwdlw 
in  my  bwaat  for  themmlvea,  and  thn  Imawfll 
give  pain  enough  to  the  ingapnona  mund  wh^ 
out  yon.  And  iince  deviating  mow  or  lamfrom 
die  patha  of  propriety  and  rectitude  ■«*tba 
incident  to  human  nature,  do  thoa,  ^J^'-"j 
pot  it  in  my  power,  alwaya  from  oiya^  ■* 
of  myael^  to  bear  the  conief uncm  of  ihom 
Brrew.  I  do  not  want  to  be  indepMidcBt  4at 
I  max'^fi.  but  I  want  to  be  indepeadcst  a  my 

nnning.  ,       . 

To  return  in  thia  rambling  ktter  to  tka^ 

jeet  I  aet  out  with,  let  ma  lecommend  ^rfna4 
BIr.  CSarke,  to  your  aoqnaintaoco  and  SP^*" 
fiea;  hia  worth  entitka  him  to  th»  c^  aad 

hia  gratitude  wiUmvit  the ctbes.    *' 

to  hear  from  yon.    Adieu. 


No^cun. 

FROM  THE  EARL  OF  BUCHAV. 


Loud  Buchaw  haa  the pkemuu  to  immm. 
Buma  to  lOMktQti^MXib^co^oi^ci^^ 
of  Thomadn,  on  Bdnam  Hill,  OB  the  «d^  S^ 
tember ;  for  which  day  perhapa  hia 
inepire  an  ode  auited  to  the  «««•»»; 
Mr.  Buma  eUould,  kavmg  the  Nith,  go 
the  country,  and  meet  the  Tworf  at  the  a 
point  from  hia  form— and,  wandermg  atangtoe 
paatoralbanka  of  Thomaon'a  pure  parenc  *'??' 
eatch  inapiiution  on  the  deviooa  walk,  tiftto 
finda  Loid  Bttchan  Btting  OB  tkaruiBaof  Dj- 
burgh.  There  the  commendator  wffl^rn* 
a  hLty  welcome,  and  try  to  light  hie  J»p  It 
tiie  pure  flame  of  native  geaina,  ^^on  the  attir 
of  Caledonian  virtuo.  Thia  po^od  p«Ml»- 
Ution  of  the  Tweed,  «  a  thouAt  of  theto^ 

Sir  Gilbert  Elliot'a  and  of  Lord  Mate  a,  lolloif- 
ed  out  by  hia  aocompliri»ed  grwdaaB,  Ae  |«- 
eent  Sir  Gilbert,  who,  having  beeawithLirt 
Buchan  lately,  the  project  waa  lUHwad,  mi 
will,  they  hope,  be  awcuted  « tha 

poeod- 


C0SU8F0NDBNCB. 


TOTHBSAlfB. 


Lavovaoi  niki  andtr  t|M  arJoor  of  my 
Mingi,  wlMtt  I  wo«M  Uunk  yon  lorddiip  fat 
iIm  hoaomr  yvn  haw  iam  nt  ia  iaTitiiic  ma 
to  make  om  at  tha  carooatioii  of  tha  buik^  of 
Tbonaoa.  Is  ny  flm  anthiasiainn  ia  reading 
Ikt  cai4  yott  did  ma  tha  ItoBoar  to  write  mt,  l 
fftrlookad  arcry  obotada,  aad  dftarminfd  togo ; 
bat  I  laar  it  viU  not  be  ta  ny  power.  iCwuk 
m  two'a  abwnoa»  ia  tha  vary  middle  of  my  har- 
vwt,  ia  what  I  much  daabt  I  dare  aot  Tentora 

Toar  lorithip  hiata  at  aa  ode  Ibr  tha  ooe»- 
■aa :  bat  who  woold  write  after  Collioa  ?  I 
read  ovar  \m  Tenea  to  the  awaaory  af  ThoBHoa, 
aad  daapatifd^I  got  iadaad  to  tha  kigth  of 
thtaa  or  Ibor  ataoaa%  ia  tfia  way  of  addram  to 
the  ihada  of  tha  bard^  oa  crowaing  hie  boat. 
1  diall  troabia  yoer  lordahip,  with  Oa  aa^oia- 
ad  eopy  of  thcBH  whieh,  I  am  afraid^  will  be 
bat  tae  ooaTiaaag  a  proof  how  aBaq[ual  I  am 
t»  tha  taalL  Hoiravara  it  afbrda  aoa  aa  oppor- 
taaityaf  qipNaohiagyoarhiniehtp,  aaddadar- 
lag  haw  aiaearaly  aad  gratafoHy  I  hava  tha  ho> 
aov  taba^lw. 


iTob  CLV. 
TO  MB.  TBGICA8  SLOAir. 


MBiamd.  AjpC  1, 1791. 
Mr  »IA»  fLOAir« 

Soamai  ia  wane  Ihaa  dieappoiataieat,  ibr 
thaanwaa  I  harrr  to  ttll  yoa  that  1  juat  aow 
Imra  that  Ifr.  BaUaatiBa  daaa  aot  chooaa  to  ia- 
twfca  aaaia  ia  tha  bmin—  I  am  traly  aerry 
Itr  it,  bat  camiat  help  it. 

Toa  blaana'  am  Ibr  aot  writiiw  yoa  aooaer, 
batyaawiUpleaia  toiaooUaet  ttiatyoa  oaut. 
lid  aaa  Kttla  aaaemary  piaea  of  iaforiaatioB;— 


h 


•*  What  proraa  tha  hero  traaly  oiBAab 
If^  Barer,  aavar  to  diapair.** 

Or,  ahall  I  qaota  yoa  aa  anthar  af  ywr  tir 
qaaiataaea? 

«  — Vhaihir  MKira»  avmunat  ar  roBilAki- 

mo, 
Yoa  may  do  aiiraclaa  bgr^— VBMBraaiiPa.'* 

I  hare  aoduog  aaw  to  tdl  yea.  Tha  Um 
friaadi  wa  hare  are  goiagoaia^  aid  way.  1 
•old  my  crop  oa  thia  day  m'aight,  aad  aald  H 
Tarywell.  A  gniaca  aa'acre^oaaa  a^aragii 
ahovaildtoe.  Bataaehaeoaaaaf/faraakaaaan 
waa  hardly  arar  aeaa  iathie  eoa&try.  After 
the  roap  waa  over,  aboot  thirty  peapleeag)^ 
ia  a  battle,  every  aua  lor  hie  owa  head*  aai 
feoght  it  oat  ftr  thcaa  heoia.  Nor  waa  tit 
aeeae  maoh  better  ia  the  hooee.  No  fif^tny* 
iadced,  bat  fclka  lyiaf  draak  oa  the  floor»  aad 
deattdagyaatilbothmydi^gotaadniak  bv 
attBudiag  them»  that  they  ooaM  safe  atnd. 
Yoa  win  canly  gaem  bow  I  aajojfad  tha  aeva  I 
aalwiaao  tetharow  Aaa  yam  wad  to  «i 


Howattr  yaa  kaow  aqiaally  wdl,  my  harried 
Kfti  iadoleat  trmpar,  aad  etraagth  of  attache 
toiati  It  aant  be  a  hmgar  period  thaa  tbe 
laagmt  lift  *«  la  the  warld*a  hale  aad  aodega- 
aerato  dayi,**  that  will  make  ate  farget  ee  dear 
a  friaad  aa  Mr.  89oaa»  I  am  aiodigal  aaoogh 
to  tiBDaBt  bat  I  win  dot  part  with  aach  a  traa- 
avaaatbat. 

I  eaa  aeoly  eater  iato  the  eatbamat  of  yoer 
prmeat  ataatkm.  Yaa  kaow  my  ftiroarito  ^po» 
tiliaa  ftma  Yoaag— 


ifra.B.  aad  ftnily  bavabam  hi  Aybhivi 

lea  aiaay  waeki. 

Fmwaa  f  and  Qadblam9«g»mydMr  AMI 


^Oa 


Ifcto 


baOdBMOtYs! 

.  ■      --   H 
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Yooa  addram  to  tha  ihada  of  Tbamwa  baa 
beeawdlrMcivadl^^pnblie;  aadlhai«bl 
ahoabi  dii^iprore  of  yoar  attoariag  PigaMM  to 
ride  with  yoa  off  tha  laid  af  yaor  baaoatobto 
aad  amliil  profteeioiv  yet  I  eaaaot  vmiat  aa  m* 
pake  whica  I  ftel  at  thsa  awmaat  to  lamel  to 
yoar  maae,  Borvai  JSmme,  aa  aa  aiaalleat  eolk* 
jeet  for  her  grattlal  aong,  ia  whieb  Aa  peaaUar 
aapect  aad  BBaaaefa  of  oar  ooaatry  aiigat  iar^ 
iiiaK  >ti  ezeelleat  Dortreit  ^^M^  landeoaaa  of  Soa^ 
lead,  ftr  the  employflMat  of  happy  awmaati  af 
leitBre  aad  reocm,  from  yoar  amra  ampoHaBg 
oocupatiooa. 

Your  SaOnBwtmt  aad  Salmrdaiftyigkit  wO 
I  raamia  to  diateat  poetority  m  iatararti^g  pia* 
tarea  of  mral  iaaooeaoe  aad  happiacm  ia  year 
aatira  ooaatry,  and  were  happily  writlea  ia  tha 
dialatt  of  tha  people ;  bat  Araeit  Aaie  beiag 
•aited  to  dcecriptiTa  poetry,  cxe^  where  aaOa* 
qaial,  aiay  aeeapa  diegaim  of  a  duJeet  whieh  ad- 
mito  of  ao  elagaaoe  or  digaity  of  tipiteriea, 
Vitboat  the  amiataaoa  of  aay  god  ar  gaddewt 
aad  irithoat  the  iavoaatioB  of  aay  ftniga  ma|% 
ym  amy  Mmy  hi  apiilotafy  ftm  At  ~ 


aitr- 


JDSMS*  WOBS& 


tiM  •#  a  MCM.M  flMhttfof  aad  pSetoietqiNt 
with  ftll  thtf  coiiooipit«it  local  poaitk>n»  laad- 
ntpe  and  cottume ;  ooDtrtttin^  the  peace,  ini;- 
proveinent,  and  happineas  of  the  borders  of  the 
ooce  hostile  nations  of  Britain,  xnth  their  focmer 
oppression  and  misery,  and  sho\<ringf,  in  lively 
and  beaatiftti  colourt,  the  beauties  and  jop  of  a 
rural  life.  And  as  the  unvitiated  heart  is  na- 
turally disposed  to  overflow  in  g^ratitude  in  the 
nfOtaeot  of  protperity,  aach  a  subject  would  fur- 
nish you  with  an  amiable  opportunity  of  perpe> 
tuiting  the  names  of  Glencairn,  Miller,  and 
your  other  eminent  benefactors ;  which  from 
wllat  I  know  of  your  spirit,  and  have  s*ea  of 
your  poems  and  letters,  will  not  deviate  from 
the  elnatity  of  prai)«>,  that  is  so  uniformly  unit- 
ad  to  Inw  taste  and  genius. 

I  am,  Sir,  Ice* 


No,  CLYUL 
TO  MR.  AI2iSLX& 


N0.CLVIL 
TO  LADY  £.  OCNNmCHAM 

MriAVTy 

« I  woouif  a«  wul,  hsvB  availed  myielf  of  the 
miTilq^e  your  goodneas^M  allowed  roe,  of  aend- 
itf  foa  Biy  thing  I  eompooe  in  my  poetical 
way ;  but  ai  I  had  resolved,  lo  ooon  as  the 
mtk  of  ay  irfoparablt  lost  would  allow  me,  to 
pay  a  tribute  to  my  late  benefactor;  I  determined 
to  make  that  the  first  piece  I  should  do  myself 
the  honour  of  sending  yon.  Had  the  wing  of 
my  fiuicy  been  equal  to  the  ardour  of  my  heart, 
thie  tncloaed  had  been  much  more  worthy  your 

Evsal ;  w  it  isy  I  beg  leave  to  lay  it  at  your 
yshlpS  hett  As  all-  the  worl^  knows  my 
obligations  to  the  late  Earl  of  Glencairn,  I  would 
wish  to  show  as  openly  that  my  heart  glows, 
nd  ahall  erer  glow,  with  the  most  grateful 
leose  and' remembrance  of  his  lordship's  good- 
Bess.  The  sables  I  did  myself  the  honour  to 
wear  to  his  lordship's  memory,  were  not  the 
**  mockery  of  woe.*'  Nor  shall  my  gratitode 
parbh  with  me;— If,  among  my  children,  I 
ttall  hsTe  a  son  that  has  a  heart,  he  shall  hand 
it  down  to  his  child  as  a  &mily  honour,  and  a 
&mily  debt,  diat  my  dearest  existence  I  owe  to 
the  noble  honse  of  ulencaim !  ^ 

I  was  aboat  to  say,  my  lady,  that  if  you  think 
the  poem  may  venture  to  lee  the  light,  I  would, 
is  aooM  way  or  other,  give  it  to  the  world.* 


XT  DKAR  AIVSLIK, 

Cak  you  minister  to  a  mind 
you,  amid  the  horrors  of  penitencey  r^^reC, 
morse,  head-ache,  nautea,  nnd  all  the  rest  ci  < 
d--^  hounds  of  hell,  that  beset  a  poor  wi 
who  has  been  guilty  of  the  sin  of  drunkenaessj 
can  you  speak  peace  to  a  troubled  soul  ? 

MiitrabU  perdu  that  I  am,  I  have  tried  erej 

thing  that  used  to  amuse  me,  but  in  vain ;    hej 

mu^t  I  sit  a  monument  of  the  veoj^eaaro  laid  :j 

in  St  jre  /or  the  wicked,  slowly  counting  «va| 

chick  of  the  clock  as  it  slowly— slowly  ouiisbd 

over  these  lasy  scoundrels  of  hoars,  -who,  d-H 

them,  are  ranked  up  before  me,  eyer]r  ^^^  ^  H 

neighbour's  badudde,  and  every  one  with  a  bej 

then  of  anguish  on  his  hack,  to  poor  on  my  <iei 

voted  head— and  there  is  none  to  pitf  me.   U\ 

wife  scolds  kne  !  my  bustntas  torments  ne,  n 

my  sins  come  staring  me  in  the  &oe,  every  o« 

telling  a  more  bitter  tale  than  his  £elIotr.-H 

When  I  tell  you  even  ....  has  lost  m 

power  to  please,  yon  will  gness  •ft»«f***»"g  d! 

my  hell  within,  and  all  around  me — I  b^isi 

EUbanki  and  Elibraes,  bat  ths  stansa  60  sa> 

enjoyed,  and  unfinished  from  my  listlca  toi^Br; 

at  last  I  luckily  thooght  of  reading  over  aa  sM 

letter  of  yours,  that  lay  by  me  in  my  book-esis* 

and  I  Celt  something  for  the  first  time  maa  I 

opened  my  eyes,  of  pleasurable  existeoeeM— ■ 

Well — I  begin  to  breathe  n  little,  sinoe  I  htp^ 

to  write  you.     How  are  yon,  and  what  are  ]fsa 

doing?  How  goes  law?  Apropos^  figr  cooaec- 

tion's  sake'  do  not  address  to  me  snpervisar,  fcr 

that  is  an  hononr  I  oannot  pretend  to*4  sa  oa 

tjie  list,  as  we  call  it,  for  a  anperviior,  asd  vilt 

be  called  out  by  and  bye  to  act  one;  htt tt 

present,  I  am  a  simple  gauger,  tho*  t'other  dty  I 

got  an  appointment  to  an  exeiM  division  of  L2S 

per  ann^  better  than  the  rest.    My  preKot  ia 

come^  down  money,  is  L.70  per 


*  Ihe  powngMloieJ,  b  The  l^maUJ^ 


1  have  one  or  two  good  fiUoin  htn  wta 
yon  would  be  glad  to  know. 


No.  GLIX. 

.  FROM  SOL  JOHN  WHTTEPOOBIX 

lift,  Ifkar  MaybdU,  im  Oct,  1791 

Acczra  of  my  thanks  for  yoar  fiiToar 
the  Lament  on  tfie  death  of  my  meeh 
friend,  and  your  worthy  patron,  ths  pcnulflf 
which  pleased  and  a&cted  me  mudi.  The  lioN 
addressed  to  me  are  very  flattering. 

I  have  always  thoi^ht  it  anst aituil  iti^ 
poai^  (andastioDgttittflMikiaftftvtfftfii 


CORRBSPONDENCB. 


SCI 


tre  ezutenee)  Uiat  wWq  we  loe  an  honourable 
•.     ttd  Tirtuoot  man  kbouriog  under  bodily  infir- 
iities,  and  oppretead  by  the  frown*  of  fortune 
9  tbis  world,  that  there  was  a  happier  state  he- 
ld the  grave ;  where  that  worth  and  honour 
ileh  were  neglected  here,  would  meet  with 
^ir  joat  reward,  and  where  temporal  miefor- 
would  receiTe  an  eternal  reeompense.  Let 
clwriah  thia  hope  for  our  departed  friend ; 
moderate  our  grief  for  that  Ion  we  have 
watiined ;  knowing  that  he  cannot  return  to 
vty  bot  we  may  go  to  him. 

Remember  me  to  your  wifo,  and  with  every 
good  wish  for  the  proaperity  of  you  and  your 
wnSji  bvliave  me  at  all  times. 

Your  most  sincere  friend, 

JOHN  WHITEFOORD. 


NO.CLX. 

FROM  Jk*  F.  TTTLER,  Esq. 

JBdhburgk,  27th  Nov.  1791. 
Ton  have  much  reason  to  blame  me  for  ne- 
glo«tio|  till  now  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
s  moat  agreeable  padcet,  containing  The  WhU- 
iU,  a  ballad ;  and  ThM  Lamad ;  which  reached 
BM' about  six  weeks  ago  in  London*  from  whence 
I  am  just  returned.    Your  letter  was  forwarded 
to  me  there  from  Edinburgh,  where,  as  I  ob- 
atrvcd  by  the  date,  it  had  bun  for  soom  days. 
This  was  an  additional  reason  for  mt  to  have 
viswend  it  immediately  on  receiving  it;  but 
the  Irnth  was,  the  bustle  of  business,  engage- 
ments and'ooofttsion  of  one  kind  or  another,  in 
vbaak  I  found  myself  immersed  all  the  time  I 
waa  in  Lonion,  abaolutely  put  it  out  of  my 
power.    But  to  have  done  with  agogics,  let 
me  now  endeavour  to  prove  myself  m  some  de- 
giee  dfsi'ivlng  of  the  very  flattering  compliment 
yon  pay  me,  Inr  giving  you  at  least  a  frank  and 
candid,  if  it  uould  not  be  a  judicious  criticism 
on  the  poems  yon  sent  ma. 

The  ballad  el  Tht  Whuii*  is,  in  my  opinion, 
tndy  exeelleat.  The  old  tradition  which  yon 
htva  tskrn  up  it  the  best  adapted  for  a  Baceh». 
aafian  eompodtion  of  any  I  have  ever  met  with, 
'  and  you  havo  done  it  full  jnstioa.  In  the  first 
pbca^  di«  gtrdtse  of  wit  ariN  naturally  from 
de  falgeflt,  «A  art  unoommdnly  hi^py.    For 


Mite  btods  gfvw  iba  tighter  tho  mora  they 


«*  PyaAlg  bbtKl  Bha*d  find  tbem  neit  mom.** 

M  Thoogli  Fata  Hid  ahara should  perish  Sn  light, 
8o  up  rase  bright  PhcBbus  and  down  foil  the 

bll»MBl|liM^  7«v  an  nugulttly  happy  in 


the  diecrimination  of  your  heroes^  and  in  gmtf 
each  the  sentiments  and  language  suitable  to  hia 
character.  And,  lastly,  you  have  much  merit 
in  the  delicacy  of  the  panegyric  which  you  hava 
contrived  to  throw  on  each  of  the  </ramo<is  jpcr- 
soiitf,  perfectly  appropriate  to  his  rharacter* 
The  compliment  to  Sir  Robert,  the  blunt  sol- 
dier, is  peculiarly  fine.  In  short)  this  composi- 
tion, in  my  opinion,  does  yoii  great  honour,  and 
I  see  not  a  line  or  a  word  in  it  which  I  oould 
wish  to  be  altered. 

As  to  The  Zatnent,  I  suspect,  from  some  ex- 
pressions in  your  letter  to  me,  that  you  are  mora 
doubtful  withi  respect  to  the  merits  of  this  piece 
than  of  the  other,  and  I  own  I  think  you  nava 
reason ;  for  although  it  contains  some  beautiful 
stanzas,  as  the  first,  "  The  wind  blew  hollow,*' 
Sec.  the  fifth,  "  Ye  scattered  birds  ;'*  the  thir- 
teenth, *'  Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,**  &c  Yet 
it  appears  to  me  faulty  as  a  whole,  and  inferior 
to  Meveral  of  those  you  have  already  ppblished 
in  the  same  strain.  My  principal  objection  liea 
against  the  plan  of  the  piece.  I  think  it  waa 
unnecessary  and  improper  to  put  the  lamenta- 
tion in  the  piiouth  of  a  fictitious  character,  aa 
aged  bard. — It  had  been  much  better  to  have 
lamented  your  patron  in  your  own  person,  to 
have  expressed  your  genuine  feelings  for  his  loasp 
and  to  have  spoken  the  language  of  nature  rather 
than  that  of  fiction  on  the  aubject  Comparo 
thia  with  your  poem  of  the  same  title  in  your 
printed  vdume,  which  begins  O  thorn  poJk 
Orb  /  akd  observe  what  it  ia  that  forma  tho 
charm  of  that  composition.  It  is,  that  it  speaks 
the  language  of  frv/A  and  of  ncrlMra.  Thtchango 
is,  in  my  opinion,  ii^udicioua  too  in  thia  respect 
that  an  aged  bard  has  much  leas  need  of  «  p^ 
tron  and  protector  than  a  young  one.  I  havo 
thus  given  you,  with  much  freedom,  my  opiniott 
of  both  the  pieces,  I  should  have  made  a  very 
ill  return  to  the  oompUment  pu  paid  me,  if  I 
had  given  you  any  other  than  my  genuine  aaor* 
timents. 

It  will  give  me  great  pleaanre  to  hear  fron 
you  when  you  find  leiaure,  and  I  beg  yon  wiQ 
believe  me  ever,  dear  Sir,  youn^  kc 


No.  CLXI. 

TO  BOSS  DATDBa 

It  ia  imposaible,  lUb^i^f  ^^  ^  gcaeroni 
warmth  and  angelic  purity  of  your  voiithlal 
mind,  can  have  any  idea  of  that  moral  diaeaao 
under  which  I  unhappily  must  rank  aa  the  chief 
of  sinners ;  I  mean  a  torpitude  of  the  moral 
powers  that  may  be  called,  a  lethargy  of  con- 
science.— In  vain  remorse  rears  her  horrent 
crest,  and  rouses  all  her  snakee ;  beneath  tho 
deadly  fixed  eye  and  leaden  hand  of  indolence, 
their  wildest  ire  ia  charmed  into  the  torpor  of  tho' 
baty  slumbering  out  the  rigoon  of  wiatv  in  tht 
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dunk  of  t  inuMd  wall.    Nothing  len,  Madam, 

'omld  hftTC  mad*,  mt  to  long  neglect  your  oblig. 

ing  comnAnda.    Indeed  I  had  one  apology — ^the 

^gatelle  waa  not  worth  presenting.     Besides, 

io  atrongly  am  I  {•ktemted  in  Misa  D *a  fate 

and  weU^re  in  the  serious  buainesa  of  life,  amid 
ks  chancea  and  changes  ;  that  to  make  her  the 
fuhjict  of  A  silfy  ballad,  is  dofrnright  mocker)'  of 
theae  ardent  fiKlinn;  *tia  like  an  impertinent 
JMCto  A  djing  friend. 

uracioua  Heaven !  why  this  disparity  be* 
tween  our  wivhes  and  our  powers  ?  Why  is  the 
SMtt  generoua  wiah  to  make  others  blest,  tmpe>- 
tnt  tod  incfiectual— as  the  idle  brceae  that 
croaaea  the  pathleaa  divert  ?  In  my  walks  of  life 
I  have  met  with  a  few  people  to  whom  how 
gladly  would  I  have  said — "  Go,  be  happy  {  I 
know  that  your  hearta  have  been  wounded  by 
the  aeorn  of  the  proud,  whom  accident  has  plac- 
ed abova  you-— or  worse  atill,  in  whose  hand  are, 
pcrhapa»  placed  many  of  the  comforts  of  your 
lift.  But  there!  aaoend  that  rock,  Indepen- 
dtaeeb  and  look  justly  down  on  their  littleneas 
of  eool.  Make  the  worthleaa  tremble  under  your 
iiidignitiftn,  aad  the  foolish  sink  before  your  con- 
tempt; and  largely  impart  that  happinesa  to 
othera,  which*  I  am  certain,  will  give  younehrea 
ao  mndi  pleasure  to  beatow  !** 

Why,  dear  Madam,  must  I  wake  from  this  de- 
lightfiil  leverie,  and  find  it  aU  a  dream  ?  Why, 
•nid  my  gcatroila  tnthiuiaam,  vust  I  find  my- 
ttlf  poor  and  powerleas,  incapable  of  wiping  one 
,tcir  froB  tkt  eye  of  pity,  or  of  adding  one  com- 
ftrt  to  the  friend  I  k>ve !— -Out  u[»n  the  world  ! 
nj  J,  that  ita  afiaira  are  adminiatered  eo  ill  ? 
Tbey  talk  of  reform  ;<*-good  Heaven !  what  a 
nform  would  I  make  among  the  eons,  and  even 
tiie  daughtere  of  men  I— 'Down,  immediately, 
ohoold  go  fbob  from  the  high  places  where  mi«» 
begotten  chance  haa  ptBrked  ttntn  up,  and  through 
Bfo  ehoold  they  ekolk,  ever  haunted  by  their  na- 
tive ineigniiioaoee,  aa  the  body  marchea  acoom- 
paaied  1^  in  ahadiaw«— Aa  for  a  much  more  fbr- 
midalile  daaa,  the  knaves,  I  am  at  a  km  what  to 
do  with  them:  Had  I  a  workl»  ihere  ahouM  not 
W  a  knave  in  it. 


But  tl»  hand  that  conid  give,  I  would  liberally 
ftU ;  and  I  would  poor  delight  on  the  heart  that 
qoold  kindly  foigive,  and  generously  iove. 

Still  tiio  inequaKtiea  of  his  life  are,  among 
men,  compaimtively  tolerable — but  there  is  a  de- 
licacy, a  tend^eaa,  accompanying  every  view 
in  which  we  can  place  kvely  Woman,  that  are 
grated  and  ehockoii  at  the  rude,  capricious  dis- 
tinctJone  of  fortnne.  Woman  is  the  biood-royal 
of  life  t  let  there  be  alight  degreee  of  precedency 
•BBong  them-— but  let  them  be  all  aao-ed. 
Whewer  diia  laat  aentiment  be  right  or  wrongt 
I  am  not  aecountaUe ;  it  ia  an  original  compo- 
■ent  feilvre  ef  my  mind. 


No.  CLXIL 

TO  MRS.  DUNLOP 

JSUidand,  Mtk  J>eeen&cr,  17tl 
Makt  thanks  to  you,  Madam,  for  four 
news  respesting  the  little  ffewcict  and  tlie 
ther  plant.  ^I  hope  my  poetic  ptayeta 
been  heard,  and  will  be  aaawered  np  fee 
warmest  aiocerity  of  their  fuDeat  extent  s 
then  Mrs.  Henri  will  find  her  little  duSmg 
representative  of  his  late  parent  in  cveiy 
but  his  abridged  existence. 

I  have  juat  finished  the  following 
to  a  kdy  the  descendant  of  Wallaioew  end 
heroea  of  his  truly  illustrious  lioe» 
the  mothM*  of  several  aoUicra, 
fiice  nor  apology. 

(Dtath  Song,     Smp.  t90) 


The  eireomitance  that  gave  rise  to  the 
going  Tersea  waa,  looking  over,  widi  a 
friend,  M*Donald*a  collection  of  ffigUaad  etn  | 
I  waa- struck  with  one,  an  lale  of  8kye  tane» 
entitled  OrcM  an  Aoig,  or,  Tkt  Somg  rf  Jleefl, 
to  the  meaaure  of  which  I  havi^  tj^rtdl  wf 
stanxas.  I  have  of  late  composed  two  or  Aiee 
other  little  pieces,  which  ere  yon  loll 
moon,  whose  broad  impudent  feee  m 
old  mother  earth  aH  night,  shall  hero 
into  a  modeat  crescent,  just  peeping  fectk  aft 
dewy  dawn,  I  shall  find  an  Aonr  to 
for  you.    A  JJiiujt  vous  commndt  i 


LETTERS,  1798. 

No.  CLXm. 
TO  FRANaS  GROSE,  Eeo.  P.A.a 

silt,  11M. 

Ibeuetx  among  all  our  Scole  Ktoeli  je« 
have  not  met  with  Professor  Dngald  Stswei^ 
who  fills  the  moral  philoeophy  chaar  inthe  Oa^ 
varsity  of  Edinburgh.  To  say  that  he  is  a  isan 
of  the  first  parts,  and  what  ia  niorc^'  a  mta  of 
the  first  wort|i,  to  a  gentleman  of  yonr  geeenl 
acquaintance,  and  who  so  much  enjoys  fSm  ho* 
ury  of  unencumbered  freedom  and 
privacy,  is  not  perhaps  recommendation  i 
—-but  when  I  inform  yon  that  Mr.  Stsweit^e 
principal  characteristic  is  yonr  fevonrita  fee* 
ture ;  thtU  sterling  independence  of  mind,  whiekt 
though  every  man's  right,  so  few  men  hacve  Ai 
courage  to  claim,  and  fewer  still  tim 
mity  to  support :— When  I  tell  yon,  that' 
duced  by  splendour,  and  uadiagtnted  by 
edness^  he  appreciates  the  merits  of  the 
•don  ia  the  great  dnnt  of  life^  tnenl/ M  dMf 


CORRBSPONDENCB. 


set 


pii^Bi  tbor  ptrte— in  short,  be  it  a  man  after 
y<ow  own'hnttf  and  I  comply  with  hif  etraest 
svqimt  in  letting  jroa  knoir  that  he  wishes 
■kbove'aH  things  to  meet  with  jrou.  Hm  house, 
Catrine,  is  within  less  than  a  mile  of  Sorn  Cas- 
tie,  which  700  proposed  Tisiting;  or  if  you 
could  transmit  him  the  enclosed,  ho  wonld  with 
th9  greatest  pleasttre»  meet  you  any  where  in  the 
zseighbourhood.  I  write  to  Ayrshire  to  inform 
Mr,  Stewart  that  I  hare  acquitted  rojrself  of  my 
promise.  Should  your  time  and  spirits  permit 
yowr  meeting  with  Mr.  Stewart,  'tis  well ;  if 
BOlb  I  hope  you  will  IbrgiTo  this  liberty,  and  I 
lure  at  least  an  opportunity  of  amtnftg  you 
vritii  what  truth  and  respect, 
lam.  Sir, 
•   Your  gnst  admixer. 

And  vary  humbla  aemat 


No.  CLXIV. 
TO  THS  SAME. 

Axovo  the  many  witdi  ttoriei  I  ^to  heard 
relating  to  Alloway  kirk*  t  distinctly  remember 
only  two  or  three. 

Upon  a  stormy  night,  amid  whistling  squalls 
of  wud,  and  bitter  bleats  of  hail ;  in  short,  on 
anch  a  night  as  tha  devil  would  choose  to  take 
the  air  in ;  a  fimoaer  or  fiumer's  servant  was 
pMiKng  and  pisahing  homtward  with  hie  plough 
irons  00  his  shoulder^  having  been  getting  some 
repairs  on  them  at  a  n^hbooring  smithy.  His 
way  lay  bv  tha  kirk  of  AUoway,  and  being  nt- 
tkar  oa  the  amdoua  look  ont  in  approaching  a 
place  so  wdl  known  to  be  a  fiivounta  haunt  of 
the  devil  and  the  devil's  friends  and  emisearics, 
ht  was  atmek  aghast  by  discovering  through 
the  horrors  of  the  etonn  and  stormy  night,  a 
lifht,  which,  00  hie  nearer  approach,  plainly 
•ftowed  itadf  to  proceed  from  the  haunted  edi- 
fice. Whether  ha  had  been  fiirtified  from  above 
oa  his  devout  euppKcation,  aa  is  customary  with 
people  when  they  suspect  the  immediate  pre- 
eenoe  of  Satan ;  or  whether,  according  to  ano- 
ther custom,  he  had  got  couFSgeouslv  drunk  at 
t&e  smithy,  I  will  not  pretend  to  determine ; 
but  eo  it  was  that  ha  ventured  to  go  up  to,  nay 
into  the  verv  kirk.  As  good  luck  wouU  have 
k  his  tementy  cane  off  unpunished. 

The  members  of  the  infernal  junto  were  all 
ont  on  soma  midnig^ht  business  or  other,  and  he 
naw  nothing  but  a  kind  of  kettle  or  caldron,  de- 
pending frimi  the  roo^  over  the  fire,,  simmering 
eoBDo  heads  of  unchristeqed  children,  limbs  of 
aieeuted  makfartors,  &&  for  the  business  0^  the 
night— It  was^  in  fbr  a  penny,  in  for  a  pound, 
with  the  honest  ploughman :  eo  without  cere- 
mony ho  unhooked  the  caMron  from  off  the  fire, 
and  pouring  out  the  damnable  ingredients,  in- 
verted it  on  his  head,  and  carried  it  fritjy  home, 
where  it  remained  long  in  the  family^  a  living 
ifthitnithirthialocy. 


Another  story  whicK  I  can  prava  to  bt  afMli 
ly  authentic,  was  aa  fi»lk»ws  :— 

On  a  market  day  in  ,the  town  of  Ayr,  a  fbnfr* 
er  from  Carrick,  and  ooosequentiy  wbeee  way 
lay  by  the  very  gate  of  Alloway  kirk-yaid»  ik 
oitler  to  cross  the  river  Doon  at  the  old  bri4g% 
which  is  about  twt>  or  three  hundred  yards  nur* 
ther  on  than  the  said  gate,  had  been  detained 
by  his  businees,  till  by  &  time  he  reached  AU 
loway  it  wsa  the  wiaard  houTi  batwuen  ni|^ 
and  morning. 

Though  h».was  terrified,  withablaaeatrea»* 
ing  from  the  kirk,  yet  aa  it  ia  a  wdUknowA  fbol 
that  to  turn  back  on  thcee  ^wxaainne  la  runai^f 
by  &r  the  greatest  risk  of  mischief,  ha  pmdaafe* 
ly  advanced  on  hie  road.  When  ha  had  readttd 
the  gate  of  the  kirk-yard,  he  waa  sarprised  and 
entertained,  through  the  ribe  and  aroieB  of  mi 
old  gothic  window,  which  etill  froaa  the  hi|^ 
way,  to  aee  a  dance  of  witehei  merrily  footipg  it 
round  their  old  soo^  blackguard  naater,  whn 
waa  keeping  them  all  aKve  with  ^  power  el 
hie  bagpipe.  The  frrmer  stoppiii(  hia  horee  %& 
obeerve  them  a  littl^  couU  plaii^  daeeiy  th« 
faoee  of  many  old  women  of  hia 
and  neighbourhood.  How  Uia  gantleman 
dreeaed,  tradition  doea  not  aay ;  but  the 
were  all  in  their  smodn :  and onaof  them  ha|^ 
pening  unluckily  to  have  a  smock  which  w« 
considerably  too  short  to  answer  all  the  puipoaa 
of  that  piece  of  dresv  our  farmer  waa  ao  tieiuad* 
that  he  itivoluntarily  burst  out,  widi  a 
bwgh,  "  Weel  tuppen,  Maggy  wi'  the 
sark !"  aod  rocoUecttng  himself  iaataady 
red  his  horse  to  the  top  of  hie  speed.  I 
not  mention  the  universally  known  fimt,  Aata0 
diabolical  power  can  pursue  yon  bcvond  tha 
middle  of  a  running  stream.  Lucky  it  wa^  Iht 
the  poor  former  that  the  river  Doon  waa  ao  aaar^ 
for  notwithsUndtng  the  speed  of  hia  hotae^  wluA 
wae  a  good  one,  against  he  readied  the  tniddla 
of  the  arch  of  the  bridge,  and  conaequently  tkt 
middle  of  the  stream,  the  pnranii^,  vengeful  iM^ 
were  so  close  at  his  heeb,  that  one  of  them  art  nil 
ly  sprung  to  aeise  him ;  but  it  waa  too  lata,  &•• 
thing  was  on  her  side  of  the  stream  bal  tta 
horse's  tail,  which  immediately  gave  way  at  hv 
infernal  grip,  as  if  blasted  by  a  strtdm  «f  light- 
ning; but  the  farmer  waa  beyond. her  loaelb 
However,  the  unsightly,  tail-less  eonditien  af 
the  vigorous  steed  wss  to  the  last  hoar  of  tiw 
noble  creature's  life,  an  awful  warning  to  tha 
Carrick  formers,  not  to  sUy  too  lata  ia  Ayr 
markets. 

The  last  relation  I  shall  give^  though  cqaa^y 
true,  is  not  so  well  identified  as  the  two  mrntr^ 
with  regard  to  the  scene :  bnt  aa  the  bestautho* 
rities  give  it  for  Alloway,  I  shall  relate  it. 

On  a  summer's  evening,  about  the  time  that 
nature  pots  on  her  sables  to  mourn  the  czpnry 
of  the  cheerful  day,  a  shepherd  bojr  bdongiaf 
to  a  farmer  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
Alloway  kirk,  had  just  folded  hie^harge^  and 
waa  returning  home.  Aa  ha  paaaed  the  kirfc* 
in  thf  adjoittBg  fit kl^  ht  foil  ia  with  «  cmr  «f 
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•ad  womtPf  who  wtre  boif  puHiog  •taut 
of  the  plaot  nmort.  Ha  observed  that  u 
each  penoQ  pulled  a  ngvort,  he  or  she  got 
■stride  of  it,  and  caO^  out,  *'  up  horsie  !**  on 
which  the  ragwort  flew  ofl^  like  Pesasus, 
through  the  air  with  iti  rider.  The  foolish  boy 
likewise  pulled  his  ragwort,  and  cried  with  the 
test,  "  up  horsie!'*  and,  strange  to  tell,  away 
he  flew  widi  the  company.  The  first  stage  at 
which  the  cavalcade  stopt,  was  a  merchant'a 
wine  cellar  in  Bourdeauz,  where,  without  say- 
ing by  your  leave*  they  quafifed  away  at  the  bnt 
HbA  cellar  could  afford,  until  the  morning,  foe  to 
the  imps  and  works  of  darkness,  threatened  to 
throw  light  on  the  matter,  and  frightene<)  them 
from  their  carousals. 

The  poor  shepherd  lad,  being  equally  a 
■traoger  to  the  scene  and  the  liquor,  heedlessly 
got  himaelf  drunk ;  and  when  the  rest  took 
liorsa,  he  CiU  asleep,  and  was  fbund  so  nest  day 
by  some  of  the  people  belonging  to  the  merchant. 
Somebody  Uiat  understood  S<»tch,  asking  him 
what  he  was,  he  said  he  waa  such>a-0Be*s  herd 
in  ASowav,  and  by  some  means  or  other  getting 
booN  agam,  ha  lired  lojig  to  tell  the  world  the 
wondrous  tala. 

I  am,  fee.  &e.* 


No.  GLXV.; 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

hih  Jafmary,  1792. 
Too  sii  my  hurried  life^  Madam :  I  can  only 
tannud  ataita  of  time ;  however,  I  am  glad 
if  ont  thing  ;  ainoe  I  finished  the  other  sheet, 
thi  pditioal  blast  that  threatened  my  welfare 
it  omUown.  ,  I  have  corresponded  with  Com- 
Graham,  for  the  Board  had  made 
the  aobiect  of  their  animadversions;  and 
I  hava  tike  pleasure  of  informing  you,  that 
■Q  ia  set  to  rights  in  that  quarter.  Now,  as  to 
these  informers,  may  the  devil  be  let  loose  to 
■  but  hold  i  I  was  praying  most  fervently 
in  uy  last  sheets  and  I  must  not  so  soon  fall  a 
sweariogin  thia. 

Alaa  1  how  little  do  the  wantonly  or  idly  of- 
IbioQo  think  what  mischief  they  do  by  their 
Vialicioua  insinuLtions,  indirect  impertinence, 
«r  thooghtleia  blabbings.     What  a  difierenoe 

e  TMs  letter  was  eopled  fhxn  the  Ctntura  JUienH^, 
1786>  Itwaseooimunicatedtotheeditmrof  thatwork 
hf  Mr.  Gikihrist  of  Stamford,  with  the  following  ra- 


then  IB  in  intrinsie  worlht  eandonr# 
leno^,  generosity,  kindness— in  all  iSkt 
and  all  the  virtues^  between  ono  daaa  of  hi 
beings  and  another.     For  instarnia^  tian 
circle  I  so  lately  mixed  with  in  die 
hall  of  D        ,  their  geocroos 


contaminated  dignified 

and  polished  understandings— what  n 

when  compared — if  such  eonqaring 

downright  sacrilege— -with  the  son!  of  dbe 

errant  who  can  deliberately  plot  the 

tion  of  an  honest  man  that  never  ofeuded  hin^ 

and  with  a  grin  of  satttlietion  see  the  nnfortn- 

nate  being,  his  fiiithfol  wifiei,  and  pfattiing  im»- 

cents,  turned  over  to  beggary  end  •ruin  ! 

Your. cup,  my  dear  Madam,  arrived  sals.  I 
had  two  worthy  fellows  dining  with  me  the 
other  day,  when  I,  with  great  formality,  pn>- 
duced  my  whigmeleerie  cup,  and  told  th«tn  tiiat 
it  had  been  a  fiimily- piece  among  the 
ants  of  Sir  William  Walhce.  This'iOHn 
an  eothuaiasm,  that  they  insisted  on  bum 
the  punch  round  in  it ;  and  by  and  bye> 
did  your  gi«at  ancestor  Uy  %  Somiiavu  mere 
completely  to  rest  thsn  for  n  time  did  year 
cup  my  two  friends.  Apropos,  this  is  the  sen- 
son  of  wishing.  May  God  blem  yen,  wj  dsar 
friend,  and  bless  me  the  humUesk  and 
of  your  friends,  by  granting  yon  yet  many 
turns  of  the  season  !  May  all  good  thinga 
tend  you  and  yours  wherever  they  are 
over  tiia  earth ! 


No.CtZtI 

P 

TO  MBx  WILLIAM  «*n?T,T^ 
PRINTER. 


N 


•«  IaaeoQeetionormIseenaneoaspapaisoftheAn.( 
tiqusry  Oroie,  whidi  I  purdiaied  a  few  yms  since, 
I  found  the  foUowing  letter  written  to  him  hf  Bums, 
when  the  fbmier  was  colleeting  the  Antlquitlei  of  SeoU 
Isndx  When  1  premiM  it  was  on  the  leeaod  tradition 
that  he  alterwards  tanatA  the  inimltahle  tale  of  **  Tun 
~' I  eannoc  donbcof  its  beine  read  wiUi  great 
It  were  «*  hundng  day^lighr  ton^t  out  to 
n  rsadsr,  (sod  who  Is  not  a  resMr  of  Bams?)  the 
fhonahts  he  aflmwaidi  trsnsplanled  bito  the  rhythml. 
iSnSntlv»»  -^ 


2>iM|^'es,  8S«f  JammF^  1791. 
I  an  down,  my  daar  Sir,  to  inmdnoe  a  yauif 
tody  to  you,  and  a  lady  in  the  firat  mdn  al 
fashion  too.    What  a  task  I  to  yon— who  oam 
no  more  for  the  herd  of  animala  caUad 
huiics,  than  yon  do  fat  the  herd  of 
called  young  gentlemen.    To 
and  detest  the  groupings  and  coanbiaatkma  of 
fashion,  as  an  idiot  painter  tiiat  aecma  iiidna- 
trioua  to  place  staring  Ibols  and  nnprimipiui 
knaves  in  the  formound  of  his  {lietaiCt  nSkila 
men  of  sense  and  honesty  are  too  often  thiewn 
in  the  dimmest  shadea.     Mrs.  Riddel,  whn 
will  take  this  letter  to  town  with  her  albi  aesd 
it  to  you,  is  a  character  that,  even  in  yonr  nwn 
way,  as  a  naturalist  and  a  philoaopher,  wwdd 
be  an  acquisition  to  your  aequaintaneck    na 
lady  too  ia  a  votary  of  the  muaea ;  and  m  I 
think  myself  somewhat  ef  a  jodga  in  my  awn 
trade,  I  assure  you  that  bar  versasb  alw^  oor* 
rect,  and  often  ekgan^  ara  modi  bayuad  the 
oomnion  run  of  the  lady-potttMitf  of  tibt^flqr* 
She  is  a  great  adnumr  <rf  yonr  boak,  and  Imp- 
iog  BW  aay  tha$  I  WW  «o)«iiiiilod  viA  jMb  ibt 


CORRBSPOMDtMCS. 


Hi 


ht^gU  to  Im  Vaawn  to  fmi|  m  the  »  Just  gmng 
to  pt)r  hw  fint  vkit  to  our  Gtledyuuui  capital. 
I  told  ktr  ihUt  har  bast  way  wu  ta  deain  her 
Bcar  ralatkniv  and  your  intimate  ^end,  Craig- 
darroah,  to  have  you  at  hie  houaa  while  ahc  was 
than ;  and  kat  yon  aaight  th^ok  of  a  lively  West 
Indian  girl  of  eighteen*  as  girle  of  eighteen  too 
often  dnenra  to  be  thought  o^  I  should  take 
eare  to  remove  that  prgudice.  To 'bo  impar- 
tialf  howaver»  in  appreciating  the  lady*f  meritei 
ahe  haa  one  nnlucky  £uling,  a  fiuling  which 
yon  wiU  eeiily  diaoover,  aa  she  sceme  rather 
Ipleaaed  with  indalging  in  it ;  and  a  failing  that 
yon  will  Bi  aiaily  pardon*  aa  it  ia  a  sin  which 
very  mnch  beaeti  yonnelf;— where  ahe  dislikes 
or  dabpieei,  she  b  apt  to  make  no  more  a  se- 
oret  of  i^  than  where  she  esteems  and  respeeti. 
1  will  not  present  yon  with  the  unmeaning 
wmpUmnti  «f  the  JlMUon,  but  I  wiU  enid  yon 
my  warmest  wishes  and  most  ardent  prayen, 
that  PonTUKS  may  never  throw  your  subsist- 
JEMcs  to  the  mercy  of  a  knav<,  or  set  your 
CBAEACTxn  on  the  judgment  of  a  fool,  but 
thal^  upright  and  erect,  you  may  walk  to  an 
honeat  graTe,  where  men  of  letters  shaH  say, 
here  lies  a  man  who  did  honour  to  science ;  and 
nan  of  worth  shall  say,  here  Ilea  a  man  who  did 
hononr  to  human  nature ! 


No.  GLXVa 
TO  MR.  W.  NICOLL. 

9(Mft  J%6riMry,  1792. 

O  THOtfi  wifeit  among  the  wise,  meridian 
blaae  ef  pmdenoo*  full  moon  of  discretion,  and 
nhief  of  many  eonnsellors !  How  infinitely  ia 
thy  pnddle-headad,  rattle-headed,  wrong-head- 
adt  round-headed  slave  indebted  to  thy  super- 
aminent  goodnees,  that  from  the  Inmioous  path 
of  dky  owA  right-lined  rectitude,  thou  lookest 
benignly  down  on  an  erring  wretch,  of  whom 
^  aig-isf  wanderinga  defy  all  the  powers  of 
•alcnlation,  from  the  vmple  copulation  of  uniti, 
«p  to  the  hidden  mysfeeriei  of  fluxions !  May 
•na  fteble  ray  of  that  light  of  wisdom  which 
darti  from  thy  sensorium,  straight  as  the  arrow 
of  haaven»  and  bright  as  the  meteor  of  iospira- 
tion»  may  it  be  my  portion,  to  that  I  may  be 
leaa  unworthy  of  the  face  and  favour  of  that  Ci- 
ther of  proverbs  and  master  of  nuucims,  that 
•ntipoda  of  fbily»  and  magoet  among  the  tagea, 
Oe  wise  end  witty  Willie  NiooU!  Amen!  Amen! 
Yea,  so  be  it! 

For  me  1  I  am  a  beast,  a  reptile,  and  know 
Boihing!  From  the  cave  of  my  igoorance, 
amid  ttie  Sagt  of  my  dulnees,  and  pestilential 
fttmea  of  my  political  herasies,  I  look  up  to 
th«%  aa  doth  a  toad  through  the  iron-barred 
Inaarna  of  a  paatifaroM  duogaoo,  to  the  cluod- 
lais  gtory  of  a  eommar  ran !  Sorely  sighing 
ia  Ntlwiif  of  Md^  I  M^f  when  ahall  my  name 


he  the  qnotatioa  of  tfia  iHii,  nd  my 
nanoa  be  the  driight  of  the  godly,  like  thi  iIIm- 
trious  lord  of  Laggan*a  many  hillaf*  Aafar 
him,  his  works  art  periaet ;  never  did  tha  pn 
of  calumny  blur  the  6ir  page  of  hie  repntate^ 
nor  the  bolt  of  hatnd  fly  nt  hia  dwelUag*    " 


Thoo  minor  of  |mrity,  whan  ahall  the  4flne 
lamp  of  my  glimtaeroas  undetetanding,  pwfsd 
from  sensual  appetitca  and  gross  desbas,  nna 
like  the  constellation  of  thy  Intelleotnid  powtts. 
'-As  for  thee,  thy  thoughts  an  pore,  and  Ihr 
lips  are  holy*  Never  did  the  unhaltowed  breiw 
of  the  powers  of  darkness,  and  the  plauuMi  of 
darkness,  pollute  the  eacrad  flame  of  thjraky* 
descended  and  heaven-bound  desire#;  nenr  did 
the  vapours  of  impurity  stain  the  ttnclanded 
serene  of  thy  cerulean  imagination.  O  that 
like  thine  were  the  tenor  of  my  Mfc,  like  thino 
the  tenor  of  my  convettation !  then  ehooid  no 
friend  fcar  for  my  strength,  no  enemy  rejoiea  ia 
my  weakness  I  Then  should  I  lie  dowi  ind 
rise  up,  and  nona  to  make  ma  afraid.— May  iky 
pity  mid  thy  prayer  be  ezareisad  lor,  O  thoa 
lamp  of  wisdom  and  minor  of  moniUtyt  tby 
devoted  •hnra.f 


No.  CLXVm. 
TO  MR.  GUNNING  HAH 

SJilorcA,  I7B8. 

Sivcx  I  wrote  to  you  the  last  lugubriooa 
sheet,  I  have  not  had  time  to  write  you  ftrther. 
When  I  aay  that  I  had  not  time^  that,  as  usaal, 
means,  that  the  three  demons,  jndolenoe,  bnsi- 
ness,  and  ennui,  have  so  completely  shand  my 
hours  among  them,  as  not  to  leave  me  a  five 
minutes  fragment  fo  take  up  a  pen  in. 

Thank  heaven,  I  frel  my  spirits  buoying  vp^ 
wards  with  the  renovating  year.  Now  I  shall 
in  good  earnest  take  up  Thomson's  son|t.  I 
dare  say  he  thinks  I  have  used  him  unkindly, 
and  I  must  own  with  too  much  appearaaoa  of 
truth.  Apropoe,  do  you  know  the  mnch  admir- 
ed old  Highland  air  called  Th$  $utor*$  Dotk^ 
ter  9  It  i^  a  first-rate  favourite  of  mine,  and  I 
have  written  what  I  i-rckonone  of  my  besteonga 
to  it.  I  will  send  it  to  you  aa  it  was  sung  with 
^reat  applause  in  aome  fashionable  circles  by 
IVLijor  Roberteon,  of  Lude,  who  was  here  with 
his  corps. 


There  is  one  oommisKion  that  I  mnat  tronUa 
you  with.    I  lately  lost  a  valuable  seal,  a  pro- 


•  Mr.  NioolL 

*,LI****  '^J^°f  *~!1T  T  •«*««1  by  a  lettir  of  Mr. 
NIeoU'a  eontaining  goo4  tAitm 
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•wl  fron  A  deptttid  frieai  wluch  TttM  bm 
amlu  I  IwTt  goittt  oM  of  your  HigUud 
yibblc%  wliieh  I  iiuiof  would  milw  « irny  de- 
cwt  OM ;  and  I  want  to  out  ni|r  annoiial  bfear- 
lif  OA  h ;  will  joa  bo  w  bbligiag  as  iaqnirs 
wCal  wiD  ba  ihfi  aitpcma of  aoeh  a  butineta?  I 
db  not  know  ihat  my  name  la  matriculated,  aa 
^  Walda  eall  it,  at  al ;  but  I  kavo  bveatad 
Bina  Ibr  mjrid^  aa  yon  knowl  ibaU  be  chief  of 
^  aama;  and  by  ooorteiy  of  Scotland,  will 
Ittawiia  ba  antidad  to  aopprnttra.  Thew,  how- 
over,  I  do  not  intend  haTing  on  my  seal.  I  am 
•  bit  a£a  herald ;  and ahall'ffiTe  yon,  Mcicfultcm 
aj|uw»  my  anna.  On  a  &ld,  asure,  a  holly 
both,  eeededi  proper,  in  bese ;  aehepherd's  pipe 
aoi  crook,  ealticrwiae^  alioproper,  in  chiet  On 
%  vieath  of  tba  eoUnn,  a  wood-lark  perching 
M  a  ipr^  of  bay-tree,  proper :  lior  ereet,  two 
■Mttfffi,  nmnd  the  top  of  tlM  emit,  Wood-note9 
wlU,  M  the  bottom  of  the  ehield,  in  the  usual 
plaea^  JBkUtr  a  wm  huA  than  nae  hield.  By 
tiho  abepberd'a  pipe  and  crook  I  do  not  mean  the 
MBaeaaa  of  paintera  of  Arcadia ;  but  a  Stock 
mad  Mom,  and  a  CImb,  eoch  as  yon  see  at  the 
had.  of  Allan  Ramaaf,  in  Allan's  quarto  edition 
af  the  GwtU  Skq^Urd.  By  the  bye,  do  yon 
know  Allan?  He  must  be  a  man  of  very  great 
fMiuai*  Why  ia  ha  not  more  known? — Has  he 
at  patrons?  or  do  <*  PoTerty'a  cold  wind  and 
onaUaigndn  beat  keen  and  heavy"  on  him? 
I  enee^  and  bat  once,  got  a  glance  of  that  noble 
edition  of  the  noblest  pastoral  in  the  world,  and 
dar  aa  it  wai^  I  mean  dear  as  to  my  pocket,  I 
woatt  have  bought  it ;  but  I  was  told  that  it 
was  printed  and  engraved  Ibr  subscribers  only. 
He  ia  the  only  artist  who  has  hit  ^emttiie  paa- 
taal  eoatoBMb  What,  my  dear  Cnoninglumi, 
la  Aera  in  richci,  that  they  narrow  aodharden 
Hboheaxt  ao?  I  think  that  ware  I  aa  rich  as  the 
•01^  I  shonld  be  aa  geocrooa  aa  the  day ;  but 
•si  havt  no  reason  to  imagine  my  eoul  n  nobler 
one  than,  any  other  man's,  I  mast  conclude  that 
voiKh  imparta  a  bird-lime  quality  to  the  pos- 
•asiBr,  at  which  the  man,  ih  his  native  poverty, 
woiU  have  revolted.  What  haa  led  me  to  this, 
k  4a  idea  of  sach  merit  aa  Bfr.  Allan  poamsses, 
and  sach  tiahee  aa  a  nabob  or  governor-contrao- 
larpOBsaMM,  and  why  they  do  not  form  a  mu- 
tual langve.  Let  wealth  ahelter  and  cheridb  un- 
proieeted  merits  and  the  gratitoda  and  celebrity 
«f  Aat  meri^  win  riehly  repay  it. 


No.  CLXIX. 

TO  MB.  T*  CLABXE,  EDnrBUftOB.* 

Jfc/y  16,  1792. 

Bfn.  BvAira  bq^a  leave  to  present  his  most 

laipstiful  coayiliments  to'Bfr.  Clarke.-->Mr.  B. 

■ama  time  ago  did  himaelf  the  honour  of  writ- 

im  lfr«  Ci  ressactiqg  coming  Mtt  to  the  coun- 


try to  give  a  lit^maaSod  balniefldBiM  «y|h 
ly  respectable  laadly,  where  Mr.  O.  bb^  mm 
hia  own  terms,  and  may  be  aa  hippy  aa 
lenoe,  the  Devil,  and  the  govt  will  permit 
Bfr.  B,  knows  well  how  Mr.  C  ia  angafad  wi^ 
anothcc  £unily ;  but  cannot  Mr.  C.  find  two  er 
three  weeks  to  spare  to  eaeh  of  them?  Mr.  BL 
is  deeply  impreesed  with,  and  awfisUy 
o^  tiie  high  importance  of  Mr.  C*a 
ther  in  the  wu^;ed  moaienti  of 
exhibition,  at  the  keys  of  harmony,  w43e  fiit- 
ening  Seraphs  cease  their  own  las  drfightfal 
strains ;— or  in  the  drowqr  hoora  of  rinmbeiOBB 
rep^ee^  in  the  arms  of  his  dearij^bdoved  Aow* 
chair,  where  the  frowsv,  but  potent  power  ef 
indolence,  circumfuaes  her  vapoozs  roond^  and 
sheds  her  dews  on,  the  head  of  her  darii^g  aan. 
—But  half  a  line  ccmveying  helf  a 
from  Mr.  C.  would  make  Mr.  B»  the  terj 
picst  of  mortals. 


No.  CLXX. 

TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

jintum  Waitr  JRmI,  Stif  Amgnt^  Vnt, 
Do  not  blame  me  for  it,  Madsm  my  ewm 
conscience,  hackneyed  and  weather  baelf  n  aa  it 
is,  ilk  watdiing  and  reproving  my  vi^aria%  fol- 
lies, indolence,  Ice  haa  eontinoed  to  Uaaar  and 
punish  me  sufficiently. 


Do  you  think  it  poesibla,  my  dear  and 
oored  friend,  that  I  could  be  so  lost  to  gratStnin 
for  many  fovours ;  to  esteem  Ibr  mo^  wortl^ 
and  to  the  honest,  kind,  pleaanraUe  tie  o(  mm, 
old  acquaintance,  and  I  hope  and  am  anre  of  pi»- 
gressive  incnasing  friendship  as^  for  a  aMo 
day,  not  to  think  of  yon— to  adc  the  Falea  wM 
they  are  doing  and  about  to  do  with  my 
loved  fi^eod  and  her  wide-scattered 
and  to  beg  of  them  to  be  aa  kind  to  yon 
yours  a)  they  poaubly  can. 

Apropos  (though  how  it  ia  apropoeb  I 
not  leisure  to  ezi^n),  do  you  Inow  tibnt  2  am 
almost  in  love  with  an  acquaintance  of  yean  ? 
— i^lmoft !  said  l^-I  am  in  fovo,  eooaa !  ow 
and  earsb  deep  aa  the  moat  nnfisthomsMa 
of  Uie  boundless  ocsan;  bat  ^  word» 


head 
abyss 


Love,  owing  to  the  inUrmingkimim  of  the  good 
and  the  bad,  the  pure  and  the  impure^  ia  Aia 
world,  being  rather  an  equivoeal  term  for  c9e- 
pressing  one  s  sentiments  and  senaariooa,  I  aaaat 
do  justice  to  the  eacred  purity  of  my  attachment. 
Know  tiien,  that  the  heart-atmck  awe;  hefis> 
tant  humble  approach ;  the  delight  we  sbontf 
have  in  gaxing  upon  and  listening  to  a  MeaaeD- 
ger  of  Heaven,  appearing  in  all  the  enepotttd 
purity  of  his  celestial  home,  among  the  eaars% 
polluted,  for  infierior  eons  of  men,  to  deliver  to 
then  tidings  that  make  their  hasftifwia  in  jey. 


CORttfiSPOKDSl^CB. 


m 


iii  Adr  iaaijflatioiii  ioe  In  tnntport-^tteli, 
M  4d%liti]ig,  tnd  10  pnKy  were  tha  emotions  (k 
mf  Mai  on  meeting  the  other  day  with  Min 

2^  B— y  your  neighbonr  at  M .     Mr.  ST 

with  Kit  two  dBnghten,  aceompanied  by  Mr.  H. 
ol  O.  PiMing  through  Dumfries  a  few  days  ago, 
CB  tfaor  way  to  Eoghmd,  did  me  the  honour  of 
calUog  on  me;  on  which  I  took  my  hone 
(thoQgh  God  know*  I  could  ill  spare  the  time), 
and  accompanied  them  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles, 
and  dined  and  spent  the  day  with  them.  Twas 
•boat  ninc^  I  think,  when  I  Ifft  them  )  and  rid- 
ing home*  I  composed  the  followinff  ballad,  of 
which  yon  wiD  probably  think  you  nave  a  dear 
Vargaia,  as  it  will  coast  you  another  groat  of 
WMtafs.  Yon  mqpt  know  that  there  is  an  oU 
kllad  beginning  with 

**  Hy  bonnie  Liasie  BaDlie 
111  raw  thee  in  my  plaidie/*  &e* 

80 1  parodied  it  aa  folk»ws,  which  is  literally  the 
fint  n^pyi  "  vnanbinted  unannealed,"  as  Ham- 
kt  iaya.— iSie  p.  194. 

80  moch  for  ballads.  I  regret  that  yon  are 
faae  t»  ibt  east  conntry,  aa  I  am  to  be  in  Ayr- 
dun  in  aboot  a  fortnight.  This  world  of  ours, 
aotwithstandiog  it  has  many  good  things  in  it, 
jrit  it  has  ever  had  this  curse,  that  two  or  three 
people  who  wonld  be  the  happier  the  oftcner  they 
aMi  togctheri  are,  almoet  without  exception,  al- 
Wiyi  so  placed  as  nerer  to  meet  but  once  or 
twiM  o-yeori  which,  considering  the  ibw  years 
«f  a  man's  lUe,  is  a  very  great  *'  evil  under  th( 
«n^'*  whteh  I  do  not  recollect  that  Solomon  has 
flMitioned  in  his  eatalogue  of  the  miseries  of  man. 
I  hope  and  believe  that  there  is  a  state  of  ezist- 
aane  beyond  the  grave,  where  the  worthy  x>f  this 
Ift  will  rsncw  t^sir  Ibrmer  intimacies^  with  this 
addition^  that  "  we  facet  to  pert  no 


No.  CLXVn 


"  Tell  as,  yo  dead, 
m  aoao  oCyoa  in  pity  dis^oee  the  secret 
m^  *tM  yoa  are^  and  we  must  shortly  be  !** 

▲  thoaiand  timoe  have  I  made  this  apoetrophe 
•0  tfia  departed  eons  of  men,  but  not  <me  of  them 
Wa  ever  thought  fit  to  answer  the  question. 
**  O  that  some  courteous  ghost  would  blab  it 
aal  !**— but  it  cannot  be ;  yon.  and  I,  my  friend, 
mnat  auke  the  experiment  by  ourselves  and  ilk' 
aorailvse.  However,  I  am  so  convinced  that  an 
anehslren  foith  in  the  doctrines  of  religion  is  not 
anly  ummmyt  by  making  us  better  men,  but  si- 
ne by  making  us  happier  men,  that  I  slull  take 
•very  eme  ^t  your  little  god-mo,  and  every 
IHlle  creature  that  shall  call  me  father,  sh^l  be 
taaaht  them. 

80  ends  diis  heterogeneous  letter,  written  at 
Ais  wild  place  of  the  worlds  in  the  intervals  of 
ay  laboar  af  diaeharging  «  veasel  of  rum  from 


TO  MR.  CmmiNGHAM. 


Dmirfries,  \M  September,  1798« 
No !  I  will  not  attempt  an  apology.-  -Artid 
ajl  m^  hurry  of  business,  grinding  the  fooe  of 
the  publican  and  the  •sinner  on  the  mereilem 
wheels  of  the  excise ;  making  ballads^  and  then 
drinking,  and  singing  them ;  and,  over  and 
above  all,  the"  correcting  the  press-work  i>f  two 
di&reot  publications  $  still,  still  I  might  have 
stolen  five  minutes  to  dedicate  to  one  of  the  Arst 
of  my  friends  and  fellow-ereatnrea.  I  might 
have  done,  as  I  do  at  present,  snatched  an  hour 
near  "  witching  time  of  night'-^nd  eerawled 
a  page  or  two.  I  might  have  congratulated  my 
friend  on  his  marriage  ;  or  I  might  have  thank- 
ed the  Caledonian  archers  for  the  honour  they 
have  done,  me  (though  to  do  myself  justice,  I 
intended  to  have  done  both  in  rhyme,  ^^  1  had 
done  both  long  ere  now. )  Well,  then,  here  ie 
to  your  good  health !  for  you  must  know,  I 
have  set  a  nipperkin  of  toddy  by  me^  just  by 
way  of  spell,  to  keep  away  the  meikle  homed 
Dell,  or  any  of  his  subsltern  impe  who  may  be 
on  their  nightly  rounds. 

But  what  shall  I  write  to  you  ?— **  The  voieo 
said  cry,*'  and  I  said,  *•  what  ahaUJ  ery  ?*'— 0» 
thou  spirit!  whatever  thou  art,  or  wherever 
thou  makest  thyself  visible !  be  than  a  bogle  Igr 
the  eerig  side  of  an  auld  thorn,  in  the  dreary 
glen  through  which  the  herd  callan  maun  bicker 
in  his  gloamin  route  frae  the  faulde !  Be  thou  a 
brownie,  set,  at  dead  of  night,  to  thy  task  by 
the  blazing  ingle,  or  in  the  eolitary  bajm  where 
the  i-epercussions  of  thy  iron  flail  affright  thy- 
self, as  thou  performest  the  #ork  of  twenty  of 
the  sons  of  men,  ere  the  cock-crowing  sumaum 
thee  to  thy  ample  dog  of  substantial  broee.— Bo 
thou  a  kelpie^  haunting  the  ford  or  forry,  in  thi 
starless  night,  mixing  thy  laughing  yell  srith  the 
howling  of  the  storm,  and  the  roaring  of  the 
flood,  as  thou  viewest  the  perils  and  miserice  of 
man  on  the  foundering  horse,  or  in  the  tomb* 
ling  boat  !.^Or,  lastly,  be  thon  a  ghoet,  paying 
thy  nocturnal  visits  to  the  hoary  ruins  of  decay* 
ed  grandeur ;  or  performing  thy  myttie  rites  ia 
the  shadow  of  thy  time-worn  church,  while  the 
moon  looks,  without  a  cloud,  on  the  eilent, 
ghastly  dwellings  of  the  dcid  around  thee ;  or 
taking  thy  stand  by  the  bediiide  of  the  villaia, 
or  the  murderer,  pourtrayiog  on  his  dreemiof 
fancy,  pictures,  dreadful  sa  the  horrors  of  un- 
veiled hell,  and  terrible  as  the  wrath  of  inceneed 
Deity !— Come^  thou  spirit,  but  not  in  tbeea 
horrid  forme;  come  with  the  milder,  gentle, 
e8!«y  inspirationis  which  thou  breatheet  round 
the  wig  of  a  prating  advocate,  or  the  tete  of  a 
tea-tipping  goMip,  while  their  tongues  run  at 
the  light-horse  gallop  of  clishmactaver  for  ever 
and  ever— come  and  assist  a  poor  devil  who  ia 
quite  jaded  in  the  attempt  to  share  half  an  idea 
among  half  a  hundred  words ;  to  fill  np  four 
quarto  pagcs^  wlulc  he  h»  not  got  one  ain|^ 


likr. 


BOBMS*  WOBS& 


tiM •# a mtmm  gMJialig  aad  piftnrcMiiN, 

with  ftll  tbtf  coiiooipit«it  local  poaition,  laod* 
nape  and  cottume ;  contrasting  the  peace,  im* 
provemaot,  and  happineaa  of  tb«  borders  of  the 
ooce  hostile  nations  of  Britain,  with  their  focoier 
oppression  and  misery,  and  shox^in^,  in  lively 
and  beantiftt)  colourt,  the  beautien  and  joj's  of  a 
rural  life.  And  as  the  unvitiated  heart  is  na- 
turally disposed  to  oyerilow  in  gratitude  in  the 
njofneot  of  proeperity,  aneh  a  subject  would  fur- 
nish you  with  an  amiable  opportunity  of  perpe- 
tuiting  the  names  of  Glencairn,  Miller,  and 
your  other  eminent  benefactors ;  which  from 
wllat  I  know  of  your  spirit,  and  have  s*en  of 
your  poetoa  and  letters,  will  not  deviate  from 
the  ehaitity  of  praise,  that  is  ao  uniforinly  unit- 
ad  to  tnw  taste  and  genius. 

I  am,  Sifi  Ibo* 


N0.CLVIL 
TO  LADY  £.  OCNNmCHAM 

MriAvr, 

'  I  woaiOf  M  mdi  hsvB  availed  tnywlf  of  the 
miyilege  your  goodnetiTaa  allowed  roe^  of  send- 1 
itf  yoa  any  thing  I  eompeee  in  my  poetical 
way;  but  le  I  had  resolved,  so  soon  as  the 
•Mok  of  By  if  roparaUi  loss  would  allow  moi  to 
pay  a  tribute  to  my  late  benefactor^  I  determined 
to  make  that  ihe  first  piece  I  ahould  do  myself 
the  honour  of  sending  you.  Had  the  wing  of 
any  fimcy  been  equal  to  the  ardour  of  my  heart, 
toe  enclosed  had  been  much  more  worthy  your 
perusal ;  as  it  is»  I  beg  leave  to  lay  it  at  your 
udysUpS  feeti  As  m-  the  worlcl  knows  my 
oblwations  to  the  late  Earl  of  Glencairn,  I  would 
wh£  to  show  as  openly  that  my  heart  glows, 
and  ahall  erer  glow,  with  the  most  grateful 

and'remembranee  of  his  lordship's  good- 
The  sables  I  did  myself  the  honour  to 

to  his  lordship's  memoi^,  were  not  the 
**  moekcrr  of  woe.*'  Nor  shall  my  gratitude 
parish  with  me:— I(  among  my  childrcni  I 
ahall  haTS  a  son  that  has  a  heart,  he  shall  hand 
it  down  to  his  diild  as  a  &mily  honour,  and  a 
lunfly  debt,  that  my  deareat  existence  I  owe  to 
fhe  noble  house  of  ulencaim !  ^ 

I  was  about  to  lay,  my  lady,  that  if  you  think 
liha  poem  may  TeDture  to  lee  the  light,  I  would, 
fia  aoaM  way  or  other^  giro  it  to  the  world.* 


NaCLYOt 

TO  MR.  AQiSUB. 

XT  DKAR  AnfSLIB, 

Cam  you  minister  to  a  mind 
you,  amid  the  horrors  of  penitence,  regret,  tc« 
morse,  head-ache,  nausea,  nnd  all  the  rest  of  tbs 
d~-d  hounds  of  hell,  that  beset  a  poor  wrcte^ 
who  has  been  guilty  of  the  sin  of  dnrnki 
can  you  speak  peace  to  a  troubled  soul  f 

Miscrahlt  perdu  that  I  am,  I  have  tried 
fhmg  that  used  to  amuse  me,  but  in  Tain  : 
must  I  sit  a  monument  of  the  vengeance  laid  ny 
in  stjre  ^or  the  wicked,  slowly  counting  ererr 
chick  of  the  clock  as  it  alowly---dow]y  inimben 
over  these  lasy  scoundrels  of  hours,  who,  d     n 
them,  ore  ranked  up  before  me^  eyery  one  at  Ida 
neighbour's  badcside,  and  every  one  with  a  bar- 
then  of  ai^uish  on  lus  back,  to  pour  on  my  d^ 
▼oted  head-— and  there  is  none  to  pity  me.    Jfy 
wife  scolds  me  !  my  business  tormento  nw,  sad 
my  sins  come  staring  me  in  the  fiiee,  every  oos 
telling  a  more  bitter  tale  than  his  fitllow.— 
When  I  tell  you  even  .    .     •    .  has  lost  ift 
power  to  please,  you  will  guess  ■M«f»i«t«^g  of 
my  hell  within,  and  all  around  me — I  b^aa 
Elihanki  and  EUbrau^  but  the  stanaa  fidi  nn- 
enjoyed,  and  unfinished  from  my  listlsas  tongue ; 
at  last  I  luckily  thought  of  reading  over  an  oU 
letter  of  yours,  that  lay  by  ne  in  my  book-case, 
snd  I  felt  aomething  for  the  £rst  time  since  I 
opened  my  eyes,  of  pleasurable  emstcnfle.-^— 
Well^I  begin  to  breathe  •  little,  since  I  bcgsn 
to  write  you.     How  are  you,  and  what  are  yon 
doing?  How  goes  law?  Apropos^  fir  connec- 
tion's ssks'  do  not  address  to  me  supervisor,  fiv 
that  is  an  lumonr  I  oannot  pretsad  to-4  am  on 
the  list,  u  we  call  it,  for  a  snperviMr,  and  will 
be  called  out  }3j  and  bye  to  act  one ;  bet  at 
present,  I  am  a  simple  ganger,  tho*  f  other  dsy  I 
got  an  appointment  to  an  exrise  division  of  1.8S 
per  onn.  better  than  the  rest.     My  proKat  in 
come,  down  money,  is  L.70  |icr 


1  have  one  or  two  good  ftDowi  hera  vhoi 
yon  would  be  glad  to  Imow. 


No.  GLIX. 
.  FROM  8IR  JOHN  WUlTEFOOBDi 

su,  iVeor  MayboU^  16<&  <kU  1791 

Acczra  of  my  thanks  for  yoor  &vow  «i& 
the  Xiament  on  tfie  death  of  my  mock  eateearf 
friend,  and  your  worthy  natron,  iSbt  fendfi 
which  pleased  and  sActea  me  much.  Thi  HaM 
addressed  to  me  are  very  flattering. 

I  have  alwaya  tho^t  it  wBatsatital  itap 
posi^  (andA8tioDgaigttflMikinfin«v«fafi 


CORKBSPONDBNCB. 


Sfl 


istence)  Uiat  whm  we  aie  an  boDounble 

▼irtnoiiB  mao  labouring  under  bodily  iofir- 

aad  ifpotttmA  by  the  frowna  of  fortune 

trorld,  that  there  was  a  happier  state  be- 

irond  the  grave ;  where  that  worth  and  honour 

«rl:kich  were  n^Ieeted  bere,  would  meet  with 

ir  joft  reward,  and  where  temporal  misfor- 

»  would  receive  an  eternal  reeompense.  Let 

clurieh  this  hope  for  our  departed  friend  ; 

mmd  moderate  our  grief  for  that  loss  we  have 

t^neds  knowing  that  he  cannot  return  to 

bat  we  may  go  to  him. 

Remember  me  to  your  wife^  and  with  every 

_         wish  lor  the  prosperity  of  you  and  your 

temlyi  bellA^e  me  at  all  times. 

Tour  most  nncere  fnend, 

JOHN  WHITEFOORD. 


NO.CLX. 

FROM  iL  F.  TYTLER,  Esq. 

JBdhthwrgh,  27th  Nov.  I79I. 
Yov  bare  mndi  reason  to  blame  me  for  ne- 
gltotiiiy  tin  now  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
m  moat  agreeable  pedcet,  eontaining  The  WMa- 
tlfff  a  ballad ;  and  The  Lamtnt ;  which  reached 
me' about  six  weeks  ago  in  Londoui  from  whence 
]  «m  just  returned.    Your  letter  was  forwarded 
Id  me  there  from  Edinburgh,  where,  as  I  ob- 
aerved  by  the  date,  it  bad  lain  ior  aome  days. 
Tbia  was  an  additional  reason  for  me  to  bave 
anawcKd  it  immediately  on  receiviog  it ;  but 
the  tnitb  waa,  the  bustle  of  business,  engage- 
menta  andT  confusion  of  one  kind  or  another,  in 
whiab  I  found  mysdf  immersed  all  the  time  I 
waa  in  London,  abaolutely  put  it  out  of  my 
power.    But  lo  bave  done  with  apologies,  let 
me  now  endeavour  to  prove  myaelf  m  aome  de- 
gree deserving  of  the  very  flattering  compliment 
yon  pay  me,  W  giving  you  at  leaat  a  frank  and 
candid,  if  it  mould  not  be  a  judicious  criticism 
OA  the  poems  you  smt  me. 

The  ballad  ef  The  Whit&e  is,  in  my  opinion, 
truly  exedlmt.  The  old  tfididon  which  you 
have  takm  up  ie  the  beat  adapted  for  a  Baech»- 
naUm  eempoaitioo  of  any  I  have  ever  met  with, 
'  aad  jfOQ  have  de«ie  it  fidl  jnetiee.  In  the  ftitt 
plaee,  At  tMhaa  of  wit  arise  naturally  from 
Ibe  tiljMt,  aad  are  VDOommdoly  b^»py.    For 


*<  Thi  bnda  grew  tha  tighter  the  more  they 


*  OfM$  bfaited  afao*d  fond  them  next  mem.*' 

<•  Tbesfb Fate  arid  abcroabouM  periah  in ligbtt 
8d  up  lem  bright  Fboboa  and  down  foil  the 
MKhC 

htteMHiliCi^  ym an nogvbtriy btppj ia 


the  dieerimination  of  your  bcroee,  and  la  ffinof^ 
each  the  lentimenta  and  language  auitable  to  bia 
character.  And,  lastly,  you  have  much  merit 
in  the  delicacy  of  the  panegyn'e  which  you  hate 
contrived  to  throw  on  each  of  the  dramaiie  per* 
»OH<e,  perfectly  appropriate  to  bia  character. 
The  compliment  to  Sir  Robert,  the  blunt  aoU 
dier,  is  peculiarly  fine.  In  abort,  this  oompoai- 
tion,  in  my  opinion,  does  you  great  honour,  and 
I  see  not  a  line  or  a  word  in  it  which  I  could 
wish  to  be  altered. 

As  to  The  Lament^  I  suspect,  fromeouiees* 
pressions  in  your  letter  to  roe,  that  you  are  more 
doubtful  with,  respect  to  the  merit*  of  tbia  piece 
than  of  the  other,  and  I  own  I  think  you  nave 
reason ;  for  although  it  contains  some  beautiful 
BtaAzas,  as  the  first,  "  The  wind  blew  hoUow/' 
8cc.  the  fifth,  "  Ye  scatter'd  birds ;"  the  thir- 
teenth, *'  Awake  thy  last  sad  voice,*'  fiec  Yet 
it  appears  to  roe  faulty  as  a  whole,  and  inferior 
to  Mcveral  of  those  you  have  already  juablisbed 
in  the  same  atrain.  My  principal  objection  Ilea 
agaioat  the  plan  of  the  piece.  I  think  it  was 
unnecesaary  and  improper  to  put  thb  lamenta- 
tion in  the  pouth  of  a  fictitioua  character^  aa 
offed  6arcf.— It  had  been  much  better  to  have 
lamented  your  patron  in  your  own  person,  to 
have  expressed  your  genuine  feelings  for  his  lose, 
and  to  have  spoken  the  language  of  nature  rather 
than  that  of  fiction  on  the  subject.  Com|Murt 
this  with  your  poem  of  the  same  title  in  yoor 
printed  vdume,  which  begins,  O  fAoti  jwHi 
Orb !  and  observe  what  it  ia  that  forms  the 
charm  of  that  compositioo.  It  ia^  that  it  apeake 
the  hmguage  of  trvih  and  of  natwre.  The  change 
is,  in  my  opinion,  injudiciona  too  in  tbia  reaped* 
that  an  agtd  bard  has  much  leaa  need  of  a  p»» 
tron  and  protector  than  a  yornng  one.  I  have 
thua  given  you,  with  much  freedom,  my  opinion 
of  both  the  pieces.  I  ahould  have  made  a  very 
ill  return  to  the  compliment  you  paid  me,  if  I 
had  given  you  any  other  than  my  genuine  ace^ 
timenta. 

It  will  give  me  great  pleaaure  to  beer  from 
you  when  you  find  kianre,  and  I  bc|g  you  wiQ 
believe  me  ever,  deer  Sir,  youra^  lw» 


Ko.  CLXL 

TO  BOSS  DAvma 

It  ia  impoaaible,  Madam,  that  the  gcneroH 
warmth  and  angelie  purity  of  your  vonthfbl 
mind,  can  have  any  idea  of  that  moral  dismm 
under  which  I  unhappily  must  rank  as  the  chief 
of  siiiners ;  I  mean  a  torpitude  of  the  moral 
powers  that  may  be  called,  a  lethargy  of  con- 
science.— In  vain  remorse  rears  her  horrmt 
creKt,  and  rouses  all  her  snakes;  beneath  the 
desdly  fixed  eye  and  leaden  band  of  indokaoe, 
their  wildest  ire  ia  charmed  into  the  torpor  of  the 
bat,  alumbering  out  the  rigoun  of  winter  in  tht 
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cUak  of  a  ratntd  wall.    NotUng  len,  Madam, 
'endd  lure  maik  hm  w  bog  neglect  your  oblig- 
ing eommaiida.     Indeed  I  had  one  apology — the 
^gatdle  waa  not  worth  presenting.     Besides, 

io  strongly  am  I  interested  in  Miis  D *8  fate 

and  welfiire  in  the  serious  business  of  life,  amid 
its  chances  and  changes  ;  that  to  make  her  the 
fubjcct  of  a  silly  ball«l,  is  downright  mockery  of 
these  «rdent  ioelinn;  *tis  like  an  impertinent 
jflM  ,to  a  dying  friend. 

Gracious  Hearen !  why  this  disparity  be- 
tween our  winhes  and  our  powers  ?  Why  is  the 
aMMt  gtnerous  wish  to  make  others  blest,  impo- 
tent and  ineftsctual-- as  the  idle  breeze  that 
enwBCS  the  paUileas  dAert  ?  In  my  walks  of  life 
I  have  met  with  a  lew  people  to  whom  how 
glaiily  would  I  have  said — "  Go,  be  happy  \  I 
know  that  your  hearts  have  been  wounded  by 
tha  aoom  oif  the  proud,  whom  accident  has  pJac- 
•d  above  you— or  worse  still,  io  whose  hand  are, 
perhaps,  placed  many  of  the  comforts  of  your 
lift.  Bat  there!  ascend  that  rock,  Indepen- 
dtMOb  and  look  justly  down  on  their  littleness 
of  tooL  Blake  the  worthless  tremble  under  your 
liMJTgff**^!  and  the  foolish  sink  before  your  con- 
tempt; and  largely  impart  that  happiness  to 
odian,  which,  I  am  certain,  will  give  yourselves 
10  mudi  pleasure  to  bestow  !** 

Why,  dear  Madam,  must  I  wake  from  this  de- 
Ughtfol  reverie,  and  find  it  all  a  dream  ?  Why, 
anid  my  gcncroUB  enthusiaam,  mast  I  find  my- 
■idf  poor  and  powarlen,  incapable  of  wiping  oba 
.tear  from  tha  eye  of  pity,  or  of  adding  one  com- 
fort to  tha  fKand  I  love ! — Out  upon  the  world  ! 
aav  I,  that  its  afiairs  are  administered  so  ill  ? 
Tbay  talk  of  reform  ;<^good  Heaven !  what  a 
icform  would  I  make  among  the  aoiia,  and  even 
the  daoghtars  of  men !— Down,  immediately, 
ihooM  go  foob  fimn  the  high  places  where  mis- 
begotten dianoa  baa  parked  uem  up,  and  through 
Bfo  ahoaM  they  skolk,  ever  haunted  by  their  na^ 
tiva  JneigBifioaoce^  aa  the  body  marches  acoom- 
paBied  by  ita  shadow^— >As  for  a  much  more  for- 
nidaliia  claaa,  the  knaves,  I  am  at  a  loss  what  to 
dowilfathem:  Had  I  a  workl»  there  shouki  not 
Waknavaia  it. 


Bst  ihb  hand  that  eoold  give^  I  would  liberally 
All  s  and  I  would  pour  delight  on  the  heart  that 
QoM  kuidly  forgive,  and  generously  iove. 

StiB  tha  iaequalitiea  of  hia  lifo  are,  among 
aWDv  comparatively  tolerablo— 4>ut  there  is  a  de- 
licacy, a  tend^pMsa,  accompanying  every  view 
in  which  we  can  place  lovely  Woman,  that  are 
grated  and  shocked  at  the  rude,  capricious  dis- 
tinctioos  of  fortune.  Woman  is  the  blood-royal 
C(f  lifo  t  let  there  be  slight  degrees  of  precedency 
■BOQg  them— bat  let  them  be  all  sacred. 
Wboracr.thia  laat  aentimant  be  right  or  wrong, 
I  an  BOt  aceoantaUe ;  it  ia  aa  original  oompo- 
aait  foalua  of  my  mind. 


Ifo.  CLXIL 
TO  MBS.  DUNLOP 

.     EUiOamd,  \7tk  IhemUr,  ITtl. 

Makt  thanks  to  you.  Madam,  for  four 
news  respecting  the  little  floweret  aad  tha  ■»> 
ther  plant.  ^I  hope  my  poetic  psayaia  kswi 
been  heard,  and  will  be  answered  op  to  4a 
warmest  sincerity  of  their  fullest  extents  aad 
then  BIrs.  Henri  will  find  her  little  darling  tha 
representative  of  his  late  parent,  ia  every 
but  his  abridged  existence. 

I  have  just  finished  the : 
to  a  lady  the  descendant  of  Wallace, 
heroes  of  his  truly  illustrious  line,  aad 
the  mother  of  several  aoldicray 
face  nor  apology. 

(DcoM  SoHff.    Smp.  t90) 


Tha  circumstance  that  gave  riae  to  tha 
going  verses  waa,  looking  over,  with  a 
friend,  McDonald's  coUectioo  of  ^bkad  tim  | 
I  waa- struck  with  one,  an  fala  of  Skya  Ibm^ 
entitled  Onia  am  Aoig,  or,  Th*  Soag  nfJhiA^ 
to  tha  meaaure  of  which  I  hav^  adapted  jof 
stansas.  I  have  of  late  oompoeed  two  or  tfcna 
other  little  pieces,  which  era  yon  foB  avbad 
moon,  whose  broad  impudent  fooa  nam  rtana  at 
old  mother  earth  all  night,  ahaU  ba:fe  altfaik 
into  a  modeat  crescent,  juat  paapiag  forth  al 
dewy  dawn,  I  ahall  find  an  hmir  to 
for  you,  .  A.  JDiiuJt  vom$  cowawnrff  / 


mm 


LETTERS.  1798. 

No.  CLXm. 

TO  FRANCIS  GROSE,  EiQ.  F.A.& 

axa,  ITSB. 

I-BELiEva  among  all  our  Scola  Ktcmi  yea 
have  not  met  with  Profoaaor  Dogald  Steward 
who  fills  the  moral  philosophy  chaw  ia  tha  Ua^ 
versity  of  Edinbuigh.  To  uy  that  ha  ia  a  naa 
of  the  first  parts,  and  what  ia  more^'  a  mia  el 
the  first  wort|i,  to  a  gentleman  of  yoor  gaaenl 
acquaintance,  and  who  ao  modi  enjoye  lit  ho- 
ury  of  unencumbered  freedom  aad  eiafaiiilwd 
privacy,  is  not  perhaps  recommendatioa  eaaagh : 
—•but  when  I  inform  you  that  Bfr.  6tearart*a 
principal  characteristic  b  yoor  fovonrili  foa* 
ture ;  that  sterling  independence  of  aaiad,  whid^ 
though  every  man's  right,  ao  few  naa  hawa  Iha 
courage  to  daim,  and  fewer  attU  tiw 
mity  to  support :— When  I  tell  yoo*  that' 
duccd  "by  splendour,  and  nndisgintad  by 
edness,  he  appreciatea  tha  aiecitaof  the 
acton  ia  the  great  dnma  of  iifi^  mardy  M  Av 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


their  pirti  in  ihort,  lis  is  ■  mux  after 
oim'lMirtt  and  I  comply  with  hit  earnest 
.^  Ht  in  letting  you  knovr  that  he  wisbet 
abofre'all  things  to  nwet  with  you.  His  house, 
Catrine^  is  wtdun  leas  than  a  mile  of  Soro  Cas- 
tle* which  yon  proposed  visiting;  or  if  you 
ccnald  transmit  him  the  enclosed,  he  would  with 
the  greatest  pleasure,  meet  you  any  where  in  the 
neighbourhood.  I  write  to  Ayrshire  to  inform 
Mr.  Stewart  that  I  haTe  acquitted  myself  of  my 
promise.  Should  yoor  time  and  spirits  permit 
jour  meeting  with  Mr.  Stewart,  'tis  well;  if 
not*  I  hope  you  will  forgive  this  liberty,  and  I 
Imtb  at  least  an  oppartunity  of  avumg  yon 
wnA  what  truth  sod  rsspeet, 
lam.  Sir, 

Yovr  gnat  admxfer, 

And  very  humbli  Mmat 


V<k  CLXIV. 
TO  THE  SABIEb 

Axovo  the  many  witdi  storiei  I  ^ve  heard 
rdnting  to  Alloway  kirk,  I  diatinetly  rcmamber 
ooly  two  or  three. 

Upon  «  stormy  night,  amid  whistling  squalls 
ef  wnd,  and  bitter  bbsti  of  hail ;  in  diort,  on 
■aeh  a  night  aa  the  devil  would  ehoose  to  take 
tbe  air  in ;  n  £uiner  or  former's  servant  was 
plodding  and  plashing  homeward  with  his  plough 
irons  on  his  shooider^  having  been  getting  some 
lepaiie  on  them  at  a  neighboiifing  smithy.  His 
way  lay  by  the  kirk  of  Alloway,  and  being  ra- 
tbtf  on  the  aoziona  look  out  in  approaching  a 
plaee  so  well  known  to  bs  a  fovonnte  haunt  of 
the  devil  and  the  devil's  fiienda  and  emissaries, 
be  was  stmck  aghast  by  diseovering  through 
the  horrors  of  ths  storm  and  stormy  night,  a 
Iff  ht,  which,  on  his  assrer  approach,  plainly 
s&owed  itadf  to  proceed  from  the  haunted  edi- 
fice. Whether  he  had  been  fortified  from  above 
on  his  devoat  enpplicstion,  as  is  eustosBary  with 
people  when  they  snspeet  the  immediate  pre- 
sence of  Satan ;  or  whether,  according  to  ano- 
ther coston,  his  had  got  eoursgeooalv  drunk  at 
t&e  ambhy,  I  wiU  not  pretend  to  determine ; 
but  so  it  waa  that  he  veirtnred  to  go  up  to,  nay 
into  the  vsnr  kirk.  As  good  luck  would  have 
it  his  temerity  came  off  unpunished. 

The  members  of  the  infernal  junto  were  all 
out  on  some  midnight  business  or  other,  and  he 
saw  nothing  but  a  kind  of  kettle  or  caldron,  de- 
pending from  the  roo^  over  the  fire,,  simmering 
some  heads  of  nnchristeqed  children,  limbs  of 
oscuted  malefoctors,  tec  for  the  business  o^  the 
nightir-It  was^  in  for  a  penny,  in  for  a  pound, 
with  tbs  hoosst  plooghman :  so  without  cero- 
mony  ho  nnhoeked  the  caldron  from  off  the  fire, 
and  pottiing  ont  the  damnable  ingredients,  in- 
verted it  on  his  hesd,  end  carried  it  foiriy  home^ 
whim  it  rnnained  long  in  tiw  fomilyf  a  living 
d  tht  tnith  d  tht  itoijr. 


Another  story  whicK  I  can  prom  to  tbt  aiiill* 
ly  authentic,  was  as  foHows :— - 

On  a  market  day  in  ,tfae  town  of  Ayr,  a  fon»* 
er  from  Carrick,  and  cooaeqoentty  wbeee  wtf 
lay  by  the  very  gate  of  Alloway  kirk-ysrl,  lA 
onler  to  erosa  the  river  Doon  at  the  old  hridg% 
which  is  about  tw!>  or  three  hundred  yards  nor* 
ther  on  than  the  said  gate«  had  been  detaioaA 
by  his  business,  till  by  &  time  he  reached  Ak 
loway  it  waa  the  wiaard  hour,  between  ni|^ 
and  morning. 

Though  he- was  terrified,  withaUanatreuu 
ing  from  the  kirk,  yet  as  it  is  a  weO-known  foel 
that  to  turn  back  on  these  ^oceaaicBS  is  runainf 
by  for  the  greatest  risk  of  mischief,  he  pradeaU 
ly  advanced  on  hieroad.  When  hehad  reacfosd 
the  gate  of  the  kirk-yard,  he  waa  surprised  aa4 
entertained,  through  the  ribe  and  aichea  of  aqi 
old  gothic  window,  which  etiS  foeee  the  hi|b> 
way,  to  sees  dance  of  witdies  merri^  footing  it 
round  their  old  soohr  Uackgnard  naater,  wha 
was  kseping  them  au  aUve  with  the  powwof 
hia  bagpipe.  The  fimner  etoppim^  his  hone  ta 
observe  them  a  littls,  could  plsialy  descry  tiia 
foces  of  many  old  women  of  his  acqvsiatBBM 
and  neighbourhood.  How  dm  geatlemaa  wai 
dressed,  tradition  does  not  say ;  bat  te  ladBw 
were  all  in  their  smocks :  and  onsof  them  hap- 
pening unluckily  to  have  a  smodc  wfaieh  ww 
considerably  too  short  to  answer  all  the  pmpun 
of  that  piece  of  dresiv  our  former  waa  so  tiduadt 
that  he  involuntArily  burst  ont,  With  a 
hugh,  **  Weel  luppen,  Msggy  wi*  die 
sark!"  and  recollecting  himself  instantly 
red  his  horse  to  the  top  of  his  speed*  I 
not  mention  the  universally  known  foot,  Aataa 
diabolical  power  can  pursue  yon  bmnd  tha 
middle  of  a  running  stream.  Lneky  it  wi^  for 
the  poor  fanner  \hat  tlie  river  Doon  was  as  asir« 
for  notwithstanding  the  speed  of  his  hofse^  whieh 
was  a  good  one,  against  he  readied  the  laiddli 
of  the  arch  of  the  bridge,  and  eonseqasatlr  tha 
middle  of  Uie  stream,  the  puraning,  veagefol  aif% 
were  so  ckne  at  his  heels,  that  one  of  diem  atiiuil 
ly  sprung  to  seise  him ;  but  it  was  too  lets,  aa- 
thing  was  on  her  side  of  the  straaai  bat  the 
horse's  tail,  which  immediatdy  gave  way  at  hv 
infernal  grip,  as  if  blasted  by  a  sttvAGS  of  lighi- 
ning;  but  the  former  wss  beyond  s  her  nadu 
However,  the  unsightly,  tail-lees  oondiliea  ef 
the  vigorous  steed  was  to  the  laet  hoar  of  tha 
noUe  creature's  life,  an  awful  warning  to  the 
Carrick  farmen,  not  to  sUy  too  late  in  Ayr 
markets. 

The  last  rebtion  I  shall  give^  though  cqaaOy 
true,  is  not  so  well  identified  as  the  two  firaer* 
with  regard  to  the  scene :  but  as  the  best  antha- 
ritiea  give  it  for  Alloway,  I  shall  reUte  it. 

On  a  summer's  evening,  about  the  tine  that 
nature  puts  on  her  ssbles  to  mourn  the  expiry 
of  the  chearfol  day,  a  ahe|^rd  boy  bdoegiar 
to  a  former  in  the  immediate  neighbottrhoodtf 
AUoway  kirk,  had  just  folded  his'^haife^  and 
was  retnming  home.  As  he  passed  the  Vukp 
in  tht  •djoioipg  fidd^  ht  foil  ia  with  a  cmr  d 
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wax  wA  wooBQif  wbo  wtn  boif  puHiiig  ateaiB 
of  the  plant  n|«roft.  He  observed  that  at 
each  penoa  puued  a  ngwurt,  he  or  the  got 
aatride  of  it,  and  callM  out,  *'  up  honie !"  od 
which  the  ragwort  flew  xM,  ]ike  Pegasue, 
through  the  air  with  its  rider.  The  foolieh  boy 
Ukewlae  puUed  his  ragwort,  and  cried  with  the 
test,  "  up  horm!"  and,  strange  to  tell,  away 
he  flew  with  the  company.  The  flrtt  stage  at 
which  the  cayalcsde  stopt,  was  a  merchant's 
wine  cellar  in  Bourdetuz,  where,  without  say- 
ing by  your  leave,  they  quai&d  away  at  the  best 
the  cellar  c^uld  aSbrd,  until  the  morning,  foe  to 
the  imps  and  works  of  darkness,  threatened  to 
throw  light  on  the  matter,  and  frightened  them 
from  their  carousals. 

The  poor  shepherd  lad.  being  equally  a 
■tranger  to  the  scene  and  the  liquor,  heedlessly 
got  himself  drunk ;  and  when  the  rest  took 
Aon^  ha  leO  asleep,  and  was  found  so  next  day 
by  some  of  the  people  belonging  to  the  merchant. 
Somebody  Uiat  unaer»tood  Scotch,  asking  him 
what  he  WM,  he  said  he  was  8ueh-a-oae*s  herd 
IB  AOowav,  and  by  some  means  or  other  getting 
boma  again,  ha  lired  long  to  tell  the  world  the 
wondrous  tale. 

I  an,  &a  &c* 


Nt.  GLXV.; 
TO  iota  DtTNLOP. 

UK  Jeamcayt  1792. 

Tov  I99  my  hurried  lift,  Madam :  I  can  only 
gtiiiiMiid  starts  of  time;  however,  I  am  glad 
ff  on*  thing  ;  since  I  finished  the  other  sheet, 
tha  poUticNd  blast  that  threatened  my  welfiuv 
ii  otarUown.  ,  I  have  corresponded  with  Com* 
Graham,  for  the  Board  had  made 
the  subject  of  their  animadversions;  and 
IMW  I  havt  the  pleasure  of  infonning  you,  that 
aU  is  set  to  rights  in  that  quarter.  Now,  as  to 
thisn  iaformtra,  may  the  devil  be  let  loose  to 
p  ■■  ■  but  hold !  I  was  praying  most  fervently 
is  tny  last  sheett  and  I  must  not  so  soon  &U  a 
mrsaring  in  this. 

Alas  I  how  little  do  the  wantonly  or  idly  of- 
tcaoQS  think  what  mischief  they  do  by  their 
BMlidooa  insuMUtions,  indirect  impertinence, 
or  thottghtlasa  blabhings.     What  a  differenee 

o  Thte  letter  was  copied  ftom  the  Cmnra  LUeroHf, 
1780.  It  was  eommunieated  to  the  editor  of  tlut  work 
iy  Mr.  Gttohrist  of  Stsmford.  with  the  foUowing  re- 


"  inacoUeetioaofmiieellaneoaspapefsoftheAn. 
tiqusry  Grose,  which  I  puidiated  a  few  yean  linos, 
I  nwind  tte  IbUowing  letter  written  to  him  by  Bums, 
^rticn  the  ftmner  was  colleettng  the  .\ntiquitie>  of  S«ot. 
iMMlt  Wbep  I  premke  it  was  on  the  aeoond  tradiUon 
that  be  afterwards  formed  the  inimitable  tslS  of  "  'Run  ! 
ar,"  I  eannoc  donbtof  its  beina  read  with  great  > 
,^  It  ware  «•  bunfa^  day^lighr  to  point  out  to  | 
.  _ . . .  r,  (and  who  is  not  a  reader  of  Bama?)  tlie  • 
thoughts  he  aftarwards  tmaaplan^  into  the  rhythmi. 

ach 


there  ia  in  intrinsM  wortfi,  oandoarr 
lence,  generosity,  kindness — in  afl  ihm 
and  bH  the  virtuea,  between  one  daaa  of 
beings  and  another.  For  instanna,  dift 
circle  I  so  lately  mixed  with  in  die 
hall  of  D  ,  meir  geoerons 
contaminated  dignified  minds— 4beir 
and  polished  understandings — ^what  a 
when  compared — if  such  comparing 
downright  sacrilege— with  the  soul  of  the 
ereant  who  can  deliberately  plot  iStut 
tion  of  an  honest  man  that  never  ofiended 
and  with  a  grin  of  satisfisction  see  the 
nate  being,  his  fiuthful  wife,  and  prattling 
cents,  turned  over  to  b^^gary  and«niin ! 
Your.cup,  my  dear  Madam,  arrived 
had  two  worthy  fellows  dining  with 
other  day,  when  I,  with  great  formality,  pn^ 
duoed  my  whigmeleerie  cup^  and  toM  th«D  that 
it  had  been  a  fitmily-pieoe  among  the  draoend- 
ants  of  Sir  William  Wallaoe.  Thia^xouHd  sock 
an  eothtisiaun,  that  they  inaisted  on  bimpecing 
the  punch  round  in  it ;  and  by  and  bye, 
did  your  great  ancestor  lay  a  S<nUkr<m 
completely  to  rest  than  for  a  time  did 
cup  my  two  friends.  Apropos,  this  ia  tke  ae»- 
son  of  wishing.  May  God  blefes  yon,  ny  dsar 
friend,  and  bless  me  the  hnmUcst  and 
of  your  friends,  by  granting  yon  yet 
turns  of  the  season  f  May  aU  good  thlifs  at- 
tend you  and  jroun  wherever  th^  are 
over  the  earth! 


I 
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NowCLXtl 
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TO  VBX  WILLIAM  SMgfJ.IR 
PRINTER.. 


V 


2>ini|^iaf,  28^  JoMwy,  1798. 
I  an  down,  my  dear  Sir,  to  iatradoee  a  yoa^ 
lady  to  you,  and  a  lady  in  the  first  mun  i 
faahion  too.    What  a  task  1  to  yoi»-«whe  cam 
no  more  for  the  herd  of  animala  called 
ladies,   than  yoa  do  for  the  herd  of 
called  young  gentlemen.    To  you— whf 
and  detest  the  groopinga  and  mmhinatJoea  of 
fiuhion,  as  an  idiot  painter  that  aecne  iadua- 
trioaa  to  place  staring  fiwls  and  unpriacipled 
knaves  in  the  foreground  of  his  pictttre,  wUh 
men  of  sense  and  honesty  are  too  oAea  thiwra 
in  the  dimmeat  ahadea.     Mra.  Riddel,  who 
will  take  this  letter  to  town  with  her  ahd 
it  to  yon,  is  a  character  that,  evoi  ia  yovr 
way,  aa  a  naturaliat  and  a  phikaopherv  uraold 
be  an  acquisition  to  your  v^nf*B^tTi%    The 
lady  too  is  a  votary  of  the  muasa ;  and  «s  I 
think  myself  somewhat  ef  a  judge  ia  aay  ova 
trade,  I  assure  yoa  that  her  versa^  alwqv  eer> 
rect,  and  often  elegant  are  moeh  bayead  dw 
common  run  of  the  /o^-poatassat  of  te^y. 
She  ia  a  great  admirer  of  yonr  boak,  aad  kaap- 
iog  iD«  n^  th«k  X  WM  iQVWiti  wUk /oi»  i^ 


«  «^ 


CORRBSPOMDiMCe. 
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tMHiit  to  Im  known  to  foii»  w  ibt  is  J«it  goio; 
to  ptf  her  fint  ▼kit  to  our  Galcd^iiMa  c«pifcal. 
I  told  W  that  Iter  b«it  way  wm  to  derire  her 
aitr  nlttion,  and  your  mtimalc  friend,  Cntg- 
darrocht  to  have  you  at  his  house  while  she  was 
thare  |  and  lert  you  aiif  ht  th^nk  of  a  lively  West 
Indian  girl  of  eighteen)  ss  girls  of  eighteen  too 
often  deserre  to  be  thought  o^  I  should  tske 
care  to  remove  that  prqudioe*  To 'be  impar- 
tial»  howaver»  in  appreciating  the  lady's  knerits, 
■he  haa  one  unlucky  fiuling,  a  failing  which 
you  will  essily  discover,  ss  sh*  seems  ratXer 
ploseed  with  indulging  in  it ;  and  a  failing  that 
you  will  as  easily  paidon,  ss  it  is  a  sin  which 
very  much  beiete  yoorwlf;— where  she  dislikes 
or  dsimisesi  she  is  apt  to  make  no  more  a  se- 
cret «■  itf  than  wheiu  she  esteems  and  respects. 
I  will  not  present  you  with  the  unmeaning 
wmpUmuUt  of  the  Stasoic,  but  I  win  send  you 
my  warmest  wishes  and  most  ardent  prayers, 
that  yoaTUNS  may  never  throw  your  subsist- 
jurcx  to  the  mercy  of  a  kmavs,  or  set  your 
caamacTBa  on  mt  judgment  of  a  fool,  but 
that,  upright  and  erect,  you  may  walk  to  an 
lionsst  grave,  where  men  of  letters  shaH  say, 
here  lies  a  man  who  did  honour  to  acience ;  and 
nan  of  worth  shall  say,  hen  lies  i  man  who  did 
hoBOur  to  human  nature ! 


No.GLXVn. 
TO  MR.  W.  NICOLL. 

20th  Ptbmaryf  1792. 

O  tmottf  wiieet  among  the  wise,  meridian 
biMe  ol  pnidenoet  full  moon  of  discretion,  and 
ahiaf  of  many  eoumellors  i  How  infinitely  is 
thy  puddle-headed,  rattle-hesded,  wrong-heed- 
odf  rouad-heeded  slave  indebted  to  thy  snper- 
amiacnt  goodnees,  that  from  the  luminous  path 
•f  thy  owtt  right-lined  rectitude,  thou  lookest 
beuignly  down  on  sa.  erring  wretch,  of  whom 
the  aig-ssg  wanderings  defy  all  the  powers  of 
aaleulation,  from  the  simple  copulation  of  units, 
mp  to  the  hidden  mysteries  of  floxions !  May 
ooe  ieeble  ray  of  that  light  of  wisdom  which 
darts  from  thy  sensorium,  straight  a«  the  srniw 
of  heaven*  and  bright  ss  the  meteor  of  inspira- 
tion, may  it  be  my  portioa,  to  tlat  I  may  be 
lem  unworthy  of  thie  face  aud  favour  of  that  fa- 
ther of  proverbs  and  msster  of  maxims,  that 
antipoda  of  iblly,  «nd  magnet  among  the  sages, 
«he  wise  and  witty  Willie  NicoUiAmeol  Amen! 
Yea,  so  be  it! 

Vbr  me  I  I  am  a  bsaa^  a  reptile,  and  know 
aoihiog!  From  the  cave  of  my  ignorance, 
amid  the  hg$  of  my  dulacea,  sod  pestilvnttal 
fiiaas  of  my  political  heresies,  I  look  up  to 
lhea»  aa  doth  a  toad  through  the  iron-barred 
laosfs  of  a  paatifarous  duoguoo,  to  the  clood- 
Isis  gkny  of  a  aummar  sun !  Sorely  aigbing 
it  Mtlwif  clwwjy  I  isyi  when  shall  my  iiamo 


be  the  quotatum  of  Iha  wiaa,  tad  my 
■ansa  be  the  delight  of  te  godhr,  like  tht  iOas- 
trious  lord  of  Laggan's  maayhQIsf*  At  for 
him,  his  works  are  psrfcet  j  nsvur  did  tha  pan 
of  cslumoy  blur  the  fair  page  of  his  raptttaiio» 
nor  the  bolt  of  hatted  ily  at  hn  dweUig.    '' 


Thou  mirror  of  Durity,  when  ahall  tfii  4ine 
lamp  of  my  glimmerous  undetitaading,  pufed 
from  seneual  appetites  and  groas  deiires,  -Mam 
like  the  constellation  of  thy  intelleatnal  poUite. 
—As  for  thee,  thy  thoughts  are  pure,  ani  ttiy 
lipe  are  holy«  Never  did  the  unhallowed  breath 
of  the  powers  of  darkaeei,  and  the  plauutil  of 
darkness,  polluto  the  sacred  llama  of  thy  sky- 
descended  and  heaven-bound  desired;  nevir  did 
the  vapours  of  impurity  staiu  the  uaeleaded 
serene  of  thy  cerulean  imagination.  O  that 
like  thine  were  tiie  tenor  of  my  Uk,  like  tUna 
the  tenor  of  my  converution  I  then  ahooU  no 
friend  fcar  for  my  strength,  no  enemy  rejoiaa  ia 
my  weakness  I  Then  should  I  lie  dowa  and 
rise  up,  and  nonte  to  make  me  afraid.— May  Ihy 
pity  and  thy  prayer  be  eisroissd  Ibr,  O  tlwtt 
lamp  of  wisdom  and  minor  of  monlity!  Ihy 
devoted  Bhnra>f 


No.  CLXVIIL 
TO  MR.  CUNNINGHAM. 

9d  March,  \19B. 

SiKca  I  wrote  to  you  tha  last  lugubriaoa 
sheet,  I  have  not  hsd  time  to  write  you  ftrthsr. 
When  I  say  that  I  had  not  time*  that,  aa  usual, 
means,  that  the  three  demons,  ^ndoleooe,  busi- 
ness, and  ennui,  have  so  completely  shared  my 
hours  among  them,  as  not  to  leave  me  a  five 
minutea  fragment  to  tske  up  a  pen  io. 

Thank  heaven,  I  frel  my  spirits  buoyiiy  «p-i 
wards  with  the  renovating  year.  Now  I  shall 
in  good  earnest  take  up  Thomeon's  soo|S.  I 
dare  say  he  <hinks  I  have  ussd  him  unUadly, 
and  I  must  own  with  too  much  appearaaoe  oi 
truth.  Apropoe,  do  you  know  the  much  admir- 
ed old  Highland  air  called  Th4  Smtwr'i  Doth- 
ter  9  It  i^  a  first-rate  favourite  of  min^  and  I 
have  written  wlmt  I  ivckan  one  of  my  besteonga 
to  it.  I  will  send  it  to  you  as  it  was  sung  with 
^ruat  applause  in  some  fashionable  circles  by 
Major  Robertson,  of  Lude,  who  was  here  with 
his  corps. 


There  is  one  oommieKion  that  I  must  tnmUa 
you  with.    I  lately  lost  a  valuable  seal,  a  pre- 

•  Mr.  Niooll. 

fThi*  ttrain  of  Ironv  was  exdted  by  a  letter  Pt  Hi. 
NieoU's  eootaiaioK  goad  sdvjes^ 
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BURIfS'  W0RK8L' 


cUak  of  a  ratntd  wall.    Nothing  len,  Madam, 

'endd  liave  made  me  w  long  neglect  your  oblig- 

hg  oommandt.    Indeed  I  bad  one  apology — ^tbe 

ki^telle  waa  not  worth  presenting*     Beaidea, 

io  atnngly  am  I  I'kterevtcd  in  Miia  D 'a  fate 

and  welfare  in  the  aerioua  buaineaa  of  life,  amid 
ita  chancea  and  changea  ;  that  to  make  her  the 
fubjeet  of  a  ailly  balladi  ia  downright  mockery  of 
tbcae  ardent  ieelinn;  'tia  like  an  impertinent 
jeM  to  a  dying  friend. 

Gmcioua  Heaven !  why  thia  disparity  be- 
twem  our  wi»bea  and  our  powera  ?  Why  ia  the 
mott  generoua  wiah  to  make  othcra  bleat,  impo- 
tent and  Ineffiwtoal— aa  the  idle  breese  that 
eroaaea  the  pathleaa  ditert  ?  In  my  walks  of  life 
I  have  met  with  a  few  people  to  whom  how 
gladly  would  I  have  aaid — "  Go,  be  happy  \  I 
know  that  your  hearta  haye  been  wounded  by 
the  aoom  i^  the  proud,  whom  acckieat  haa  plac- 
ed above  yon— or  worae  atill,  in  whose  hand  are, 
perhapa,  placed  many  of  the  comforta  of  your 
lift*  But  there!  aacend  that  rock,  Indepen- 
deseeb  and  look  juatly  down  on  their  littleneaa 
of  eooL  Hake  the  worthleaa  tremble  under  yonr 
iffdigiMfV*n,  and  the  iboUah  aink  brfore  your  con- 
tempt; and  largely  impart  that  happioeaa  to 
othera,  which,  I  am  ceruin,  will  give  youraelTea 
so  much  pleaaore  to  beatow  !*' 

Why,  deer  Madam,  muat  I  wake  from  thia  de- 
lightfal  reverie,  and  find  it  all  a  dream  ?  Why, 
anid  my  gencroUB  enthuaioam,  most  I  find  my- 
■idf  poor  and  powarleaa,  ineapable  of  wiping  otie 
.tear  froiB  tba  eye  of  pity,  or  of  adding  one  com- 
ftrt  to  the  fnend  I  love  f*— Out  upon  the  world  ! 
•av  I,  that  ita  afiaira  are  adminiatered  ao  ill  ? 
Toey  talk  of  reform ;— ^pood  Heaven !  what  a 
n/htm  would  I  make  among  the  aoiia,  and  even 
Ae  dai^tan  of  men  !«-Down>  immediately, 
ehonM  go  Ibob  from  the  high  plooce  where  mis- 
begotten  Aanoe  haa  pteked  uem  up,  and  through 
Bfo  ehoold  they  aknlk,  ever  haunted  by  their  ne- 
tive  inaignifioanee»  aa  the  body  marchea  iccom- 
paaied  by  ita  ahadow^— Aa  for  a  much  more  for- 
midable daaa,  the  kncrea,  I  am  at  a  loaa  what  to 
4o  with  them:  Had  I  a  workl»  there  ahooM  not 
W  a  knave  in  it. 


Bst  the  hand  that  eonid  give^  I  wonM  liberally 
All  i  and  I  would  pour  delight  on  the  heart  that 
ootid  kindly  forgive,  and  generoualy  iove. 

StiD  the  iaeqaalitiea  of  hia  life  are,  among 
aWDf  oomparativdy  tolerable— 4>ut  there  ia  a  de- 
licacy, a  tend^esa,  accompanying  every  view 
in  which  we  can  place  lovely  Woman,  that  ore 
natad  and  ahocked  at  the  rude,  capricious  dis- 
tmetiona  of  fortune.  Woman  ia  the  blood-royal 
cf  lifo  t  let  there  be  alight  degireea  of  precedency 
tmetm  them— but  let  them  be  all  aaml. 
Wboracr/thia  hat  aentiment  be  right  or  wrong, 
I  am  not  aeeountaUe ;  it  ia  aa  original  oompo- 
foatuv  of  my  mind. 


No.  CLXn* 
TO  MBS.  DUKLOP 

EUlOand,  Mtk  Dectmber^  ITtl. 

Makt  thanka  to  you,  Bfadam,  for  four 
news  respesting  the  little  floweret  and  tht 
ther  plant.  ^I  hope  my  poetic  prayva  katv 
been  heard,  and  will  be  anawered  np  to  tht 
warmeat  sincerity  of  their  inlleat  extent;  and 
then  Mra.  Henri  will  find  her  little  dailiqg  tha 
representative  of  hia  bte  parent,  ia  every  tU^ 
but  his  abridged  existence. 

I  have  juat  finished  the  following  eoof^  whidi» 
to  a  lady  the  descendant  of  Wallaoflb  and  mny 
beroca  of  his  truly  illustrioua  line,  and  hanwf 
the  mother  of  aeveral  ac^iiera, 
ikce  nor  apology. 

{Death  Soitg,    Smp.  t90) 


The  circnnutanee  that  gam  riee  ta  tha 
going  versea  waa,  looking  over,  with  a 
friend,  M*Donald*8  collection  of  HigUand 
I  waa  struck  with  one,  an  lale  of  Skya 
entitled  Oran,  an  Aotg,  or,  Tht  Soag  ofJDmtk^ 
to  the  meaaure  of  which  I  hav^  adaptad  mf 
ataniaa.  I  have  of  Ute  oorapoeed  two  or  Ana 
other  little  pieoea,  which  ere  yoa  fuD  ofbed 
moon,  whose  broad  impudent  foee  now  ataiea  ai 
old  mother  earth  all  night,  ahall  have  ohroak 
into  a  modeat  creacent,  joat  peeping  forth  al 
dewy  dawn,  I  ahall  find  an  Imor  ta 
for  you,    Jk  JDiwjt  aoaa  cwwawiirff  / 


*MMM 
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LETTERS,  1792. 

No.  CLXm. 
TO  FRANaS  GROSE,  EiQ.  F.A.a 

aia,  ITM. 

I.BBLixvx  among  all  oar  Scota  literati  yaw 
have  not  met  with  Prolaaaor  DogaU  Stevai^ 
who  fills  the  moral  philosophy  chair  in  tha  XJt^ 
versity  of  Edinbuigh.  To  my  that  he  ia  a  laaa 
of  the  first  ports,  and  what  ie  naore,'  a  mia  e£ 
the  first  wort|i,  to  a  gentleman  of  yaar  geaanl 
acquaintance,  and  who  ao  much  eojoya  the  ho* 
ury  of  unencumbered  freedom  and  audielaibed 
privacy,  is  not  perhaps  recommendation  enoegh : 
—-but  when  I  inform  you  that  Mr.  Stewarfa 
principal  charoeteriatic  ia  year  fovonrile  foa* 
ture ;  Ma^  sterling  independence  of  aiad,  whi^ 
though  every  man'a  right,  ao  few  mea  hava  tka 
courage  to  daun,  and  fewer  atiU  the 
mity  to  support :— When  I  tell  yoa*  that' 
duced  hy  splendour,  and  undiagnated  by 
edneaa^  he  appredatea  the  merita  of  tba 

acton  ia  the  great  drama  of  iifi^  mnti/ at  Ihqr 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


their  pirti  ia  ihort,  lis  it  s  man  after 
litart,  and  I  comply  with  his  earnest 
in  letting  yoo  kn<nr  that  he  wiahea 
■bora' all  things  to  meet  with  yon.  Hit  houset 
Gfttrine»  ii  within  leaa  than  a  mile  of  Soro  Caa- 
tl«,  which  yon  proposed  visiting;  oc  if  you 
could  transmit  him  the  encIoied»  he  would  with 
the  greatcat  pleasure*  meet  you  anv  where  in  the 
ve%hbourhood.  I  write  to  Ayrwire  to  inform 
llr.  Stewart  that  I  have  acquitted  myself  of  my 
promiae.  Should  your  time  and  spirits  permit 
your  meeting  with  Mr.  Stewart,  'tis  well ;  if 
BOta  I  hope  you  will  fergiTe  this  liberty,  and  I 
hare  at  least  an  opportomty  of  asaumg  you 
widt  wliat  truth  and  rsspeet, 
lam.  Sir, 

Your  great  admirsr, 

Aaa  very  hambls  lerriBt 


V<k  CLXIV. 
TO  THE  SAUE. 

Axovo  the  many  witdi  stories  I  ^ve  hoard 
fdaiing  to  AOoway  kirk,  I  distinctly  rcmamber 
cnly  two  or  three. 

Upon  a  stormy  night,  amid  whiatUag  squalls 
ei  wiadf  and  bitter  Uaata  of  hail ;  in  short,  on 
such  a  night  as  tha  devil  would  ehooae  to  take 
the  air  in ;  a  £uiner  or  £»mer*s  servant  was 
plodding  and  plashing  homeward  with  his  plough 
iroOB  OB  his  shoulder^  having  been  getting  some 
lepain  on  Ihem  at  a  neighbooring  smithy.    His 
way  lay  b  v  the  kirk  of  AUoway,  and  bemg  ra- 
ther on  the  aazioua  look  oat  in  approaching  a 
place  ao  well  known  to  be  a  fiivonnte  haunt  of 
the  devil  and  the  devil's  fiiends  and  emiiaanes, 
he  wee  stmck  aghast  by  diseovering  through 
the  horrors  of  the  storm  and  stormy  night,  a 
li^ht,  which,  on  hb  nearer  approach,  ]SainIy 
9hawed  itadf  to  proceed  fiom  the  haunted  edi- 
fice.   Whether  he  had  been  fortified  from  above 
on  hie  devout  supplication,  as  is  eustomary  with 
people  when  they  suspect  the  immediate  pre- 
senee  of  Satan ;  or  wbiether,  according  to  ano- 
ther custom,  he  had  got  eourageoualv  drunk  at 
the  smithy,  I  will  not  prsfeeod  to  determine ; 
but  so  it  was  that  he  veirtored  to  go  up  to,  nay 
into  the  venr  kirk.    As  good  luck  would  have 
It  his  temerity  came  off  unpunished. 

The  members  of  the  infernal  junto  were  all 
out  on  some  midnight  business  or  other,  and  he 
ttw  nothing  but  a  kind  of  kettle  or  caldron,  de- 
pending from  the  roo^  over  the  fire^  aimmering 
some  haada  of  oochristeqed  children,  limbs  of 
oecoted  malefitftors,  tec  fiir  the  business  o^  the 
■ightir^It  was^  in  fiir  a  penny,  in  for  a  pound, 
with  the  honest  phMighman :  so  without  cere- 
meay  he  unhooked  the  caldron  from  off  the  fire, 
aed  pooih^  eat  the  damnaWe  ingredients,  in- 
Vfrted  it  on  his  hesd,  and  carried  it  frirly  home^ 
whme  it  rnnainad  long  ia  the  ftmilyi  a  living 
fiUiBet  fli  tk«  troth  of  tht  Hoijr. 


Another  story  which  I  can  prove  to  tbe  ii|«ll* 

ly  authentic,  was  as  follows  :— 

On  a  market  day  in  .the  town  of  Ayr,  a  6n»* 
er  from  Carrick,  and  oooaequently  wheee  w&f 
lay  by  the  very  gate  of  Alloway  kirk-varl,  iA 
onler  to  crosa  the  river  Doon  at  the  old  hridg% 
which  is  about  two  or  three  hundred  yarde  nor* 
ther  on  than  the  said  gate,  had  been  dftsinad 
by  his  business,  till  by  &e  time  he  reached  Ak 
loway  it  waa  the  wiaard  hoor»  between  tifgbk 
and  morning. 

Though  ho^waa  terrified,  withaUanstnuu 
ing  from  the  kirk,  yet  as  it  is  a  weO-known  foel 
that  to  turn  back  on  then  ^occaaicBa  is  mpni^g 
by  frr  the  greatest  risk  of  misohief,  he  pmdenU 
ly  advanoed  on  hia  road.  When  he  had  raeoM 
the  gate  of  the  kirk-yard,  he  waa  anrprised  aa4 
entertained,  through  the  ribe  and  arehaa  of  aai 
old  gothic  window,  which  etiQ  freee  the  high* 
way,  to  see  a  dance  of  witdies  merrily  footing  ik 
round  their  old  soohr  Uackguard  naater,  who 
waa  keying  them  au  aUve  with  the  powwef 
his  bsgpipe.  The  fivmer  atoppim^  hia  hone  to 
obaerve  them  a  little^  eouU  plainly  doaery  the 
iaoea  of  many  old  women  ef  hia  acqnaintwet 
and  neighbourhood.  How  the  gentieBiaa  wm 
dressed,  tradition  doee  not  say ;  fiit  te  ladba 
were  all  in  their  smoeka :  and  oneol  them  hap- 
pening unluckily  to  have  a  smodc  wfakk  ww 
considerably  too  short  to  answer  all  the  piupoii 
of  that  piece  of  dresiv  our  fivmer  waa  ao  ticUa^ 
that  he  involuntarily  burst  out.  With  a  loai 
hugh,  «  Weel  luppen,  hiaggy  wi'  tfit  itet 
sark  !'*  and  recollecting  himeel^  uMtanily  ip«w 
red  his  horse  to  the  top  of  hb  speed.  I  daad 
not  mention  the  universally  known  fibot,  Aataft 
diabolical  power  can  pursue  you  bcmd  dw 
middle  of  a  running  atream.  Loeky  it  «i^  fiv 
the  poor  former  that  tlie  river  Doon  was  ao  aoarg 
for  notwithatanding  the  speed  of  hia  horss^  whkil 
was  a  good  one,  against  he  roaelied  the  tnifidla 
of  the  arch  of  the  bridge,  and  oonaeqaantir  tha 
middle  of  Uie  stream,  the  pursuing,  vcngefiil  nif% 
were  so  ckne  at  his  heels,  that  one  of  diem  Miiuil 
ly  sprung  to  seise  him ;  but  it  waa  too  lata,  no- 
thing waa  on  her  side  of  the  straan  bat  tha 
horse's  tail,  which  immediately  gave  way  at  hv 
infernal  grip,  as  if  bleated  by  a  sttvAGt  of  llgh^ 
ning;  but  the  fermer  waa  beyond,  her  niaeh* 
However,  the  unsightly,  tail-less  condition  ef 
the  vigorous  •teed  was  to  the  last  hoar  of  te 
noble  creature's  life,  an  awful  warning  to  tha 
Carrick  fernurs,  nut  to  sUy  too  late  in  Ayr 
markets. 

The  last  relation  I  shall  give^  though  cqneOy 
true,  if  not  so  well  identified  as  the  two  fimmr* 
with  regard  to  the  scene :  but  aa  the  iMst  autho- 
rities give  it  for  Alloway,  I  shall  reUte  it. 

On  a  summer's  evening,  about  the  time  that 
nature  puts  on  her  saUes  to  mourn  the  expiry 
of  the  chearfol  day,  a  ahe|Aerd  bojr  bdooginr 
to  a  farmer  in  the  immediate  neighbonrhood  ef 
Alfowey  kirk,  had  joat  folded  hia-charge^  and 
was  returning  home.  As  he  passed  the  kiik» 
ia  th«  adjoiaiDg  fieldt  h*  foO  ia  with  •  cmr  9i 
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mn  ud  wvoMSif  wbo  wtn  hoMf  puBing  ateniB 
of  the  plant  ngwort.  He  oWrved  that  as 
each  penoa  paued  a  ragwort,  he  or  the  got 
aatride  of  it,  and  oallM  out,  *'  up  horsie  !**  on 
which  the  r^wort  flew  off,  like  Pegasus, 
through  the  air  with  its  rider.  The  fooli^  bof 
likewise  pulkd  his  ragwort,  and  cried  with  the 
test,  "  up  honie!"  and,  strange  to  tell,  away 
he  flew  with  the  company.  The  first  stage  at 
which  the  cavalcade  stopt,  was  a  merchant's 
wine  cellar  in  Bourdeauz,  where,  without  say-> 
iqg  by  your  leave,  they  quailed  away  at  the  best 
the  cellar  could  afford,  until  the  morning,  foe  to 
the  imps  and  works  of  darkness,  threatened  to 
throw  light  on  the  matter,  and  frightened  them 
from  their  carousals. 

The  poor  shepherd  lad,  being  equally  a 
•tranger  to  the  seene  and  the  liquor,  heedlessly 
got  himself  drunk ;  and  when  the  rest  took 
AonSk  he  leO  asleep,  and  was  found  so  next  day 
by  eome  of  the  people  belonging  to  the  merchant* 
Somebody  that  unoerttood  Scotch,  asking  him 
what  ha  was^  he  said  he  was  sueh-a-one's  herd 
in  AOowav,  and  by  some  means  or  other  getting 
horn*  agam,  ha  lived  long  to  tell  the  world  the 
Vondrotta  tale. 

I  am,  kc  &C.* 


Nt.  GLXV.; 
TO  MR&  DUNLOP. 

6ih  Jannuay,  1798. 

Tov  laa  my  hurried  life,  Madam :  I  can  only 
gtiiiiMiid  atarts  of  time ;  however,  I  am  glad 
ff  Qua  thiof  ;  ainoe  I  finished  the  other  sheet, 
tha  political  blast  that  threatened  my  welfiuv 
ia  overblown.  ,  I  have  corresponded  with  Gom- 
WBemAoDm  Grahami  for  the  Board  had  made 
«M  the  subject  of  their  animadversions;  and 
IMW  I  have  the  pleasure  of  informing  you,  that 
aU  ia  aet  to  righta  in  that  quarter.  Now,  as  to 
tfaaee  informers,  may  the  devil  be  let  buse  to 
■  but  hohi !  I  was  praying  most  fervently 
is  Bsy  last  sheet,  and  I  must  not  lo  aooa  foil  a 
fwaariogin  thia. 

AlasT  how  little  do  the  wantonly  or  idly  of- 
Ariooa  thiiik  what  mischief  they  do  by  their 
SMlieioaa  iniinwitions,  indirect  impertinence^ 
or  thottghtloH  blabbinga.     What  a  diffBrenoe 

9  This  letter  was  ooirfed  ftomthe  Centura  LUeraHlfi, 
1780.  It  was  eommunkated  to  the  editor  of  that  work 
¥y  Mt.  GUehrist  of  Stsmford,  with  One  following  re- 


thare  ia  in  intrinnc  wortfi,  eandoor^ 

lence*  generosity,  ldndneBa---2n  all  tha  cihoiliBa 

and  all  the  virtues,  between  one  daaa  of  ~ 

beings  and  another.     For  instsnna,  tl» 

circle  I  so  lately  mixed  with  m  the 

hall  of  D        ,  &mr  generous  hearts     their 


contaminated  dignified  minds— 4hcir 

and  polished  understandings — ^what  i 

when  compared — if  euch  comparing 

downright  sacrilege— with  the  seal  of  the 

creant  who  can  deliberately  plot  Ac 

tion  of  an  honest  man  that  never  ofleoded  bin, 

and  with  a  grin  of  satis^tion  see  the 

nate  being,  his  fiuthfol  wile,  and  pMtdiiig 

cents,  turned  over  to  be;>;gary  and'Tuia  ! 

Your, cup,  my  dear  Madam,  arrived  safo.  I 
had  two  worthy  fellows  dining  with  me  the 
other  day,  when  I,  with  great  ibrmali^,  pro- 
duced my  whigmeleerie  cup^  and  told  thnn  that 
it  had  been  a  fitmily-piece  among  the  drseead- 
ants  of  Sir  WUliam  Wallace.  Thia'nNwd  eock 
an  eotfatuiawii  that  they  insisted  on  bnvpcriag 
the  punch  round  in  it ;  and  by  and  bycb 
did  your  great  ancestor  lay  a  SottUbron 
completely  to  rest  than  for  a  time  did 
cup  my  two  friends.  Apropos,  this  is  the  sea- 
son of  wishing.  May  God  hkas  yooy  my  dear 
friend,  and  bless  me  the  humblest  and 
of  your  friends,  by  granting  yon  yet 
turns  of  the  season  f  May  aU  good  thsap 
tend  you  and  jroun  wherever  they  are 
over  the  earth! 


Now  cLzn 

P 

TO  MBi  WILLIAM  SMgfJ.IR 
PRINTER., 


■s. 


•«  inacoUeetioaofmlsecnancottspapefsoftheAn. 
tkiosry  Grow,  which  I  purdiaaed  a  ftw  yean  sinoe, 
I  nmnd  Ae  foUowing  letter  written  to  him  bj  Buma, 
when  the  ftrnner  was  eoUeetfaig  the  .\ntiquitlei  of  S«oU 
land:  When  I  premke  it  was  on  the  aeoond  tradition  , 
that  be  afterwards  formed  the  inimitable  tale  of  '*  Ttaa 
O^Sfaanter,"  I  eannot  doubt  of  Its  being  read  with  treat  I 
iaaaNsL^  It  ware  •<  bunliv  daHlgbr  to  point  out  to  i 
•  leader,  (and  who  ia  not  a  reader  of  Boxna?)  the  • 
diMghtBlie  afterwards  tntauplan^  into  the  rhythmi.  > 

""""""  ach 


J9tm|friiet,  28^  JoMwy,  1798. 

I  an  down,  my  daar  Sir,  to  totrndnoe  a  yong 
lady  to  you,  and  a  lady  in  the  £itt  min  a£ 
foahion  too.  What  a  task  I  to  yoii-.«wI 
no  more  for  the  herd  of  animab  called 
ladies,  thaft  yon  do  for  the  herd  oS 
called  young  gentlemen*  To  too— who  i 
and  detest  the  groojunga  and  combinatiooB  af 
fashion,  as  an  idiot  painter  that  aeena  iadi 
trioua  to  place  etaring  fiwls  and  v&pciaaiplsd 
knaves  in  the  foreground  of  his  picture,  whila 
men  of  aensa  and  honesty  are  too  oflaa  thrswa 
in  the  dimmest  shadea.  Mrs.  Riddel,  who 
will  take  thia  letter  to  town  with  her  afad 
it  to  you,  is  a  character  that,  even  in  yovr' 
way,  aa  a  naturaliat  and  a  philoaophert  wmU 
be  an  acquiaition  to  your  aoquaiatanoek  The 
lady  too  is  a  votary  of  the  muaea ;  aad  «s  I 
think  myaelf  somewhat  ti  a  judge  ia  aay  ova 
trade,  I  assure  you  that  bar  vtrsa^  alwqv  eer> 
rect,  and  ofken  elegant  are  modi  beyoad  dw 
common  run  of  the  /a^*poetcssct  of  te^y, 
Sho  ie  a  great  admirer  el  yonr  beak»  aad  kaar- 
iog  me  lay  th«k  X  WM  fo^iwlti  Witk /Oi»  i^ 
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tMHiit  to  Im  known  to  foo,  w  th*  it  jutt  going 
to  pay  her  fint  tint  to  our  Ciledpniaa  capital. 
I  told  W  that  liar  btat  way  waa  to  denra  her 
aaar  nlatloiir  and  yovr  iatiinate  friend,  Craig- 
darroahy  to  hara  you  at  hia  houaa  while  ahe  waa 
thara }  and  lert  you  might  th^nk  of  a  lavefy  Wcat 
Indian  girl  of  aightKn*  aa  girls  of  eighteen  too 
oftui  deeerra  to  ba  tkooght  o^  I  •honld  take 
eara  to  remova  that  prejudioa*  To'ba  impar- 
tial»  howaveTf  in  appradatiog  the  lady'a  ineritSf 
aha  haa  ona  unlucky  fiuUng,  a  fidling  which 
you  will  aaaily  diieovar,  aa  she  aeema  ratXer 
plaaaad  with  indulging  in  it ;  and  a  failing  that 
you  win  aa  aaaily  paHon,  aa  it  ia  a  ain  which 
vary  much  batata  yoorwlf;— where  ahe  dialikes 
or  daapiaea*  aha  ia  apt  to  make  no  mora  a  ae- 
oiet  of  it,  than  where  she  eataema  and  reapeeta. 
I  will  act  preient  you  with  the  unmeaning 
wmpUmtaU  of  Mt  MeMOR,  but  I  will  aand  yon 
my  warmett  wiahea  and  moet  ardent  prayers, 
that  youTUKX  may  nerer  throw  your  anasisr- 
XKcx  to  the  mercy  of  a  knavs,  or  set  your 
caamACTEU  on  the  judgment  of  a  fool,  but 
tha^  upright  and  erect,  yon  may  walk  to  an 
iMmeat  graya,  where  men  of  lettera  shaH  say, 
Ikera  lias  a  man  who  did  honour  to  science  ;  and 
aaan  of  worth  ahall  say,  here  liaa  i  man  who  did 
honour  to  human  nature  I 


No.GLXVn. 
TO  MR.  W.  NICOLL. 

80M  FArmary,  1792. 

O  «aoif«  Wiieat  among  the  wise,  meridian 
blam  al  prudanoet  fiill  moon  of  discretion,  and 
oliiaf  of  many  oonnaellora !  How  infinitely  ia 
thy  pnddl^baadad,  rattleheaded,  wroog-haad- 
odf  rouad-headad  alave  indebted  to  thy  anper* 
amiaant  goodnaas,  that  from  the  lumioooa  path 
of  thy  own  right-lined  reetiiude,  thou  lookest 
benignly  down  on  an.  erring  wretch,  of  whom 
tha  aig-aag  wanderioga  defy  oJl  the  powera  of 
oalcttlation,  from  the  aimpla  copuktion  of  unitii, 
up  to  tha  hidden  mytterias  of  floxions  !  May 
ooa  iaebla  ray  of  that  light  of  wiadom  which 
darts  from  thy  sensorium,  straight  as  the  arniw 
of  heaven,  and  bright  aa  the  meteor  of  inspira- 
tion, may  it  be  my  portion,  to  that  I  may  be 
lasa  unworthy  of  the  faoe  and  favour  of  that  fa- 
ther of  proverba  and  maater  of  maxims,  that 
aatipoda  of  folly,  «nd  magnet  among  the  iages, 
the  wise  and  witty  Willie  NicoU !  Amen !  Amen ! 
^Yea,aobait! 

For  ma  I  I  am  a  bsaa^  a  reptile,  and  know 
nothing!  From  the  cave  of  my  igoorunce, 
amid  me  hg$  of  my  dukicaa,  and  pestikotial 
fiimaa  of  tny  political  heresies,  I  look  up  to 
thaa»  aa  doth  a  toad  through  the  iron-barred 
Inoama  of  a  pastiferout  duogaon,  to  the  cloud- 
lam  f locy  of  a  aummar  aun  I  Sorely  sighing 
it  MttontM  of  mJi  I  layi  when  ahall  my  name 


ba  tha  qnotation  of  Iha  wiao»  tad  iny 
aanaa  be  tha  delight  of  tha  godhr,  like  tho  illna- 
trious  hird  of  Laggan*a  many  hilla?*  Aoibr 
him,  hia  worka  are  parfaet  $  navur  did  tho  paa 
of  calumny  blur  the  hit  page  of  hia  raputMMOy 
nor  tha  bolt  of  hatted  fly  at  hia  dweUif  •    "^ 


Thou  mirror  of  purity,  whan  ahall  tho  iine 
lamp  of  my  gliminerous  uuderatandiog,  pQifed 
from  sensual  appetitea  and  grosa  diiUei,  -tUno 
like  tha  constellation  of  thy  intallaetual  ponara. 
— Aa  for  thee,  thy  thoughta  are  pure,  and  thy 
lipa  are  holy.  Never  did  tha  uuhallowad  breath 
of  the  powera  of  darkaaaa,  and  the  pliaautaa  of 
darksMS,  polluto  the  aacted  flame  of  thy  sky- 
descended  and  heaveu-bounfl  desirt#;  never  diid 
the  vapours  of  impurity  atain  the  nnchwided 
serene  of  thy  cerulean  imagination.  O  that 
like  thine  were  die  tenor  of  my  life,  like  Ifaino 
the  tenor  of  my  converution  I  then  ahouU  no 
friend  fimr  for  my  atrength,  uo  enemy  njoioa  in 
my  weakness !  Then  should  I  lie  down  and 
rise  up,  and  none  to  make  me  afraid.— Alay  ihy 
pity  and  thy  prayer  be  eiaroised  fcr,  O  tlwa 
lamp  ef  wisdom  and  mirror  of  moralityt  Iby 
devoted  ■bnro.f 


No.  CLXVIIL 
TO  MR.  CUNNmOHAll 

SiKCE  I  wrote  to  you  the  last  lugubrioua 
sheet,  I  have  not  had  time  to  write  you  fbrthar. 
When  I  say  that  I  had  not  time^  that,  as  naual, 
means,  that  the  three  demons,  jndolence,  busi- 
ness, and  ennui,  have  so  completely  shand  my 
hours  among  them,  aa  not  to  leave  me  a  ftvo 
minutes  fragment  to  take  up  a  pen  iu. 

Thank  heaven,  I  feel  my  epirita  buoyiqg  np-^ 
wards  with  the  renovating  year.  Now  1  ahall 
in  good  earnest  take  up  Thomson's  songs.  I 
dare  say  he  thinks  I  have  uaed  him  unkindly, 
and  I  must  oivn  with  too  much  appearaaoe  of 
truth.  Apropoa,  do  yon  know  the  much  sdlmir- 
ed  old  Highland  air  called  Thg  Smtor*$  botk- 
ter  9  It  i*  a  first-rate  favourite  of  mincy  and  I 
have  written  what  I  rrckon  one  of  my  best  aonga 
to  it.  I  will  send  it  to  you  aa  it  was  siing  with 
^reat  applause  in  some  fashionable  circlea  by 
Mijor  Robertson,  of  Lude,  who  waa  here  with 
his  corps. 


There  is  one  oommisAion  that  I  must  tmnUa 
you  with.     I  lately  lost  a  valuable  seal,  a  pre- 

>         ■   I. 

•  Mr.  Niooll. 

t  Thl»  strajn  of  Ironv  wm  exdtad  by  a  kttar  Of  Hi. 
NiaoU's  eootamk^  gooo  advjai^ 
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No.  cxxxxynt; 

TO  THE  SAME. 

I  HATS  oftra  told  yon.  my  dear'  friend,  that 
joa  liad  a  tpioe  of  capriee  in  your  compotition, 
and  you  hare  ai  often  diiavGwcd  it,  even  per- 
bapt  while  your  opinions  were,  at  the  moment, 
imfr^aUy  proving  it.  Conld  a»y  thing  es- 
tnafe  me  from  a  friend  eneh  at  yon  ? — No  I 
To-morrow  I  shall  have  the  honoar  of  waiting 
•oyoo. 

FareweOf  thoa  fiitt  of  fiieBd%  and  moat  ac- 
fWBpliahfd  of,  women ;  even  wiUi  all  thy  little 
I 


No.  CLXXXIX. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

I  vnvM  your  eommon-ptece  book.  I  have 
pematd  it  with  mach  pleasure,  and  wonU  have 
eOBtiniied,  my  critidams,  but  «s  it  seems  the 
eritie  has  Ibrieitsd  your  esteem,  his  itrictares 
onist  loee  their  Talne. 

If  it  is  true  that  **  offences  come  only  from 
the  heart,*'  before  you  I  am  guiltless.  To  ad- 
mirs,  esteem,  and  prixe  yon,  as  the  most  aeoom- 
pUshedof  women,  and  the  fint  ol  friends  if 
these  are  crimes^  I  am  the  most  offimding  thing 
alive. 

In  a  free  when  I  used  to  meet  the  kind  oom- 
plaesscy  of  friendly  confidence,  now  to  And  cold 
B^loe^  and  contemptoona  aoom — is  a  wrench 
that  my  heart  can  ill  bear.  It  is,  however, 
aome  kmd  of  miserable  .good  Inck  ;  that  while 
d€-hani'€n^-btu  rigonr  may  deprets  an  UDoffcnd- 
ing  wretch  to  the  ground,  it  hM  a  tendency  to 
rouse  a  stubborn  something  in  his  bosom,  which, 
though  it  cannot  heal  the  wounds  of  his  soul,  is 
at  least  an  opiate  to  Uunt  their  poignancy. 

With  tiie  prolbttndeet  reject  for  your  abili- 
tiea ;  th&moet  aboere  esteem,  and  affdent  re- 
gard fiw  your  gentle  heart  and  amiable  manners ; 
and  the  meet  frnrent  wish  and  prayer  for  your 
welfrre,  peae^  and  blias,  I  have  the  honour  to 
be,  Madam,  yow  moat  devoted  hnmUe  servant; 


ners  o£  those  great  follai  whom  I  liaivw 
honoar  to  eaU  my  acquttntaacea^  tiie  O- 
family,  there  is  nothing 
than  Mr.  0*s  uneonccalable  attachracat  to  Art 
incomparable  woman.     IXd  yon  ever,  mj 


Syme,  meet  with  a  man  who  owed  mora  to  cbn 
Divine  Giver  of  all  good  things  than  Miu  Ol? 
A  fine  fortune ;  a  pleasing  exterior ;  sdf  nidiwl 
amiable  dispositions,  and  an  hageiiio^  upright 
mind,  and  that  informed  too,  much  bcyoiid  thn 
usual  run  of  young  fellows  of  his  rank  and  fbsw 
tune ;  and  to  all  this,  such  a  womaa ! — kut  ef 
her  I  shall  say  nothing  at  all,  in 
ing  any  thing  adequate :  in  my  song,  I ' 
dcavoured  to  do  justice  to  what  wooM  be 
feelings  on  seeing,  in  the  scene  I  hnvu 
the  habitation  of  his  Lucy.  As  I  am  n  good 
deal  pleased  with;niy  performance,  I  in  my  fini 
fervour  thought  of  sending  it  to  Mru.  O  ■  > 
but  on  second  thoughts,  perhaps  what  I  o&r  ai 
the  honest  incense  of  genuine  respsct,  mlgh^ 
from  the  well-known  character  of  uafeily  and 
poetry,  be  construed  mto  some  momooatMn  er 
other  of  that  servility  which  my  aoul 


^CXCL 

TO  ins8  « 


Na  CXa 
TO  JOHN  SYME,  Esq. 

You  know  that  among  other  high  dignities, 
yon  have  tiie  honour  to  be  my  supreme  court 
of  critical  judicature,  from  which  there  is  no 
appeaL  I  endoee  you  a  song  which  I  compos- 
ed since  I  «w  you,  and  I  am  going  to  give  you 
Ike  histoiy  of  it.  Do  you  know  that  among 
PMok  tluit  J  «bmn  in  the  eharacters  and  man- 


1£ASAX. 

NoTHXiro  short  of  a  kind  of  Absohrte 
ty  could  have  made  me  trouUe  yon  with  Ail 
letter.  Except  my  ardent  and  just 
your  senses  taste,  and  worth,  ovcry 
ariaing  in  my  breast,  as  I  put  pen  to  paptf 
is  painfiiL  The  scenes  I  have  passed  wilk  ike 
friend  of  mv  soul,  and  his  amiahle  wmnwrW—! 
The  wrench  at  my  heart  to  think  dutt  he  is 
gone,  for  ever  gone  from  me^  never  mora  to 
meet  in  die  wamierings  of  a  weary  worid ;  and 
tlie  cutting  reflection  of  all,  that  I  had  moat  n»- 
fortunately,  though  most  undeaenredly,  lost  ike 
confidence  of  that  soul  of  worth,  ere  it 
flight 

These,  Madam,  are  sensations  of  no 
anguish.— However,  yon,  also,  may  be 
with  some  impuitd  improprieties  «  niaa ; 
nbiJity  you  know  I  possess,  and  sineerify  i 
will  deny  me. 

To  oppose  thoee  piejudiees  wlddi  km 
raised  against  me,  is  not  the  bnaiBeaB  of  tkii 
letter.  Indeed  it  is  a  warfioe  I  know  not  Iwsr 
U>  wage.  The  powers  of  pontive  vice  I 
some  degree  calculate,  and  agaiaat  direeC 
volenoe  I  can  be  on  my  guard ;  but  wki 
estimate  the  fatuity  of  giddy  capsioeb  or 
off  the  unthinking  mischief  of  precipitale  MIy  f 

I  have^  favour  to  request  of  you,  Mrfaui, 
and  of  your  abler  Mrs.  ,  duoqgk  year 


*  The  long  endosed  vsi  the  one  bsgtamipg  wllk; 
•*  O  wat  ye  wha'i  in  jnn  toinb* 


^CORRESPONDENCE 


SM 


Tea  kiMV,  thtt,  at  ))m  wkh  of  my  kte 
fiicnd,  I  madt  a  eoUeetioB  of  all  my  triiltt  in 
vorae  whidi'I  had  erer  written.  They  are  ma^ 
ay  of  tliem  local,  tome  of  them  pnerile,  and  eil- 
ly»  and  all  of  them  unfit  for  the  poblie  eye.  At 
I  liAT*  aone  little  fame  at  etake,  a  f&me  that  I 
truat  may  Itva,  when  the  hate  of  those  who 
'*  watch  for  my  halting,"  and  the  cootumeltoot 
eneur  oi  those  whom  accident  has  made  my  sn- 
pariora,  will,  with  themselyea^  be  gone  to  the 
itgioiia  of  obliTion ;  I  am  uneasy  now  for  the 

fiite  of  those  manoseripts. — Will  Mrs have 

tiko  gpodnesa  to  destroy  them,  or  return  them  to 
nie  ?  Aa  a  pledge  of  friendship  they  were  be- 
stowed ;  and  that  circomstanoe,  indeed,  was  all 
thair  merit.  Most  nnhappUy  for  me,  ^t  me- 
rit thay  no  longer  possess,  and  I  Lope  that  Mrs. 
*a  goodness,  which  I  wcH  know,  and  ever 
will  revere,  will  not  refuse  this  fiivonr  to  a  man 
whom  aha  onoe  held  in  some  degree  of  astima- 


Witk  tba  sinoerest  esteem  1  hare  the  honour 
to  h^  yf^*^*«»*i  Im« 


No.  cxca 

TO  MIL  CONNINGHAM. 

I 

▲  MIVD  DiaBAaSD. 

SAM  FOruary,  1794. 
Cavst  thon  minister  to  a  mind  diseased? 
Camt  dion  speak  peace  and  rest  to  a  soul  tossed 
ott  a  sea  of  troidilesy  without  one  friendly  star  to 
guda  her  coarse,  and  dreading  that  the  next 
anrga  may  overwhdm  her  ?  Canst  thou  give  to 
»  frama»  tremblingly  altre  to  the  tortures  of  sus- 
pense, the  stability  and  hardihood  of  the  rock 
that  braves  the  blast  ?  If  thou  canst  not  do  the 
least  of  these,  why  wouldst  thou  disturb  me  in 
my  miseries,  with  diy  inquiries  afW  me  ? 


For  thcae  two  months  I  have  not  been  able  to 
lift  a  pen.  My  oonstitntion  and  frame  were,  ab 
orifimM,  blasted  with  a  deep  incurable  taint  of 
hypoehondria,  which  poisons  my  cziatenoe.  Of 
lata  a  number  of  domestic  vexations^  and  some 
pecuniary  share  in  the  ruin  of  these  "  times ; 
lossea  which,  though  trifling,  were  yet  what  I 
eottU  in  bear,  have  so  irritated  me,  that  my 
Mii^  at  tiaiea  could  only  be  envied  by  a  re- 
probate spirit  listening  to  the  ssotenoe  that 
dooms  it  to  perdition. 

Aie  you  deep  in  the  language' of  copsolation  ? 
I  have  exhausted  in  reflection  every  topic  of 
comliMt.  A  ktari  at  §a9€  would  have  been 
charmed  with  my  sentiments  and  reasonings; 
but  as  to  myself,  I  waa  like  Judas  Iseariot 
prsachiaf  the  gospel ;  he  might  melt  and  mould 
the  hearts  of  those  around  him,  but  his  own 
Jkapt  its  native  iaoorrigibility. 

MlttMiaralvo  gmt  piUmthat  bearna 


up,  amid  the  wreck  of  miafortnne  aad 
The  OMX  is  composed  of  the  different  Inodiflea* 
tioos  of  a  certain  noble,  stubborn  somathing  bk 
man,  known  by  the  names  of  courage^  lbrtitad% 
magnanimity.  The  othu  ia  made  up  of  tiwiit 
feelings  and  sentiments,  which,  however  tba 
sceptic  may  deny  them,  or  the  enthusiast  dia- 
figure  them,  are  yelk,  I  am  convinced,  original 
and  component  parts  of  the  human  soul ;  those 
senjes  of  the  mindf  if  I  may  be  aflowad  tba 
expression,  which  connect  us  with,  and  link 
us  to,  those  awful  obscure  reslities  — an  all* 
powerful  and  equally  beneficent  God;  and  a 
world  to  come,  beyond  death  and  the  graven 
The  first  gives  the  nerve  of  combat,  while  a  i^ 
of  hope  beams  on  the  field  ; — the  last  pours  um 
balm  of  comfort  into  the  wounds  which  time 
can  never  cure.  # 

I  do  not  remember,  my  dear  Cunninghamt 
that  you  and  I  ever  talked  on  the  subject  of  le* 
ligion  at  all.  I  know  some  who  langh  at  it^  « 
the  trick  of  the  crafty  fxw,  to  lead  the  undia* 
eeming  iiaiiT ;  at  at  most  aa  an  uncertain  oIk 
scttrity,  which  mankind  can  never  know  any 
thing  of,  and  with  which  they  are  fools  if  thay 
give  themselves  much  to  do.  Nor  woukl  I 
quarrel  with  a  man  for  his  irreligion,  any  mom 
than  I  would  for  his  want  of  a  musical  car.  I 
would  regret  that  he  was  shut  out  from  whatt 
to  me  and  to  others  were  such  superlative  sourma 
of  enjoyment  It  is  in  this  point  of  view,  and 
for  this  reason,  that  I  will  deeply  imbue  ikm 
mind  of  every  child  of  mine  with  religion.  If 
my  son  should  happen  to  be  a  man  of  fooling* 
sentiment,  and  taste,  I  shall  thus  add  laigely  to 
his  enjoyments.  Let  me  flatter  myself  that  due 
sweet  little  fellow  who  ia  just  now  runniaf 
about  my  desk,  will  be  a  man  of  r  melting  aiw 
dent,  glowing  heart ;  and  an  imaginaticm,  da* 
lighted  with  the  paiator,  and  rapt  with  the 
poet.  Let  me  figure  him,  wanderiug  out  in  a 
sweet  evening,  to  inhale  the  balmy  galei^  and 
enjoy  the  growing  luxuriance  of  the  sfning; 
himself  the  while  in  the  blooming  youth  of  ]&• 
He  looks  abroad  on  all  nature,  and  through  na- 
ture up  to  nature'a  God.  His  soul,  by  swift, 
delighting  degrees,  is  wrapt  above  thia  sublu- 
nary splwre,  until  he  can  be  silent  noloagtr, 
and  bursts  out  into  the  glorious  enthuaiaam  of 
Thomson. — 

"  TheM»  as  they  change  Almighty  Father,  thus 
Are  but  the  varied  God<— >The  rolling  yoar 
Is  fuU  of  thee." 

And  so  on,  in  all  the  spirit  and  ardour  of  dial 
charming  hymn. 

Thne  are  no  ideal  pleasures ;  they  are  iml 
delights,  and  I  ask  what  of  the  ddighta  among 
the  sons  of  men  are  superior,  not  to  say,  eqnal 
to  them  ?  And  they  have  thia  preeioas^  vaat  ad- 
dition, that  eonsdous  virtue  staotps  them  for 
her  own ;  and  lays  hold  on  them  ta  brin«  bar* 
self  into  the  preionca  of  a  witnwiing,  j«^fi«g» 
and  approTiag  God. 


BDIMT  WOSE& 


TO 


DXAO  TO  TBI  LttlVO. 

I  DAKt  My  this  if  the  first  epittld  yon  erer 
received  from  thii  nether  world.     I  write  yea 
irom  the  regione  of  Hell,  tmid  the  hortors  of 
the  dUHiied.     The  time  aiid  mtnner  of  my  let- 
'Hng  your  earth  I  do  not  ezeetlv  know ;  u  1 
took  my  deperture  in  the  heat  m  t  fever  of  in- 
foxieation,  eontneted  at  your  too  hospitable 
tnAofiob ;  bttt  on  ffiy  arriTid  here,  I  was-  fairly 
tried  and  sentenced  tc^  endare  the  purgatorial 
tortMiea  of  thia  infinnal  confine,  for  the  apace  of 
ttlnety-iline  yeart,  eleven  montha,  and  twenty, 
litne  daya  ;  And  all  on  account  of  the  improprie- 
ty of  my  eonduct  yesternight  under  yoor  roof. 
Hefe  am  1,  bid  on  a  bed  of  pitileas  fune,  with 
try  aching  h^ad  reclined  on  a  pillow  ci  ever- 
|f)«reiflg  thorn,  while  an  inftfiiia]  tormentor, 
IMnkled,  and  old,  and  cruel,  hia  name,  I  tibink, 
fo  HecollecHonf  with  a  whip  of  scorpions,  for- 
Udf  peace  or  rest  to  approach  me,  and  keeps 
•ngakh  eternally  awake.     Still,  Madam,  if  I 
toiild  in  any  measare  be  reinstated  in'  the  good 
opinion  of  the  fair  circle  whom  my  conduct  last 
flight  so  much  injured,  I  think  it  would  be  an 
alleviation  to  my  torments.     For  this  reason  I 
trouble  you  with  this  letter.     To  the  men  of 
the  company  I  will  make  no  apology.— Yoor 
busband,  whp  insisted  on  my  drinking  more 
than  I  chose,  has  no  right  to  blame  me ;  and 
the  other  gentlemen  were  partakers  of  my  goflt. 
But  to  yon,  Madam,  I  have  much  to  apokigise. 
Your  good  opinion  I  Gained  as  one  of  the  great- 
est acquisitions  I  had  made  on  earth,  and  I  was 
truly  a  beast  to  forfeit  it.    There  waa  a  Bfias 
1"  ^  took  a  woman  of  fine  sens^  gentle  and 
unassnming  manners— do  make,  on  my  par^  a 
(miserable  d— d  wretch's  best  apology  to  her.  A 
llrs.  G      '  ',  a  charming  woman,  did  me  die 
honour  to  be  prnudieed  in  my  favoor;  thia 
makes  me  hope  that  I  have  not  outraged  her 
beyond  aU  forgiveness — To  all  the  other  bdiee 
pleaie,  present  my  humblest  contrition  for  my 
conduct,  and  my  petition  for  their  gracions  par^ 
don.    O  all  ye  powers  of  decency  and  dedorum ! 
#hisper  to  tiiem  that  myerrors,  though  great, 
were  iitvolantary— *that  an  intoxicated  man  ia 
the  vilest  of  beasts — that  it  was  not  in  my  na- 
tuie  to  be  brutal  to  any  one-*~that  to  be  rude  to 
i  wettiaii,  when  in  my  aenses^  waa  impossible 
with 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  Gai.SNCAlBM. 

Mr  LOKIH 

Waxir  you  cast  yonr  eye  on  the  ■•■»  at  tiw 
bottom  of  thia  letter,  and  on  the  title  pege  ef 
the  book  I  do  myastf  the  honoar  to  senl  ye« 
lordship,  a  more  pleasurable  fiMliof  than  my  v^ 
waty  telia  rae^  that  it  mast  be  a  name  not  iafua 
ly  unknown  to  yoo.  The  geacrooa  paliai^a 
of  your  late  illuatrlous  brother  found  me  is  ike 
lowest  ohseurity  s  be  introditeed  my  lasjic  flBaae 
to  the  partia!ity>Df  my  country ;  aaid  to  him  I 
owe  alL  My  sense  of  his  geodaeeib  aad  the 
anguish  of  my  sottl  at  losing  my  trvly  AoUe 
protector  and  friend,  I  have  endeavoaied  Id  as- 
prcss  in  a  poem  to  his  memory,  which  I  have 
now  published^  This  editiea  i  jnA  firaal  t^ 
press }  and  in  my  gratitude  to  the  de«a»  a^  mw 
respect  for  the  living  (fame  belies  yoo,  my  k«( 
if  you  posses^  net  the  same  dignity  tf  ttaa, 
which  was  your  noble  brother's  chal^tesisya 
feature),  I  had  destined  a  copy  for  the  Earl  el 
Glencaim.  I  learnt  jutt  now  that  yon  an  ia 
town : — allow  me  to  present  it  to  you. 

1  knew,  my  lord,  saeh  is  the  vile,  veoal  con- 
tagion which  peivades  the  world  of  letter^ 
that  profiMions  of  respect  from  an  Mlhor,  par^ 
ticulariy  from  a  poet,  to  a  lord,  are  more  diaa 
suspicious.  I  elaim  my  by-past  oondoot,  and 
my  feelings  at  this  moment,  as  ezoeptiQas  to  the 
too  Just  oondjusion.  Exalted  aa  era  thenoooma 
of  your  k>tdship*a  name,  and  uaaoted  aa  ia  tb 
obecnrity  of  mine ;  with  the  aprighloem  af  aa 


honest  man,  I  come  before  year  lorUaa^  wi 
an  offwing,  however  hofflUe^  *tiB  alll  iwee  to 
give,  ofmygratalhlfcepeet;  and  tobag  o(fs% 
my  lerd^^'tia  all  I  have  to  ask  ef  yen,  that  yea 
wiU  do  nw  the  honoor  ta  accept  of  it. 

I  havo  tiM  htfoanr  to  ba^  Isb* 


No.  CXCV. 

TO  DR.  ANDERSON, 

AvraoK  of  xHx  imM  op  thx  foxxt^ 


Regret!  Hemoraa!  ShaoMl  yo  three  hell- 
Imwde  thai  aver  dog  my  stepa  and  bay  at  my 
katb^  e^tre  me  1  qiaee  aae ! 
M^SV^  the  ofiBce%  and  pi^  the  pefdiftiaB 
0%  Madan^  ypw  hnmMe  aliWh 


SIE, 

I  AM  much  indebted  to  my  worthy  friend 
Dr.  BlacUock  fiv  mtrodncing  ma  to  a  gentle- 
man of  Dr.  Anderson's  celebrity ;  but  when  yon 
do  me  the  h6nonr  to  aak  my  fmristance  in  yoar 
purposed  miUication,  Alas,  Sir!  yon  might  as 
weU  think  to  cheapen  a  little  honesty  at  the 
sign  of  an  Advocate's  wig,  or  humility  nader 
the  Geneva  band.  I  am  a  miserable  hanied 
devili  worn  to  the  marrow  in  ^  friction  ef 


•  The  ordinal  Mtet  is  In  the  poai 


nourable Mn.  Holland  e/poyatawi. 
randumop  the  feaCk  ef  the  Mtsr,  it 


dke 


Fjoma 
appeaia  to 


COBBESPONOfiNCS. 


m 


ihit  IKMM  of  tilt  poor  pQbUiBani  to  the 
nindrtoiM  of  Bzcim  ;  and  like  lfilton*e  Satao, 
lor  ^riralo  nMoos,  am  fteoed 

•*  Ttdo  what  yif  iko*  dam'd  I  woM  oi- 
Aor./-—  I 

and  flsetpt »  ooaplet  or  two  of  lipiicttoxcenitioa 


No.  CXCVI. 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP 

CadU  Douphi,  5th  June,  1794. 

HxKS  10  ■  wlitaTy  ino,  in  a  lolitary  Tillage, 
am  I  lol  by  mnelf,  to  amuse  mjr  brooduig  fancy 
a*  I  may.-— Solitary  confinement,  you  knov,  ie 
Howard V  CiTonrite  idea  of  reclaiming  sinnert ; 
iO  kt  mo  consider  by  wbat  fotolity  it  happena 
that  I  bare  lO  loi^  baen  es^ceeding  aioful  as  to 
neglect  the  oerrapoadepce  of  the  moat  valued 
Irieod  I  have  oo  earth.  To  tell  you  that  I  have 
been  io  poor  health,  will  not  be  excufe  enough, 
thou|;b  -It  if  true.  I  am  afraid  I  am  about  to 
Bofier  for  the  follies  of  my  youth.  My  medical 
friends  Uireaten  me  with  a  flyiog  gout ;  but  I 
trust  they  are  mbtaken. 

I  am  just  going  to  trouble  your  critical  pa- 
tience with  the  first  sketch  of  a  stanza  I  hare 
been  framing  as  I  paced  along  the  road.  The 
eobjeet  is  ubsktt  :  You  know,  my  honoured 
friend,  how  dear  the  theme  is  to  me.  I  design 
It  aa  irreguUr  Ode  ibr  General  Washington's 
birth-day«  Alter  having  roentioaed  the  dege- 
neraqr  of  other  kingdom^  I  come  to  Scotland 
thus: 

{8€$  Poems^p.  77.) 

Yaa  will  probably  have  another  loawl  from 
me  iaaite(»pr  two, 


Vo.  CXCVIL 
TO  MB.  JAMJS8  JOHNSON. 

XT  Dsaa  raxxiTD, 

You  ehould  have  heard  fitim  ma  ki^  ago ; 
but  over  and  above  eome  vwatiooa  shars  in  the 
peevaiary  losses  of  these  aocnrsed  times,  Iliave 
all  this  wiater  been  plmed  with  low  spirits 
and  blue  devils,  so  that  f  ham  ^Imott  Aw^  my 
harp  ON  the  w(ttow  tren, 

\  am  just  now  busy  oorrectiii^  a  new  edition 
of  my  posans,  and  thi%  with  my  ordinary  busi- 
ness, finds  uie  in  full  employment.* 

a  oama's  •Qoisty  with  ngard  to  the  eometnesi  of 
hi9  vritiofs  ITS*  Tsrv  great  Beliu  queitioQsd  as  to 
bit  mode  of  composition,  he  repllco,^*  AU  my  poetry 
jM^jBgbst  of  any  eompoaiUoiw  batof  Moripvat 


I  send  you  by  my  fncDd  Mr.  Wallaee  forty- 
one  songs  fbr  your  fifUi  volume ;  if  we  eaaaol 
finish  it  any  other  way,  what  would  yom  think 
of  Soota  words  to  fome  beautiful  Iriah  aire  f 
In  the  meantime,  at  your  leiaure,  give  a  copy 
of  the  Museum  to  my  worthy  fHend  ifr.  Peter 
Hill,  bookseller,  \Os  bind  f^  me^  laterleavid 
with  blank  leavea,  ezaotly  as  he  did  ^the  laird 
of  GlenriddelV*  that  I  may  insert  every  aaeo- 
dote  I  can  learn,  together  with  my  own  eri||- 
cisms  and  remarka  on  Uie  aonga. — ^A  oopy  of 
this  kind  I  shall  leave  with  you,  the  editor,  to 
publish  at  some  after  period,  by  way  of  makhig 
the  Museum  a  book  fiunous  to  the  end  of  tims, 
and  you  renowned  for  ever. 

I  have  got  an  Highland  dirk  for  which  I  hafe 
great  veneration ;  aa  it  onoe  waa  the  dirk  of 
Lord  Babntrino,  It  fell  into  bad  honda,  who 
stripped  jt  of  the  silver  mounting,  aa  well  itf 
the  knife  and  fork.  I  have  some  thoughts  of 
sending  it  ti>  your  care,  to  get  it  mounted  anew. 

Thank  you  for  the  copiea  of  my  Voluatctr 
Ballad. — Our  friend  Clarke  has  done  faiiBSfl 
well !  It  is  chaste  and  .beautifuL  I  have  noi 
met  with  any  thing  that  has  pleased  me  oo 
much.  You  know,  I  am  no  connoisseur ;  but 
that  I  am  an  amateur— -will  be  allowed  me. 


No.  cxcvni. 

TO  PETER  MILLER,  Jvv,  Eaaf 
OP  DALSWINTON. 

nil  a  sja,  Vvmfriit,  Abo.  1791 

^  You  a  oftr  is  indeed  truly  generous,  and  moat 
siaoerdy  do  I  thank  you  for  it ;  but  in  my  pve- 
aent  situation,  I  find  that  I  dare  not  accept  it. 
You  well  knew  my  political  sentifldaniss  aad 
were  I  an  inaular  individnal,  unconnected  with 
a  wife  and  a  fiunily  of  children,  with  the  meet 
fervid  enthusimm  I  would  have  volunteered  my 
lervioes :  I  then  could  and  would  l^ave  despimd 
all  conae<|uencm  that  might  have  ensued. 

My  prospect  m  the  Excim  is  aomethiiVf  9^ 
least,  it  ie,  encumbered  aa  I  am  with  the  waU 
fare,  the  very  eziatence,  of  near  ha]f*a-scoia 
of  helpless  individuals,  what  I  doro  not  aport 
with. 

In  the  mean  time,  they  are  most  weleome  ^ 


•  This  b  Che  aoBusarlpC  book  oootslnhM  tie  m- 
marksoa  Sooitish  fonas  and  hallsds,  pteMotsd  totte 
public,  with  coosiderahle  additknu,  in  this  volume. 

t  1b  a  ooovenaUon  with  hb  IHand  Mr.  ntrr,  itke 
pPDprietor  at  "  The  Moralof  ChreaMeF),  Mc.  liilliir 
represented  to  that  gsotlemsn  the  biniQUienoy  fi 
Burm'f  Mlary  to  answer  the  Imperious  denuads  of  a 
numerous  family.    In  their  symnsthy  Ant  hli     '  ' 


tunes,  snd  io  th  ir  TfRfet  that  hjs  talsots  wete  newlr 
lost  to  the  world  of  letter*,  thsM  eentlemea  saiesd  on 
th<j»lan  ofieuliae  him  In  LoodoS.  -^  -a  «^  w^ 
To  aeraoiplUh  thU  moatde^phleOl^ee^  MiwJesi|L 
very  ipiritedly.  mode  the  poet  a  handoome  o&bttdM 
snnusJ  idpeod  for  the  esereiie  ot  his  tsleais  la  Vm 
newneper.  Bum^  leaaolu  fOr  refualiic  this  Oite  S 
itatsdintbeprsientlettcr-Caoiiab  ""^^ 


Mi 


fiURNS'  WORttS. 


aqr  Odi;  mSft  Wt  lium  inieH  It  n  t  tUng 
Ihif  ^Te  met  wita  bjr  accident  and  unknown 
to  me.— N«f »  if  Mr.  Perry,  whoee  honour,  af- 
tv  yoor  character  of  him  I  cannot  doubt ;  if 
ht  win  give  me  an  addrem  and  channel  by  which 
nj  ikang  will  come  aafe  from  thow  apiea  with 
yMck  he  may  be  certain  that  his  oorreepon- 
4eiiee  n  beaet,  I  will  now  and  then  aend  him 
•ay  bygafiu  that  I  may  write.  In  the  present 
hunr  of  Eaiope>  nothing  but' news  and  politics 
will  be  regarded ;  but  against  the  days  of  peace, 
which  Haaren  send  soon,  my  little  assistance 
■ay  pcriiaps  fill  up  an  idle  column  of  a  New»- 
paper.  I  mTe  long  had  it  in  my  head  to  try 
my  bind  in  the  way  of  little  proee  esisys,  which 
I  propose  sendiog  into  the  world  through  the 
ir^!""»  of'  some  Newspaper ;  and  should  these 
W  worth  his  while,  to  these  Mr.  Perry  shall 
W  wiloome ;  and  all  my  reward  shall  be,  his 
treating  me  with  his  paper,  which,  by  the  bye,  io 
ifty  body  who  has  the  leaat  relish  for  wit,  is  a 
Ugh  tfcat  indeed. 

With  the  moat  gntefid  esteem,  I  am  ever. 
Bear  Sir,  fcc 


NOb  CXdX. 

TO  GAVIN  HAMaTON,  Esq. 

Mr  ftiAft  aim,  Dumfiiet, 

ht  ia  indeed  with  the  highest  satisfiKtion  that 
I  congratolate  yon  on  the  return  of  **  days  of 
•H%  isd  nights  of  plsasore,**  after  the  horrid 
hou*  of  mieeiy,  in  which  I  saw  tou  suflEering 
t^itVffirrt  when  Iwaa  last  ia  Ayrthire.  I  sel- 
dom pray  lor  any  body.  «  Vm  baith  dead 
•woer,  aad  wret^ed  ill  o*t.**  But  most  fervent- 
hr  do  I  bewsch  the  great  Director  of  this  world, 
ttat  yon  may  live  Imig  and  be  happy,  but  that 
vov  may  Hve  no  longer  than  while  yon  are 
aappy.  It  ia  needlem  for  me  to  advim  yon  to 
have  a  revcrmd  care  of  your  health.  I  know 
ywi  win  make  it  a  point  never,  at  one  time,  to 
driak  more  tfaaa  a  pint  of  wine ;  (I  mean  an 
B^gliah  pint),  and  that  yon  wiU  never  be  wit- 
asm  to  more  tiian  one  bowl  of  punch  at  a  time; 
aad  Alt  cold  drama  you  wiU  never  more  taste. 
I  im  woQ  coBviaoed  too,  that  after  drinking, 
pmhapo  baling  punch,  you  win  never  mount 
yaarhoni  aad  gallop  home  in  a  chfll,  late  hour. 
— ^Aboveatt  things,  as  I*undentand  you  are 
BOW  in  habtta  of  totimacy  with  that  Botuurgu 
of  goapel  powera,  Faihtr  Amid,  be  eameat  with 
Ida  that  ae  wiU  wreatle  ia  prayer  for  you,  that 
yaa  laay  see  the  vaaity  of  vanitiee  in  trusting 
to^  or  own  prictising  the  carnal  moral  works 
of  dwrityf  iumcadttff  gemroutyt  and  forgive- 
acft;  thk4;B  which  you  practised  eo  flagrantly 
that  it  waa  evioeat  you  delighted  in  them ;  ne- 
gleelii^  or  peiki^  prophanely  despising  the 
m*BlMBws  dodrimt  of  *•  Faith  without  works, 
Ott  «B^  aadMr  of  mlvalMML*' 


A  hymn  of  thaakiginBg  voold,  fat  liij  «|l- 
men,  be  highly  becoming  from  yon  at 
and  in  my  seal  for  your  weU-bnng,  I 
press  it  on  you  to  be  dUigeat  in  chantim 
the  two  enclosed  pieces  of  sacred  poeif •  Iff 
best  compliments  to  Mia.  Hamilton  and  llim 
Kennedy. 

Yours  ia  the  L        d 

B.  &' 


No.ca 


TO  MR.  SAMCHL  CLARKE;  Jox. 

DavFUxa. 

axAK  sia,  Smdqr  Honna^. 

I  WAS,  I  know,  drunk  last  night,  but  I  i 
ber  this  morning.     From  the  cxpresBona 

,  made  use  of  to  me,  had  I  had  aa- 
body's  wdfore  to  care  for  but  my  own, 
certainly  have  come,  accordii^  to  the 
of  the  world,  to  the  necessity  of  i 
another  about  the  buMnesa.  The 
Buch  fM,  generally,  I  bdieve^  end  in  a  biaee  of 
pistols ;  but  I  am  still  pleaaed  to  thiak  that  I 
did  not  ruin  the  peace  and  wdiare  of  a  wifo  aad 
a  family  of  children  in  a  dmnkna  eqaabbls. 
Farther  you  know  that  the  report  of 
political  opinions  being  mine^  has  alnady 
before  broi^ht  me  to  the  brink  of 
1  dread  lest  last  night*ft  boaiacH  may  be 
represented  in  the  same  way.— Too,  I  bq^ 
wiU  take  care  to  prevent  it.  I  tax  yoor  wah 
for  Mrs.  Bums*s  welfore  with  the  taak  of  wait- 
ing as  soon  as  posrible^  on  everr  gei 
who  waa  present,  and  stats  this  to  him, 
you  please,  shew  him  this  letter.  Wha^ 
all,  was  the  obnoziooa  toast?  **  May  oa 
dte  in  the  present  war  be  e^nal  to  the  jallios 
of  our  cause.'* — A  toast  that  the  moot  outrage- 
ous frensy  of  loyalty  cannot  oljeet  to.  I  wqator 
and  beg  that  tlua  morning  you  wiD  wait  ea  tbe 
parties  present  at  the  fodiBh  diapata.  I 
only  add,  that  X  am  truly  sorry  that  a  aaaa 
stood  so  high  in  myeAimatioa  aaMr. 
should  use  me  in  the  aianner  ia  whi^  I 
ceive  he  has  done.* 


•  At  this  period  of  our  Poetft  lift,  wfaaa 
soimodty  was  made  the  ground  of  pftrate  fOKTSl, 
folloiriiif  fooUah  Tctssi  wore  man  at  «■ 
Bums  asd  his  firiends  fbr  their  political 
They  were  written  bjr  some  menibcr  of  a  ctab' 
theiBMlvei  the  £efw  JViettaei  of  Damfrie^  or 
by  tiie  united  geDiua  of  that  dub^  wbiA  was  na 
tinguUhcd  for  draaken  loyaltyl  dian  either 
ipeetshUtty  or  poetied  talent.    The  van 
ed  orer  the  tahle  to  Bums  4t  a  eoBvlvlal 
he  imtaatij  indoned  the  enjoined  reply. 

Tbe  Loifoi  NsUmf  Tcnss. 

Ye  sons  of  sedidoo  five  ear  to  my  _ 
Let  Syme,  Buana,  aad  MazweU. 

throog. 
With,  Craven  the  attocney,  aad  Mmidril 
ScadWiiUetbamoogertolKawftha  — 


Um 


fer  ic^ 


CORASSPOKD&MCE. 


8tt 


K0.6CL 


to  USU  ALEXA^ER  FIN0LATEB, 
ivnAiruom  or  izcux,  suMrmnt.  -* 


Smcumbb  ue  tlM  two  iclwim*  I  wobM 
not  hftfe  tioobUd  yon  with  tlie  coUeetor't  one, 
but  Ibt  foipidoa  lett  it  be  not  right.  Mr.  En- 
Ujm  immiind  me  to  make  it  right,  if  70a  will 
hK¥%  the  goodoei  to  shew  him  how.  Ae  I  have 
«o  eopjr  of  the  icfaeme  for  myielf*  and  the  alter- 
AtioiM  being  very  cooaidenble  from  what  it  waa 
lannerlyt  I  hope  that  I  thall  have  aocev  to  thia 
•dieoie  I  aend  yon,  when  I  come  to  ftet  up  my 
new  booka.  So  muck  for  acftamet.— -And  that 
BO  aeheme  to  betray  a  raiinis  or  mislead  a 
■vmAVOXK ;  -to  aedoee  a  TouMp  oni,  or  rob 
%  KBiiMKMtT  ;  to  anbvert  libi&tt,  or  bribe  an 
zzciancAV ;  to  disturb  the  okvk&al  AaazM- 
MLTp  or  amioy  a  oosatmNO ;  to  overthrow  the 
credBt  of  okthodozt,  or  the  authority  of  old 
oovoe ;  to  oppoae  yoitr  wiaAct*  or  fruatrate  «y 
>qwi  naT  rftomu^— ia  the  aineere  wiah  and 
pngnrcf 

ROBT.  BURNS. 


No.  ecu. 


ability  and  ifldependteMy  iawbatlM^  i&  brook 
and  bear ;  bat  to  be  deprived  of  that  most  ad- 
mirable oration  of  the  Marquia  of  Lanadowne^ 
when  he  made  the  great*  though  ineflectoal  alb 
tempt,  (in  the  language  of  the  poet,  I  fear  too 
true,)  '*  to  save  a  aiNKiNo  stats*' — thia  was 
a  Ion  which  I  neither  can,  nor  will  forgive  you. 
— That  paper,  CSeatlemen,  never  reached  me; 
but  I  demand  it  of  you.  I  am  a  naxrox ;  and 
must  be  interested  in  the  cause  of  UBSaTT ;— • 
I  am  a  mam  ;  and  the  kiorts  of  homait  ha- 
TUKB  cannot  be  indifierent  to  me.  However, 
do  not  let  me  mislead  you :  I  am  not  a  man  in 
that  situatiott  of  life,  which,  aa  your  subscriber, 
can  be  of  any  consequence  to  you,  in  the  eyes 
of  those  to  whom  situation  op  lifi  aloxx 
is  the  criterion  of  xam. — I  am  but  a  plain 
tradesman)  in  this  distant,  obscure  eountrir 
town:  but  that  humble  domicile  in  which  I 
shelter  my  wife  and  children,  is  the  cAsrxtLUM 
of  a  BftiTOK  ;  and  that  scanty,  hard-earned  in- 
come which  supports  them,  is  aa  truly  my  pro- 
perty, as  the  most  magnificent  fortune^  of  the 

most    PUISSANT   MXMBXR    of  yOUr    BOV8I    of 

X0BLS8. 

These»  Qentlemeo,  are  my  sentiments ;  and 
to  them  I  subscribe  my  name :  and  were  I  a 
man  of  ability  and  consequence  enough  to  ad- 
dren  the  public>  with  that  name  ahouU  they 
appear. 

I  am,  Sec 


TO  THE  EBITORS  OF  THE  MORNING 
CHRONICLa* 

ttcmLsmir,  DumfrUt. 

Too  wiU  aao  by  your  aabecribers*  liat,  that 
I  bavo  now  been  about  nine  monthe  one  of  that 
■unbar. 

I  an  aorry  to  inform  you,  that  in  that  time» 
MVW  or  eight  of  yoor  papera  either  have  nevei 
boon  aent  me*  or  elae  have  never  reached  me. 
To  be  deprived  of  any  one  number  of  the  first 
in  Great  Britain  for  informatiott, 


Yietrae  ••  Loyal  Natlveir  attaod  to  my  eong, 
to  upioar  and  riot  r^foiee  die  night  long  t 
Vfeon  «Mpy  and  hatred  your  oarps  it  exemvti 
B«t  frtwe  b  your  ihield  ftom  use  darU  ^coidtmpijf 

•  This  Istlsr  owes  Iti  origin  to  the  foUowIng  dr. 
onasMsnee.  A  nsighbottr  or  the  Poet* s  at  DumMei, 
eoUed  oa  him  and  eomiUsiBed  that  he  wai  Kteetly  dis. 
OOfelpted  in  the  irregular  delivery  of  the  Ihmer  oC 
Tm  Mpndmf  Ckntdcie.  Bums  aaked,  «'  Whv  do 
not  yo«  write  10  the  Editors  of  the  Paparr  Good 
Ood,  8ir,  een  i  pvesnme  to  write  to  the  Mmed  Edi. 
ten  ef  a  Newqi^er  ?*Well,  ityom  are  aftaid  of  writ. 
log  to  the  Bdlnws  of  a  Newipapcr  /  am  not;  and  If 
jon  think  proper.  Hi  dnw  up  a  iketeh  of  a  letter, 
wniSn  you  may  ^^VZ* 

Bane  tors  a  lesr  nom  hi»  excise  hook  and  instantly 
fBOiueed  the  sketrii  whieh  I  have  transertbed,  and 
whkh  is  here  printed.  The  poor  men  thanked  him, 
■od  took  the  letter  homeL  However,  that  eaotion 
whiah  the  watehftilneei  of  his  enemies  had  taught  him 
peompted  him  to  the  prudence  of  oeggliig 


nfttandtowaiton  the  psssoa  for  whom' It  was  wriu 
•a%  and  request  the  fovour  to  have  it  returned.  This 
MMt  was  compllid  with,  and  the  peper  never  ap- 


No»  ccm. 

TO  COL.  W.  DUNBAR. 

I  AM  not  gone  to  Elysium,  most  noUt  0»* 
lonel,  but  am  atill  heiqe  in  this  snbhuary  wotldf 
serving  my  God  by  propagating  hia  iaago*  and 
honouring  my  king  by  facetting  him  loyal  aok' 
jeets.  Many  happy  retuma  of  the  aeaaon  await 
my  friend !  May  the  thoma  of  earn  never  bo- 
set  his  path !  May  pcaoe  be  an  inmate  of  Ua 
boeom,  and  rapture  a  frequent  viaitor  of  hie 
aottl  I  May  the  blood-honiida  of  miafertnne  no* 
ver  trace  his  steps,  nor  the  screech-owl  of  sor* 
row  alarm  hia  dwelling  I  May  enjoyment  tall 
thy  houssy  and  pleaeure  number  thy  daya,  than 
friend  of  the  Bard !  Bleaaed  be  he  that  Ueea- 
eth  thee»  and  curaed  be  hejljluit  cniaeth  thee ! 


No.cav. 

TO  MISS  FONTENELLEr 

ACCOMTAHTlirO  A  PAOtOOUl  VO  91  SrOKIV 
rO%  BXn  BBKBPIt. 

XlDAXf 

Ijr  auch  a  bad  worid  aa  onrs^  tho«  who 
to  the  aeanty  sum  of  our  ph«wra%  art 


tm 


imiiftf  vtoBjok 


tSTilr  (rar  b^ne&ctoit.  To  yooy  Madam,  on 
oar  hamble  Dilmfriei  boards,  I  have  been  more 
indebted  fbr  eotertainment  than  ever  I  was  in 
prouder  ^eatres.  Your  ebarms  as  a  woman 
would  insure  applause  to  the  most  indifferent 
metreas,  and  your  theatrical  talents  would  insure 
admiration  to  the  plainest  figure.  TUs,  Madam, 
is  not  the  unmeaning,  or  insidious  comFHIment 
of  the  fntolous  or  interested  ;  I  pay  it  ho\a.  the 
same  honest  impulse  that  the  sublime  of  nature 
excites  my  admiration,  or  her  beauties  give  me 
delMit. 

will  the  fcregcttog  lines  be  of  any  service  to 
yon  on  your  approaching  benefit  night  ?  If  they 
will,  I  shall  be  prouder  of  my  muse  than  ever. 
nay  ire  nearly  extempore :  I  know  they  have 
no  great  merit ;  but  though  they  should  add  but 
litlile  to  the  entertainment  of  the  evening,  they 
gire  me  the  happmess  of  an  opportunity  to  do- 
claie  how  much  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &^ 

ADDRES& 

Spoken  hy  Miss  FoifTiNSLLX  on  her  benefit' 
night,  Dec  i,  1795,  at  the  Theatre,  JDvm- 
friee. 

3ni.L  anxious  to  secure  your  partial  favour, 
And  not  less  anxious,  sure,  this  night  than  ever, 
A  Prologue,  Eptlc^e,  or  some  such  matter, 
'Twould  vamp  my  bill,  said  T,  if  nothing  better; 
So,  sought  a  Poet,  roosted  near  the  skies, 
Told  him,  I  came  to  feast  my  curious  eyes ; 
Said,  nothing  like  his  works  was  ever  printed  ; 
Aikl  last,  my  prologue-business  slily  hinted.— 
'*  Ma*am,  let  me  tell  you,"  quoth  my  man  of 

rhymes : 
« I  know  your  beat— these  are  no  laughing 

times: 
Cin  you— but  Mm,  I  Own  I  have  my  ftars, 
Disaolve  in  pause— and  sentimental  tears — 
With  ladoD  sighsi  and  aolemn  rounded  sentence. 
Boose  from  hu  aluggish  alumbera  fell  Repent- 
ance; 
Pluat  Vengeance  aa  he  takes  his  horrid  stand 
Waring  on  high  the  desolating  brand. 
Galling  the  storms  to  bear  him  o'er  a  gniltv 
land!"    •  . 

I  eoi^ld  no  more    askance  the  creature  eyeing, 
D'ye  think,  aaid  I,  this  face  was  made  for  cry- 
ing? 
I'D  hngh,  that's  poi— nay,  more,  the  world 

shall  know  it ; 
And  80^  your  servant--g1oomy  Master  Poet. 

Firm  as  my  creed.  Sirs,  'tis  my  fix*d  belief, 
That  Misery's  another  word  for  Grief: 
I  also  think-— ao  may  I  be  a  bride ! 
That  80  much  laughter,  ao  much  life  eojoy'd-^ 

Thou  man  of  craay  care  and  ceiseless  sigh, 
Sdn  under  bleak  misfortune**  blasting  eye ; 
Poom*d  to  that  sorest  task  of  man  olive — 
Td  make  three  guineas  do  the  work  of  five : 


Laugh  in  Miafettime'i  4qo    tfiebdd«twteA! 
Say,  youll  be  merry,  ^oogh  you  ean't  bo 


Thou  oUier  man  of  care,  the  wretdi  ia  love. 
Who  long  witik  jiliiah  arts  and  airs  bast  itrovo  ; 
Meesur'st  in  desperate  thonght-^a  ropo    thy 

neck — 
Or,  where  the  beetling  dHFo'erhaoga  tfie  decp^ 
Peerest  to  meditate  the  healing  leap : 
Would'st  thoii  be  cored,  thou  silly,  meffitag  «IL 
Laugh  at  heir  follies — laugh  e'en  at  tisyealf: 
Learn  to  despise  thoee  ftoWna  now  oo  terriic^ 
And  love  a  kinder— that's  yonr  gnii4 

fie— 

To  iom  np  an,  be  tteny,  I  wdvim; 
And  as  we're  merry,  may  we  a^  be  1 


Ko.  CCV. 

•    TO  BIII&  ryvsLOP. 

anr  dxab.  fbockd,       \5ih  December,  IfM. 

Aa  I  am  in  a  eompkte  Deoemhnsh  bomoor, 
gloomy,  sullen,  stupid,  as  even  the  deity  ef  I>^ 
ness  herself  shonld  wish*  I  shall  not  dxxiri  ont  a 
heavy  letter  with  a  number  of  heavier  afiokigie^ 
for  my  late  silence.     Only  one  I  ahali 
because  I  know  yon  will  sympathise  in  it : 
four  months,  a  sweet  little  girit  my 
child,  has  been  so  ill,  that  every  day,  a 
less  threatened  to  terminate  her  existen 
had  much  need  be  many  pleosorea  annend  te 
the  atataa  of  husband  and  father,  ibr  God  fcaowa 
they  have  many  peculiar  carea.    I  eaiiMt  da- 
scribe  to  yon  the  anxious,  deepieaB  bewo  theai 
ties  frequently  give  me.   I  aec  a  train  of  Wiplaa 
little  folks ;  me  and  mveoeertioBS  all  tbafr  stay : 
and  oh  what  a  brittle  Uuead  doeatbe.ltib  afoMS 
hang!   If  lam  nipt  oflFattheeonnBaBd  ef  te; 
even  in  all  the  vigoor  of  manhood  ao  I  an^  aosL 
things  happen  every  day — graoboe  Ood !  wba: 
would  become  of  my  little  Sotk  I    Tm  here  thas 
I  envy  your  people  of  fortooe«-^A  fother  on  hit 
death-bed,  taking  an  everlaatiog  leaio  of  hif 
children,  haa  iiydeed  woe  eooogh ;  bat  tbe  man 
of  competent  fortune  Icavea  hia  mum  and  dm^jW 
ters  independency  ^fid  friends  ;  while  I    ibql  I 
shall  run  distracted  if  I  think  any  loogm  m  lk§ 
subject  f 

To  leave  talking  of  the  matter  oo  gnanl|b  1 
shall  sing  with  the  old  Seote  hsllsd 

"  O  that  I  had  ne'er  been  maniod^ 
I  would  never  had  oae  can  } 
Now  I*ve  gotten  wife  aiyl  baira% 
They  cry^  erowdie^  evermair. 

Crowdie!  ance;  rrowdiel  twioef 
'    Crowdie !  three  timea  is  a  day  8 
An  yc  crowdie  ony  rnair^ 
Ye*  11  crowdie  a*  my  meal  iwaj^*^ 


I 


*«-', 


COUttSFOMDBHCB. 


I^^P^Mn*  «»^ 


W«  IwM  ^  ft  brilUttl  tbiitn  h«ik  tUa  «»• 
mm  I  caly,  li  til  Mhtr  butiaMi  lui»  it  fxptri- 
•oMi  a  MigaAtiofi  of  trade  iroai  the  epidemied 
Wijiliiat  off  thoeoaatry,  wmniofea^  I  ncn- 
Mm  Mtf  tlMttro  mordjr  to  lof  id  an  ooraikwiil 
■<rfifrwa»  whieh  t  wroto  for  i^  bidcit«>night  of 
<M  of  tki  aotnaaaii  and  which  ia  aa  fiiUoinii-* 

MM,  Ckriitnuiit  Mamintf, 
Ttflty  my  moeh-lovod  ftioAd,  ia  a  moniing  of 
wlahca:  accept  iniiio--4e  HaaTea  hear  ma  aa 
thiy  at*  aiooara  I  ^t  blaaaioga  may  attend  your 
titfa,  and  afliction  haow  yon  not !  In  the 
duiirmtiif  word*  of  my  finroorite  aothor,  Tht 
Man  ofFMinfft  **  May  the  great  aptrit  liear  up 
the  weight  of  thy  grey  hain ;  and  blont  the  ar- 
nw  that  bringa  them  rest  !** 

Kow  that  I  talk  of  aathora,  how  do  yoo  like 
Oiwpar?  ia  not  the  TVisA  a  glorioua  poem  ?  The 
friigioa  of  the  Ta$kt  bating  a  few  aerapa  of  Gal- 
viaMia  divinity,  ia  the  religtoo  of  Ood  and  Na- 
tart  i  the  religioa  that  exaJta,  that  ennohlea  man. 
Wen  not  you  to  tend  .me  your  Zdmco  in  return 
fcr  ttinaf  Tell  me  how  yon  like  my  marka  and 
loin  throagh  the  book*  I  would  not  give  a  far- 
tfUag  lor  a  nook,  unlem  I  wenMt  libtfty  to  blot 
it  With  IDT  eriticiama.  ^ 

I  have  lately  eolleeted,  for  a  friand'a  peraaal, 
aD  my  letten;  I  mean  thoae  which  I  first 
Artehad,  in  a  rough  draught,  and  afberwarda 
Wrote  out  Ikir.  On  looking  orer  tome  oldmoity 
Mpei%  which  from  time  to  time  I  had  paroelled 
By»  at  traah  that  were  acarce  worth  prcaenring, 
•ad  wUdi  yet,  at  the  aamo  time,  I  did  not  care  to 
daatroy,  Idiseofered  manyof  dioae  mde  aketches, 
ind  haw  written,  and  anv  writing  them  out,  in 
•  beaad  M8.  ibr  my  fnend*8  library.  M  I 
%reta  ahraya  to  yoa  the  rhapaody  of  the  moment, 
I  caanat  find  a  aiogle  tcroU  to  yoo,  eicept  one, 
ihoot  the  corameaeement  of  our  acquaintance. 
If  than  ware  any  poaaible  eonvayaace^  I  would 
•Hi  yOn  a  ptranl  of  my  book. 


Ma.  CCn* 

to  lOU  HERON,  OP  HERON. 

1794v  ar  1705. 
I  ineiAav  ftm  boom  eapiaa  of  a  caaple  of  po- 
iMaal  baUadi ;  oae  of  which,  I  believe,  you  have 
Wauhl  to  Haaveo  I  could  make 
af  m  Maay  vataa  in  the  Slewartfy. 


*  Wha  daiafha  ntmoit  Oiafha  en, 
thm  wan,  ada  aobly,  aagefa  couki  no  morai" 

b  arlv  ta  briog  mv  hanMe  cftirti  to  hear 
Ml  iMia  allbet  on  the  fee,  I  have  pnvatety 
HiiM  a  fiod  BiAf  cqte  af  bach  ballMfab  aad 


have  Beat  tham  aoMi^lftlaaiian  abool  Aa 

try. 

To  pDloiy  an  Pttraawai  llil  fink  imnMm 
of  character,  th^  utter  deralactioB  of  aU  priad* 
pie,  in  a  profligate  jaato  which  haa  aot  only 
outrwed  virtae,  but  violated  oommoa  deecaey^ 
which,  apurain^  even  hypacriay  aa  paltry  iaU 
qotky  below  their  daring ; — m  unmaak  their  fla* 
gitiouanem  to  the  broadest  day— to  deliver  aaak 
over  lo  their  aurited  fata,  ia  aaralr  aol  iMralf 
lanoeant,  bat  laadabb ;  k  aat  aaly  pieyiiity^ 
hot  virtuOi— Yott  have  aliaady,  aa  yoar  aaidU^ 
ry,  the  aober  delsatatioa  of  aiaakbd  an  tha 
heads  of  yoar  oppoaeataf  aad  I  awaar  by  4a 
lyre  of  Thalia  to  mnateraa  yaaraidaall  thava* 
tariea  of  boaaat  laughter,  aad  frir,  aandidiidk 
cule  I 

I  am  extremely  aUiged  to  yoa  fee  yaar  Uai 
raeation  of  my  interests  In  a  letlar  whieh  Mr. 
9vme  shewed  mOi  At  present,  my  aitaatiea  !• 
life  must  be  ia  a  great  meaaora  alatlonary,  •! 
Jeast  fer  two  or  three  yean.  Tha  atatomeat  la 
this— I  am  oo  tha  aapervieora*  liat^  aad  aa  wa 
come  on  there  by  precedeaoy,  ia  twa  ar  thifi 
years  I  shall  be  at  the  heed  of  that  liet,  aad  ha 
appointed,  of  course.  Tkm  a  raiava  asighl 
be  of  service  to  me  in  getting  me  into  a  plata 
of  the  kingdom  which  I  wooU  like.  A  eapw* 
viaor*s  income  varies  from  about  a  hnadrad  aad 
tweaty,  to  two  hundred  a  year  t  bat  tha  Ina^ 
nem  b  an  ineessent  drudgery,  and  waaM  ha 
nearly  a  complete  bar  to  every  epeeiea  of  litai»» 
ry  parsnit.  The  moment  I  am  appointed  ••• 
perviior,  ia  the  oommoa  routiae,  I  may  ba  ■•» 
minated  on  the  oo11ector*a  liat ;  and  tUi  ia  4- 
waya  a  basiness  purely  of  political  palfOBBgah 
A  colleetonhip  variea  macb,  feon  bettor  thaa. 
two  hundred  a  year  to  near  a  thaaaaad.  fMjf 
also  come  forward  by  praeedeaey  aa  tha  |lai| 
aad  have  besidee  a  handsome  incooie^  a  life  if 
complete  leisure^  A  life  of  liteftfy  Jebaia  wkh 
a  deoent  competeace,  is  thasammitof  my  wlahflu 
It  would  be  tlie  prudiah  aftalatioa  af  eiyy  arida 
ia  me  to  aay  that  I  do  aot  need,  ar  waahj  aM 
be  indebted  to  a  politieal  friead  |  at  the 
time,  Sir,  I  by  no  maaaa  lay  my  aflkiia 
yoa  thus,  to  hook  my  depeadaat  iltaaliaa  an 
your  benevolence.  If,  in  my  pregiato  af  IM^ 
an  opening  ahouki  occur  where  the  good  oAcea 
o^  a  gentleman  of  yonr  paUia  character  «ad  pa* 
liticai  consequence  might  bring  me  fenrard, 
shall  prtitiim  your  goodaem  with  tha 
iirankaesi  as  I  now  do  mytolf  tha  ~ 
•cribe  myieli^  fee*. 


I 


»  PnrtoCaiiskUaranramaDr^Carrli^MfWS 
ILpitiOb 


«9 


fVMtiw  ttMw1ibt««%kt  tflMCfy  iddrHH^ 
Mn^v^lfat  fOoadiM  dMBtit  wcl«l  ]^ 
fllOmtBrftsb  cdM  Seotkad,  to  •ppratek 
ym  molt  with  ▼■mI  ■|ipii*Hiwi,  fct  witkli»- 
%m^  coaMflNis  nBl»M  whu  m  m  ioc 
Mv,  w  fcr  MMM  ibM  knrB  b^ ;  bat  M  what, 
fadl  pi^bdiailj.  mwOl  ihflrtlr  btb^Wtihdl 
tet  AiSMrit  of  BOtdMrtvf  MrfriMida  ia 
<fe  ^  «f  dMir  cduBi^,  Mid  yoa  win  bm  dM 
EioD  •£  pvoiiY  It  kwt  ow  boMit  ad. 
Tm  m  wtU  aefauated^witb  cb«  db- 
•fbttouBBiton;  aordoymi  atadlibt 
I  of  a  feDQ«r<<Nitwt's  boMin  to  iafm 
vm,  tbtl  mu  it  alwaya  a  atUiaby  «Aen  •  pcHU 
dfaM  brfwf .— Tha  iMirtifln,  homwm  tbt  Wly 
«DMMoni  of  wpHfieial  obMrvitiDn  totj  doabt 
«f  il^  or  ^  mw  faiBcpwiiBW  of  ymitb  totj  da- 
w  lib  tibon  wbo  nako  tbo  frtal  oipcrittMil  wt 
JiATO  done,  wiU  M.    Toa  ato  a  rtatoaBam  tad 


wnantwoKBL 

MaTOCVIL' 

ANUMOP  THB  toonmtmtjnt, 

ffp 

* 

TBI  SIGHT  HQM.  WttXUM  FITT« 


ttodvyvwibadfc    «BMb 

alMd,«id  told  tea 
ODloffbtobfaaobtos  AdBtoffUa 
Ua  frwl;  lal  fh» 
iCanddioftivlifraaaUa 


laallht 
o(  Uaa  aid  vriHoib) 


r  A 


Uoir  froai  an  milbo«g^V«l  faartar.  OBi  of  Aato 
loriiblo  aoddoolB  «&b  pooialiarir  aiik  Ao 


iMBtljr  vu^tigaanat  of  tbatnOe  of  wbiA tbtf  jot oai 

flfponlioa  ooBipliaMBtt.-*Tba  Htde  mat 
an  wbo  dixna  tbo  bom^  to  asaibtiy  and  tiba 
ymf  gnot  aMB  wbo  boya  liba  boton^  ia  tbat 
aanaty  tboy  two  do  tbo  wbola  bowniaa ;  aad 
yoa  wA  kBow»  tbajr»  likowM^  bave  tbor  pcioa. 
««.WMi  Aat  aaOaa  diadala  wbacb  yoa  am  ao 


baad  of  OiaaipotaMOi 

had  an  ywv  iHKiod  boaoafo  ia  tha 

torn  yoor  ofn^  Qiry  to  tba  tnfio  oenoaof  ooa 

firta.— Aa  aocittt  natioa  tbat  §k  aoaf  o|« 

badgaUaatljr  naiotaiaad  tbo 

for  indopondnica  witb  bar 

B8i|bboar,at  laatagioaatoa 

oTvr  after  mafce  tbaaa  oaa  poo|la    la 

doratioa  of  iifiin  careaaHtoaBaib  it  w« 

aaatsd  tbat  tbo  teoM 

td  aUoTiokioa  aa  bar  abara  of 


partieolarljr  in  ^t  braaeb  of  tte  loMaa 
tboEsoiK.    Tbia  JHt  pririlopo  bM«f 

part  if 


caUad 

late  givca  noat  oaibiM 
poworfiii  aaoiTadaali  of  da. 
tbo  ooi^ifib  aad  tbaj  baira 


tbijr  darad  Bot  opwif  to  atlMlCt 


vooal  atbpidi^  Atbaat 
Ihqr  —  tbo  ofpUBMiitB  of  a  naa'a  frioadi  oa 
^■wmiiMofhWoMcotioa;  Tbqrtabaada- 
aai  teiww ;  nrfga  faa  to  yoor  6te ;  aad  bar- 
tf  mnf  ftoto  foar  approadbiaf  boar. 

If  tea  aiqr  traib  aad  oaoaaa  be  Bot  ««7  madi 

ara  abattt  to  toaha  vaar  out  tea 

wbatoAa  aaa  of  iMmm  gildi  tbo 

•at  foraut  aa^  gnat  Sir, 

of  ftPow  fctiing  to  haayaar 

to^floahtoofraiB. 

at  jBooMd  froBi  tiiaaii> 
■MakiadiaiauaatBriali 
tat  to  aoiat  oat  to  a  cMd  of  lataSBitaBo  tibow 
vta  aio  aCiU  bmio  aabapnr*  it  togiva  bimaaaio 
^yoaofpoiitifaoq}oyaiiat.  Ia  tbk  figbt^  fir, 
aar  dowafid  waf  ba  ogaia  aaM  to  jroa  s— 
Tboagb  Bot  ttaodf  ia  too  aanao  way,  k  a  aot 
Mribq^  Aa  fint  tsno  it  bto  gratiftcd  four  ftaU 
lagay  It  ia  traib  ^  triamph  of  yoar  ofil  tlar 
iaiaandp^r^vMaL--At  aa  aga  wlaa 
aAan  ara  oaa  TolaiMa  of  ploaioi%  or  imnoriingi 
AbariaaNp  foa  badattaiaad  tbe  bigbert  wiab 
ofaBrilfakitaNtoMa;  aad  witb  tbo  ordiaaty 
of  baoNa  liA^  wbat  a  proapoot  waa  bdbn 
*  Daipljr  laotad  ia  Jnopoi  Awoarf  paa 
'^bnd.    Tbobiidaof 


laddaooaapiiaqrwaMLi  aar  did  wa 
aBSHt  oar  oouatry  araa  dotpi^  waaaaada    A 
aaate  of  (wo  wiU  toOiavoBlal 
bagilj  oagigad  ia  trad%  araaaa  wa 
oolj  aaifal  bat  abadati^  aaoaaazy  to  av  0 
tixiabor  daanat  iatmBl(  w%  wi^  dl 
waaaaaraad  daar  to  aa, 
oat  sHMna^  to  ^  iaftrMldatf  of  poliaerii 
padkacj!    Wottltopati^r 
tufjf  aad  ^  vitwa  of  aapriaciplad 
Yoar  ftttf  Siry  worn  afowod }  wwo 
to  tako  aa  aagaaaroaa  advaatogo}  4 
tbo  Smo  of  day*«i«^a  tbo  OoaltBfjf  oa 
V  ODBpMip  <av  ofwwoWf  oaawivaa  10 
tbair  gailt  appaff  ibt  viUdqr  of  a 
Toar  dawafal  onlljrdNgB  %iA  jaa 
Maada  aadjTaitiwaat  la  oar 
or  lato  iafoNod  da 
vilaabia  part  fif  tbo 
wboinnadaatelydapoBd  oa  tbo  oBltifatiaaaf 
dw  aoily  tea  tbo  ki^krd  of  a 
to  Aa  Iowa*  biad* 


Allow  ai,  8ir,  yot tebv»  JaaltoldBd 
olbor  riili  vaia  of  ooBBfiat  ia  dadNwy 
of  advaratf  ;-.4ba*gntiilatioai  of  aa 
poianiiiuyoi    Ik  a  oartaia  g^iat 
wUdi  70a  art  a  diata^gniibod 
gynoa  oa  joar  priraio  vatato  aavo  00  otoH 


tnto  joa  arita  aajr  tbia|f  oa ' 

iti  bowovor*  oaa  aart  of  voar  aabfio 

adudi  oar  Miaga  win  Bot 


toodai^j  wo  ma%  wwtby  Sr^  jaar 


r^aSdi 


OOBIllHnnnniCB. 


m 


dwptiot  to  fnrwd 
MB  Milkff  giv»  aor  tok*  wm$f. 
W«  bcrt  At  boMV  WU, 

AadgnftMluuUt 
Jom 


KaCdmL 

TO  THB  HON.  THB  PROYOST,  BAQ^ 
IB%  AMD  TOWK-GOONCIL  OFOmC- 


Ibift  it  iuqriiiAyM  ftal  3finik  peip 
httHk  Mid  good  tprilk    D9  111  ■•  tar 


ib  I  kopt  to  nt  t  frnk  ft«m  07  Mat 
GbptoiB  Umatf  I  uilV 


Yte  Itetfy  t«to  nl  Ubvil  Mint  of  you 
kM  w  ably  iDtd  d»  vwiMi  dqwrt- 
if  vnr  tcfcoolii  •■  to  mki  it  a  vay 


(Art  BMt  to  kcvt  Ui  ^ildna 
bdMB.  Ml^ton^a 


r.widi 
Wf  bifft  ttmStft  tal  v«7  idatad  aaeoto%  to 
Mayywvf  MMitkat  dboitiM  I  widk»  at 
Jtold^idbaaHwiwMdiattMiyrpiy^wiU 


tilt 


^^  yNFfOta  tonn.ttdiBi  nt 

^  at  tA  httrary  bwy.— 

tBtw  tot  to  fftqtHt  that  thit  BMik  of 

MT  oitoid  at  ftr»  ta  to  put  AM  on 

«r  a  ntl  fti— aa  cf  ih§  toiviy  ia 


Itfm  aMtDTaryUndaito  griBt  myi^ 


DTaryfeiBd  a 
•  it  win  aKtalalf  ba  a 
to  9a  to  ataaia  ovur  ^rva  wWa  I 
aia^iraHfiyaai  tadwil^  if  paaribk 
Hat  fMMU  Mfait  widi  wkaJi  I  Im 


ttH 


luivadiaha. 


Ih^  CODL 
TO  iaw>  BOllIOPt  DfvIOMDOir. 


iBafB 


',  17M. 
iatUt 


t 

19  aa  pa%  and  goMp  nnf 

I  or  Boaiyy  aanMB  ar  aaiy*    at  ttia 

-•  I  bava  abooadad  of  kta^    I  haia 

itioaad  to  yoo  a  aaoacb  paMimtimi  af 

Uak  ii  adoaf  na  aanaaraatt 

ia  yaar  giaat  mctoapolii^  aad  wbara  f  aava  tha 

hoaoar  to  f  miii  o?ar  Aa  ffgnttiib  nm,  m  m 

Ian  a  paf«oaa|a 

tht  Bi^^    Iwroto  tht  ftOowitf  fcra 


0 


^i 


SnrcB  I  bagta  tiui  latter  I  kava  baaa  ap* 
poialid  to  act  ia  tht  capadtjr  fif  aaqparrinr  lan^ 
aad  I  aHBia  70a,  wbtt  witk  Aa  load  cf  bate% 
aad  what  with  that  biiitaaa  baJag  awr  to  ai%  t 
eoaU  aearoiljr  hart 


hata  apbkan  to  yaa,  had  yaa  baaa  ia  taw^ 
mack  lato  to  hava  writtaa  yaa  aa  aaaatlaw  TUa 
appoiataaat  ia  oaljr  tmpotarr,  aaddaxiaf  tha 


iOatoa  of  tha  pawaat  iaeaa^btat;  bat  I'ltak 
Ivward  tota  oarly  aariad  aiiaa  lahanbtaa- 

hrtobtwkhad!    My politacd  «m aoaa to bt 


Tm  k  tilt  ataian  (tftm  ywt*a  day  it 
mydato)ff  wahfa«!  aad  anaa  aia  aoat  ftr- 
YaatlyoftfidapfMryaal  May  lib  to  yaa  be  a 
poaitba  blcanf  1^  it  hato^  fcr  yaarowa 
aaka;  aad  that  it  aaay  yat  bofiaathrpwla^a^ 
ia Biy  wiah fartty owa  lakab  aad  nrtiia  ad» 
of  ttwnatof  9oar  iUandal  What  a 


year  bmi 
ialifc!  V«y  hMly  I  WM  a  boy  s  bai 
t'olhw  4tj  I  wai  a  yoaaf  atoa ;  aad  I  amady 

aadHiftafawiaiato 


bagiB  to  m1  wia  n||id  ftia 
of  old  Ofa  aaaaiaf  ftat  o*or  a 
al  ay  ftdttaa  fif  faaO.  Mi.  I 


^ 


aftw 


adottaqrauad*  I hara  aitbiag to aiy  to aay 
aaaja  to  whiah  aaot  ha  bakMi  ta^  or  what 
onad  ha  baliam  I  bat  X  look  OB  tiia  aaa  ate 
fettaly 


tal  dU  aet 

oar  Mttart  ta  wia 
1  Ibiitbi  wa  waald  iiatoialy  lAt  Ab 

■id  atw  I  Vmw  aot  wkal  ia  aoaiBtof  m 

yittatalL    Qadcn 


Ua  BNaital  cajoyaaat;  a  iia  prbaaad  aaa 
atqr»iatekoarof  diikalty,  traabHaaddb* 


;  aada 

ho  loofct  bayoad  tiitgRfOb 


TovwOhut 


M. 


iHVontiife    Ik? 


S8S 


BtJRNS*  WORKS. 


1m  it  Will,  And  l»9  to  %e  retnembered  to  him. 
1  ti^Tt  juit  been  reading  over  agaio,  I  ftare  say 
Ibr  th«  huodred  and  fiftieth  time,  hie  View  of 
Mo€iUif  tmd  Mttnnen ;  and  atill  I  read  it  with 
dtlifht  Hit  humour  it  perfectly  origiaal — it 
It  ntither  the  hi^mour  of  Addiaon,  nor  Swift, 
&or  fiternt^  aor  of  any  body  but  Dr.  Moore. 
By  the  bye,  you  hare  deprived  me  of  ^ttco  t 
rtOMmber  that,  when  you  are  dikpoeed  to  rake 
M  the  lint  of  my  neglect  from  among  the  ashea 

Ht  hu  paid  me  a  pretty  compliment,  by 
in  kit  Itat  publication.  * 


Kb.  CCX. 
TO  MR&  RIDDEL. 

fiOlA  Janvaryt  1790. 

t  CAirirOT  tCpreta  my  gratitude  to  yon  for 
Allowing  mt  A  looger  perusal  of  Anachartit, 
1a  hti,  1  oeirer  met  with  a  book  that  bewitch- 
ed nit  to  much ;  and  I,  4a  a  member  of  the  li- 
Irtfy,  ttnit  warmly  feel  the  obligation  jrou  havu 
laid  lit  under.  Indeed  to  me  the  obligation  is 
llfOngfer  than  to  toy  other  individual  of  our  so- 
ciety'; at  Anaehariit  ia  an  iodispenaable  desi« 
dtntum  to  «  son  of  the  muses. 

The  health  you  wished  me  in  your  morning's 
caidf  1%  I  thioky  fltwn  from  me.  for  ever.  I 
MTt  aol  been  able  to  leave  my  bed  to-day  tilt 
tboiif  an  hour  ago.  .Thesa  wickedly  unlucky 
AdvtrtlttmeBts  I  lent  (I  did  wrong)  to  a  friend, 
AMi  I  am  iU  able  to  go  in  quest  of  him. 

Tht  musca  have  not  ^uite  forsaken  me.  The 
Mowing  dttaohed  atansaa  I  intend  to  interweave 
it  ttat  ditastrout  Ult  of  a  ibepheid. j 


2ro.ccxi. 

^  TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

81ff  Jammofy,  1790. 
TvtAt  mAtiy  moBtht  yon  have  been  two 
Mtktlt  in  my  debt-i^-wbat  aia  of  ignoraliee  I 
IMVO  eommlittd  agaiott  ao  highly  valued  a 
Irtto^,  I  Am  utterly  at  a  lost  to  goeaa.  Alas ! 
Mtdtm,  HI  eta  I  aflbrd,  at  this  time,  to  bt  de* 
yriVtd  of  any  Of  the  tmaU  remnant  ot  my  plea- 
aoretL  I  have  Utely  dtonk  deep  of  the^  tfnp  of 
•fliction.  The  autumn  robbed  me  of  my  only 
daughter  And  darling  child,  And  that  at  a  di)^ 
taaeo  tooy  and  so  rapidly,  ai  to  put  it  out  of  my 
ftwtr  to  pay  the  kst  the  duties  to  her.    I  had 


scarcely  begun  to  recover  from  tliat  tbook,  vImi 
I  became  mynelf  the  victim  of  a  most  tev«tt 
rheumatic  fever,  and  long  tlw  die  apnn  doobt^il ; 
until  after  many  weeks  of  a  uck-bed,  it  seemt 
to  have  turned  up  life,  and  I  am  beginning  to 
crawl  across  my  room,  and  once  indaed  hart 
been  before  my  own  door  in  the  atreeL 

When  pleasnre  fisci  nates  the  mental  agk^ 

Affliction  purifies  the  visual  ray. 
Religion  hails  the  drear,  the  untrieil  night* 

That  shuts,  for  ever  ahuu!  li&*a  dooMbl 
day. 


ccxn. 


TO  AIRS.  RIDDEL, 


WRO  HAD  DKSIRKD  HIM  TO  GO  TO  tftV 
DAT  ASSKMBLT  OH  THAT  DAT  TO  tHSW 
LOTALTT. 


I  AM  in  ench  miserable  health  as  to  bo  nttv- 
ly  incnjiable  of  showing  my  loyalty  in  any  wif. 
Racked  as  I  am  with  rheumatisms,  I  meet  every 
face  with  a  greeting  like  that  of  Balak  to  Ba- 
laam— **  Come  curse  me  Jacob ;  and  ooont  dl> 
fy  me  Israel  !**  So  say  I — Come  earae  me  that 
east  wind ;  and  come,  de^  me  the  Mftk  1 
Would  you  have  me,  in  such 
copy  you  out  a  loveteog  ? 


I  may  perhaps  see  yon  on  Saturday,  bat  I 

will  not  be  at  the  ball Why  ahould  1  ?  ■*  maa 

delighta  not  me,  nor  woman  either !"  Can  yoA 
supply  me  with  the  song,  X«f  ut  aUhe  wJu^ 
py  to^cMerf>-do  if  yott  can,  and  oUim  ii 
pauvre  miteraiU  tL  &• 


•  Jfedmnd, 


No.  ccxm. 

TO  MR.  5AMES  JOHNSON, 


Dumfriu,  Jidy  ^  179& 
How  Are  you,  my  dear  friend,  tod  iKvoemot 
on  your  fif^h  volume?  You  may  pnbably 
think  that  Ibr  aome  time  past  I  have  aegfactad 
yon  and  your  work;  but,  alas  I  the  Ikiad  ef 
pain,  and  aorrow,  and  care,  has  tbeae  vmff 
months  lain  heavy  on  me  i  Personal  «od  d»> 
uiestic  affliction  have  ainioat  entirely  hsnistitl 
that  alacrity  and  life  with  which  I  ined  to  vto 
the  rural  mute  of  Scotia* 


Tou  are  a  good,  worthy,  hMwH  fSStm^ 
have  a  good  rl^ht  toilvt  in  lliia* 


'mmm 


WSIM 


mm 


CORRESPONOENCS. 


ym  deflcrr»  1^  Many  a  merry  meeting  this 
publication  has  given  us,  and  passible  it  may 
givo  Ut  xnor?,  though,  alas !  ^  I  fear  it.  This 
protracttogt  alov,  consuming  illness  which 
hangs  overW,  willt  I  dMiht  rouchi  my  ever 
dear  friend,  arrest  my  sua  before  he  has  well 
reached  bis  middle  car^r,  and  will  turn  over 
the  poet  to  hi'  other  and  mure  important  con- 
oerns  than  studying  the  brilliancy  of  wit,  or  the 
pathoa  of  sentiment !  Huwever,  hope  is  the 
cordial  of  the  human  heart,  and  I  endeavour  to 
cheriah  it  as  well  as  I  can. 

Let  me  hear  from  you  as  soon  as  convenient. 
-—Your  work  is  a  great  one ;  and  now  that  it 
is  near  finished,  I  see,  if  we  were  to  begin 
•gain,  two  or  three  things  that  might  be  mend- 
ed  ;  yet  I  will  venture  to  prophecy,  that  to  fu- 
ture ages  your  publication  will  be  the  text- 
book and  standard  of  Scotti&h  song  and  music. 

I  am  ashamed  to  ask  another  favour  of  you, 
because  you  have  been  so  very  good  already ; 
but  my  wife  has  a  very  particular  friend  of  hers, 
a  young  lady  who  sings  well,  to  whom  she 
wishes  to  present  the  Scots  Musical  Museum,* 
If  you  have  a  spare  copy,  will  you  be  so  oblig- 
ing as  to  send  it  by  the  very  first  JP7y,  as  I  am 
anzioua  to  have  it  soon. 

Yours  ever, 

ROBERT  BURN& 


No.  CCXIV. 

TO  MR.  CUNNINGHAM. 

Srowt  Sta-bathinp  Quartert,  Tth  July,  1796. 

MT  DEAR  CUNKIKGIIAM, 

I  EECCIVBD  yours  here  this  moment,  and  am 
indeed  highly  flattered  with  the  approbation  of 
the  literary  circle  you  mention  ;  a  literary  circle 
inferior  to  none  in  the  two  kingdoms.  Alas ! 
my  friend,  I  fear  the  voice  of  the  bard  will  soon 
be  heard  among  you  no  more !  for  these  eight  or 
ten  months  I  have  been  ailing,  sometimes  bed- 
fast and  sometimes  not;  but  theM  last  three 
months  I  have  been  tortured  with  an  excruciat- 
ing rheumatism,  which  his  reduced  me  to  near- 
ly the  last  stage.  You  actually  would  not  know 
roe  if  you  saw  me.  Pale,  emaciated,  and  lo 
feeble,  as  occasionally  to  net'd  help  from  my  chair 
—my  spirits  fled  !  fled  ! — hut  I  ran  no  more  on 
the  subject — only  the  medical  folks  tell  inc  that 
my  last  and  only  chance  is  bathing  and  country 


*  In  this  humbi*  and  delicalA  mAnncr  did  pi>or 
Barns  ask  for  •  00|>y  of  a  wotk  of  which  he  w4r  prin- 
dpaliy  the  founder,  ami  to  which  he  had  contribute'!, 
fralult"nsii/,  not  Icstf  then  llil  original t  aUrrcd,  and 
eoftecMsoi'ftf  The  Editor  has  seen  180  tianscrlbod 
by  hia  owm  hand,  for  the  .VuMeum. 

This  letter  was  written  on  the  4th  of  July,— the  poet 
died  on  the  9 1  St  No  other  letters  of  this  interesting 
MTkod  have  been  discovered,  except  one  addrmwd  to 
Mrs.  Dunlop.  of  the  12th  uf  July,  Which  Dr.  Currie 
vs^  properly  supposes  lo  be  tbs  last  production  of  the 
dylqg  ba«d«— CauMa&> 


quarters,  and  riding.  The  deoee  of  the  natlir 
is  this ;  when  an  ezdaemtB  is  off  dnty,  hk  •%• 
lary  is  reduced  to  £S5  instead  of  jCiM)— WImI 
way,  in  the  name  of  thrift,  shall  I  maintain  my- 
self and  keep  a  horse  in  country  quarters— svith 
a  wife  and  five  children  at  home,  on  j£3ft  }  I 
mention  this,  because  I  had  intended  to  be|  ytor 
utmost  interest,  and  that  of  all  the  frienaa  yi« 
can  muster,  to  move  our  CommissoBart  9i  Bi» 
cise  to  grant  me  the  foil  sabry.  I  dara  «y  y«i 
know  them  all  personally.  If  tbey  do  net  gr«it 
it  me,  I  must  lay  my  aeoevnt  with  an  exit  tml^ 
e»  poete-^lf  1  die  not  of  disease  I  must  pariah 
with  hunger. 

I  have  sent  you  one  of  the  songs ;  the  other 
my  memory  does  not  serve  me  with,  and  I  hcvt 
no  copy  here;  but  I  shall  be  at  home  aooii» 
when  I  will  send  it  yon.  Apropoa  to  being  al 
home,  Mrs.  Burns  threatens  in  a  week  or  two 
to  add  one  more  to  my  paternal  charge,  which, 
if  of  the  right  gender,  I  intend  shall  be  introdue- 
ed  to  the  world  by  the  respectable  denignation  of 
Alexander  Cunninghum  Bums :  My  last  waa 
James  OUncaim ;  so  you  can  have  no  objw* 
tion  to  the  company  of  nobility.    FasewcU. 


No.  CCXV, 

TO  MRS  BURNS. 

irr  ncARZtT  love,  Brow^  Tkwndofm 

I  DKLAYio  writing  until  I  eouU  tell  yoa 
what  eflect  sea-bathing  waa  likely  to  prodocob 
It  would  be  injustice  to  deny  that  it  has  caaed 
my  pains^  and  I  think  has  strengthened  me; 
but  my  appetite  is  still  extremely  bad.  No  flcah 
nor  fish  can  I  swallow  ;  porridge  and  milk  art 
the  only  thing  I  can  taate.  I  am  very  happy  to 
hear,  by  Miss  Jess  Z^wars,  that  you  are  welL 
My  very  best  and  kindest  eompUmenta  to  hir 
and  to  idl  the  children.  I  will  aee  yoo  on  6ubp 
day.     Your  aflbctionate  huabaadf  B»  B» 


CCXVL 
TO  MRS.  DUNLOP. 

MATtAM,  ISM  ./w/jf,  1798. 

I  iiAVK  written  yon  so  often,  without  rceai« 
ving  any  answer,  that  I  would  not  trouble  yoB 
again,  hut  for  the  circumstances  in  which  I  am. 
An  illness  which  has  long  hung  about  me*  ia 
all  proliability  will  speedily  send  me  beyond  that 
b:ume  whence  no  traveller  rUurns,  Yoor 
friendship,  with  which  fur  many  years  yoo  ho- 
noured me,  was  a  friendship  dearest  to  my  sobL 
Your  conversation,  and  especially  your  corro* 
s|)ondcnre,  were  at  once  highly  entertaining  and 
instructive.  With  what  pleasure  did  I  uaa  to 
break  up  the  seal !  The  rcnambranco  yet  idda 


BDRinr.WOBXt.' 


lill 


Id  Mf  VMT  fMMfav  hmL 

B.BL 


li  MppoMd  li  b«  dw  bit  prodM* 

«f  XMKIff  BVBMb  wh»  4M  OK  Ot  till 

tilt 


9Knfy  ndflllidB 

fi  ii  uMM  All  iIm  |iwt«  |wrt  nf  li  kl 
Im  Ii  UBi  wwt  dhilrayii  Vf  war  teid  ifeoift 


tiw  timt  Ual  dw  iMl  wm 
Boi  fafVNt  that  lUi 

■Ml  UmI  win  b«  irilb  Alt  a 
ImI  Mf^  bm  an  Mntd  to 
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tn 


•»» 


THE  POET'S  CORRESPOM^iENCB 


•.'fr 


WtTH 


.  »•« 


MR.  GEORGE  .THOMSON. 


-   .* 


Us  Muk  otetribvtioM  to  tlM  Mwiftl  MntffiiTi  pttUulMd  bjf  JoihaMOt  mv 
fIfM  ift  tilt  tMnwrliit  nmikr,  bat  6r  aion  ritondrf  oadflrtakiaf  oCMr.  GtMifi  TlMaMa^ 
SliMt  Wtftnfifff  1^  girtftiif^    1  Work  nion  ■juliwulinilh  r'*n'*Hi  «ad  tdtalifiMlIf 
•■  to  tlM  Mano— «ad  nun  cbatlaBfid  ia  tba  aompfaitMHi  aad  tontimiint  af  iIm 
tiuamjofitipiaeDnon;  and  which  itill  miinUim  ki  taptriocity  Vf9t  iH  otiwr  adt- 
«i  At  Natioail  Baptftofj  of  Saoitnh  Soag,  bath  «i  to  tfaa  pottiy  oad  wamk.    Tha 
•havt  tba  xiM  aad  progiow,  with  mach  of  tha  i«l«na>iim  detoili 
to  Mr.  TboaBMii*i  Work  i— 


Ha.1. 

1CB.  TB0IC80N  TO  THE  POET. 
•0uemv«  mi  oo-oniAtioa. 

ttB»  JfiWnfrmyft,  ift|r#ffnfttr  1798. 

VOft  ooaM  ftara  piil^  I  hsfc»  aritfi  a  frioad  or 
tora^  ■Biidoyaii  naajr  Imaia  hmua  in  tdoedog 
aai  aoHotim  Aa  bmoI  fiiToarite  of  oar  aatiooal 
■MJoJioi  fcr  imbHcition.  Wo  hav«  oagigod 
PhpL  tiia  BMit  t^iooiblo  eompoter  liviag,  to 
yal  aaeaaqpaaiaMalB  to  thiWi  iiid  ilio  to  ooei' 
fov  aa  ianiiiBHiiHl  prdode  and  ooadaaion  to 
OMh  air*  tha  boUcr  to  flt  thcai  Ibr  ooaeorto,  both 
pablia  nd  prhraltb  Ta  roador  thk  work  por- 
m^  w  an  doriraao  to  hero  tho  poetry  iniHro. 
aod^  whatatw  it  orono  aaworthj  of  tho  made ; 
aad  ttat  it  it  oa  ia  many  imtinw,  k  allowad 
by  aoarx  ano  aonvaraMit  with  oar  mniieal  ooU 
loolioai.  Tha  oditori  of  thoM  iorm  ia  goaenl 
to  havi  doptadod  aa  tha  aaria  piavina  aa  cs- 
oam  ftr  iIm  voibms  aad  bonftiN  ooato  dbaiauaa 
todiidim  aia  aailal  to  mora  aoaaraoo  aad  dog- 
fitib  whib  adMn  aia  aoQonawdatid  withibymoi 

tmM  aoaipaay.  Ta  mwva  thio  iiproaebv  waaU 
bo  aa  oaqr  ta*  to  tha  aalhor  of  Tkt  OoUtr^t 
Stivdag  IKgH  s  iad»  far  tha  hoaoar  of  CUa- 
daaiat  I  waald  Iria  hopa  ha  m^  bo  iadaood  to 
aathapok  Ifooi  waihaObo  oaaUod  to 
■t  Ao  paWit  with  a  ooUoetion 
\  iaimartlHr  thaa  any  timt  bar  « 


a4»a^ 
tiiirihi^wiihfcr 


to  all 


yotifpoar- 


Wf 


win  MtMm  vanr  poetieal 
fiivear,  bmidoi  paying  any  laoooptMo  arieo  ya« 
•hall  pUmio  to  domand  iot  it.  Prait  li  q[Bito  « 
fcooadary  oooaideratioo  with  u,  aad  wa  ara  la* 
oolrod  to  tpaia  aeithor  paias  nor  aapaaao  on  tha 
pablioatioB.  TcU  «ne  frankly,  tiiOB,  whathor 
yon  wiH  devote  yonr  kianre  to  aFrittag  twaa(|r 
or  tweaty-fivo  aongi,  anitod  to  tho  partiaakr 
melodioi  which  I  am  prepared  to  aead  yaa.  ▲ 
fiew  ioega,  cxoepti<Nii!ble  only  ia  aoma  of  their 
▼enai»  I  will  lilwwiae  aabmit  to  yoar  aoaaidora* 
tioa ;  leaviag  it  to  joa,  either  «o  BMad  dmn^ 
or  ooake  new  aooga  in  their  atead.  It  ia  aaper- 
flaoua  to  aiaoia  yoa  that  I  bare  aa  iatoatioB  to 
dtaplaco  any  of  the  atcrling  old  aoaga ;  thoia 
only  will  be  remored,  which  apaaar  aaito  ai^« 
or  abaolntely  indecent.  Even  tbeae  aball  all  ba 
examiaed  by  Bfr.  Barae,  aad  if  At  ia  of  opialas 
that  aay  of  thom  are  dea>rviBg  of  tho  maaio^  la 
each  eaaee  no  diToice  ehall  take  place. 

Rdyiag  aa  the  lattar  acoQBpaayiag  thie  to  ba 
iiBrgivoa  for  tha  liberty  I  hava  taken  ia  addnma 
iag  yoa,  I  an,  with  giaal  eMaea»  Sv»  yaw 
abedieBt  hnmbla  aervaat, 

O.  THOMSON, 


I 

tha 


THE  POET'S  JUf  8WEB. 


jart  thii  aMMMBi  gat  laar  hnir*  ift 
pm  ihi  to  w$  wa-filiiilj  i|i 


I 

J 


BUBK17  WORK& 


tD  mf  aJofOMBto  la  «nnpljiii(r  trith  it,  I  ihan 
«ilnr  into  your  wndertaking  with  all  the  wnall 
'  portion  of  abilittet  I  hart,  ■tnincd  to  their  ut- 
flMMt  ewtion  by  the  impUlae  of  eBthusiasm. 
Only,  don't  hvrry  sne  t  «<  DctI  tak  the  hiod- 
Bioet*'  ia  bjr  no  means  the  eri  de  guerre  of  my 
miiae.  Will  you,  aa  I  am  inferior  to  none  of 
jon  in  enUmsiastic  attachment  to  the  poetry  and 
nitiie  of  old  Caleilonia;  and,  since  you  request 
,  i^  bare  eheerfully  promised  mv  mite  of  assist- 
■BOB  will  you  let  me  have  a  list  of  your  airs, 
witb  tbe  fint  line  of  tbe  printed  verses  you  in* 
tnd  for  them,  that  I  may  have  an  opportonity 
of  anggesting  any  alteration  that  may  occur  to 
Bie.  Yon  know  *tif  in  tbe  way  Of  my  trade ; 
atfll  leaving  yon,  gentlemen,  the  undoubted  right 
of  pablasbers,  to  approve,  or  reject,  at  your  plea- 
nre,  for  your  own  publication.  Apropos !  if 
yon  are  for  EngHieh  verses,  there  is,  on  my  part, 
•n  end  of  the  matter.  Whether  in  the  simplicity 
Sf  the  ballad,  or  the  pathos  of  the  song,  I  can 
inly  hope  to  please  myaelf  in  being  allowed  at 
Inst  a  apriaUiiy  of  our  native  tongue.  £ng* 
Ikb  vens8»  particularly  tbe  works  of  Scotsmen, 
tiut  have  merit,  are  certainly  very  eligible. 
TWerftiVe  I  AM  the  poor  ekephertte  mommful 
JkUti  Ah  Ckhri$9  could  I  now  but  gU,  he 
jon  cannot  mend:  But  such  insipid  atuff^as, 
To  FoMMpfair  eouHd  /impart,  &c.  usually  set 
io  The  MUi^  Mia  O,  is  a  disgrace  to  the  col- 
JaetioQa  in  which  it  has  already^ppeared,  and 
wmild  doubly  disgrace  a  collectionUiat  will  have 
the  Ttry  auperior  merit  of  yours.  But  more  of 
l3bu  in  the  fiurther  proeecution  of  the  6uainess, 
4f  I  am.  calkd  on  for  my  strictures  and  amend* 
.flwnta—- 1  aay,  amendments  j  for  I  will  not  alter 
•loept  when  I  myaelf  at  least  think  that  I 


Aa  to  any  remuneration,  yon  may  think  my 
cither  above  or  below  price;  for  they 
^ahall  abeolutely  be  the  ooe  or  the  other.  In  the 
'honeet  tntbustasm  with  which  I  embark  in  your 
.  vodertaking*  to  talk  of  money,  wages,  (w,  hire, 
IM»  would  be  downright  prostitution  hf  tout  / 
A  proof  of  each  of  the  *eoop  that  I  coniiiose  or 
inlfsdt  I  aball  receive  as  a  favour.  In  the  rus- 
tio  pbnMO  ot  the  aeaaoo^  **  Gudo  speed  tbe 
WKkr 

1  ai%  Sir«  your  Teiy  humble  Servant, 

R.  BURNS. 

P.  &— 4  hAfd  toow  ptrticular  reasons  for 
wishinf  ay  lalofofWGttD  be  kiwwn  as  litUa  as 


Kow  in. 

ML  raOMSOy  IN  nETLY. 


•    I 


JSditthvfk,  ia/A  Oct.  1799. 
f  with  BMck  aatisfiictioiw  your 


winneat  acknowlcdgneBtl  fir  Hit 

with  which  von  have  entered  into  oar 

king.  We  have  now  no  doubt  of  baiag  oUo  tm 
produce  a  collection,  highly  deaerving  of  pofaliB 
attention,  in  all  respects 

I  agree  with  yon  in  thinking  Jin^liil  ipveet^ 
that  have  m^rit,  very  eligibl^  wberew  ocv 
verses  are  necessary^  because  the  Bnglish  bo- 
comes  every  year,  more  and  mors^  the  laagvago 
of  Scotland ;  but^  jf  you  mean  that  no  English 
verses,  czeept  those  Iw  Scottish  antkora,  oqgfat 
to  be  admitttd,  I  am  half  inclined  to  diftr  liroai 
you.     1  should  consider  it  nnpardMiahle  to  ao^ 
cri6ce  one  good  song  in  the  Scottish  diolee^  to 
mrfce  room  for  English  v^sea ;  bat,  if  wo  oas 
select  a  few  excellent  ones  suited  to  the  nnpro- 
vided  or  ill-provided  ain,  would  it  not  be  tho 
very  bigotry  of  literary  patriotisB  to  refect  saeh ' 
merely  because  tbe  authors  were  bom  aooth  of 
the  Tweed  ?     Our  sweet  air,  Jfy  NemMio  O, 
which  in  the  onlleetiooB  is  jo^atd  to  thi  poowl 
stuff  that  Allu>  Ramsay  ever  wrot%  beginning. 
While  tome  for  pleaeure  pawn  tkeir  hmfth,  an* 
swers  so  finely  to  Dr.  Percy's  beantifiil  song^ 
O  Nancy  wilt  thou  go  with  mt,  fliat  oat  wwuid 
think  he  wrote  it  on  purpoee  for  tbe  abv    How« 
ever,  it  is  not  at  all  onr  wish  to  eooiat  yw  to 
English  versee :  yon  shall  freely  bo  allovid  * 
sprinkliog  of  your  native  tof^ne,  aa  yon  degant* 
ly  express  it ;  and  moreover,  we  wUl  patieBtly 
wait  your  own  time.    Ooe  thii^  onl^  I  beg, 
which  is,  that  however  gay  and  sportive  tbo 
muse  may  be,  she  may  always  be  ^eeeoiL    Left 
her  not  write  what  beauty  would  bhish  to  i 
nor  wound  that  cKarroiog  delicacy  whfch 
the  most  precious  dowry  of  our  danghteia.     I 
do  not  conceive  the  song  to  be  the  most  pfoper 
vehicle  for  witty  and  brilliant  conceits :  vmpU* 
city,  I  believe,  should  be  iti  prominent  foatort ; 
but,  in  some  of  onr  songs,  the  writers  ban  coo- 
founded  simplicity  with  coarseness  and  volgft* 
rity ;  although,  between  the  one  and  the  other, 
aa  Dr.  Beattie  well  obser%'es,  there  is  aa  graat  a 
difference  as  between  a  plain  suit  of  clechea  and 
a  bundle  uf  rag^     The  humoroua  bsUad,  or  no- 
thetic  complaint,  u  best  suited  to  onr  artieai 
melodies;  and  more  interesting  indeed  in  ^ 
songs  than  the  most  pointed  wi^  ^'^^i'^  d^ 
scriptions,  and  flowery  fanciea. 

With  these  trite  obaervations,  1 1 
of  the  songs,  for  which  it  is  my  wnb  to 
tute  others  of  your  writiqg.  I  shall  j 
niit  the  rest,  and,  at  the  same  timob  •  pratp*^^ 
of  the  whole  collection;  and  yon  nay  beUfva 
we  will  raoeive  any  h  nts  that  yoa  are  ao  kiod 
aa  to  give  for  imprm'ing  tbo  wod^  with  ibo 
graAteat  plcasoio  and  thankfolneab 

I  Rniia,  Dear  fife  te 


CORRBSPONOSNCB. 


Ho.  IV. 
m  FOKT  TO  MR.  THOMSON* 


wmt  **  turn  uA-aio. 


»» 


liiv  IM  tttl  TM  tfiai  yon  art 
Im  fMT  UiiM  «  ••n 


vv  mum  MR, 

loo  ftftidiout 
••ngi  uid  btllads.  I  own  thtl 
mr  trltidNM  art  JoM  {  tha  wap  you  spacify 
m  ym  liit  bavt  otf  M  on§  tKa  frulta  you  rt- 
muk  Im  than }  bat  whoahaU  mand  the  mattar? 
Wk«  AftU  riaa  up  aad  aay— Qo  to,  1  will  maka 
•  batter  f  For  bttanoai  an  raadioy  orer  7*Aa 
Zmfiff  I  imnadiataly  aat  about  trying  my 
\mA  M  hi  aad|  aftar  all.  I  oonid  maka  uaibing 
wm^  tf  it  tbaa  tha  fiiUowiiig,  whicli»  Haavaa 
iMiNb  ii  paar  (ftovght 

Vavr  obieiTatioii  aa  to  tba  aptitude  of  Dr. 
hi«y*a  baUad  to  the  air  NamMit  O,  ia  juat  It 
il  baiirfcti  iwrbapi^  Aa  moit  beautiful  ballad  In 
fbt  Enif liab  Unfuaga.  But  let  na  remark  to 
youi  tb4t,  ia  the  Matimaat  and  atyle  of  our 
Bcoi^ll  ain^  tiiare  ia  a  paatoral  timplicityi  a 
iomatbiM  that  one  may  call  the  Doric  ityle  and 
dialect  of  vecal  murici  to  .which  a  dash  of  our 
Pttive  tongue  and  mannera  ia  particularly,  nay 
p«euliarly«  apposite.  For  thit  reaaon,  anil,  upon 
aiy  honour,  mr  fhia  reason  alone,  I  am  of  opi> 
•ieii  (but,  aa  I  told  you  before,  my  opinion  ia 
ymini  friely  yonn,  to  approve^  or  nject,  as  you 

C"  itm\t  that  my  ballad  of  Nannit  O  might  per- 
pa  OQ  ftr  one  tct  of  Tenea  to  the  tune.  Now 
Iffo't  l«t  it  aotar  into  your  head,  that  you  are 
uodfT  My  neoemity  of  taking  my  venes.  I  have 
Iwig  ayo  made  up  my  mind  aa  to  my  own  re- 

CtatiM  ill  the  buaineea  of  authorship ;  and 
w$  pothbif  to  be  pleated  or  oftnded  at,  in 
y»«radoDtio»QrrgectionofmyTerses«   Though 

rNl  aliMud  njiKt  one  half  of  what  I  give  you, 
•hill  be  pleated  with  your  adopting  the  other 
fcalf,  a»d  MwU  eofttiiitte  to  terve  you  with  the 


I»  Urn  inoM  tffj  of  mv  iVbwi/e  O,  the 
mam  of  m  rirtr  it  horridly  proiaio.    I  will 

'*  BibiRcl  pm  VSk  whert  Xt^for  flowt." 

OSms  ia  tht  ouna  of  the  river  Aat  tuita  the 
idc«  of  tha  ttania  beat,  but  Lugar  it  the  most 
agraoahle  modutatiot  of  sytUbles. 

I  will  aooB  give  you  a  great  many  more  re- 
aaarlco  en  $hii  biisinesB ;  but  1  have  juat  now 
aa  opportaatl|y  of  conveying ^ou  this  scrawl,  free 
•f  postage^  aa  cxpeate  that  it  ia  ill  able  to  pay : 
to^  with  my  bett  cenpliamita  'to  hooaat  Allan» 
Good  be  wi*  ye^  iMi 


morning  before  my  aooveyanos  gala  tw^  I 
will  give  you  A'bimia  O  at  knfg%i 

(^et  p,  21S.) 

Your  remarks  on  JEwe-bughta,  Marion^  oft 
just :  stiU  it  has  obtained  a  place  among  our 
more  olassical  Scottish  son^;  add  what  with 
many  beauties  in  its  compMition,  and  more  pf«» 
judices  in  its  favour,  you  will  not  find  it  easy 
to  supplant  it. 

In  my  very  early  yearsr  when  I  was  thiakinf 
of  going  to  the  West  Indies,  I  took  the  IbllooM 
ing  farewell  of  a  dear  girl.  It  ia  quite  tritlati 
and  has  nothing  of  the  merits  of  Mw'hm§M§ 
but  it  will  fill  up  this  page.  You  must  know, 
that  all  my  earlier  iov^songa  were  the  breath- 
ings of  ardent  passion,  and  though  it  might  hcvi 
been  easy  in  ailker-timca  to  have  given  them  a 
polish,  yet  that  polish,  to  me,  whose  they  werob 
and  who  perhaps  alone  eared  fcr  dmoi  would 
have  defaced  the  legend  of  my  heart,  whid| 
was  so  fiutbfuUy  imoribed  oa  them.  TMr  u* 
couth  aimplidrf  wa|^  at  they  tay  of  arfan,  tidr 
race. 

(  mS  ye  ^  «» lAe  JDMto,  aijr  JAry^  ^  Mi^) 

Gmhi  Wat€taadAMyikbM€fH$,  |  thial^ 
will  moat  probably  be  the  neat  eabjaat  of  uf 
muainga.  However,  even  on  my  otmas,  tpoiB 
out  your  eritieiaraa  with  equal  friakatta.  BIjp 
wish  it,  not  to  atand.  aloof,  the  aaoMipM«| 
bigot  of  fl9>lNiafrele,  but  coidially  to  jefo  mm 
with  you  in  the  furthtranoe  of  the  woik. 


{f  4.  V. 


liillkmtilfflwkow  t»agmthk 


TEE  POET  TO  MR  THOMtOV, 

Aboemier  6<A,  17M. 
If  yoa  veaa,  my  dear  aitr«  that  all  tbo 
in  your  oellection  shall  be  jweify  ol  tbo  in| 
merit,  I  am  afraid  you  will  find  mofo  dMaatar 
in  the  undertaking  than  ytm  an  cwaM  at 
There  ia  a  peculiar  rhythmua  ia  maay  of  §m 
aiia.  and  a  necessity  of  adopting  syllaUet  to  tha 
emphasis,  or  what  I  would  call  the  y^lnre-aofet 
of  the  tune,  that  cramp  tha  poet,  and  lay  him 
under  almost  insuperable  difficulties.  For  in- 
stance, in  the  air,  JIfjf  wife*s  a  iroalon  wot 
thiHjft  if  a  few  lines  smooth  and  pretty  can  bo 
j  aiUpted  to  it,  it  ia  all  you  eaa  aspect,  The 
following  were  made  extempore  to  it ;  and 
though,  on  farther  study,  I  might  givf  ypg 
something  more  proTouodi  yet  it  might  apl  lull 
the  light-hone  gallop  of  tbt  air  ao  well  m  Hm 
random  dink. 

I  have  jnat  beoa  lookiif  ong  tbi  CMKr^f 


BURNS*  WO&K& 


iMMf  JMIIer  #  and  if  the  loUowiiig  rhaiMody, 
wkaA  I  eompotid  the  otfatr  day,  on  a  chamiog 
Ayidiiit  gnl*  Bilia  »  as  tba  passed  thnragh 
Ihii  piafla  to  Enf  land,  will  suit  your  tasfee  bet- 
tm  than  tba  (SOUr  Xowiei  fiUl  on  and  wd- 


(  O  mm  ft  temna  Xc«t&f»  ji.  194.) 

I  hava  hitherta  deferred  tha  soblimar,  more 
patheliaairsp  mttt  mora  laisore^  u  they  will  take, 
«Bd  dawrw,  a  fiaatar  effort.  However,  they 
in  an  Mi  into  yaar  hands,  as  day  into  the 
kiadi  or  Ao  potter,  to  make  one  Tcesd  to  ko- 
V  aad  laotber  to  diahono  v.    Faiowail,  &c. 


No.  Vt 

THE  POBT  TO  MB.  THOMSON. 

To  hukh  M^  bnaa,  and  almms  around. 
Thtontlae*Blailgoiaary»    (iSssp.  SOS. 


IM  iVboeaicr,  179S. 
X  AQASB  wiHi  yvtL  thai  the  eong,  KaUnenm 
OgU,  ia  vary  poor  atol^  and  unworthy,  alto- 
(•Ukar  «aworaiy,ofeobeaatifidan  air.  I  tried 
to  flSMid  il»  bnt  dm  awkward  aeund  OgU  vecor- 
ifalf  io  often  in  tho  rhyma»  apoila  every  attempt 
il  faitrodaeing  aantimant  into  the  piece.  The 
ftMOing  aoQg  pUaaaa  nyedf ;  I  thiok  it  is  in 
■J  Mppsaataunner;  yo«  will  aee  at  first  glance 
thai  it  anilB-iha  air.  Tho  enbjeet  of  the  song  is 
OMof  tka  moet  interasting  passages  of  my  youth- 
M  day* ;  aad>  I  own  tkat  I  should  be  much 
iMiHdl  Id  sea  the  vanes  set  to  an  air  which 
worid  ianiro  oalebritjr.  Parhaps,  after  all,  'tis 
At  atill  glowing  mqndioa  of  my  heart,  that 
Ihiova  a  borrowed  Inatre  ow  fht  merits  of  the 


I  kavo  partly  lakan  your  idea  of  Atdd  Hob 
Mtnia,  I  km  adopted  the  two  first  veiiei, 
aad  an  goiqg  on  with  tho  aong  on  a  new  plan, 
fddek  praniiaa  pratly  waB.  I  take  up  one  or 
waAarv  JMl  aa  tho*bae  of  tka  moment  bnane 
ks  ny  bonnat  log ;  and  do  you»  sons  ofrcMumls^ 
'lit  oaa  yon  dioois  of  tho 
J  ite. 


No.  VII. 

ML  TB0UP80N  TO  THE  POET^ 

warn  any  Sdisihurgh,  Nov.  1792.  . 

J  WAO  jnel  going  to  write  to  vou,  that  on 
miring  with  your  ASniiiM  I  had  nllen  vioient- 
]ty  in  love  with  her.  I  thank  you,  therefore,  for 
iCBdiag  tka  daarming  rustic  to  me^  in  the  drtss 
ftm  wuk  kar  to  appear  before  the  public  She 
doii  yon  great  credit,  and  will  soon  ba  admitted 
Ikli  Aa  Mt  company. 


I  regret  thai  your  song  ht  tba  Zmri§  m  ■• 
short ;  the  air  is  assy,  sooasong^  aod  wy  plaafr* 
ing ;  so  that,  if  the  singer  siDpi  al  tka  and  of 
two  staniaa,  it  ia  a  pleaaua  loal  mm  il  k 


Althougk  a  dash  of  onr  nativi 
manners  is  doubtkee  pactiliariy 
appropriate  to  our  melodies^  yet  I  dmB  ka  aihlo 
to  preaent  a  conaideraUe  number  off  tiw 
Flowers  of  English  Song,  wdl  adspted  to 
mdodie%  which  in  Kngland  at  leant  will  ko  tk« 
means  of  recommending  ihem  Id  elillgiiaiit  a»» 
tention  than  they  have  piouucd  dar 
yon  willyfaeerva,  my  plan  is,  tkal  owiy 
in  Iha  first  place  have  Tssaea  whoO^  ky 
poeta;  and  tkat  thoea  of  Engliek 
follow  aa  additional  aongs,  for  tka 
ainger. 

What  yon  say  of  tka  Sw-iugkt  m  jaal;  1 
admire  it,  and  never  maam  to  aapplaafe  it.  All 
I  requeated  was,  that  you  woold  try  yonr  Vand 
on  some  of  the  inferior  stanms,  whick  are  8n»> 
re&tly  no  part  of  the  original  eong ;  kntdua  I 
do  not  urge,  beoause  the  eong  ia  of  i 
length  though  those  inferior  etanaa  bo 
u  Siey  will  be  by  the  singer  of  taste.  Ton 
notthink  lezpect  otf  tkeeoQgstobaofanpccW- 
tive  merit ;  that  were  an  unreaaonakla  aipertii 
tion.  I  am  aennUe  that  no  poet  can  ait  down  dog- 
gedly to  pen  verses,  and  sooeeed  wd!  at  aD  tim«w 

I  am  highly  pleaaed  with  yonr  komorooa  and 
amorous  rhapsody  on  J?oante  XaselM  »•  it  is  a 
thouasnd  times  better  than  Ike  CoUkr^t  Lauia, 
*<  The  deil  he  cou*dna  sraitk  thos^*  Iec  ia  an  eo. 
centric  and  happy  thought.  Do  yon  aol  ^nk« 
however,  that  thie  names  of  suck  oU  kanes  aa 
Alexander,  sound  rather  queer,  unless  in  pom- 
pous or  mere  burlesque  verse?  Inalsid  of  Aa 
Hoe  **  And  never  msde  anither,'*  IwonUkom- 
bly  suggest,  "  And  ne*er  made  'sic  anilhar;'* 
and  I  woold  fain  have  you  subetltuta  aoeoa  oCkar 
line  fdr  **  Retam  to  Gsledoniek*'  in  Aa  kni 
\*er8e,  because  I  tbiok  this  altera^on  of  dv  or* 
thography,  and  of  the  sound  of  Ciladnnlis  dia> 
figures  the  word,  and  renders  it  HndikrmAic. 

Of  the  other  Mng,  My  unfe*i  a  winaamt  mat 
thjnp,  I  think  \hi  first  eight  lines  vny  gaod : 
but  I  do  not  admire  the  other  dgkt,  beoMaater 
of  them  are  a  bare  repetition  of  the  firat  vena. 
I  have  been  trying  to  spin  a  ataan»  k«l  osoU 
make  nothing  better  than  the  feOoariag:  do  yes 
mend  it,  or,  aa  Torick  did  witk  tka ' 
whip  it  up  in  your  own  way. 

O  leew  me  on  my  wee  tkin^ 
My  bonnie  biythaome  wee  Ihl^g  ; 
Sae  lang's  I  haa  my  wee  tkiflig, 
1*11  think  my  lot  divine. 
Tho*  warld's  care  we  share  0*1. 
And  may  see  maickla  mair  o\ 
Wi'  her  1*11  Uydily  bear  i^ 
And  ne'er  a  word  repiaew 


Tonpntdvi^  mydiarSir^  X  ifirfl  vfalf  if 


corrbspondencb; 


iha  Bb«ty  wliidi  yon  condaienid  to  tHoir  mc^ 
hf  npMiUaf  fioeljr  what  I  think.  Be  iMorfd, 
ii  bnol  nyilitponlion  to  pi«k  out  Ac  fiuUt*  of 
nay  pom  or  p^rtore  I  no  :  my  first  and  chiaf 
•^let  ii  to  diMOVtf  ond  be  ddightod  with  tho 
boMitici  of  tho  pieee.  If  I  nt  dovni  to  oxamino 
critioftUy»  and  at  leiMuo.  what  porhapa  yon  have 
written  in  haatob  I  may  happen  to  obeerve  care- 
Imi  Hneab  the  ro-peraial  of  whioh  might  kod 
joa  to  inmrofe  them.  The  wren  will  often  aee 
whil  hni  been  ortriooked  by  the  eagle. 

I  rwnlnymin  fiithlii]Iy9  Iec 

p.  '8.  Year  ferm  upon  HigUaad  Blary,  are 
mot  oeoM  to  hand:  they  breathe  tho jMiuno 
•firilof  poetiy,  end*  10m  the  moaie,  wiUhHt for 
mnr,  Mh  vecaei  united  toeneh  an  air,  with 
4t  deUeatohannotty  of  Pleyol  eoperadded,  might 
a  tnal  worthy  of  being  preemted  to  ApoUo 


I  have  heard  the  aad  etory  of  your 

Mny:  ywiahnyt wem  Jiphid whon yon writo 


Oie  uo  Ao  hour  o'  glotmb  gray^' 
It  mak*8  my  heart  leo  ehicry,  O 

To  meet  thee  on  thn  ]e»*rig» 
If  y  ain  kind  dcarii^  O. 


XaaintoRiftod.    Yfin^te 


NaUL 

TBB  POST  TO  MR.  THOliaOir. 
>       (AM  nob  Mtnih  P^  19$.) 


Kob  VUL 
|(TBB  POST  TO  MR.  THOBISON. 


M  l>eeMler»  int. 

Thb  feregoing  I  iobinit»  my  dear  fir»  toynnr 
better  Judgment.  Aeoutt  than  or  oondonm 
them  M  inmelK  good  In  y««r  a^^  DnoM 
Gray  ia  that  kind  of  Ught-lMM  gaOop  of  m 
|air,whiehpi«elndfteaBteontk  Tlitlvifanw 
iaitaniliagftatnin.  / 


KaX. 

THB  POET  TO  MR.  TBOMIOir. 


Ihmflfiut  laf 


1799. 


Tomt  aHaratioBa  of  my  HwuiU  O  are  per- 
tefly  right.  So  am  thoM  of  <«  My  wife's  a 
wmton  WM  thing."    Toor  alteration  of  the 


thin^ 

if  a  poeitiTe  impnnrement  Now, 
■■y  dear  Sirt  with  tho  freedom  which  eharac- 
toriem  oor  ooiioymdenoeb  I  must  not,  cannot 
nher  <<  Bonnie  Letdio."  Too  are  ri^ht,  the 
word  **'  Alaandei^  makce  the  line  a  little  un- 
Mth|  but  X  think  tho  thought  ia  pretty.  Of 
ilVr^Vi  beyond  all  other  heroee,  it  may  be 
Mid^  in  the  onblimo  langnago  of  aeriptare,  that 
^  hownt  ftrdi  CQoqnanng  and  to  oonquor." 


(OoAi  irniOr,|kSOL) 


^  Par  DOtare  made  her  what  afte  <f^ 
Maik  mf9t  made  aaiAer,**  (saeh  a  penon  aa 
diaia.) 

^  Thia  is  In  lay  opinion  more  poetieel  than 
«  Ve'er  made  aio  anither.**  Howoror,  it  is  im- 
snnterial :  Make  it  either  way.  «<  Caledonie/* 
I  agioo  wiBi  yoSf  ia  not  eogood  awordoseoold 
%e  wiAed,  tbon^  it  ie  eenctionod  in  three  or 
iMV  inBtaMia  by  Allan  Bamaay ;  but  I  cannot 
U|ptti  In  abort,  that  epeeies  oiF  stanaa  ia  the 
difienh  that  I  have  orer  tried. 


Tka  **  Leaprig**  is  aa  IbDowa.  (Here  the 
pool  gifoa  Ao  two  fint  etenaee  aa  before,  p.  S44) 
with  tki  foUowii«  in  addition.) 


Aa  hnl»  Wa  tho  morning  onn, 

IVfonee  the  moontain  dear,  my  jo ; 
At  ^Mtt  dM  fisher  eeeke  the  alen. 

Akvf  ttn  b«a  to  ativi  vy  jo; 


17M.  * 
Mavrretoraa  of^aaaaoa  toyo^anrdear 
Sir.  How  eooMa  on  yonr  pnMkntion?  wH 
these  two  fiwegoingboof  aa^aerrioo  toyos? 
I  should  like  to  know  what  ao^ga  yon  pent  to 
each  tun%  besidos  the  Tsrsea^to  whioh  tt  iaaH. 
Ia  short,  I  would  wish  to  |iva  yon  asy  opinioB 
on  all  the  poetry  yon  pnbush.  Ton  know  il 
is  my  trade,  and  a  man  in  tho  way  of  Ua  tra(ln 
may  suggest  useful  hintib  ^mI  eeeapo  man  of 
much  enpcrior  parto  aadaadovi 


If  yon  maet  with  my  dear  aal  wa£k  valmd 
C  greet  him  in  my  BtOM^ 
of  tho 


Ka  XL 

MR.  THOMSON  TO  TBB  PORT, 

wnu  A  roitecAxn  rmoKisi  MOV.  A. 


SdiMhmrgk,  Jtmmrf  tOCA,  1708. 
Tou  make  mo  h^^,  lay  dtor  Sir,  andtiia«« 
aands  will  bo  hiqipy  to  see  tho  ohaimfafa  aaagi 
yon  have  eent  me.  Many  many  ratnma  of  iSa 
eeason  to  you,  and  may  yon  long  oontinna  among 
the  Bone  and  danghtera  of  Calatai^  todri^b 


BURKS^S  WOBSS. 


tit  km  Utt  iBBgt  irfth  which  ftm  &TOiiitd 

WB,  TB.  AmU  Sob  Hiarriif  Vuneam  Oray^ 

^  OitOa  Wattr,  and  CamU  Kaii,  tre  admirable. 

Pttoean  ia  indeed  a  lad  of  gradt,  apd  hit  hninottr 

will  endear  him  to  erery  body. 

-flia  diatiaetad  lover  in  AtUd  Hob,  and  the 
happy  ehepberdeM  in  GaUa  Water,  exhibit  an 
czoeUent  ecntrut;  tbey  apeak  from  genuine 
ftaling,  and  powerftilly  touch  the  heart. 

The  number  of  longB  which  I  had  originally 
in  view  was  limited,  but  I  now  resolve  to  in- 
dud«  ev«ry  Scotch  air  and  eong  worth  eing- 
ing,  learlng  none  behind  but  mere  gleanings, 
to  which  the  publishers  of  omntjfatherum  are 
welcome.  I  would  rather  be  the  editor  of  a 
ooUcotion  from  which  nodilng  could  be  taken 
•Wigr,  than  of  one  to  which  nothing  could  be 
added.  We  intend  presenting  the  aubecriben 
with  two  beantiAil  stroke  engravings  ;  the  one 
charafttritti^  of  the  plaintive,  and  the  other  of 
th0  lively  aonga ;  and  I  have  Dr.  Beattie*s  pro* 
inist  of  an  assay  upon  the  subject  of  our  na- 
tiooal  music,  if  hb  health  will  permit  him  to 
write  it.  As  a  number  of  our  songs  have  doubt> 
Jess'bsen  called  forth  by  particuhur  events,  or  by 
the  charms  of  pceilesi  damsels,  there  most  be 
many  curiooa  anecdotes  relating  to  them. 

Tlie  late  Mr.  Tytler  of  Woodhouselee,  I  be- 
lievii  kncv  more  of  thb  than  anv  body,  for  ha 
joined  to  the  porsoita  of  an  antiquary,  a  taste 
for  poetry,  besides  being  a  man  of  the  world, 
and  poeieiaing  an  enthumaam  for  mosio  beyond 
most  of  his  eotttemporaries.  He  waa  quite  plea* 
■ed  with  thta  plan  of  mine,  for  I  may  say,  it 
haa  been  aolely  managed  by  me,  and  we  had  se> 

*  Vtrsl  loa^  eonveraations  abmit  it,  when  it  was  in 
tmbryo.    If  I  eottM  simply  mention  the  name 

'^«f  tha  heroine  of  «ach  song,  and  the  incident 
whieh  oeeafioned  the  venes,  it  would  be  grati- 
lyinr.   pray,  will  you  send  me  any  information 

-Hi  nia  oort,  aa  well  with  regard  to  your  own 
Mttga,  aa  the  old  oneaf 

To  aD  tho  ftvottrite  aonga  of  the  plaintive  or 
Minral  kind,  will  be  Joined  the  delicate  accom* 
|NmiflBents,  ke,  of  Pleyel.  To  thoee  of  the  co- 
BMC  or  humoroua  dasa,  I  think  accompaniments 
itorcely  neecasary;  they  are  chiefly  fitted  for 
Ikt  eonvivislky  of  the  festive  beard,  and  a  tun». 
Ibl  voice,  with  a  proper  delivery  of  the  words, 
liadlLfl  them  perfect.  Nevertheless,  to  these  I 
propose  adding  baaa  accompanimeota,  because 
then  they  are  fitted  eitfaer  for  singing,  or  for  in- 
atmmeotal  performance,  when  there  happena  to 
be  no  singer.  I  fltoan  |d  employ  our  right 
trvsty  fricni^Mr.  Clarke  to  set  the  bass  to  these, 
whiib  h0  HMm  «w  be  will  do,  con  amon,  and 
W)(h  much  greater  attention  than  he  ever  be- 

'  Btowtd  on  any  thing  of  the  kind.  But  for  this 
laH  d|sa  of  aiia,  I  wiU  not  attempt  to  find  more 
thin  one  set  of  verses. 

That  ceoentrie  bard  Peter  Pindar,  has  atarted 

'  I  kfiow  not  how  many  difficulties,  about  wri- 

^4b|  kf  the  airs  I  sent  to  him,  boeauie  of  the 

'j^teoliaHty  of  thdr  measure,  and  the  trammela 
J0f  imim  Ott  ph  fl/iog  P^iiiii.    I  aubjoia 


fyt  fom  pcruaal  Uie  'only  one  I  bav«  ft%  fit 
from  him,  being  for  the  fine  air  **  Lord  Grt- 
gory.*'  The  Soota  verses  printed  with  that  ak» 
are  taken  from  the  middle  of  an  old  ballad,  oaQ- 
ed,  Tht  Lou  qf  XocArqyan,  whioh  I  do  net 
admire.  I  have  sat  down  the  air  therefore  aa  a 
creditor  of  youra.  Many  of  the  Jacobito 
aTe  replete  with  wit  and  humour;  migl 
the  best  of  thaae  be  included  ia  otff  rtiuwm  tf 
comie  aonga? 


POSTSCRIPT, 

F&OM  TBB  BOM.  A.  SMKIVS. 

Mft*  Tttousoif  has  been  ao  obligiag  aa  to  fiTe 
me  a  perusal  of  your  sooga,  Highbad  Mary  b 
most  eochaotingiy  pathetic,  and  Duncan  Qny 
possesses  native  genuine  humour :  "  wpok  o* 
lowpin  o*er  a  linn,**  b  a  line  of  itself  that  ahonU 
make  you  immortal.  I  sometimea  hear  of  yoa 
from  our  mutual  friend  C.,  who  b  a  most  ea- 
celbnt  follow,  and  ppssessri,  above  all  ace  I 
know,  the  charm  of  a  moat  obKginf  disposhiosL 
You  kindly  promised  me,  aboot  a  yser  ago,  a 
collection  of  your  unpublbhed  productiooe,  reli- 
gious  and  amorous ;  I  know  frimi  czpcricBfOa 
how  irksome  it  b  to  copy.  If  pu  Will  get  any 
trusty  person  ia  Dumfries  to  write  fihan  over 
fiiir,  I  will  give  Peter  Hill  whatever  BMWMr  ha 
asks  for  hb  trouble ;  and  I  oertaialy  abalf  not 
betray  your  confidence. 

I  am  your  hearty  admirer, 

ANDREW  ERSKINEi 


No.  Xlt 
THE  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

fifilA  Jamuarpt  ITM. 

I  AFPmovE  greatly,  my  dear  Sir,  of  your  plans. 
Dr.  Seattle's  Esssy  will  of  itself  be  a  tneasnre. 
On  my  part,  I  mean  to  draw  up  an  appaadia  to 
the  Doctor's  Essay,  containing  my  stock  of  aa- 
ecdotcs,  kc  of  oor  Scote  songs.  All  the  bto 
Mr.  Tytler's  anecdotea  I  have  bv  Pflb  taken 
ilown  in  the  course  of  my  acqnaiataeea  with 
him  from  hb  own  rouuth.  I  «m  such  aa  oa- 
th usiast,  that  in  the  course  of  my  aeveral  pc^^• 
grinations  thiough  Scoibnd,  I  made  a  ptlgri- 
rosge  to  the  individual  »pot  from  which  ewy 
song  took  ite  riset  "  Lochaber,"  aad  the  *«  Brass 
of  Ballenden,**  excepted.  Bo  far  aa  the  leoiUty, 
either  from  the  titk  of  the  air,  or  the  leaor  af 
the  song,  could  be  asoerteined,  I  have  paid  my 
devotions  at  the  ptrticubr  ahriaa  of  tegrr 
Scotch  rouse. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  yoo  vighl  make  a  nry 
valuable  colbcltoa  of  Jimbito  tmpmmkiU  wmm 


CORRBa^NOSNCt. 


m 


%%  (ivt  mti0nm7  la  tb«  bimo  timt,  do  not 
ytn  ihiok  that  tome  of  them,  particulnrlj  '*  The 
Sow'c  tail  to  Geoitiie,**  u  ao  air,  with  other 
words,  might  b«  well  worth  a  place  in  your 
•ollflction  of  lively  toogs  ? 

If  it  vere  poaaible  to  procure  tonga  of  merit, 
it  would  b«  proper  to  ^ave  one  let  of  Scots 
irorda  to  every  air,  and  that  the  set  of  words  to 
which  the  notea  ought  to  be  act.  There  is  a 
naiMlc,  a  paatoral  simplicity,  in  t  klight  inter- 
mixture of  Scuts  words  and  phraseology,  which 
ia  more  in  ooiMm  (at  huut  to  my  taste,  and  I 
Vill  add,  to  every  genuine  Caledonian  taxte), 
with  the  aimple  pathos,  or  rfiHiic  sprightlinees  of 
our  native  music,  than  any  English  versca  what- 


Thc  Ttry  oama  of  Peter  Pindar,  ia  an  acqui- 
dtioa  to  yonr  work.  His  *'  Gregory*'  ia  lieau- 
tifuL  I  have  tried  to  give  you  a  wt  of  stanias 
in  Scots,  OB  the  same  Aibject,  which  are  at  your 
■errioe.  Not  that  1  intend  to  enter  the  lisu 
with  Peter ;  that  would  be  presumption  indeed. 
My  song,  though  much  inferior  in  poetic  merit, 
kaf  1  tlunk  noro  of  tho  ballad  aimplicity  in  it. 


(Xwtf  Gnyory,*  p.  200.) 

Mf  mott  rtapectful  complimtnts  to  the  ho* 
■terabit  gentleman  who  favoured  me  with  a 
pottMript  in  your  laat.  He  shall  hear  from  ma 
■ad  Ptmrn  hia  MSS.  soon. 


Vq.  XUL 

TBS  POBT  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

(JU^  MarUon,  p.  2U.) 

SBAB  tiB^  20th  Marth,  1793. 

Tkb  MDg  pnftxtd  ii  eno  of  my  juvenile 
worlub    I  leave  it  in  your  hands.     I  do  not 

•  The  sa^g  of  D&Waloott  OB  the  lama  Milkiest  is  as 
IbOowsfr— 


tM  Oft,  Lord  OrcMry,  Ihy  do 
A  mUolght  wanderer  sight ; 
*  Hard  rush  the  rains,  the  tcmnests  roat, 
And  lightnings  cleave  the  skies. 

• 

Who  eomes  with  woe  at  this  drear  nighW- 

A  plUrim  of  the  gloom  i 
U  she  whose  love  dtd  once  ddlgk^ 

My  eot  shall  yield  her  room. 

Alas  f  ihott  heatd*it  a  ftlgrlm  moun. 

That  once  was  |iriird  by  theet 
Thlnli  of  the  tiiic  by  yonder  bum 

Thou  pv'st  to  love  and  roc 

■«t  should^  thou  not  poor  Harlan  ksow, 

rtl  turn  my  feet  and  iiart  i 
And  think  the  storms  that  rovnd  mt  blow. 

Far  kinder  tinn  thy  heart. 

tt  Is  but  doing  Justice  to  Dr.  Watoott  to  mention, 
ffMt  his  song  Is  the  original.  Mr.  Bums  saw  Ic,  liked 
M,  and  Immodiately  wrote  the  other  on  the  same  sub* 
Jeet,  which  Is  dourtd  ftma  aa  oU  Scottiah  ballad  of 
VBMltaiB  oiigla. 


thln^i  it  very  ramarkabU,  fitW  W  iH  Mfilh 
or  demerits.  It  ia  impoeaiblt  (at  laaat  I  M  |t 
so  in  my  stinted  powers),  to  be  always  Bngw, 
entertaining,  and  witty. 

What  ia  becomt  of  the  list,  fltc.  of  yoM  toU%? 
I  shall  be  out  of  all  temper  with  you  by  tad  bf. 
I  h.ive  always  looked  on  myadf  aa  tht  prinoo  ^ 
indolent  correftpondenta,  and  valued  my«iU  af- 
cordiugly ;  and  1  will  not.  tanaoi  bitr  civalib^ 
from  youf  n^  any  body  alae. 


No.  XIV. 

TBt  8A&IE  TO  THB  SAMS. 

(  Wandtring  TfiC<^  f.  840.) 

MartKltn. 
I  leava  it  to  yon,  my  dtar  Sir,  todtttnaiat 
whether  the  above,  or  tha  old  **  XbroMk  MIt 
laog  Mttir,"  be  tha  beat 


Na.  XT. 

THB  SAME  TO  THE  SAIOL 

(  0pm  tht  Door  to  Mp  O^p.  lit.) 

I  do  not  know  whether  thli  aottf  bt  rnOf 
■kended. 


No.  XVL 

THE  SABfE  TO  THE  SABfB. 

(  TVva-Aeariitf  vat  Ae^  ^  Mi.) 


No.  xva 

MR.  WOMSON  TO  THE  P6ST. 

Edinburgh,  id  Aprit,  1799. 

I  wii.t  not  recognise  the  title  yon  giveyottN 
self,  **  the  prince  of  indolent  correspondents  ;* 
but  if  tha  adjective  were  taken  away,  I  thliot 
the  title  would  then  fit  you  exactly.  It  gltift 
me  pleasure  to  find  you  can  fiimiall  aaecaotea 
with  respect  to  moat  of  the  sonp :  theee  wdl 
be  a  literary  curiosity. 

I  now  tend  you  mv  list  of  the  songi,  wA 
I  believe  will  be  fuund  nearly  complete.  I  bAVI 
put  down  the  firat  lines  ot  all  the  English 
which  I  propoee  giving  in  addition  to  tbf  " 


ISB 


**•  .%^ 


BUBin*  WORKl 


'^ 


Phyil  Ml  htily  WBl  BM  ft  namlwr  of  the 


BMfMf  tti9  fVini  yow  itriotBRI 
*  dn  itUtiii|  to  tlie  work. 
Nly  WBl  BM  A  ttomlwr  of  the 
qnaphoaioi  and  aecoBpuumenu 
wUHA  to  thMB.  I  with  yoa  were  Kwe,  that  I 
■p  MNDO  of  th«m  to  jroo  with  your 
bf  wiy  of  dcnert  ate  dinner.  There 
Si  m  muk  ddightfnl  haef  in  the  iytnphonic^ 
MioMh  a  ddicsto  tiniplicity  in  the  acoom- 
^■■iiiwto  t  tfaif  an  indeed  bejrond  all  praiee. 
I  am  ^mej  maeh  pieaaed  with  the  aeveral  last 
ModwdoBB  of  TOOT  mnat :  your  Lord  Qregory, 
a  mr  eatiauitiony  is  mora  interesting  than 
Brtnr  i^  bcaatifal  at  hia  ie !  Your  Mere  Awa 
WUHt  vnst  nndctgo  aome  alterations  to  suit 
tiM'alr.  Mr.  Enluns  and  I  have  been  conning 
It  ow :  he  will  anggcst  what  is  necesury  to 
thamafit  match.* 
Tho  gntlaman  I  have  mentioned,  whose  fine 
yoa  are  no  atnmger  to,  is  to  well  pleased 
both  wiA  tho  fflvaical  and  poetical  part  of  our 
%r«rk»  that  he  has  volanteered  his  aiaistance, 
tad  hot  already  written  four  songs  for  it»  which* 
If  hii  own  denroy  I  send  for  your  pcraaal. 


Ko.  ZVIU. 
TttB  MtT-  TO  MR.  THOHSON . 

(Tim  SoUitr^i  lUhim, p.  t85.) 
<J%o'lAcJtfil/.|».tll.) 


KO.XXX 

m  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

7fA  AprO,  179S. 
TkaK  yoot  wf  dear  Sir,  for  your  packet. 
y«K  ciii^  imigiaa  how  much  this  business  of 
•aaporing  for  yoor  poUioaiioii  hu  added  to  my 
•^iymoHis.  what  with  my  oarly  atttehmeot 
to  baUadi^  yow  bookt  fee  ballad-making  b  now 
•a  oawplolaly  my  hobbv-honsb  aa  ever  fortifies* 
^m,  was  Uacb  Tobv's;  so  I'll  e*en  canter  it 
taray  till  I  ooom  to  t^  limit  of  my  race,  (God 
gnmft  thai  I  may  tako  the  right  aide  of  the  win- 
aing  peat!)  and  then  cheerfullv  looking  back 
«•  too  hoDMt  folks  with  whom  (  have  been  hap- 

Et  I  ahall  say,  or  sing,  <*  8aa  merty  as  we  a* 
a  baa !"  anid  raising  my  last  tooks  to  the  whole 
Imumo  nca.  the  h»t  words  of  the  voice  of  Cot- 
la  shall  be  «  Good  night  and  joy  be  wi*  you 
iT  !**  So  m«cih  for  my  last  words :  now  for  a 
Not  nnark%  aa  they  have  oocorrod  at 
00  lookiog  over  yonr  list, 
hnft  Sms  of  Tkt  hit  tvm  J  mmt  o  V 


Thaflmi 


aOndsd  to  rns  1C^  Andrev  Krs* 
part  of  the  aheratiooi,  and 


imagery:  Th  toy 


fJU  moor,  god  tovwal  ada*  tiaii  a  ilb*>t 

tifol:  botinmy  opinioo— _ 

shsde  of  Ramsay  I  the  songis  ooworAqr  off 

divine  air.    I  shall  try  to  meJk  or 

eoer.  Fortune  wiU  thou  prom,  ia  a 

song  ;  Int  Logam  bum,  wid  JLogtm 

sweetly  susceptible  of  rural  imagei 

that  likewise,  and  if  I  soeeeedy  & 

may  clam  among  the  Engliah  onoa.     I 

ber  the  two  U»t  last  linss  of  a  verse  a 

the  fAA.  songs  of  Logam  wafer,  (for  I 

goodmsny  diffincnt  ones)  which  I  think  pretly : 

**  Now  my  dear  lad  mton  fooe  his 
Far,  for  frae  me  and  Logan 


My  Patie  i$  a  lover  gay,  k  uneqaaL    "  Hit 
mind  ia  never  muddy,**  is  a  maddy       ■ 
indeed. 

"  Then  1*11  resign  and  marry  Fm^ 
And  syne  my  eockerfibny." 

V 

This  is  rarely  far  nnwortiqr  of 
your  book.  My  song,  JSiys  o/  btffiepp  to  tta 
same  tone^  does  not  altogether  pleaae  na  ;  ba  if 
I  can  meodlt,  and  thrash  a  fow  loose 
out  of  it,  I  will  submit  it  to  yoor 
The  lata  o'  Patie'e  mill  is 
best  eoDgs ;  but  there  is  one  Ic 
it,  which  my  much-valued  fiiend,  Mr. 
trill  take  into  his  critical  connderatioik^  In  Sir 
J.  Sinclair*a  Statistical  vcdttmes  are  two  ciaim% 
one,  I  think,  from  Aberdeenshire^  aad  the  other 
from  Ayrshire^  for  the  honoor  of  thb  aos^ 
The  Rowing  aneodoto,  which  I  had  fiom  tte 
preeent  Sir  William  Cnnningham,  of 
land,  who  had  it  of  the  Ute  Jdm  Sail  of 
don,  I  can  on  such  authorities  bdievo. 

•Allan  Ramuy  wu  reaidiag  at  LoadoB  Cmtb 
with  the  then  Earl,  fotber  to  Earl  John ;  aad 
one  forenoon,  riding,  or  walking  ont 
his  Lorddiip  and  AUan  paai«d  a 
tic  spot  on  Irvine  watoTi  still  called  "*  Frtis^t 
MiU,"  where  a  bonaie  laa  wu  <«  tsddiag  hsy» 
bareheaded  on  the  green."  My  Lotd  olatvirf 
to  Allan,  that  it  would  be  a  ftaa  diaae  for  a 
song.  Ramsay  took  the  hint^  and  fingsring  b^ 
hind,  he  composad  the  first  abetdi  of  i^  whieh 
he  produced  at  dinner. 

One  day  I  heard  Marf  aeqft  la  a  fomaa^g; 
bat  for  contiatettcy*8  sakeidter  tho  aaoM  *  Ado* 
nia."  Was  thereever  sttch  baaas  paMiifad,  a 
a  purpose  of  marriage  between  ^dmrii  aad  Jjfis- 
ry9  1  agree  with  yoa  that  my  asog,  2%Br^a 
nought  but  care  oneaery  hamdt  as  modi  i^tfi- 
or  to  PoortUh  aauld.  Thaor»i«d  aong^  Tta 
miH,  tnillO,  though  excellent,  is,  on  aooootoef 
delicacy,  inadmissible ;  etiU  I  like  the  tid^  ool 
think  a  Scottiah  ang  would  rait  tho  oolsa  bsKj, 
and  let  your  choeen  rang,  whteh  ia  vary  fiellf, 
follow,  a  an  Eoglnh  aet.  The  hauka  ^thi 
Dee  is,  you  know,  litarslly  Xmepolsa  to  dmt 
time.  Tbeeong  it  wril  eBoagb«  boc  Imm ami 
fidee  imagery  in  it :  for  inaNnn% 


CORBBSPONDSNes. 


**  Jbi  fiiintff  tilt  dflitiigilt  nuig  ftom  the 


Im  ^  iffi  pliM^  tbe  nigiitiBfilt  nngi  in  a 
Inr  Wihy  biit  Btftr  from  a  tree;  and  in  the 
Meend  plee%  tliert  never  via  a'nightingale  eecn 
«r  Tieeril.  on  the  banki  of  the  I>m^  or  on  the 
ftanke  e£  any  ether  river  19  Scotlend.  Exotic 
nral  bauguf  k  elwaye  compeiatively  flat.  If 
2  eonld  hat  en  anotheritama eqnal  to  ThgtmaU 
VrdM  rMci,  Iwu  1  do  myedf  honestly  avow 
thai  I  uink  it  a  toperior  loog.  John  Andar- 
mgj9  the  aong  to  thii  tone  in  Johnioo't 
it  my  eofflporition,  and  I  think  it  not 
aey  wont  x  If  it  enit  yon,  tdce  it  and  wdcome. 
Yov  eoUeetion  of  ■entimentel  and  pathetic 
MBfi^  ii^  in  my  qjiiniony  rery  complete ;  but  not 
en  yonr  comic  once.  'Where  are  TuUodigorwHt 
Jdimf%  o*  prnddiMf  ^HM^e  FowUr,  and  Nveral 
etheii^  whiehy  in  my  hnmble  judgment,  are  well 
worthy  of  premrvation?  There  is  also  one  ten- 
teentel  eong  of  mine  in  the  Museum,  which 
never  was  known  ont  of  the  immediate  neigh- 
Wnrhood,  until  I  got  it  taken  down  from  a 
eMntry  girra  tinging.  It  is  called  Oraigitburn 
wood;  end  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Clarke,  is 
one  of  onr  eweetcet  Soottish  aongt.  He  is  quite 
■B  enihneiatt  about  it;  and  I  would  take  his 
tarte  in  Scottieh  moeic  against  the  taatedf  moat 


Ten  ere  quite  r$ght  in  interttng  the  lait  fire 
la  your  list,  thoogh  they  are  certainly  Irish. 
ShfkirdM  Ihav€  lott  ay  hne,  is  to  me  a  hea- 
ynaSf  air-^what  would  you  Uiink  of  a  set  of 
Seottith  vcnet  to  it?  I  nnre  made  one  to  it  a 
feed  while  igQ^  which  I  think 
•  •  •  •  but  in  ite  original  etate  it  not  quite  a 
Idly^t  aoHg.  I  endoee  an  altered,  not  amend- 
ed uopy  fisr  yon,  if  you  ofaoote  to  set  the  tune  to 
Sl^  aad  lei  the  Irkh  venae  follow. 
,  Mr*  Bnkine'a  aonge  are  ell  pretty,  but  hia 
mm  edit  ie  divines    Yoo(%  Itc. 

tHatlnofirjiHlhairyonlike  theMmidom 


Ne^XX. 


lOL  TBOMSOK  TO  THE  POET. 

JEdimburgk,  April,  1799. 

1  ittoieB  to  find,  my  dear  Sir,  that  ballod- 

■ahfaig  cwtimMa  to   be  your   hobby-horse. 

QnH  yi^  'twould  be  were  it  otherwise.    I 

keM  yott  will  amble  it  eway  for  maoy  a  year, 


think  we  ongM  BMtedy|liM  irlill»l^» 
oepi  the'  leet  atansa.* 


Ho,  XXt. 
THE  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSOtf. 


/ 


i:iM:Z'ZM^^ih^^u^^  theemigwiH 

^  WMH  Hv  wwm  w.«  jwiM^  awncnwa    j^  nothing  worto  for  it.     I  am  not  aore  If  wt 


kaeer  ^Hrt  ere  a  good  many  /iVTy  songs 
«f  aaril  thai  I  have  not  pnt  down  in  the  lint 
•nt  yuu ;  but  I  have  them  all  in  my  eye.  My 
JPbtft  U  a  laeer  gaift  though  a  little  unequal,  is 
\  Mtwtl  «ad  very  pleasing  aong,  and  I  humbly 


AprUt  1798* 
1  Bats  yonrib  my  dear  Sir,  thia  momenl.    t 
ahall  anawer  it  and  your  former  letter,  in  my 
desultory  way  of  aaying  whatever  oooue  upper- 
moat. 

The  boainem  of  manyof  onr  tUMB  wantiag 
at  the  beginning  what  fiddlers,  call  a  etarting« 
note,  ia  often  a  rub  to  ua  poor  rhymen. 

<'  There*a  braw,  braw  lada  on  Yarrow  brtMb 
That  wander  thro'  the  bkximii^  heether.*'  . 

You  may  alter  to 


**  Braw,  braw  lada  on  Yarroir  bneiy 
Ye  wander,"  ttc. 


My  aong,  Btn  niM,  fAerc  oasia,  M  UMfided 
by  Mr.  Ertkine,  I  entirely  approve  o(  end  re* 
turn  you. 

Give  me  leave  to  criticise  your  taele  In  the 
only  thing  in  which  it  ia  in  my  opinion  repra« 
henalble.  You  know  I  ought  to  know  aome» 
thing  of  my  own  trade.  Of  pathoe,  eentimenty 
and  point,  you  are  a  complete  judge ;  but  then 
it  a  quality  more  neoeasaiy  than  either,  in  a 
aong,  and  which  ia  the  very  cemnee  of  a  beltad» 
I  mean  simplicity :  now,  if  I  mistake  not,  thia 
last  feature  you  are  a  little  apt  to  aacrifioe  to 
the  foregoing. 

Ramsay,  as  every  other  poet,  hsa  not  bem 
always  equally  happy  in  his  pieoaa  s  atill  I  can- 
not approve  of  taking  such  libertise  with  aa 
author  as  Mr.  W.  propows  doing  with  Tin  hat 
tim$  I  came  o'er  tht  Moor,  Let  a  poet,  if  he 
chooses,  take  up  the  idea  of  anodier,  and  work 
it  into  a  piece  of  his  own }  but  to  mangle  the 
works  of  the  poor  bard,  whose  tuneful  tongue 
is  now  mute  for  ever,  in  the  dark  and  narrow 
house — by  Heaven  'twould  be  sacrilege!  I 
grant  that  Mr.  W'a  rersion  is  an  improvemem  ; 
but  I  know  Mr.  W.  well,  and  esteem  him  rnndi ; 
let  him  mend  tbe  aong,  aa  the  Highlander 
mended  bis  gun :— he  gave  it  a  new  etoiBk,  and 
a  new  lock,  and  a  new  barrel. 

I  do  not,  by  thia,  object  to  leaving  out  im- 
proper staiisas,  where  that  can  he  dene  wtthoni 
spoiliog  the  whole.     One  atania  in  TAe  lest 


e  The  orlglnsl  letter  fram  Mr. 
many  obMrratlom  eo  (he  Sooctiih  mo§t,  and  00  the 
manner  of  adapting  the  wonls  U>  the  inusle,  whidi.  e| 
hit  desire,  are  rapprssMd.  The  suhMqutnt  ktt«  tt 
Mr.  Bums  rctes  to  serenl  of  tiMss  observaUeniu 


*^ 


fttntNaf  woftfiL 


"•<*<. 


MB  |ik|  dtt  MBM  Ubertf  with  Com  Hgt  m 
BUa  Pdlitpi  ll  tnl^  Wftnt  the  last  staou, 
and  bt  the  bctte-  for  it  Catdd  kail  in  ^6t^- 
duM,  yoa  mmt  leeve  with  me  yet  a  while.  I 
hkn  Yowedto  have  •  mag  to  th^t  air,  on  the 
lady  whom  I  attempted  to  celebrate  in  the 
Tcncs,  Poortitk  eaM  and  resl/ese  lovt.  At 
any  rate^  my  other  song,  Orern  ffrow  the  roaA- 
ii^  will  'Mvev  eifit.  That  aong  ia  current  in 
Scotland  under  the  old  title,  and  to  tbe  merry 
old  tune  of  that  name ;  which  of  coune  would 
mnt  the  progreaa  ^of  your  eoog  Co  celebrity. 
Y9ttr  book  will  be  the  itaodard  of  Scota  sonp 
hf  the  future :  let  this  idea  ever  keep  your 
Judgment  on  the  alarm. 

I  send  a  songi  on  a  celebrated  toast  in  this 
Anmtfyt  to  suit  JBonnie  Dundee,  I  send  you 
ako  a  ballad  to  the  Mill,  miH  O, 

The  taU  time  I  came  o*er  the  moor,  I  would 
tnu  attempt  to  make  a  Scou  song  for,  and  let 
Ramsay's  be  the  Engtiih  set.  You  shall  hear 
from  me  soon.  When  you  go  to  London  on 
tiiis  business,  can  you  come  by  Dumfries  ?  I 
have  still  several  MS.  Scota  airs  by  me  which 
I  have  picked  up,  mostly  from  the  singing  of 
oooatry  lasses.  They  please  me  vastly;  but 
your  jaamed  higt  would  perhaps  be  displeased 
with  tbe  very  feature  for  which  I  like  them. 
I  ^1  Ihem  simple ;  you  would  pronounce  them 
rilly.  Do  you  know  a  fioe  air  called  JackU 
MmmM*e  lament  f  I  have  a  song  of  cooiider. 
able  ttierit  to  that  air.  Ill  enclone  you  both  the 
amg  and  tune,  aa  I  had  them  ready  to  send  to 
Johnson's  Museum.  I  send  you  likewise,  to 
Mts^  a  beautiful  little  air,  which  I  had  taken 
laWA  fraoi  viva  voce, 

Adiea! 


Kob  xxnt 

BIIL  THOMSON  TO  THfi 


Mdhih^pK  taa  ApfH  V 
I  itSAititY  thaak  vott,  tbf  dear  tir,  ~ 
laftt  tw«  letters,  and  tbt  toflfi  Hfhli^ 
Bled  thettu  1  am  alwayi  bath  toeln 
ealertaiocdbyyoitrdbeinratieM;  iadtefttf^ 
tiess  with  which  vou  speak  out  fattr  mkuL  It  la 
me  highly  agrseable.  It  it  tmj  paariWf  I  mv 
not  have  the  true  idea  of  shnplMity  la  tommm 
ttoa.  I  oooftis  there  an  aevtral  soi^  if  Allaft 
RadMsy's,  far  exampk»  that  I  think  tStf  «Mgk 
whieh  anotl»r  perioov  mora  aoBVtmnftl  Am  1 
have  been  irith  conntnr  l^eople,  wovid  fetlufi 
call  simple  and  natural.  But  ih»  hwmt  mtmm 
of  simple  datuiv  wiU  not  pliaas  gaoaralh^  If  w- 
pied  pradaely  as  they  are.  Tba  poitt  Wm  db 
painter,  most  select  what  will  fcrB  In 


as  well  as  a  natural  pietttfVb    On  ^  tv^JMl  It 
were  easy  to  enUrge }  but  it  pfosaat  odka 


No.  xxa 

TBS  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

Vt  MAS  aia,  AprU,  I79S. 

I  HAS  aearoely  pnt  my  list  letter  into  the 

Ct-offics^  when  I  took  up  the  subject  of  The 
\  Kmc  learn*  o'er  the  mooir^  and  ere  I  slept 
drew  the  outlines  of  the  foregoing.  How  far  I 
hava  sueeeedcd,  I  leave  on  this,  as  on  every 
other  occaalo%  to  you  to  decide.  I  own  my 
vanity  ia  flattered,  when  you  give  my  songs  a 
place  in  your  elegant  and  superb  work  ;  but  to 
ha  of  service  to  the  work  is  my  first  wish.  Aa 
I  have  often  told  you,  I  do  not  in  a  single  in- 
atanee  wish  vou,  out  of  compliment  to  me,  to 
Insert  any  thing  of  ipine.  One  hint  let  roe  give 
you^-whatever  Mr.  Pleyel  doea,  let  him  not  al- 
Isr  one  iota  of  the  original  ScAttish  airs ;  I  mean, 
in  the  aong  department ;  but  let  our  national 
aitasie  preaerve  Sts  native  features.  They  are, 
I  own,  frequently  wild  and  ir^iedttcible  to  the 
WHfm  aodera  niles  i  but  on  that  very  eoeentri- 
•H^,  pi^api^  d^enda  a  great  part  k  th«ir  ef 


to  aay,  that  I  c^sider  aimplldty,  Hghdf 
atood,  as  a  most  ease&tlal  onallty  U  ooapi 
and  the  ground*work  of  oeanty  la  aD  tba  ariiL 
1  will  gladly  appropriate  yoar  naat  latnasi 
new  b^lad,  IrAen  wild  tsor^t  dsa^  lieiC, 
to  the  MiU^  mitt,  O,  aa  well  aa  tha  two 
Songs  to  their  tespective  airt ;  bttt  tha  AM  aad 
fourth  line  of  the  fliet  veite  maal  aatefa  aoi 
little  alteration  in  order  to  salt  the  aiarit.  tUpi 
does  not  alter  a  single  note  of  tha  aaq||.  Thil 
would  be  absurd  hidced  1  With  the  aiti  lehjA 
he  introduces  into  the  iOAatai,  t  iUav  him  m 
take  such  liberties  aa  he  pleani;  btllbalhll 
Bothiqg  to  do  with  Aa  aoafa. 


P.  a— I  wiah  vaa  araaM  la  aa  ya« 
with  your  JRigo  a  karttf.    If  Aa  f- 
mente  are  thrmthod  out  ef  It^  I  arfll 
for  it ;  but  aa  to  thia  there  la  la  jfiy 


Mo.  XXIV. 
THB  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 


Wiisii  I  tdil  yaa»  ny  dear  ttr«  that  a 
of  mine»  in  whom  I  am  ua^  latcMli^ 
follen  a  sacrifice  to  these  aecafeed 
will  easily  allow  Aat  It  night  oahiafe 
doing  any  good  amoag  ballodBb    My 
as  to  peeunkry  matteiB,  il  trjiief  i  hat 
tal  ram  of  a  mnch^loved  friead,  k  a  iMa 
Pardon  tty  aeeauaf  laatottttNi  to 
coBimande. 

I  cannot  al^  the  dispated  Kaaa  ia  the 
mm,  O.    What  yoa  tbiak  a  ddhtl  I 
a  poeitive  beaaty :  ao  yaa  sit  how 
for.     lehaU  bow,  with  ai 
eaa  maatWy  go  aa  With  yair 


■afar 


OOBKKBPONPBglCB, 


Ml 


of 


Yen  ksinr  VriMr»  <fte  .iMitfioj  yli|« 
fid^dnugli— Iw  If  litrt  tnttraetiog  a  bud 
mw  ibr  •  fawible  oorpt  qvactned  in  iha 
eoantry.  Among  nMny  of  u  ain  that  pleaM 
aM»tfa««  k  on*  wcU  kaanra  «■  •  nelb^  the 
waamolThg  QuaUr^a  Wifff  aadlrUehlR- 
mwnhfT  a  fraud  annft  of  mine  ined  to  nngt  bf 
dM  nama  ijAggerameotkf  my  (owiy  ipm  lost. 
2lr*  FrHBT  plajra  it  aloir,  and  witli  aa  cipta^ 
■ktt  that  qnita  ehama  ma.  I  beeama  aaoih  ao 
•Btfaosiaat  abont  it^  that  I  made  a  aoog  fiir  it^ 
which  I  hare  aaljoia  (  and  aaqkae  FrMcr'e  set 
of  the  taaa.  If  they  hS^  your  hooft  they  an 
«l  jaw  awrioa;  if  not^  ntam  ma  the  tUM^ 
•ad  1  will  pat  it  in  Johnaon'a  Mnaenm.  I 
tHak  Iht  amg  ia  aol  in  mjr  woiak 


(wOtfaaAaiJiiMaayoa  JSO^ji.  198.) 

I  ahoald  widi  to  bear  how  tiua  pleaam  7011. 


Thia  Jhem^  k  lajiiiiiwllij  UmtUAj  «d 
qnite^  to  hr  m  1  kncnry  ai%iaaL  B  la  tea 
short  for  a  eon;,  dm  I  would  fonwear  jon  ^- 
togedier,  'wdeie  3foa  gata  it  a  ^plaea.  I  bsfa 
o&n  tried  to  dm  A  ataaia  to  it,  but  In  rain. 
Af^  baUncing  myidf  for  a  mad^  fora  mU 
natea  on  the  mnd-kga  of  my  dboW  ehdry  I 
produced  the  following. 

The  Teraes  an  for  inforior  to  Utt  ftKCoii%9 
I  frankly  oonftw ;  but  if  worthy  of  inacrtion  at 
dl,  they  migbt  be  fint  in  nlaee ;  as  every  peat, 
who  knows  any  thing  of  hw  trade^  will  busDaad 
hia  beat  thoughts  for  a  condoding  strokt. 

O  wen  my  lore  yon  like  foir» 
VTi*  purple  bbssoms  to  the  apnng ; 

And  I  a  bird  to  didter  thers^ 
l¥hen  wasdad  an  my  little  wing  s 

How  I  wad  inoBray  wiien  it  waa  torA 
^y  autumn  wild,  and  wintsr  radal 

Bat  Iwad  sing  on  wanton  wiag^ 
Hfhm  yoalhih'  May  its  Uoon 


THE  8AME  TO  THE  SABIE, 

2SA  Jmu,  1796. 
RjLTS  you  ever,  my  dear  Sir,  folt  yonr  bo- 
■om  rea4y  to  bunt  with  indignation  oa  reading 
of  Ibose  mighty  Tillaina  who  divide  kingdom 
against  kingdom,  desolate  prorinoes,  and  lay  na- 
tioBs  waste  out  of  the  wantonacas  of  ambition, 
or  often  from  atill  mon  ignoble  psssions  ?  In  a 
■mod  of  this  kind  to-day,  I  recolleeted  the  air 
o£  JCpgam  wattr  1  and  it  occuired  to  me  that 
ita  qneralons  mdody  probably  had  its  origin 
fraaa  the  nldntin  indignatioa  of  some  awdlin^ 
aofiering  hear^  fired  at  ^  tyrannic  strides  of 
•ome  paUic  dsatrqycr ;  and  oyerwbdmed  with 
prirata  distreaiy  the  oonsequenoe  of  a  country'a 
rain*  If  I  have  done  any  thing  at  all  like  jas- 
tiee  to  my  foelings,  the  foUowiog  song,  com- 
posed in  three  quartan  of  aa  hour'a  meditation 
way  dbow  chair,  ought  to  have  aome  merit. 

Da  ytB  kaow  the  foOowing  betutifol  little 
la  'Withenpdoa'a  Oolleetion  cf  Boots 


BiwhleOiabam.* 


O  gta  my  nve  wen  yoa  red  roee 
"  That  grows  upon  the  castle  wa\ 
<*AadImjBd*adnpo'dew»         ' 
**  lato  her  bonnia  breast  to  fo* ! 

**  Oh,  then  beyond  eipresnon  blesl^ 
**  Vd  feast  on  beaoty  a*  the  night ; 

<«  6ed*d  on  her  sllk-saft  foulds  to  reit^ 
<«  Till  fle/d  awa  by  Phtabua'  Ught" 


No.  XXVt 
VOL  THOlfSON  TO  THE  POET. 

'  I  AX  extreDody  aony,  mv  goed  6ir,  that  aay 
thing  diould  happen  to  unhmge  yoa.  The  rimea 
an  terriUv  oatof  taaa,  and  whn harmony  will 
be  restored,  heaven  knows. 

The  forst  book  of  soogsy  jast  pablsahad,  will 
be  deq^tdied  to  yoa  akmg  with  this.  •  Lst  ase 
be  fovoared  with  yonr  apiaioii  of  it  fiaaklyaad 
fredy. 

I  shall  certainly  give  aplaoa  to  the  eoag  yfu 
have  wrktea  for  the  QaaJUr^a  wifif  it  ia  quilt 
cnehaatiag.  Pray,  will  yoa  rstam  tba  list  af 
aonrn,  with  aoeh  ain  added  to  it  aa  yon  Ihiak 
ott|^t  to  be  iadoded.  The  basbsss  aow  rsrta 
entirdy  on  mysd^  the  gendonan  who  origiad- 
ly  agned  to  join  the  speeuktion  having  ra> 
quested  to  be  o£  No  matter;  a  k)ser  I  caaaot 
be.  The  superior  eicdlence  of  the  work  arill 
create  a  generd  deoiaad  for  it,  as  soon  aa  it  ia 
properly  known.  And  wen  the  sde  even  dowa 
than  it  pramiaes  to  be,  I  ehoald  be  aoBM> 
what  compenaated  for  my  labour,  by  the  plea^ 
sun  I  diall  receive  from  the  mudc.  I  cannot 
exprew  how  much  I  am  obliged  to  yoa  for  the 
ezqoiaite  sew  songs  you  an  sending  me;  bat 
thanks,  my  friend,  an  •  poor  return  for  what 
you  have  done :  as  I  shall  be  benefited  by  the 
publication,  you  must  suffer  me  to  eaoloee  a 
small  mark  of  my  gntitude*,  and  to  r^eat  it 
afterwards  when  I  find  it  convenient.  Do  a^ 
zetura  it,  for,  by  heavea,  if  yoa  do^  oar  eerrta- 
poodeooe  ia  at  aa  cad :  aad  thoagh  thia  woold 
bt  no  lose  to  yoa,  it  woaU  aar  the  pablicatiopi 


m» 


71 


BDSKS^  VtOBXL 


ipwlifcbiad 


inpliiib  MMMlldl  lobi  ra* 


I  ^liak  fOB  fcr  your  dcUcati  addiftioBal  ▼< 
■to  to  tha  old  frifnaBt,  and  ht  jwu  emUmt 
foof  to  LogiA  vitcr  <  Thomna'a  traljr  degast 
wt  win  Ibbw  for  the  Engluh  nnger.  Your 
MMferoBb*  to  ■lutttir^ir  u  idp^iiTM^  but  I  am 
aot  MM  if  U  M  quiti  •oitabb  to  tho  nippoiad 
mdt  dttttrtir  oC  tho  frir  mMRwr  who  apeaka 


N0.XXTIL 
'TBB  POBT  to  MB.  THOMSON. 

I KAVB  jwl  finialiad  tha  fellowiiif  bdlad,  aikd 
•a  I  do  diink  it  ia  mj  baafe  atyla^  I  aaad  it  you. 
Mr.  Clark%  who  wmta  down  tha  air  from  Mra. 

»'  wood  mah  wOd,  k^mjioDAtiiti  and 
gif«B  it  a  odabritjr  by  teaching  it  to  aooae 
miy  hdiae  of  the  fifit  fiuhion  here.  If  yon 
ia  Mt  like  the  air  enongh  to  give  it  a  pUea  in 
yoweoUeetioBtpleaaentBmit  Thetoogyou 
Mqr  hmp)  m  I  icnember  it. 


( JIaMMt  Jam,  Ik  IM.) 


I  b«ve  eone  theiig^ta  cf  ioawting  in  fDor  in. 
40^  or  ia  my  notai^  the  nanei  of  «bc  fiur  ones, 
Ihe  theaaaa  of  my  mi^p,  I  do  not  mean  the 
same  al  fiUl ;  but  dndiei  or  aateriama,  ao  aa  ia- 
gannilymny  iad  them  ont. 

The  hetmne  of  the  fiir^going  ia  Mim  M. 
^■^(hiMr  to  Mr.  M.  of  D^  one  of  your  onbaori- 
ben,  I  have  Mt  painted  her  in  the  rank  which 
dM  hoUa  in  li^  hot  in  the  diom  and  chMMtv 
oft 


ITo.  JJLYUL 

TBB  POBT  TO  MB.  THOMSON. 

JUy,  179S. 
X  AiiVftB  yoo*  ny  dear  Sir,  that  yon  tmly 
hart  mr  win  yonr  peenniaiy  peree].  It  di^ 
■radeameiamyowneyca.  However,  to  rataia 
it  would  eavonr  of  a&ctation ;  bat  aa  to  any 
nora  trafio  of  that  debtor  and  creditor  kind,  I 
■wiar  hf  that  Hoyooa  which  crowna  the  np- 
light  alataa  of  RoainT  Bvnira*  Imtsomiy-— 
oa  the  keel  motion  of  it,  I  will  indignantly  apnra 
tihe  by-peat  traaewtioB,  aad  from  that  iMmeat 
•eaMteaeeeatireelra^vtoyon!  Boaiia'eha- 
■naAar  frr  aeaanmhr  of  aantiment  and 


doBfli  of  flrifld  win,  t  tmac  lai«  oirtlvt  liy  rf 
hia  wiflla,  which  the  eold  nafNHag  on 
aapply :  at  leort,  I  wdl  take  care  that 
cfaaraettt  he  ehall  deawvob 

Thank  yon  for  my  copy  ef  your 
Never  did  my  cyea  behold,  in  any  m 
ench  ilfgance  and  oomctnaH. 
ten,  ia  aidnnrably  written ;  ofaly,  your 
to  me  hae  made  yon  aay  toe  mu^ ; 
win  bind  me  down  to  double  crery 
foturaprcgnMofthewerk.    ThefoUewiqg 
n  frw  remarka  OB  the  eonga  in  the  Uat  you 
aae.     I  never  eopy  what  I  write  to  |«^ 
Buy  ba  oAa  tantolegiea^  or  pefhapa 
tory. 

Thi/hiMn  of  tibe  firui  h 
poem;  aadihoold  bc^  and  mnat  b^  oat  to 
notm ;  but,  thoogb  ont  ef  yoor  fuliv  iho 
bcginniag^ 


■ol 


'•  I  hae  emn  the  amiliiv  o*  fortaaa  btgaSlia^** 


ere  worthy  of  a  plioe^  were  it  but  to  ii 
liaa  the  author  of  them,  who  ie  ea  oU  My  ef 
my  acquaintance,  aad  at  thia'momeal  living  ia 
Edinburgh.  She  ia  a  Mm  Ooekbam:  I  for- 
get of  what  place;  but  from 
What  a  charming  apoetrophe  la 


**  O  fickle  fortune,  why  thia  cvael 
Why,  why  torment  ua    peer 


^«^r 


The  oM  beDod, 

it  ailly,  to  eontemptibility*.  My 

in  Johnaen*!,  ii  not  much  better.   Mr. 

ion,  in  hit,  'what  he  calia,   Aadaat 

(many  of  them  aotenoue,  tibougii 

enough  fergerici)  baa  the  beat  eeL    Itinfodlef 

hie  own  iaterpolationa    but  no  auttK; 

In  my  nest,  I  will  auggeet  to  year 
tion,  a  few  eonge  which  amy  have 
hurried  notice.    In  the  meentiowb 
congratnlate  yon  now,  aa  a  braCher  of  Aa 
You  have  coiiiorfttOrf  your  <&anetv  1 
which  wiU  aow  be  tried*  foragoalo. 
the  iUuatrioua  jurr  of  the  Som  aad  Dav( 
of  TAotB— aU  Whom  poeay  CM 
cbena. 

Being  a  bard  ef  aatBi%  I  baea 
abna  to  aeeead  eight ;  aad  I  aaa  ^ 
thenirit  to  fontd  aad  afirm,  Aot 
graoddiild  will  held  op  voar 
with  hoaeat  muk^  ••  Thieeo 
Oeworkefmy 


•  Therelaeeopyorihlikeaniflvealaihi 
ef  Che  pailih  oTKMuelfielL-rkndab  ( 
the  lomb  of  Fair  hSo  Irviik)  in  tti  I 
John  SiBcteIr,  VOt  XIIL  p.  ff^  It 
iKkewtelalyaot 


CORRESPOtmSNOL 

lOL  THOMBON  TO  THS  POBT. 


40t 


HUfaiavy*,  lit  Anpui,  1798. 
IiUB  tha  plMMu*  of  nonriaf  your  Imi  two 
ltltv%  tod  on  bippf  to  find  yon  »•  qolte 
yItMid  wilk  tho  ■ppMnaei  of  tho  intbodk. 
wImb  TOO  oono  to  Mtf  dw  iongi  nuig  and  M. 


fon  win  be  ehoiMd  with  thoo. 


bolter  ywnm,  «ad  I  hopo  job  will  natah  her. 
CSraU  Aotl  ill  aftcrdbm,  Ztf  M«  m  Mtt  M  MpAl^ 
■OTonl  of  thi  Ufdkr  ain,  wait  tho  mua't 
\i  thaaa  are  poeoliarly  worthy  of  her 
gilb:  bwiiiib  yea*U  notioethal  xb  aire 
of  thte  agrt^  dwaonr  can  ahrayedo  greater 
Jvatioetotfao  poel,  Oaa  in  the  ahmrw  un  of 
Tht  Jhuk  oftooR  Thraqmrnb',  lard  Qrtgory, 
aad  the  like;  fiir  ia  the  naaiier  the  lattv  an 
freqioeady  nof ,  yon  mnet  bo  eontented  with 
tho  eooodt  withoat  tho  eeoee.  Indeed  both 
tho  ail*  ud  wocda  are  difgnieed  by  Um  very 
aknr,  langaidt  peahn-eiagiDg  etyle  ia  which 


IwOL    ThooteptfMft  3NW  oljael  to 
ftot  atvptar  ia  tho  nmo  li^t  to  neu 
Ihavo triad  aiy haad  oo iMte ^db&,  afed 


m  win  probably  tUak,  with  litde 
bat  it  ie  each  a  camdv 


they  aretoooftea  perfimaed;  thoyhno 

aad  oKpriiea  altogether,  aad  betead  of 


opeahiig  to  tho  miad,  or  toaehiag  the  hearty 
ttty  cloy  vpoa  the  ear,  aad  eet  aa  a  yawn- 

Toer  banad,  Then  waa  a  bta$  «md  At  wot 
jUtp  k  Mapb  aad  beautifiili  and  ihaU  nadonht- 
•dly  gfpoe  Biy  ceQeetioo. 


VaXXX. 

TBDB  POBT  TO  MR.  TH0M80V.  J 

wn  »BAm  moMaajr,  Amgn$i,  1708. 

I  BOLD  the  pea  Hbt  oar  flnead  Clvk%  who 
■I  prHeat  io  etodviag  tho  mneie  of  the  ^bene 
■I  mcf  elbow.  The  Georptwa  Sidtu  he  thinka 
li  tither  oat  of  taao;  ao  antil  he  netily  that 
SMMeTi  ha  caaaot  etoop  to  terreetrial  affure. 

Ha  anida  yoa  eiz  of  the  Roadeai  eoljeelB, 
aad  if  aMn  are  waatod,  ha  nya  yoa  ahaU  have 


fovloMataira! 

I.  GLAftU* 


Xfo^XXZL 

m  gjjiB  TO  THE  SAME. 

^oyai^  1798. 
djaedoBt  tof  ^"f  air,  to  tho  piMfM 
la  mf  aaaff  of  Xoom  WmUr^  iariaht  b  oboi»> 


ihalitladiAiBlttotoaadit:  Ulma, 


ipb  oat  of  the  WBf 
that  I  dnpair  of  doiag  aay  thiv  bto- 
tertoit 


(PAOBt  ile/Ur,  p,  888.) 

.    8o  Bmeh  hr  aaadiy-pttaby.    I  Man  A 
all,  try  107  head  on  it  ia  Scoto  varta.    Tktn  _ 
alwwa  fiad  nyodf  aioet  al  honaL 

1  Lnro  joat  pat  the  ket  head  to  the  aoag  I 
mfint (hr  fauM  BWy/o  ifftmlno.  Ifitaaito 
jva  to  iaeert  i^  I  ehan  bo  pbned,  m  the  hoM- 
laeieafiiyonrito  of  adaes  if  aot^  I  ihaU  aleo 
be  pleeeed;  beeaaae  I  wiah,  aad  wfll  bo  ^ad, 
to  eee  you  aet  decidedly  on  tho  ^1^^lBew  *Tb 
a  tribute  BB  a  bub  of 
which  yoa  owo  yoaiaalt 


N11.XXZIL 
MR.  THOMSON  TO  THB  POBT. 

MT  oooB  aim,  Angm,  1788. 

1  cojraiBBB  it  oao  of  tho  Bwet  iftieoalda  oir- 
enflMtanoee  atteadbg  thie  pahlioatioa  of  aiae^ 
that  it  haa  procared  aio  eo  oMoy  of  yoar  maeh 
Tabled  epiedek  Pray  Budn  waj  ackaowledgb 
nente  to  St.  Staphca  for  tho  taaei ;  teU  him  I 
adaiit  tho  joatneie  of  hie  coaiphuat  oa  aay  aliiiw 
caei^  coBTcyed  ia  hie  laooaie  peeleeiipt  to  yoar 
JM  ^upriti  which  I  pcmaed  aioio  thaa  oao% 
withoat  dieooToriog  exactly  whcthtr  yoar  dieeaa* 
aioa  waa  moaie,  aatroaoaiy,  or  poUtiea;  thoagh 
a  aa^aciooa  friend,  aoqnaintad  with  tho  eoarinal 
habite  of  the  poet  and  the  mnaifflBB,  cflend  aao 
a  bet  of  two  to  oae»  yoa  were'  joet  drowaiag 
care  together ;  that  aa  caip^  bowl  waa  the 
only  thing  that  would  dee^y  aftat  yoa,  aad  tho 
only  matter  yoa  oonld  then  atady  how  to  v»> 
OMdy ! 

I  ehaU  he  glad  to  eee  yoa  gifo  JMAi  «4ifai^ 
a  Scottiih  dreie.  Peter  ia  faraiihiag  Urn  with 
aa  Eogliah  enit  for  a  chaogo,  and  yoa  are  weft 
matehod  togother.  Robin*a  air  ia  eBcelleat^ 
thoagh  he  certainly  haa  an  oat  of  the  way  wm^ 
eare  aa  ever  poor  Pamaanan  wight  oraa  plegoed 
with.  I  widi  yoa  woaU  invoke  tho  mnee  wr  a 
eiagio  elogaat  etaaaa  to  bo  eobetitated  for  tho 
onaclading  otjectieaableveieee  of  i^ewa  He 
kmm  JDaiu,  eo  that  thia  bmbI  exqaiate  ae^ 
ouiy  ao  hmger  be  e«cladod  from  good  ocapaay. 

Mr.  Anaa  haa  made  aa  inimitable  dfawh« 
from  yoar  J<tkm  Aiidtr$$m  ay  Jo,  which  I  aaa 
to  have  oifraved,  aa  •  frontiepieeo  to  tho  ha- 
BBoroaadanofeoage;  yoawiUbeqaiteoharai- 
odwithil^  Ipcooiiwyoa.    The  old  ooapio  oia 

^^^V8^Ma  ^^M    ^^^9  S8b^W^^^^8        fl^w^W  ^Wm^^^^BIW^WB  fliB 


»  i 


104 


BURNS*  WORKS. 


(ood  Yamemt  !•  dappiag  Jolu*f  iboiildcc^ 
who*  b«  H&iki  fiMl  looki  tt  her  with  tnch  glee^ 
M  to  ihow  &a  he  yUi^  TCooIhetB  tht  pIcMMik 
dm  and  nights  when  thqr  we^  /rit  acfiieiit 
Tm  drawi^  would  do  hoBov  to  tha  ptncii  of 


Ho.  xxxnt 

THB  POST  TO  MB.  TBOUBOV. 

I 

^wMi;  179S. 

TgMiiiiriia di  nil  1111101  BaidmAit^^ 

*ai  HH ao wnj liaa4  tfid  I  anooMdod  oo  iU 
ia  ttf  iMliMMipli  thai  I  hsfo  Taatuoi,  in  tl& 
walk*  OM  mmf  moto.  Y«iv  mjr 
8ir,  will  wmairiirr  aa  ufartitBata  port  of 
wortkjrfilnd  G»^alDiy,  which  happened 
yoon  agOh  That  oimck  my  &iie]r« 
aad  I  ondamniod  todo  thi  idea  jtottek  aa 
ftOowi^ 


tin  I 


the  nniie  repeat,"  Iec  aa  the  Wotda  HRWared 
me  nther'naworthy  of  aa  tea  aa  air  | 
ooUectiog  that  it  ia  on  your  lio^  I  eat 
nador  tl»  ahade  of  aa  old  Ihoni, 
out  ooie  to  anit  the  aaeaaafeb    I  aaay  faa 
bat  I  think  it  not  ia  aiy  wont  a^ 
maat  know,  that  ia  Baataa/a  ThataM^ 
the  B^wkeca 

aaawofdio  tan^  Alloa  i^ia 
a^   lam   JmmUft 


Tea 


hat  haa  eertainly  beoa  a  liaa  of  Aa 
;  80 1  took  np  the  idoa»  aad»  aa 


ae%  hava  iatndaeed  the  liaa  ia  tta 
I  pnianie  It  fonariy  ooeopied  I 
wiae  give  yoa  a  c^oooiiy  Jte%  ff  it 
hit  the  o&t  of  your  ftney. 


{JBbiXm  mm,  p*  S08.) 

BytbtVif^  IhavamtltritfkaBnnealCBgh- 
laadary  ia  Breadalhaaa*a  frnoiUoi^  whidi  are 
who  aaaarea  bm  Aat  ho  weQ 


of  fha  SootOB  uiaii 
ia' 

Thieaaa  ooana  fron  the  vlelnity  of  fitfop- 
KMot  aa  it  ioaki  aol  be  aay  iafteiaumaa  widi 
Maadlhatio^  bring  them;.  o»oept»  what 
J  ihnwdly  aaipgrt  to  bo  the  caaa^  the  winder- 
Mg  nnaoveab  aofpen^  ana  pipan^  aaea  vo  go 
BOfaaatly  onaat  thioi^|h  the  wiMa  both  of 
BootUBM  and  towaad,  aad  ao  eome  sToonta  vn 
Mi|^  boooBUBOB  la  both.-^A  oMe  in  point- 
nay  hairo  lalely>  in  Itdand,  pobliihed  an  Irish 
alfv  aa  they  aay,  oaOed  Cbaa  du  defiaA.  The 
int  Mb  ia  a  pablieation  of  Gorri'a,  a  grtet  while 
•fi.  yoa  wiU  tad  the  aaaie  air,  oaOed  a  ffigh- 
laad  one,  with  a  QaeUe  aong  aet  to  it  Ita 
mmm  i^m^  I  Aank,  !i  Oroa  GaoU,  and  a 
iatrirltiib  Do aak hoaait AOaa, or tiie Ber. 
fboMttima  BHtttoib 


HoiXXSV. 

N. 

TBBS^IETO  T&BSAMS. 


anr  uemm  ma^  Anamit  1798» 

Xif  BM  la  Akm  9igk^  I  wUI  toooaMcr. 

I  Bta  glad  yoa  aaa  plaaatd  with  ny  aoagy  Mai 

/•oae%>o.  X 1  laad  it  myadt 
X  woBbbb  aat  yaatMBiQrovoBiBg  wl^  a  to* 

iBBiaofihaAbaaaaaiBBiyhaBdi  wh«i,tBn- 

tB|  vf  Mm  WvttTf  ••m*!  luwibcn^ihaU 

'    I." 


iBpAJOoM 
WMkPhBAm 


BraiFo!  My  I;  it 
yoa  thiak  ao  too^  ( 
maaie  to  it»  aad  let  the 


F-l«) 


ia  nay 

iait  AaBuaaUtha 
Qod 


Vo. 


THB  SAME  TO  THE  fiAKB. 

dliyarfi  1798. 
Ia  WhidU  and  Tff  ombo  to  jfoa»  aqr  U^ 
onoof  yoorain?  ladflrita  itttaih}  aadyo^ 
terday  I  aet  the  ftDowii^  renee  to  iL  Uibaai. 
whom  I  met  with  here^  begged  ^mbi  of  bm^  aa 
he  adfliirea  the  air  ittnoh  $  bat  aa  I  aadwatind 
that  he  looka  with  rttfwr  aa  ctH  eye  oa  yoar 
work,  1  ^  not  duwee  to  ooo^y.  flowmr, 
if  Ihe  aong  doei  not  eait  year  tarto^  I  bb^  pea* 
aibly  eead  it  Uau  Tba  aat  of  Ao 
I  had  fa  toy  eyc^  ia  in  Johnaoa'a 


(Owkue$andra 

p.  248.) 


AaolherihfOBftteairofBBiaaiib  Ao 
o*  Qmrdu^B  hgre,    Whea  eaaf  daw,  with 
preenoBy  I  here  wiahod  that  it  had  had  ~ 
poeuy  t  toat  i  nafo  oBaaacvoaraa mtufgif, ■ 
fidlowa:-* 

(PiU8&flePa»v^a80 

Mr.Glaiko  bcgayoato  gba  Miaa  FUlfiia 
ooracr  ia  yoor  book,  aa  ahe  ia  anartKBlar  inaa 
ofhbb  Oia  ia  a  BflM  P.  11«  larter  to  fteaav 
Jtam.  lltfyatabothpinQaofhia.  ToaahiB 
hoar  ftmn  wtb^  tba  vuy  nil  (rill  I  fit  «M 
vj  fhpBin^  asill*  • 


C0BIIB8P0N0XMCE. 


¥» 


Vo.  XXXVL 


TBB  SAMB  TO'THE  SAME. 

Thas  toiWt  Ctttdd  KaU,  it  toch  a  &Toarite 
of  fmu99  ihMk  I  onoe  more  rored  ont  jeaterday 
for  a  glot^ua-thot  at  tha  muaea ;  *  wKen  Um 
Bote  dut  pravdflB  o'er  tba  ahorea  of  Nith,  or 
sather  my  old  inapiriog  dearait  nymph  Ca»Ut 
wbaapcrcd  ma  Iha  ldUowiii|[.  I  hvrt  two  rm- 
aoaa  Sat  thinVing  tKat  it  waa  my  earlyf  aweet, 
anple  inipircr  ttiat  waa  by  ny  elbow,  **  amooth 
giidiag  without  atep,*'  and  pouring  the  aong  on 
say  glowing  fimcy*  In  the  fint  pIaoe»  aince  I 
left  CoiU'a  native  htunti^  not  a  fragment  of  a 
poet  has  ariaen  to  cheer  her  aditary  musinga,  by 
oatcTiiBg  inapiration  ,from  her ;  ao  I  more  than 
anapeet  that  ahe  haa  foUowed  me  hither,  or  at 
laaat  mdm  me  occariooal  nnta ;  aaoondly,  the 
lut  ftansftof  thiaaong  laend  yon  in  the  very 
worda  that  Goila  tanfpit  ma  many  yeara  ago^ 
and  whiflh  I  aet  to  an  old  Scota  real  in  Johia- 
•aa'aHoMttm. 

(Ohm  M  ma  tele  tAaeto  ay  trwul,  jib  107.) 

If  yoa  dunk  the  ahora  win  auit  yoor  idea  q£ 
yoor  fa^ooiite  air>  lahaU  be  highly  plaaaad. 
JU  laat  timt  learn  9*tr  th$  Moor,  I  cannot 
aeddk  with^  aa  to  mending  it :  and  the  mna»* 
eal  world  have  been  ao  loogaocnatomed  to  Ram* 
wy'a  woH%  that  a  di&rant  aongi  though  PoaU 
lively  anperior,  would  not  be  lo  well  reoeiTed. 
I  am  not  had  of  chgiuam  to  aoDgik  ao  I  hai» 
■at  made  ooa  fiv  tha  ftregoing. 


No.  xxxvn. 

THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME. 
{IkfUUf  Dovif^  f.  190.) 


Ho.  XZXVIIL 
MR.  THOMSON  TO 


xrssABais,  JMMftcr^  M  AgA  19tS. ' 
Snrcx  writinr  yoB  hsrt^  I  hero  reaaivad  kaV 
a  di»n  aonga,  wl&  which  I  am  deUghtid  bmrf 
ezprcaaidn.  Thahuau>or  andfimeyol  H^UMb 
and  ru  omt^to  >yo9h  my.2ad;  will  nnder  it 
nearly  aa  great  a  fiwoorita  aa  JDHMon  Oray. 
Comt  kt  me  foAe  Mee  to  aijf  Jraoit  Aimm 
winding  Ifith,  and  JBjf  ABam  ttnam,  Jpe.  are 
foil  afiaaiVinalmi  and  Mi^  afed  avaMly  toil 
the  aim  fv  which  thay  an  kiBidad.  Bail 
a  COM  an  aosMieiM  dialaai  alaM^  ia  a  mdk» 
iag  and  aflKtiBg  oompoeitfam.  OwMaod,  lo 
whcee  atoty  it  n&n^  read  It  wi/k  o  avtUfaif 
heart,  I  aaaora  you.  Tha  uaiottwo  an  aov 
iBRBbg,  I  think*  can  ntvw  ba  baahao ;  tkan 
of  TOoa  will  deeeand  wkh  tha  muaio  lo 


_^_..  1798. 
Bo  »Mh  lor  Davie.    Tha  ahara^  you  know, 
ii  la  tha  low  part  of  tha  tancb    Sea  GUrka'a 
Ht  of  it  in  tha  Muaaum. 

V.  Bk  In  tha  Maaeom  thay  hara  diawled  out 
iho  toBO  la  Iwchra    Unaa  of  poetry,  which  ia 

Four  linca  of  aoogk  and  fimr 


^  *  OInamIn  fwlHjht,  properly  ftem  gtoomiiw.  A 
bwotlAil  pottiaal  word  whkti  ought  to  be  adopted  In 
Aigland.    A  gloamin^diot,  a  twilight  latcrrSew; 


eengo  ot  yonra  wiu  HiiBanii  WKb  ttta  muaia  lo 
tha  lateat  pealmAty,  ood  wiH  ba  JmOf  aharidwi 
eo  hmg  aa  ganina^  taala^  and  aMaMtaly  adal  l» 


tha  mxm  aamaa  ao  prapUiOHb  I  iWak 
it  right  to  ewAiao  Alial  a  dl «»  ftfPOM  I  hflOO 
toaakofber,  nofcwerthn  tswly  aad  tkoa  | 
I  hara  burdened  the  pleaaaat  Fstar  with  ai  Bumy 
aa  it  ia  probable  ha  jfiU  attend  to:  maatof  tho 
remaining  aire  would  puade  tha  EaglUi  paal 
not  a  little ;  they  aio  af  that  pacoliar  SMaaoiB 
and  rhythm,  that  thay  mBH  ba  ftmiliar  lo  Um 
who  wiitea  ftr  them. 


KaZXXIX. 

THE  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSOK.: 

Smf.I7M. 
ToumayreMlilytnnlimydear  SirtthataBy 
emrtion  hi  my  powet'  ia  heartily  at  your  ear- 
▼tea.  But  ooa  thing  I  mnrt  hmt  to  yon ;  Ao 
very  name  of  PMer  Piodar  ia  of  graal  aerrioo 
to  your  poblioadon,  ao  get  a  vane  from  hifli 
iiow  and  then;  though  I  have  no  objectiooi  • 
well  aa  I  can,  to  bear  the  ^BidM|  of  thabo^ 


You  know  fhat  my  pretenaiona  to  muaieal 
tuta  are  merely  a  few  of  nalure'a  inelinctH  •■- 
taught  and  untutored  bv  art.  For  thie  reaea^ 
many  motical  eomponttona,  particularly  when 
moch  of  the  merit  liee  in  oooaterpoht ;  how« 
ever  they  may  tipnao^  apd/aijah.  tha  cara  cf 
you  oonnimeura,  aftct  my  aimpk  lug  ao  othav- 
wiaa  than  maialy  aa  malodipBa  din.  Ob  tha 
other  hand,  by  way  of  amende,  I  am  ddightad 
with  many  little  n)dodie%  which  tha  learned 
muaidcn  deapiaea  aa  ailly  and  ineipid.  I  do  not 
know  whether  tha  old  air  Btg  tnUk  ttdik 
may  rank  among  tUa  number ;  bat  well  I  know 
that,  with  Fraaer'a  hautboy*  it  baa  oftm  flU 
my  cyaa  with  tmfa.  IWa  it  a  traditioa,  i^iak 
1  hava  mat  with  in  many  phri%nf  Scotland, 
«hal  il  wai  Robvl  Braeali  SMKh  at  tha  biMli 
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ofBHttodtbon.*  TUf  IkmigKt,  in  aiy  lolitaiy 
wnad  BM  to  A  pteeh  of  cntho* 
on  tho  uoBO  of  LibtrtjruMl  Tndtpta- 
wliidi  I  thfow  into  *  kind  of  Sconua 
•dib  fitted  to  tho  air  that  on  migbt  tuppoM  to 
bo  tho  golknt  RoTAL  8ooT*f  addicM  to  oil  ho- 
fOMi  ioUoWHi  oa  tlut  tToatfbl  Boraiag, 


'    So  otf  Qod  OTor  dtfcod  ^  ohm  of  Truth 
•nd  Ubutyt  M  U  did  tk*t  day ! — ABta. 

P.  8^—1  aboirod  tlio  air  to  Urboai,  who  waa 
haMf  plaMid  with  i^  and  bcggod  mo  to  make 
M  mm  fir  it ;  bot  I  had  no  id«a  of  giTing 
mjialfaBjrtraoUoon  theaotjeel,  tinthaaeei- 
dawtal  foooPeotiBa  of  that  glonooa  aCmggle  fiir 
ftaadMn,  aaaodatodwith  thoglowios  idMM  of 
oano  o^ar  atrogghoof  tho  aame  natore^  not 

gto  m  andcntt  nnnad  my  rhyming  mania. 
rkoli  aet  of  the  tona^  with  hia  baaa^  yon  wiU 
ind  in  the  BInaanm ;  though  I  am  afraid  that 
Ao  ahr  la  not  what  will  entitle  it  to  a  pbue  in 


A. 


No.  XL. 


THE  SAKE  TO  THE  SAME. 

SqfL  1798. 

I  SAM  aBy»  my  dear  Sir,  that  yon  will  begin 
to  Aink  my  oorre^ondence  it  peracention.  No 
iBBltar,  I  ean*t  help  it ;  a  baOad  ia  my  hobby* 
hona;  which,  thoogh  other\/iae  n  aimpb  aort 
of  haraalaaa,  Sdiotioal  beaat  aooggh,  haa  yet  thia. 
bleaaad  headatrong  property,  that  when  onoa  it 
Baa  ftixly  made  off  inth  a  haplem  wight,  it  geta 
eo  enamonred  with  the  tinkle-giogk^  tinkio- 
gi^gle  ef  ita  own  beUa,  that  it  ia  anie  to  ran 
poor  pitgarlick,  dte  bedhm  jockey,  qnita  be- 
yoad  any  naefnl  poim  or  poat  in  the  common 
iMoofman. 

The  Allowing  eong  I  have  eompdead  for 
Omn  jioeiA  the  KghUnd  air  thatb  yon  tall  me 
^  .y"^^"^  T^  ^^  naolved  to  give  a  place 
to  in  yoor  book.  I  have  thia  moment  fiowied 
the  aoBg ;  aoyon  hoYe  it  glowing  from  the  mint 
irilaaityD«,walll  ifno^ 'tiaalaoweU! 


graafeeat  moderty  iille  lut  ittmdailrfti 
graafeeat  mrit.  Whila  yon  aiemndfav Mime 
that  eren  Shakapaam  i^^  beproodtvavi. 
yon  apeak  of  them  aa  if  tbtj  were  ordianyp^ 
doctiona!  Yonr  hendc  oda  ii  ta  aaa  tbe  aokiai 
compoBtion  of  the  Und  in  tht  Seottah  In- 
goage.  I  happened  to  £ni  )a<udaj  vidi  i 
partyofyoor  fiiefda,  towhamlfcadtt  Tkf 
were  all  charmed  with  it,  antrmtadMUM 
ont  a  aoitable  air  Ibr  it,  and  leprahned  Ibiin 
of  giviM  it  Atone  eototaOyderwl  if  latent 
or  gFandeor  ea  Ay  Mtft  taUk,  hmmUbi 
voor  partiality  for  thia  tana  BMtniK  to  tbff 
ideaa  eamciated  in  your  miad  bf  the  txiditMa 
ooneemiog  it,  fiv  I  never  hand  laj  jninv  ■ 
and  I  have  conmeed  again  aod  igna  witk  At 
greateat  onthnaiaata  ftr  Scottiih  iiiv-^  Mf  I 
neve^  heard\my  one  apeakif  ittfwarifcjrrf 

notice. 
I  have  been  mnmag  ever  6i  «Ui  laaditd 

aira,  of  which  I  lately  ant  yea  tkf*;  nil 

think  Zcwtc  Gordom  ia  oort  happly  iM< 

to  your  ode ;  at  leaat  with  a  wjr  dipt  m- 

tion  of  the  fourth  Bnc^  which  I  ibttF>My 

aubmit  to  yon.    There  ii  in  Xm  Mm 

mom  of  the  grand  than  dM  pUalifi^  pvti» 

larly  when  it  ia  eung  with  adtpw  ^ ^ 

whidiyonr  wvnde  would  ehlip  ihi  iii|v|» 

give  it.     I  wonld  have  no  aarajiii  ■hwt**]^ 

tuting  your  ode  in  the  nam  cf  XnMt  GojH 

which  h«  neither  the  intarert,  Ai  V"^* 

nor  the  poetry  that  charadtfiie  jfoar  v""^ 

Now,  the  varintion  I  have  to  m^  V^^ 

laat  line  of  each  veiee^  the  flnlyliBilw"^ 

fcr  the  air,  ia  na  ftOowe :«—  . 

li<;    Or  to  pbriDW  vSetoMi 

SdL    fTfttrina    fhiinf  ft^  ■>— «^ 
Sd;   ret  him,  III  Mn  tan  tad  ik 
4(A,  LothimarwalSrfcDavat. 
bik,  But  tftiyaibfl;  they  ihiBhW 
Mt  Lctae,lBrnf  doiordk! . 

If  yon  connoet  each  line  wi4  it^fl*^^^ 
do  not  diink  you  wm  find  fliat  cithff  At  «»- 

ment  or  the  ainiiniiip  leav  md'^  ^^ 
The  only  line  which  I  diiiib  n  <^  ^f 


(AlttfUeAMrlleSonfarriaw^^  IM.) 


I 
1 
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St  ia  gwinDy  aUmrod  tiuit  All 


tne  long  1%  "  welooBBe  ti>  yw  J*i  "^ 
WouM  not  anothor  word  bapnMik  tt^^ 

c&mf  In  your  neztlwiO  o|«^f"' 
formed  whether  you  agree  to  whit  I  v^F^ 
poacd.    Than  little  altaraliooi  I  "k^t  «» 

At  beau^  of  the  vwaaiTW  *"•?•* 
Oran-^aotf  wm  haoff  edebri^  «  ^  ** 
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I  HAYB  JfBtkmi  yvn  ]kt»  my  dnr  Sir,  tnd 
~~  f»  ajr  ttliMfritioii  on  it»* 

Hk  lmr»  JkudM,    I  ham  Ihii  bm- 
la  iteatioB,  l«nriii|  Ml  tha  lift 
third  tfuB,  and  tilt  ftm  half  ^  the 
thai:— 


JU  doim  the  Vara  thajr  took  thalr  wnj, 

Aad  thre*  tha  flowery  dala ; 
Bm  cheek  to  hen  he  aft  did  by. 

Aad  left  waa  aye  the  tale. 

Wink  «■  Maiyi  when  diaS  wt  letani^ 

8e  plaMon  la  ffneir  r* 
QaoA  Mary,  <«  Lofe^  I  like  the  hara, 
*  Aad  tPf  AaB  UBmw  y«ik**f 

lira*  Cfte  wtod  bifdiV  1  oa  deddedly  of 
that  helh  ia  «U%  aad  Tkre'il  aeeer  ht 
HB  JItwdt  eomei  Amm^  ihe  aecead  or  high 
part  ef  Aa  taae  bebf  a  repetitioa  of  the  fint 
put  ea  oetcve  higher,  ie  oaly  ftr  iaatnuaeatal 
aad  wmM  be  aaaak  hotter  omittad  ia 


Peaaniher  ia  year  iadex 
AaftlheaoagiapaiaEagliBktoihia  toaa^  he- 


the  evaiaa  oo  Taraed,'* 
lithepodaetiMiirOmwfcrdt  Bobertwiehia 


GOrAferJet  I  amfivlecfiof  aat  Ilia« 
pimey  length;  the  air  itwjf  la  nerar  aiagf 
aad  ita  pkee  caa  wdl  be  aappUed  hy  oaeor  twv 
aonga  for  fiae  air^  that  are  not  ia  yoar  Bat  Wmf 
taataneak  Ovrf^iaftani-iaood  aad  Jl^a  Wykm. 
The  firat,  beaide  ila  iatriaaie  merit,  haa  aeifitey  ; 
and  the  laat  haa  high  merits  aa  weO  aa  gvaat  m» 


labrity.    I  hare  the  erigaal  wocda 
for  the  hat  air,  ia  the  h^writiag  cf  the  iady 
who  compoaBd  it ;  aad  they  are  aoperior  to  aay 
CI  the  aong  whieh  the  pabUo  haa  yaft 


JEBghkmd  ZadOi.  The  oM  eat  wiD  pleme  ■ 
aaere  Seoleh  ear  beat ;  and  the  aaw  aa  IlaW 
iaaiaid  oae.  There  ia  a  third,  aad  what  Oa* 
waU  calla  the  «U  MigkUmd  ZadiU,  whidi 
pleaaea  bm  mora  than  either  of  thaaa.  It  ii 
aometiaice  called  OimgUft  Jckmmut  k  baia« 
the  air  of  aa  oU  hnaiQroaa  tawdry  ee^  of  thai 
name.  Tea  will  flnl  it  ia  Iha  Mneeam,  /  hm 
aeaa  a<  Oooiif -cka,  Iw.  I  would  adrim  y«^ 
ia  thie  mnaical  qaaadary,  to  eSar  ap  year  pnjr* 
era  to  the  maam  for^iaaairiag  diraetioB ;  aad  m 
the  meantime  wattiagnr  thadiraetiaa,bealaer 
a  libatioB  to  Becehne}  and  there  ia  aot  a  doafag 
hot  yoa  will  hit  oa  a  jadieioaB  choM    IVa- 


Ka  aenr  flM^  maal  <ia  Sf  aw  for 
I  do  aot  kaew  the  air;  aad  aatil  I  am 
■Malar  of  a  taaa^  ia  aay  owa  aiagiM, 
{aa^  m  it  k),  I^caa  aertr  eempom  for  k. 
Mfwafkil  ceaeider  the  poetie  eealimeal 
to  aay  idea  of  the  maaieal 
boom  my  thoBw;  begin  oae 
aa;  whea  that  aa  eempeaeil,  which  ia  geaerallv 
the  meet  difienU  part  of  the  bnaiaem,  I  walk 
aalv  ail  dawa,  aad  thea  kwk  oat  for  oljecta  ia 
aroaad  me,  that  are  in  naieon  or  har- 
wSth  the  eogitatione  of  my  foaey,  aad 

jga  ef  aay  boeom ;  hnmwing  erery  now 

aad  thea  the  air,  with  the  veiaea  I  haYo  W 
■aad.  Whenlfodmy  maaebcginaingtojade^ 
I  retira  to  the  aoKtary  fireside  of  my  atudy,  and 
there  eomaat  mj  cffuaions  to  paper ;  awinging 
at  iaiarvala  oa  the  hind  Icgt  of  my  elbow-chair, 
by  wqr  «f  calling  forth  my  own  critical  atri^ 
tarei,  m  my  pea  goea  oa.  Serioaaly,  thia^  at 
heme^  ia  ahnoet  inTariaUy  my  way.  . 
What  onned  egotiam ! 

•  Mr.  TbeoMon't  ItatoT  mofi  for  hit  pMOatkm, 
laMtnnuaka.  die  beni  pmwdala  oMtar.  ndgoat 
tliewliolet  buKeBBMinrortlMm  he  merely 
htoeperotalloB.    AUUiieaurfcaoriBjIai- 
I  era  eieMntiil  to  the  reader, 
t  TtoaaliiimieB  Miw  TUoiema  hm  edeyled.  (et  et 
teedoaO,  leriMil  ef  the^ leu ataam  ef 
m^ahMiji uHjiaaaaeMa  to  yetol of 


Jtdd  Sir  Smom^  I  matt  beg  yoa  to  kife 
oat,  aad  pm  ia  ito  plaaa^  TU  Q^ak$r'i  wifi. 

B^fA»ka$Ib$m<^«rtk€kiHmoofiidam 
teat  aei|ge  ever  I  aaade  ia  my  lifo ;  aad  beaidai^ 
ia  wmyeead  oa  a  yonng  hklr,  aoaitiTehr  tha 
aaoat  boaatifol,  lovely  womaa  la  tna  world.  Aa 
I  parpoee  giriag  yoa  the  aamea  aad  deeigaaf 
tiona  of  all  r^  heroiae^  to  maar  ia  aome  fi»^ 
tma  edilioa .. .'  yoar  work,  peraapa  half  a  aan- 
tary  heBee^  yea  meet  eertaialy  iaelade  fie  faa« 
alfef  <Bsa  i»a'A$  warU  ia  yoar  ooliaBtioni 

HaJafie  JktnUp  I  have  heard  aa^,  niiiaHw 
thoamnd  aiae  haadrad  aad  aaaety-aiae  timea^ 
aad  ahvaya  with  the  cherae  to  the  low  pait  ef 
the  taae ;  aad  aothiag  hm  earpriaed  ma  to  mack 
ai  yoar  opiaioB  ea  Aie  eafajeet.'  If  it  will  aat 
aoit^  as  I  prepoaed,  wa  winiMT  two  ef  tha  etao* 
ato  lugalhar,  aad  thea  make  ua  cherae  follow* 

Ft§  kim  ftikir  I  eadem  yoa  Fneer%  eat 
ef  due  taae  whea  he  playa  it  dow ;  ia  fod^ 
he  mekm  it  the  hagoage  ef  ^npaar.  I  ahall 
here  give  yoa  two  stanaaa  in  that  atyie  s  awfai^ 
to  try  if  it  will  be  aay  improvemeat.  Were  it 
poanUe,  ia  eii^iag,  to  give  it  half  the  pothoe 
whieh  Famr  givaa  it  ia  playiag^  it  woold  maka 
aa  admirable  pathetie  se^.  Idoaotgivetheea 
veraca  for  aay  merit  th^  ham  I  cempoeed 
them  at  the  time  ia  whieh  Paik  JUUaCt  w^ 
tim  ditd,  tkat  wa$  abomi  tie  Aaeft  a'  miMakii 
aad  fay  the  leeaide  ef  a  bowl  cf  poa^  whack 
had  overset  every  mortal  ia  campaay,  camfft 
tha  han*V^  aad  Aa  miiaa. 


(  Tkem  kaat  Itft  wu  eeer,  Jamh,  pu  t8S>) 

•TodUeamf^^mvI  woald  daaeard,  aad  hi 
in  plaaa  wwdd  pit  Tktnti  tm  hmk  §km4 


AjBNar/m>BS& 


m  AoMHb  woMh  bn  a  TVj  pleiBint  air ;  and 
mJfUK  jg  potitiTdy  the  floait  love-ballad  in  that 
■lyte  i»  VM  Soottith,  or  perhapt  in  anj  other 
li^Hige,  TF%«i  aAf  earn  bm  «Ae  6oUe<,  as  an 
uft  » 10019  btantifiil  than  aither,  and  in  the  cm- 
damU  wvff  woaid  unite  with  a  charming  lenti- 

Sam  p9  w^fath/tTf  vTout  of  my  grealcit  &^ 
vvtoilM.  Thaeireuog  balbie  lut,  I  wandered 
otM,  aad  b^gin  a  tender  eoog ;  in  what  I  think 
ii  its  native  tt^lew  I  most  premise,  that  the 
eld  waj,  «Bd  tha  way  to  give  most  effect^  is  to 
hifo  no  starting  noti^  as  the  fiddlers  call  it, 
bnl  to  butt  at  ooee  into  the  pathos.  Every 
Ofloatiy  giH  singe— Saw  ye  my/arter,  Jw. 

My  soqg  is  but  nut  begun;  and  I  should 
fik%  before  I  proceed,  to  know  your  opinion  of 
i|^  I  have  ^riakled  it  with  tKe  Scottish  dia- 
hc^  but  it  may  be  eanly  turned  into  correct 


TbdM*  ihomc  Urbini  mcntioDed  an  Idea 
orii!U  wbieb  bat  b»g  been  mine;  dbat  tide  air 
Ii  b%bly  SQseeptible  of  pathos ;  according^, 
JOB  wiU  soon  bear  him,  at  your^sonoert^  try  it 
to  A  eoog  of  mine  in  tbe  Mneeum,  Ye  hanks 
and  brati  o^  Aonnte  Doon-^One  soi^tnore 
cod  Ibavo  done:  JtM  bmg  §yn$.  The  air 
%  but  madioens  bat  tbo  Mlowing  wog,  the 
cM  eong  of  the  olden  times,  and  w^ich  has 
never  been  in  pHnt,  nor  even  in  maiuseripl,  un- 
til I  todc  it  down  from  an  old  nuuj^rnnging,  is 
iiKNigb  to  reoommand  any  air.    >>4f 


tkmt  I  aoppoee  I  bam  tiled  yew  patisBct 
iUrly.  Yon  nost^  after  all  IB  OTtf,  have  a  num- 
ber of  baHads,  properly  eo  called.  GiUMariet, 
Trtmu^  Muir,  M'Pharmm*9  FamMiU  BfU- 
tb  ^fSktriffmuir,  or  We  ran  and  (Acy  ran, 
(I  know  the  anthor  of  thie  charming  baUad, 
and  his  history),  Bard^knuitf  Barbara  AlUin^ 
(I  can  fnmisb  a  finer  eet  of  this  tune  than 
any  thing  that  baa  yet  appeared) ;  and  besides, 
do  vou  know  that  I  really  have  the  okl  tune  to 
wbich  The  Ckttrry  and  the  Siae  was  sung ; 
•nd  wbieb  is  mentumed  as  a  well  known  air  in 
8eotland*e  Oomplaint,  a  book  publiahed  before 
poor  Blanr's  dayi»  It  was  then  called  The 
banAt  o*  heiieoH/  an  old  poem  which  Pinker- 
ton  has  brought  to  light  You  will  see  all  this 
in  Tytlei^a  llistoiy  of  Scottish  Music  The 
tnna^  to  a  learned  esr,  may  have  no  great  merit ; 
bat  it  is  a  great  eurioeit^.  I  have  agood  aaany 
ongiaal  .tbiQgs  ,of  this,  kind. 


NoblUL 
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I  AM  bappy,  BT  dear  rfr,  tlul 

10 


yon  so  much.  Yourides»  "heaettrt  baJ,**l» 
thongbabetoti^abadaieyedideaf  eogUym 
pleeiQ,  we  wia  let  the  line  stand  as  it  in.  I 
ba;re  rftered  te  eong  as  iBibwii«— 

(JPannodk.tem,jx  196*) 

K.B.— I  have  borrowed  the  fait 
the  eoDunon  stall  edition  Of  WaDaoeb 


**  A  frlaa  vnrpv 
And  liberty 


ia«KsyH% 

ttOf  OSPV* 


A  couplet  worthy  of  Homer.  Yataiday 
had  enouglt  of  my  correspondenee.  The 
goes,  and  my  bead  aehea  nueerably.  Oaa 
fort;  IsuffersomnehyjoitaowtiBtbie 
for  fast  nigbfsjovialitv,  that  lahatt  acapi 
fireeforitmthewoKldtocQaie.    AmMl 


MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POEX. 


A  TBOuaamot  thanks  to  you,  my  dear  Sir,  for 
your  observations  on  die  list  of  my  aBng^  I 
am  happy  to  find  your  idees  so  andi  ift  vaiBeB 
witb  my  own  nspeeting  tbe  geoAall^  ef  the 
airs,  as  well  as  the  verses.  Abont  eoaaof  tbaa 
we  difiier,  but  there  is  no  disputing  ab— t  b  Jfoi 
horses.  I  shall  not  fofl  to  profit  by  fta  lenisi  ti 
you  mak6 ;  and  to  rfr'OOaaider  me 
attention. 

Daintie  Davie  must  be  eaag, 
tt^ther,  and  then  the  cboius  'tie  tbn 
way.  I  agree  with  you,  tbat  tbwe  amr  be 
something  of  p|thos^  or  tendsmesa  at 
the  air  of  ^ee  Aim,  faiherf 
With  feeling ;  but  a  tender  oast  may  be  givsB 
almost  to  any  lively'air,  if  yon  dng  it  mj  ebiW" 
]y,  expressively,  and  witb  serious  words.  I  em^ 
however,  clearly  and  invariably  forietafauagtbe 
cheerfial  tunes  joined  to  their  own  bssasivna 
venefi,  wherever  the  verses  are  passsUe.  Bet 
the  sweet  song  for  Fee  Aim,  fiOher,  wbieh  y«i 
began  about  the  back  of  midnigbt,  1  wiQ  pub- 
Ibh  as  an  additional  one.  BIr.  Jamas  Batfser, 
the  king  of  good  follows,  and  tbe 


tbe  lively  Scottish  ballads  that 
has  charmed  thousands  of  eompanicB  widi  Fte 
him,  fathett  and  witb  Todlm  home  tHao,  te  the 
old  words,  which  nerer  should  bedisviutsd  inee 
either  of  these  airs.  Seme  Barchansh  I  wooU 
wish  todisoard.  Fyieiue  a'  tatke  kndai,  for 
instance,  is  so  coarse  and  v^dgar,  tbat  I  tbUk  it 
fit  only  to  be.sttog  in  a  oompaa/ef  droakMaat 


C0R8BSP0NDENGB. 


Om  w«d  more  with  itgard  to  your  hme 
I*.  I  tUnk,  with  grttl  dtferenoe  to  the  poet, 
that  a  pnidtDt  meral  would  avoid  eaying  any 
thiof  to  hii  eolaien  which  might  tend  to  make 
doaih  mora  fiif  htfid  thin  it  it.  Qoiy  proKato  a 
dim|temhle  iwagb  to  Am  mind ;  andtotellthem, 
*'  Woloomo  to  four  goiy  had,"  teems  rather  a 
dkeoangtof  iddwmy  nahrithrtmdiag  the  alter- 
aatiTO  whidi  ioUowi.  I  have  ehown  the  eoog 
to  tkna  frkmb  of  cxoeUent  taste»  and  eaeh  of 
Ana  iHietod  to  Ait  fin^  which  omboldeaa  me 
to  OM  the  freedom  of  bffinginf  it  again  ttttdff  yoar 
I  would  ioggei^ 

**  Now  prapoio  hr  honoar*a  bed» 
Or  m  gloriovs  victorie.** 


NaXLY. 
IBB  POBT  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

**  If  BO  ihfU  decide  when  docton  dimgree  ?** 
Uf  ode  pleeim  me  lo  much  that  I  cannot  alter 
it*  Toor  nropoeed  iltiratioai  wonld,  in  my  o- 
yiuMH  oBake  it  tame.  I  am  cxeeediogly  oblig- 
ed to  yo«  for  potting  me  on  r»<oniiflfnng  it  i 
m  I  tiiink  I  have  moeh  improved  it.  Tnetead 
cf  «  eodger !  hero!"  I  will  have  it  <*  Caledo- 
ans  I  on  wi  me !" 

I  have  ■crutiniied  it  over  and  over ;  and  to 
tht  vorid  eome  wa;f  or  othor  it  shall  go  u  it  it. 
At  the  leme  time  it  wDl  not  in  the  leest  hurt 
ait  shonld  job  leere  it  out  eltogether  and  adh«« 
toytMirfirst  intention  of  adopting  Logan*s  verses.* 

X  have  finished  m  v  sopg  to  Sato  jfs  siy  fa- 
A^  i  aad  in  Knglith,  ee  yon  will  sec.  Aat 
then  is  a  syllable  too  much  for  the  etprtsthn  of 
the  tir»  is  tree ;  hot  dlow  me  to  ssyi  that  the 
mere  ^^diog  of  a  dotted  crotchet  into  a  cro^ 
chol  and  a  quaver,  is  not  a  gren  nuitter :  how- 
fSOTf  in  that  I  have  no  pretensions  to  cope  in 
jadgmeat  with  ycm.  Of  the  poetry  I  speak  with 
oonfldaBOts  bat  the  music  is  a  busincm  where  I 
hint  my  idess  with  the  utmost  diffidence. 

The  <dd  versH  have  meri^  though  UDe4|ua], 
and  are  popular  |  my  idvice  is  to  set  the  air  to 
the  old  words,  and  let  mine  follow  se  English 
Hera  they 


•  Mr.  'Hwmesn  hss  vew  imnwily  adeptsd  thissong 

gr  It  may  be  m  esUsd)  ss  thebsid  pTBMDted  it  to  him. 
e  tasiattaBhed  it  to  the  ill  of  J>iiii«  Ooftim.  end  per- 
hsps  smoof  ttMsaliCliig  alfs  ho  ooaM  not  find  s  better  I 


but  the  poKvy  b  ttittsa  to  a  much  higher  itnin  of  mu- 
sic^ end  may  ei^^  die  fei^iM  of  tome  Soottith 


Han- 
tf  sny  suoli  should  In  Alton  srias.  The  iSMler 
ve  obMTved,  tbet  BoTDS  adopted  the  alicntiete 
areposert  by  his  Msod  sDdconwpoadeot  in  former  In* 
itsaeis trito  greet  rsedincaii  pfthaps,  indeed,  on  sU 
IndtfknatoeesBtaBib  In  lb*  prsMntlnMeaoef  however, 
ha  fslMtsd  them,  tbo««hfSHBiedlj  usge^  with  detsr- 
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Adien»  my  dssr  Sir  I  The  poet  goeibnl. 
defier  soma  other  remarks  until  more  Idma. 


No.  XLVL 
THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAMS. 

September,  1798. 

I  HAVX  been  turning  over  some  volumes  of 
songs,  to  fin^  verses  whose  messures  would  sail 
the  airs  for  which  you  have  allotted  me  to  find 
English  songs. 

For  jy^irland  TFtfiie,  you  have,  in  Bamesy^a 

T'ea-table,  an  ezoellent  long,  beghming  **  Ah» 

why  thoee  tesn  in  Nelly's  eyes?"    As  lor  7%e 

CoOier'a  JDoehter,  tske  the  loUowing  'iM  Ba^ 


{Ikhidtd  Swtdn,  p:iSB.) 

Tha  ftnlty  Ihie  in  Loga»-wator,  I  mend  thast 

**  How  csn  your  flinty  hietrte  en  joy^ 
The  widow's  team,  the  orphan's  cry?** 

The  song,  otherwise,  win  pam.    As  to  Jtf^ 

Cfreffoira-RMO'JRMthf  yon  will  see  a  song  of 

mine  to  it,  with  a  eet  of  the  air  superior  to  yoorsb 

in  the  Mueeum,  Vol,  iL  p.  181.    The  eoi^  ha- 

gin^ 


"  Raving  winds  around  .her  blowi^i 


tt 


Your  Irish  airs  are  pretty,  btit  they  are  dotm-* 
right  Irish.  If  they  were  like  the  Samke  of 
JBeama,  for  instance,  timagh  really  Irieh,  yet  in 
the  Scottish  taste,  you  might  adopt  them.  Since 
you  are  so  fbad  of  Irish  unujcf  what  aay  you  to 
twenty-five  of  them  in  an  additional  number  ? 
We  could  easily  find  this  quantity  of  .chanaiag 
airs ;  I  will  tidce  care  that  you  shall  not  Want 
songs  I  and  I  assure  you  that  you  will  find  it 
the  moot  wleable  of  the  whole.  If  you  do  not 
approve  of  JR<nf*9  wife,  for  the  music  s  take,  wa 
shall  not  insert  it.  l>eil  tak*  the  ttfors,  is  a 
charming  song;  so  is,  Saw  ye  my  P*i^f 
There*e  nae  tick  abotU  the  Aokm,  well  deservee 
a  place ;  I  cannot  say  that  OW  the  hiUt  €md 
far  awa  strikes  me  as  equel  to  your  selection. 
Thit  it  no  my  ain  hout^  is  a  greet  fiivourite  air 
of  mine;  and  if  you  send  tne  your  set  of  It,  | 
will  task  my  muse  to  her  highest  elbrt  What 
is  your  opinion  of  J  Aoe  laid  a  herrin  i»  mwtf 
I  like  it  much.  Your  Jaoobito  airs  are  pretty  ; 
end  there  are  many  others  of  the  same  Uod; 
piciiy'  'Dui  yon  nave  nov  room  mr  snem*    zaa 

cannot,  1  think,  insertt /y  Isf  «i  a' to  lAe  Mftb 
toany  o^er  worda  thaa  ill  owa^ 
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Wliit  pletm  1M|  at  iSmple  a&d  naive,  dii- 
niti  yon  u  ludicrona  tnd  low.  For  thu  reaion, 
F^  ^e  m§  «y  ft^ie,  «>•— Fye,  faf  m  a*  f o 
«ft«  frfi<2B2,  with  wreral  othert  of  that  cMt,  are, 
to  mt,  higUy  pleating ;  while,  Saw  ye  my  father, 
cr^tno  ye  my  Mother,  del4(htt  ma  with  its  di»- 
-criptiw  limpk  pathoa.  Thtu,  my  long,  Ken 
y§  what  Meg  o*  the  maS  has  gotten  9  pleaiea 
nynlf  lo  moch,  that  I  cannot  try  my  hand  at 
Uffthcr  tong  to  the  air ;  lo  I  shall  not  attempt 
H.  I  hoov  yon  will  laugh  at  all  this ;  but, 
**  Uka  aaan  wtart  hit  bdt  hit  ain  gait.** 


hii  mannaoiplii  I  hopi  yw  maj 
that  will  aoiwcr  as  EnglahHafi 
onprovided. 


No.  XLVIt 
THE  SAMS  TO  THE  SAME. 

• 

October,  I79S. 

Tmir  last  letter,  my  dear  Thornton,  was  in- 
daed  laden  with  heavy  newt.  Alai,  poor  Ert- 
kiM  !*  The  reeoUection  that  he  was  a  coadja- 
tor  in  yoor  pobUcation,  hat,  till  now,  scared  me 
from  writbg  to  yon,  or  turning  my  thoughts  on 
eomposing  for  you. 

I  am  pleated  that  you  are  recooeiled  to  the 
ab  of  ibe  Qaaher*^  Wife,  though,  by  the  bye, 
■a  old  Highland  genUeman,  and  a  deep  antiqua- 
litD,  tells  me  it  is  a  Gaelic  air,  and  known  by 
the  nama  of  Ze^  'm  ehoee.  The  following 
varses  I  hope  will  pleaK  you,  as  an  EngUih  song 
to  the  air : 

Thine  am  I,  my  frithlnl  fairy 
Thiaa,  my  lovely  Nancy.     (p.1tlL) 

Aa  net  of  yonr  letter  I  shall  answer  at  Boma 
•^MT  opportoni^. 


No.  XLDL 
THE  POET  TO  MB.  THOMSOiT. 


TxLx.  ma  how  yon  lika  the  foUoving  ftam 
to  the  tune  of  Jo  JaaeL 

(BaAand,  hnebamd,  eeaee  yrar  drifi,  f,  tlS.) 
IWiUthomhemy^aarief  p.UiL) 


NoL. 


MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET. 

MT  DEAa  SIR,  Edtnlmryh,  I7ih  J^prO,  17M. 
Owiiro  to  the  distress  of  cm  friend  for  Aa 
loss  of  his  child,  at  the  time  of  hit  nesvi^ 
your  admirable  but  mdaneholy  letter,  X  had 
not  an  opportunity  *tiU  lately  of  ynising  it* 
How  sorry  am  I  to  find  Bvms  sayug,  '^  Ckait 
thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased  ?**  whflt 
he  is  delighting  others  from  one  end  of  the 
island  to  the  other.  Like  the  bypftrhondriaa 
who  went  to  consult  a  physician  upon  his  cbk  : 
Go,  says  the  doctor,  and  see  the  fiunoa  Osilias* 


No.  XLYUL 
MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET. 

'iCT  GOOD  aiE,  7M  November,  179S. 

Am&  so  long  a  nlence,  it  gives  me  peculiar 
pleasure  to  reeognisa  your  well  known  hand, 
for  I  had  begun  to  be  apprehensive  that  all  was 
BOt  well  with  yon.  I  am  happy  to  find  however, 
f>^^*  yonr  silence  did  not  proceed  from'  that  cause, 
and  that  you  have  got  among  the  ballads  once 

Bsore. 

1  have  to  thank  von  for  yonr  English  song  to 
XMyer  *m  diosf,  whidi  I  think  eztremly  good, 
although  the  c<douring  is  warm.  Your  friend 
Mr.  Tombull's  songs  have  doubtless  consider- 
lUa  mcr^t ;  and  aa  you  have  the  command  of 


•  Ito  HoBOViattto  A.  Enddne,  brother  to  Lord  Kel. 
to,iriMssiBelaneholy  dflsthUn'Tlioittian  bad  eoromu- 
aaaM  to  an  aaosOint  Istter,  wbSeh  be  has  tupprstwd. 


who  keeps  all  Paris  m  good  hnmoor. 

Sir,  replied  the  patient,  I  am  that  xa^offf 

Carlmi ! 

Yonr  plan  for  our  meeting  together 
me  greatly,  and  I  trust  &at  by  aome  m 
other  it  will  soon  take  place ;  but  yoor 
chanalian  challenge  almost  firighteoa  sac^  for  t 
am  a  miserable  weak  drinker ! 

Allan  is  much  gratified  by  yonr  good  opiniea 
of  his  talents.  He  has  just  began  a  akcftdi 
from  your  CottA-'s  Saturdays  Ni^t,  aad  if  it 
pleases  himself  in  the  design,  he  will  prohsUf 
etch  or  engrave  it  In  subjects  of  the  pastarsl 
or  humorous  kind,  he  is  perh^  nnrivaHcd  hf 
any  artist  living.  He  foils  a  little  in  gjviar 
beauty  and  grace  to  his  frmales,  and  his 
ing  is  fom&re,  otherwise  his  paintiiy  i 
iogs  would  be  in  greater  request 

I  like  the  music  of  the  Sator^e  Jhdktirp 
and  will  consider  whether  it  shall  be  added  ta 
the  hist  volume ;  yonr  verWs  to  it  are  pnKty  ; 
but  yonr  humorous  English  song,  to  sait  Jo 
Janef,  is  inimitable.  What  think  you  of  the  air, 
"  Within  a  mile  of  Edinburgh  ?'*  It  has  alw«7a 
struck  me  as  a  modem  English  iaaitatioB  ;  bat 
is  said  to  be  Oswald's,  and  is  so  mndk  likadt  thsft 
I  believe  I  must  indode  it     The  vcnes  an  Ul- 


a  A  lettar 
to  p.  979. 


to  Vh  Cwmta^ban^   to  be 


CORRESPbNDENCE. 
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pam^if*    Do  fwx 

or  two?. 


1 


No.iiL 


ir 


THB  POBT  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

MT  VBMM  tOLf  Mofft  1794. 

I  ftsrvftir  yoa  the  platci^  with  which  I  am 
plHMd  ;  I  woold  homUy  propote,  in- 
of  the  vonnker  knittiiig  •toddogi*  to  pnt 
a  fliodi  aiid  horn  into  hit  handt.  A  friend  of 
niM^  who  k  ponliTeljr  the  ablert  jodge  on  the 
saljeet  I  have  ever  met  with,  and  &ngh  an 
wafcaoWBt  ia  yet  a  enperior  artist  with  the  ^m- 
ri%  IB  qnita  channed  with  AOan^s  oianner.  I 
a  peep  of  the  Gentle  Shepherd,;  and 
AUaa  a  moat  original  artiet  o£ 


I  am  ^te  veied  at  Pkyel'a  heinf  cooped  np 
IB  Franeeb  aa  it  will  put  an  entire  etop  to  onr 
work.  Now,  and  for  aiz  or  eeven  ipooths,  I 
ak^  ht  qtdu  in  tong,  m  yea  ehaU  eee  by  and 
by.  I  got  aa  air,  pretty  enoogh,  compoied  by 
Lady  Biiabech  Hereft  of  Heroo,  which  the 
calla  Tha  Bamki  of  Cru.  Cree  ie  a  beantiliU 
rowieatio  itriam :  and  ae  her  Lidyihip  ia  a  par- 
liealar  friend  of  mineb  I  have  written  the  fol- 
lenviaf  eQiy  to  it. 

m  ■ 

I 


For  my  port,  I  look  on  Bfr.  Allan'e  chooeing 
WKf  fitvoorite  poem  for  hie  eubject^  to  be  one 
of  the  higheit  oomplimenta  I  have  ever  ra- 


(  Tike  Jfaalt  0/ Oeib  ^  SM.) 


No.  LQ. 


THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME. 

Ju^,  17M. 
lathereaoaewiyet  of  Pleyri?  Or  k  your 
rk  to  be  at  a  dead  etop,  until  the  aOiea  eet 
oar  modera  Orphene  at  liberty  from  the  ea- 
vago  thnldon  of  demoeratie  diieordB?  Alas 
the  d^!    And  woe'a  ■»!     That  anapicioua 

Ciod,  pregaaat  with  the  happiaem  of  miU 
a.*-. 

I  have  prmaitfrt  a  copy  of  your  eongi  to  the 
dmyhttf  of  a  Bmch-valued,  aad  mndi-honoafed 
ftieadefauae^Mr.Qrahamof  Fintry.  I  wrote, 
«a  the  Uaak  ride  ef  the  title  pag«i  the  foUowiof 
to  tibe  yoo^  Ii^r* 


Hiu,  wh&e  the  Soottiih  moee  iauBOrtal  Bva^ 
In  laered  itrains  and  tuneful  numbeft  joia*^ 

Accept  the  gift ;  though  humble  he  who  fjffm^, 
Rich'ia  the  tribute  of  the  grateful  miad. 

So  may  no  ruffian  foeling  in  thy  breeet, 

Dieoordant  jar  thy  bQeom-ohorda 
But  peace  attune  thy  gentle  eonl  to 

Or  Uive  eoetatic  wake  hie  eeraph 


Or  pity^a  no^m,  ia  luxury  of  teai% 
Aa  modett  want  the  tale  of 

While  coneeione  virtue  all  the 
Aad  heavebp-borft  piety  her 


No.Lni. 


ofOUslenwheebeaBMtout,  tetea* 


MIL  THOMSON  TO  THB  POET. 

MT  sxAU  axa,  JBtOdmrgh,  lOCft  Am^  17M. 
I  owi  you  aa  apology  for  haviag  to  le^g*  do* 
Uyed  to  acknowledge  the  fovour  of  your  kat. 
I  foar  it  vrill  be  ae  you  uy,  I  lhaD  have  aa 
more  longB  from  Pkyd  till  ranoe  aad  wa  are 
friends;  but,  neverthtlewi  X  am  vary  daaireui 
to  be  prepared  with  the  poatry,  aad  ae  the  tea- 
son  approaches  in  which  your  ausi  cf  Gofla  vi» 
rite  you,  I  trust  Ishall,  aiformeriy,  befiaqaeat- 
ly  gratified  with  the  rtsalt  of  your 
tender  interviews ! 


No^LIY. 


THE  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 

dMAwgmi,ll9i. 

Tm  last  sfveaiag,  as  I  waa  strayiag  oat  aad 
thinking  id,  0*er  Aa  hOU  md  far  mao^  I 
spun  the  following  staaa  for  it ;  bat  whe^ar 
my  epinning  will  deserve  to  be  laid  up  ia  sloae 
like  the  prcciooe  thread  of  the  wOk'Waamt  or 
brushed  to  the  devil,  like  the  vile  manufoctaia 
of  the  epider,  I  leave,  my  dear  Sir,  to  your  asaal 
candid  criticism.  I  was  pleased  with  several 
linee  in  it  at  first;  but  I  own,  that  now,  it  af» 
pears  rather  a  flimsy  busineis. 

This  is  just  a  hasty  sketch,  until  X  see  whe- 
ther it  be  worth  a  critique.  We  have  many 
sailor  songs ;  but,  ss  for  as  I  at  preernt  reoel* 
Icct,  tlwy  are  mostly  the  effiiaioas  of  the  jovial 
nilor,  not  the  wailiap  of  his  love-lora  aia* 
tr^H.  I  must  here  laaka  oae  sweet  eneptiaA 
— 5wMf  .^aic  /roe  tie  Saa^-bamtk 
Now  for  the  eoag. 

{On  Am  aaoi  and  far  omiyt  fk  flit.) 


MS 
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IginmltivtttoatantluiMiigy  bat  do  it 
lllM ipmt of dkiMtitn BMckiiMfc  ' 


No.LV. 


(Ca*ik$ ymotM te Ob faowM^  p>  195*) 


I  ihall  giw  yon  mf  tfiBiaB  af 
newly  adopted  loiigt  my  iaX  MnbUiiv  fit. 


MR.  TH0H80N  TO  THE  POST. 

XT  SKIS  flx,  .EeKntaryA,  IM  iSSi^  1784. 
You  Yarn  antieiiMted  my  opinion  of,  On  Hu 
moM  and  far  amayi  I  do  not  ikmk-  it  one  of 
your  wy  happy  prodootooaa*  tfaoogk  it  cer- 
taialy  ooMaim  ataaaaa  thai  an  voEthy  of  aU  ao- 


The  aeeond  ia  tlie  least  to  my  liking,  pirti- 
cnlarly  <*  BuUet%  apare  my  only  joy/*  Con- 
Ibnnd  tha  bulleti !  It  mi^t  perhaps  ba  object- 
ad  to  the  third  verae,  **  At  the  starless  mid- 
aight  hoar,"  that  it  kii  too  much  grandeur  of 
imagery,  and  that  greater  simplicity  of  thought 
would  have  better  suited  the  character  of  a  sai- 
]or*a  awMfSiaart.  The  «ane,  it  ufiut  ba  re- 
nembared,  ia  of  the  briak,  cheerful  kind.  Upon 
tba  wbok^  tbora6>rcv  in  ay  bpmbla  opiaion*  tbe 
aoog  would  ba  better  adapted  to  the  tuu«,  if  it 
woaiatad  only  of  tha  first  and  last  Tenea,  witb 


N0.LVI. 


,      THE  POET  TO  MB.  THOMSON. 

Sept,  1794. 
I  SHALL  withdraw  my,  On  Ms  seas  and  far 
amt^f  altogether ;  ia  is  unequal,  and  unworthy 
Ibt  work.  Making  a  poem  is  like  begetting  a 
aoD :  you  cannot  know  whether  you  have  a  wise 
man  or  a  fool,  until  yuo  pruduce  him  to  the 
worU  and  try  him. 

Ftr  tfait  naaan  I  wnd  yon  tha  oftpring  of 
my  brain,  abortion*  and  all ;  and,  as  such,  pray 
look  over  them,  and  foi^ive  them,  and  burn 

fthlkm.*  I  am  flatter^  at  your  adopting,  Ca* 
the  jfowti  to  the  knoweSf  as  it  was  owing  to  me 

'that  ever  it  saw  the  light  About  Seven  years 
ago  I  was  well  acquainted  with  a  worthy  little 

[iolow  of  a  clergyman,  a  Mr.  Clonie,  who  snng 
ft  charmingly  ;  and,  at  my  request,  Mr.  CUrke 
took  it  down  from  his  singing.     When  1  gave 

,it  to  Johnson,  1  added  some  stanzas  to  the  song, 

'and  mended  others,  but  still  it  will  not  do  for 

r'  )u.  In  a  solitary  stroll  which  I  took  to-day, 
tried  my  hand  00  a  few  pastoral  lines,  follow- 
ing up  the  idea  of  the  choms,  which  I  would 
preseive.  Here  it  is,  with  all  its  crudities  and 
imperfections  on  its  head. 


•  TUs  lOigUiaaonisr  of  the  poet  shouM,  I  think, 
be  disobeyed  with  nspcct  to  the  tong  in  qucttioD, 
the  seeond  stanss  exeepied.^-jirol»  iy  Mr,  7%ammm. 

Doelots  diflbr.  The  obfeeiion  to  the  seeond  stanas 
^loei  not  strike  tha  Bditor.— Cuaais. 


THE  SAMP  TO  THE  SAME. 

S^lftmbiFfMU. 

Do  yoa  know  a  blaekgoanl  Irish  aoagi  oaDad 
On^'§  waitr^faUf  The  air  ia  charmia^ 
and  I  haw  often  regrottad  tha  want  of  daont 
varsea  to  it  It  ia  too  mnehp  at  laaat  bt  waj 
hainUa  r«ti«  mnsak  -to  axpact  that  cvaij  fflbrt 
ofhtnahallhavemttit;  atiUI  think  that  it  is 
batter  to  have  aaodiocra  veraea  to  a  ^fOtttifta 
•tr,  thu  Moa  at  alL  Qa  thia  priMpla  I  h«vo 
all  aloi%  proceeded  in  the  Soota  Mosieal  Un» 
aeoas,  and  aa  that  pablicOtion  in  ia  ita  last  vo- 
lama^  I  tntand  the  following  aoag,  to  tha  «if 
above  nantkoned,  for  that  work. 

If  it  doea  not  suit  yoo  aa  an  editor,  yoa  mf 
bo  plaaaad  to  hofovanas  to  it  that  yos  oaa  aipg 
hofofo  ladin. 

(6b$JlMMmmnyrrmfUthp,2SS.) 

Not  to  coBparo  araall  thi^ga  mUk  gmf,  asy 
taata  in  moaio  ia  like  tha  mighi^  Frateiek  m 
PruaMa'ataateiapaintiBg:  wo  an  told  thai  hi 
fivqveBtly  adoHrad  what  tho  uaiiuuiawiuo  d»> 
cried,  and  always  without  aof  hypocnay  oal^ 
fnaed  hia  admiratioB.  I  am  aeoaibla  thai  asy 
taste  in  muaio  aonst  ba  inekgaqt  ^fiA  mIgjKt, 
because  people  of  undispnted  and  coltivated  tarta 
can  find  no  maiit  ia  »y  fiwiwili  tna^  SlSH, 
becaui«  I  am  cheaply  pleased,  is  that  any  no- 
son  why  I  shonU  deny  myself  that  plaonn? 
Many  of  otv  strathspeys,  ancient  and  BNdaro» 
give  me  the  most  czqninte  enjuyuwut,  whan 
you  and  other  judgaa  wooM  probably  bo  allow- 
ing disgust  For  instance,  I  am  just  now  mak- 
ing verses  for  JUthmmaMa  Raai^  an  air 
which  puts  me  in  raptorea ;  and  in  htt,  oakss 
I  be  pieaaed  with  the  tune^  I  never  can  anake 
venca  to  it  Here  I  have  Qaiko  oa  ny  rids^ 
who  ii  a  Judge  thai  I  will  pit  agaiaat  aay  of 
you.  **  RothmMrdt»9**  he  aaya^  *^  ia  on  air 
both  original  and  beaiatifol  1*'  and  on  his  rseaoi- 
mendation  I  have  tidtan  the  fint  part  of  tho 
tune  for  a  ehom%  oad  the  fiwrth  or  Isil  part 
for  the  song.  lam  bnttwo  stanxaa  dasp  ia^ 
work,  and  possibly  yoa  may  thiakt  aad 
that  the  poetry  ia  aa  littb  worth  yonr 
aa  the  muaie.* 

I  have  began  aaow,  Zsf  om  ds  lUa  oe  a^^M. 
Do  you  think  that  wo  ooghi  to  niaia  tka  oM 
choma  ?    I  think  we  must  retain  both  tho  eld 


•  In  tha  orisbMA IbDovrlMntwoi 
••  Lasrio  wr  iha  hnUaMia  toska." 
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flfaonis  ind  th*  ^nt  ■Unit  of  Um  old  toog.  I 
d9  Bot  altogether  lUw  the  third  line  of  the  fint 
■taoza,  hut  caonot  alter  it  to  pleaae  mytel^  I 
am  juBt  three  Btanias  deep  in  it.  Woald  you 
have  the  denouemtnt  to  be  luooestful  or  other- 
wise ? — ihould  the  **  let  him  in*'  or  not. 

Bid  yoa  not  once  propose  The  Sow*»  tail  to 
Gtorditt  M  an  air  for  yonr  work  ?  I  am  qoite 
delighted  with  it ;  but  I  acknowledge  that  is 
ao  mark  of  its  real  exoeUenoe.  I  onoe  set  i^ut 
▼enes  for  it,  which  I  meant  to  be  in  the  alter- 
nate way  of  a  lover  and  his  mistreis  chanting 
together.  I  hsve  not  the  pleasure  pf  knowiog 
Bfri.  Thomson's  Christian  name,  and  yoiirs,  I 
am  afiraid,  is  rather  burlesque  for  sentiment, 
else  I  had  meant  to  have  mode  you  the  hero 
and  heroine  of  the  little  piece.       / 

How  do  you  like  tne  following  epigram, 
which  I  wrote  the  other  day  on  a  lovely  young 
girl*s  noovery  from  a  fever  i  Doctor  Maxwell 
was  the  {AystciaA  who  seemingly  saved  hgt 
from  the  grave ;  and  to  him  I  addrsM  the  fol- 
lowing:— 


TO  DR.  MAXWELL, 
ox  xisa  jnar  at  Aifl*a  KKeovs»r« 

Blaxwniy  if  merit  here  yon  arave. 

That  merit  I  deny : 
Yom  uvt  £sir  Jessy  from  the  grave ! 

An  angel  could  not  die  ! 

God  gnmt  yoa  pttinco  with  thia  itapkl 


NaLVm 

ML  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET. 

I  nmcnvi  the  sprightly  muse  is  now  at- 
tendant upon  her  fovonrite  poet,  whose  toood- 
notu  wiU  are  beeome  as  enchanting  as  ever. 
Shi  $ay9  sAe  bfet  mt  hett  o*  a*,  is  one  of  the 
pleaaaatest  table  so&gt  I  have  seen,  and  hence- 
forth shall  be  mine  when  the  song  is  going 
round.  Til  give  Cunningham  a  copy ;  he  can 
mare  powerfully  proclaim  its  merit,  I  am  far 
from  uoaervslttiog  your  taste  for  the  strathspey 
nusio ;  on  the  contraiy,  I  think  it  highly  ani- 
mating and  agreeable^  and  that  some  of  the 
itrsthepeys^  when  graced  with  such  verses  as 
youn,  will  make  very,  pleasii^  •oog%  in  the 
same  way  that  rough  Christiane  are  tempered 
and  softened  by  lovdy  woman,  without  whom, 
yvtt  know,  they  had  been  bmteSk 

I  am  clear  for  having  the  8ow*§  taiU  parti- 
evkrlv  as  you  proposed  verses  to  it  are  so  ex- 
tnmdy  promising.  Geoidie,  as  you  observe, 
IB  a  aama  only  fit  for  burlesque  eamposition. 
||ii»  TkoaMa'0  iuhv^  (Katluuine)  is  not  at 


all   y*»*tY?f^i     Retein  JeCBl% 

make  the  other  ltm»»  or  1117  ¥SbiK  thai 

agreeably. 

Your  Ca*  th»  ytmu,  is  a  pnciona  fifttle 
cean*  Indeed  I  am  perfectly  aiJBnishBd 
charmed  with  the  endless  variety  ef  yow  feaey • 
Here  let  me  ask  you,  whether  yoaaaver  aeiiow- 
ly  turned  your  thoughts  upon  dnmatio  writag  ? 
That  is  a  field  worthy  of  your  genius^  iu  whwh 
it  might  shine  fiArth  in  all  its  splendour.  One 
or  two  suoocesfol  pieces  upon  the  London  alafe 
would  make  your  fortuoc.  The  ngoat pnMt 
ia  for  musical  dramas  {  few  or  oooe  of 
which  have  appeared  since  the  jOwtmHOt 
scss  much  poetical  merit ;  thees  is  little  a 
conduct  of  the  feble,  or  ia  th*  dialogue^  to  k 
est  the  audience.  They  sve  ehiifly  vehicles  for 
music  and  pageantry.  I  chink  yen  might  ptedta 
a  comic  opera  in  three  acts,  which  would  Ufa 
by  the  poetry,  at  the  same  time  that  it  would  be 
proper  to  take  every  esnsteiice  from  her  Imia- 
ful  sister.  Part  of  the  songs  of  Ooofee  wMU 
be  to  our  favourite  Scottnh  aim  $  ^  rast  nigllt 
be  left  with  the  London  eempoaeiw*>«8taiMe  ftr 
Drury'Janeb  of  Shield  for  CovenfeiganlaB  ;  botii 
of  than  very  able  and  popular  manriaiMfc  Iba* 
lieve  that  interest  and  manoMvring  are  allaa  n- 
osasaty  to  have  a  drama  broughl  on :  ao  ixmtf 
be  with  the  namby  paraby  tribe  of  fiowwPv 
epribUen ;  but  were  you  to  eddrcse  Mr.  Sheri- 
dan himsdf  by  lettsr,  and  ssnd  him  a  dnmiatfa 
pieces  I  am  persuaded  he  woukl«  for  the  honott 
of  geniosb  gite  il  a  feiv  and  candid  trial*  Ks- 
coas  BO  foruobtnidiog  these  hints  upon  your  oti* 


No.  LDL 
THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAMS. 

Edinburgh,  14tA  Oditbert  179i. 

Thb  last  eight  days  have  been  devoted  to  the 
re-examination  of  ue  Scottiah  collectiona.  1 
have  read,  and  sung,  and  fiddled,  and  conaide»- 
ed,  till  I  am  half  blind  and  whoDy  stupid;  The 
few  airs  I  have  added,  are  enclosed. 

Peter  Pindar  has  at  length  eeat  me  all  lb 
songs  I  expected  from  him,  which  are  ia  gMer- 
al  elegant  and  beautifuL  Have  you  heard  of  4 
London  coUection  of  Seottish  airs  and  ooaf^ 
just  pubUshsd  by  Mr.  Ritsoo,  an  Englishflsatt 
I  shsll  send  you  a  copy.  His  introductory  e«> 
say  on  the  sulgect  is  cnrions.  and  eviaees  gras 
reeding  and  research,  but  does  not  decide  tki 
qnettton  u  to  tiie  origin  of  onr  melodiea^ 
though  he  ehows  desrly  that  Mr.  Tytlet,  k  Ui 
ingenious  dissertation,  haa  addneed  no  sort  «f 
proof  of  the  hvpotheais  he  wished  to  eetablieh^ 
and  that  his  classifioation  of  the  aira^  aeeofdiaf 
■■  —  ■     ■  '  I   .  -  ■     

•  Our  tierd  had  before  received  the  same  ad  viae,  atil 
esrtsialy  tooa  it  10  Ikr  Inie  eoosideratloii,  as  ta  hevf 
east  about  for  a  surest. 


\ 
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BtmNs*  wotuta 


fhi^  wm  ftMBpondf  it  men 
I  ODBjMliiiVa  Od  Johii  PuwcrCoOy  Eti|> 
ht  Hm  DO  taucf ;  hut  eoniigiw  him  Co  dAmaa^ 
1km  1  Ht  towit  tt  mj  publiation,  on  the  teore 
9t  FSmUt  htkig  cnfifBd  to  write  eongt  for  it ; 
mmmaAiif  and  najntdj  keviag  it  to  be  inferred, 
dttt  Ae  aoBgi  of  Sootdeh  writen  had  been  eent 
■  IMMTJrinf  to  make  room  for  Peter's !  Of  yon  he 
•p«ki  mh  aone  mpeet,  but  gives  yon  e  pats- 
iBf  hit  or  two,  for^dariog  to  drcet  up  a  little 
•oat  old  fooUeh  aoaga  for  the  Mttteum.  Hit 
orti  of  the  8eolti^h  aire  are  taken,  he  eaya,  from 
Ike  eldeet  ooUoeCioae  and  the  best  anthoritiei : 
wmaj  of  thoBt  how«ver»  have  anch  a  etraage  ae- 
■ielt  and  are  ao  nnlake  the  eets  which  are  song 
if  ov«7  pveon  of  teate,  old  or  yooag,  in  town 
that  wo  ean  aeareriy  recogniie  the 
I  ol  our  fiiTonritee.  BygoingtoUieoldcet 
of  ov  mniie»  it  doce  not  follow  that 
Wo  iad  the  melodice  in  their  original  etafte. 
Than  aelodiw  hod  been  preserved,  we  know 
aot  how  Jong,  br  ^"'^  oomnranieation,  before  be- 
h^  BoMHtBd  and  printed  ;  and  aa  diffiavnt  per. 
IMI  dag  the  eame  air  verjr  difirently,  aoeord- 
Iqg  •»  dieir  aoenrate  or  coofnaed  reeoOeetion  of 
1^  ao  oven  anppoeiog  the  first  coUeetors  to  have 
p«nmad  the  lodostry,  the  taste  and  dtaoemment 
to  ohoaM  the  beet  they  ootdd  hear,  (which  ia  for 
fran  oertab)»  atill  it  must  evidently  be  a  chanoe, 
whether  the  coUeetibne  exhibit  any  of  the  me- 
lodist-ia  the  atale  they  were  fint  compoeed. 
la  aileetiag  the 'melodies  for  my  own  coUcetioB, 
I  have  beea  as  mnch  guided  by  the  living  as  b^ 
Ike  dead.  Where  these  diflered,  I  i«eforred  the 
Mia  that  appeared  to  me  the  most  aimple  and 
beaafiftU,  iad  the  moet  generally  approved ; 
without  meaaiag  any  compliment  to  my 
eapability  of  choosing,  or  speaking  of  the 
paint  I  have  taken,  I  flatter  myself  that  my  sets 
win  bt  faoad  eqnally  freed  from  valgar  errors  on 
lit  •■•  htad»  tod  affoetad  graoea  on  the  other. 
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THB  POET  TO  IIR.  THOMSON. 

>mt  VEA%  fuxttn,         I9ik  OeteUr,  1794. 

Br  ihit  ■jtmiag'a  poet  1  have  yoor  list,  aad, 
!■  gtoafaly  I  highly  approve  of  it  I  shall,  at 
atve  Weare^  give  yoa  a  eritiqne  oa  the  whole. 
Cbtke  goee  to  yonr  towa  by  to-day's  fly,  aad 
I  wish  yoa  would  caU  oa  him  aad  take  his  opi- 
Bita  ia  gcBOfal :  yoa  kaow  his  taste  is  a  stand- 
Md.  A  will  retnra  here  egain  in  a  week  or 
two ;  80^  pleaot  do  aot  missaskiag  for hinu  Oae 
fhiag  I  Iwpe  he  will  do,  pereiude  yon  to  ft^ 
dtpl  my  fovoarile^  OraipU-^iim-wood,  ia  yoor 
Mbtifin :  It  ia  as  greht  a  fovoarite  of  his  aa  of 
ait  Tht  lady  oa  whom  it  waa  made  ia  one 
tf  the  fiaest  womea  ia  Seotlaad ;  and,  in  foct, 
(mtfnmu)  ia  ia  a  manner  to  me  what  Stenie*s 
ftlaa  was  to  him  a  mjetrias,  a  friend,  or  what 
IwwiB,  k  <ht  gnjlelf  simplicity  tf  Phrtonic 


love*  (Now  doB  t  put  alf  tf  fMlf  i^tAadif 
constructiops  on  tUt,  or  have  tay  HiAnitclalf 
sbont  it  among  oar  aequaiataaoes.)  I  amara 
yoa  that  to  my  lovely  friend  yea  are  tndablsd  for 
maay  of  yonr  best  songs  of  miae.  Doyoathiak 
that  the  tober  gia-horae  roattae  of  cnefenQ^ 
coald  inspire  a  man  with  lifo^  and  love^  aad  Joy 
•— coald  fire  him  with  cathaaiaam,  or  mdt  him 
with  pathos,  equal  to  the  geaine  of  yoar  hook  t 
-^No!  nol— Whenever  I  want  to  bio  mare  thaa 
ordinary  ta  aonff:  to  be  in  some  dsme  efaal 
to  your  divioer  airs— do  yoa  iaugiae  I  fiat  aad 
pray  for  the  eeleetial  eaiaaatioa?  l^amt  aa 
eonirmre/  I  have  aglorioaa  recipe;  die  vtiy 
oae  that  for  his  own  asa  was  iavcated  br  thefi* 
vinity  of  healing  and  poetry,  when  eitt  ho  piped 
to  the  flocks  of  Admetas.  I  patmyaelf  iaa  lo- 
gimen  of  admiring  a  fine  womaa ;  aad  ia  propee^ 
tioB  to  the  adorability  of  her  cliiirflB%  ia  proper* 
tioe  yoa  are  delighted  with  my  vtieee.  TVilifkt- 
ning  of  her  eye  ia  Iht  godhead  of  Pataaaeaab  aad 
the  witchery  of  her  emile  the  diviaity  of  Ha^ 
coo! 

To  descend  to  basiaem ;  if  yoa  Bke  mj  idea 
of,  lF%ea  «Ae  earn  fren  aAe  MM,  the  foDowi^ 
staaaas'of  miar,  altered  a  little  from  whet  tef 
were  formerly  whea  eet. to aaothcr 
hapa  do  iaatead  of  worse 


SAW  YB  MT  PHBLY. 

(  Qwui  dkai  PkOSiJ) 
••Whsaiheeamefaa 


O  saw  ye  my  dear,  my  Phely  ?  - 
O  saw  ye  my  dear,  my  Phely  ? 
She's  down  i*  the  grovOf  wi*  a  ate 
She  wiaaa  coaie  heme  to  har^WiOiai 

What  says  she,  my  deirmt,  my  PhtlyF 
What  eays  she,  my  deareet,  my  Phely? 
She  lets  thee  lo  wit  that  aha  hat  fSbm  flMft^ 
Aad  for  ever  diaowns  thee  her  WiBie. 

O  had  I  ne*er  seen  thee^  my  Phely  i 
O  had  I  ne*er  seen  thee,  my  Phehr ! 
Aa  light  as  t^  air,  and  foaae  aa  llioa'a  hk, 
Thott'a  brokea  the  heart  o*  thy  WSIit. 


Now  for  a  few  miaoeOaaeouB  ivnadBL  Tke 
PoriM  (in  the  Maseum)^  is  my  ceiperitieat 
the  air  waa  takea  dowa  from  Mn.  Bef*^ 
voice. '  It  ia  well  knowa  ia  the  West  Ceea* 

5,  bat  the  old  worda  are  trAh.  By  the  by^ 
e  a  look  at  the  tnae  agaia,  aad  leD  am  tfjM 
do  not  think  it  is  the  ordinal  from  which  JCes> 
im  Ca$tU  ui  composed.  The  eecond  patt^  m 
particular,  for  the  first  two  or  three  bars,  is  ea- 
actly  the  old  air.  Srr«fAalfaa*«  Ltimnd  it 
mine ;  the  music  is  by  oar  rigihi-tnety  ead^e- 
servedly  weD-beloved,  Allan  Master! 
nocktJt^adi  is  not  adne:  I  weald 
pooada  it  were.    It  appatnd  flat  ia  te 
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Wifk  ttmU;  uA  etmt  to  tlie  Editor  of  tint 
MMr  withtlM  NewOMtlo  pofUmtrk  on  it* 
wkiMtit  o*tr  ihs  IffM  o*t  it  mine ;  tho  music 
aid  to  be  l>y  a  Jolw  Bniot»  t  erlebnted  vioHn 
ployv  in  I>iiaifriti»  about  the  beginaiog  of  this 
cmtuiy.  This  I  know,  Bruce*  who  was  an 
JwDcst  man,  though  a  red-wud  Highlan^man, 
cvMtantly  claimed  it ;  and  hf  all  the  old  muii- 
cnl  people  here,  is  beUered  to  be  the  author  of  it. 

Andrtw  and  hit  attty  gun.  The  song  to 
whidk  this  is  set  in  the  Museum,  is  mine ;  and 
was  composed  on  Miss  Euphemia  Murrajr,  of 
Xintrose,  commonlj  and  desenredljr  caUed  the 
Flower  of  Strathmors. 

JSom  hng  and  drtary  i$  <A<  mgki.  I  met 
with  somo  tneh  words  in  a  collection  of  songs 
■wniirhne^  which  I  altered  and  enlarged ;  and 
to  pleese  you,  and  to  suit  your  fiivonrite  air,  1 
luivt  taken  a  stride  or  two  across  my  room,  and 
bcft  arranged  it  anew,  as  you  will  find  on  the 
other  psge. 

( J9ov  2011^  and  dnary  h  Me  nighty  p.  805.) 

*    Tdl  me  how  yon  tike  this.     I  differ  from 

Cir  idea  of  the  expression  of  the  tune.  There 
to  mc^  a  great  deal  of  tenderness  in  it.  You 
cannot,  in  my  opinion,  dispense  with  a  bsss  to 
jow  addenda  airs.  A  lady  of  my  acquaintsnee, 
n  aotsd 'performer,  plays  and  nngs  at  the  same 
time  BO  charmingly,  that  I  shall  nerer  bear  to 
•se  any  of  her  songs  sent  into  the  world  as  na- 
ked as  Mr.  What-d*ye-caU-um  has  dene  in  his 
Z^ndon  colleetion.'f 

These  English  songs  gravel  me  to  death.  I 
hKW9  BOl  that  command  of  the  language  that  I 
IttVi  of  my  native  tongue.  I  hare  been  at 
2kimean  Qrag,  to  drees  it  in  English,  but  all  I 
€Uk  do  is  deplorably  stupid.     For  instance : 

(£<f  40<  woman  <*<r  coMjabin,  F*  209.) 

Siaet  the  abere,  I  hare  been  out  in  the  conn- 
trjr  taking  a  dinner  with  a  friend,  where  I  met 
with  the  lady  whoa  I  mentioned  in  the  second 
fy  in  this  oddo^end-ends  of  a  letter.  As  uso- 
•t  Igot  inloeon^/  tndntnmioghoBis^  leon^ 
thefcUowing. 


yStt^  M  wkoHfCt  wak  it  thtfOfJinnti  CTMlnrt, 

p.  S86.) 

If  yon  honour  my  Tersce  by  setting  the  aSr  to 
llMm,  I  win  vamp  up  the  old  song,  and  make 
it  English  enough  to  be  understood. 

I  endoee  you  a  musical  curiosity,  an  Best 
air,  which  you  would  swesr  was  a  Scot- 
tish  ooa.  I  know  the  authenticity  of  it,  as  the 
gentleman  who  brought  it  over  is  a  particular 
•oqnasntanee  of  mine.  Do  pieesive  me  the 
copy  I  send  you,  m  it  is  the  only  one  I  havo. 


OarkahMMt  ab«M  toll,  tad  I  IbIm4 
ting  it  into  the  Maiicil  Mumub.    Hm'ftI* 
low  tho  verses  I  intend  for  it. 


(  jaU  onli  num,  p.  885. ) 

I  wonld  bo  obliged  to  yon  if  yon  woaM  pro- 
curs  flie  a  sight  of  Ritson's  collection  of  £ng* 
lish  songs,  which  yon  mention  in  yoor  letter. 
I  will  thsnk  you  for  another  informatioa,  and 
that  as  speedily  as  yon  pUeeet  whetiisr  this 
missnhle  drawling  hotch-potch  epfitle  has  not 
complcCeiy  tired  yon  of  my  «««— «i-—  » 


"ffe 


win  be  enrtous  to  sseChis 
byJIuiM.   teep^UU 


No.  LXL 

I 

MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET. 

JBdinhargh,  VTtk  Oetektr,  179i. 

I  AM  sensible^  my  dear  friend,  that  a  gcnnino 
poet  cap  no  more  exist  without  his  mietrese  Ana 
liis  meat  I  wish  I  knew  the  adoraUo  she^ 
whoee  bright  eyea  and  witching  smiles  have  so 
often  enraptured  the  $cottish  bard !  that  I  ndght 
drink  her  sweet  health  when  the  toest  is  goug 
round.  Craigi§-Jntm-wood,  must  certainly  be 
adopted  into  my  frunily,  since  she  is  the  object 
of  die  song ;  but  in  the  name  of  decency,  Imnst 
beg  a  new  diorus  verse  from  you.  O  fo  &e  /j^ 
ing  beyond  theCf  dearie,  is  perhaps  a  consnm* 
mation  to  be  wished,  but  will  not  do  for  singing 
in  the  company  of  ladiee.  The  soi^  in  your 
last  will  do  you  Isstiog  credit,  and  suit  the  re- 
spective airs  charmingly.  I  am  perfectiy  of  yoor 
opinion  with  respect  to  the  additional  aire.  The 
idea  of  sending  them  into  the  world  naked  as 
they  were  bom  was  ungenerous.  They  mnet  aU 
be  dothed  and  made  decent  by  our  friend  Clarko. 

I  find  I  am  antidpated  by  the  friendly  Cob* 
oiAgham,  in  eendiog  your  Ritson's  Scottish  ool- 
lection.  Permit  mr,  therefore,  to  present  yon 
with  his  English  collection,  which  you  wiU  rt* 
ceive  by  tike  coach.  I  do  not  find  his  historical 
essay  on  ScottiUi  song-interesting.  Your  anec- 
dotes and  miscfUsneous  remarks  will,  I  am  sure^ 
be  much  more  so.  Allan  has  just  sketched  a 
charming  design  from  Maggie  iamder.  She  is 
daodng  with  such  spirit  as  to  electrify  the  piper, 
who  seems  almost  dandng  too,  while  he  is  play- 
ing with  the  moet  ezquiaito  glee. 

I  am  muoh  inclined  to  get  a  small  copy,  and 
to  have  it  engraved  in  die  style  of  BiiB0O% 
prints. 

P.  S. — ^Prav,  what  do  yoor  aneedotee  say 
concerning  Maggie  Zamurf  was  she  a  rsu 
personage^  and  of  what  rank  ?  Yon  would 
ly  sptcr  for  har  if  gou  ctfd  ai  Aiufb 
town* 


m 


&atiNs*  wo&ts* 


KaLXn. 


THE  POET  TO  MB.  THOMSON. 

iVbUMter,  1794. 
Mawt  thank*  to  joU)  my  dear  $»ir,  for  your 
pNMBt  t  it «  •  %ookof  the  utauiit  SmporUnoe 
«»  BMW  I  have  ycaCanUy  begun  my  anndotii, 
te.  4ir  yoor  wmfe  I  iatenid  dniviof  it  up  in 
tbt  Ibm  of  A  ktttr  to  yoo,  xAkh.  will  tare  me 
from  the  tediont  dntt  bomeit  of  •yttmatie  ar- 
nnyMftflntk  ladaadi  m  all  I  !»▼•  to  My  con- 
■•li  of  MnooBnaqlnd  mMrkt,  aMcdotct*  icni|M 
of  old  tongti  fcc  it  wooM  be  impotsible  to  givo 
the  work  n  beginning,  t  middle,  and  an  end ; 
wbidi  the  critica  inaiat  to  be  absolutely  necea- 
atry  in  a  work.  In  my  last,  I  told  you  vy 
objectiona  to  die  aong  yon  had  aelected  for  Mp 
hdginy  i$on  tlu  oM  ground.  On  my  viait 
tha  othar  4ay  to  my  fair  Chloria,  (that  la  tha 
poalie  name  of  the  lovdy  goddea  of  my  inapi« 
n/kik),  Aa  aoggeatad  an  idea,  which  I,  in  my 
trnmrn  froB  tha  ^idt,  wtwig^t  into  At  follow. 


(CUbrfifp.  197.; 


*  Bow  do  yon  like  the  aimpficity  and  tendemeaa 
el  thia  paatoral  f    I  think  it  pretty  well. 

I  Ska  you  for  entering  ao  candidly  and  ao 
Idndly  into  the  atory  of  Jaa  chert  Amit,  I  as- 
attfa  von,  I  waa  neve^  more  in  earnest  in  my 
lifo^  than  in  the  account  of  that  affair  which  I 
lent  von  in  my  laat.  Coniugal  lore  ia  a  paaaion 
whi<m  1  deeply  foel  and  highly  Tenerate ;  bat, 
aooiehow,  it  doea  not  make  anch  a  figure  in 
poaay  aa  that  other  apeciea  of  tha  paiaion, 

**  ynnat  I.ove  ia  liberty,  and  Kature  law.** 

Ifftutcally  apcaking,  tha  ilrat  b  an  instrument 
of  which  the  gamut  ia  acanty  and  confined,  but 
tha  tonea  inczpresaibly  aweet;  while  the  kat 
haa  powan  equal  to  all  the  intellectual  module* 
tiona  of  th«  human  aoul.  Still,  I  am  a  very 
poet  in  my  enthusiasm  of  the  paasion.  Tha 
wal&ra  and  happioesa  of  tha  beloved  object  ia 
'  tha  first  and  inviolate  sentiment  that*  perradea 
ny  aoul ;  and  whatever  pleaauras  I  might  wish 
for,  or  whtte^r  might  be  the  raptures  they 
would  give  me,  yet,  if  they  interfere  with  that 
first  praieiple,  it  ia  having  these  pleasures  at  a 
dishonest  price ;  and  juatice  forbida,  and  gene- 
loaity  diadaina  tiie  purchase ! 

Despairing  of  my  own  powera  to  give  yon 
variety  enough  in  Cngliah  songs,  I  have  been 
tnmiog  over  old  collections,  to  pick  out  songs 
tf  which  tha  maaaure  ia  aamething  aimilar  to 
what  I  want ;  and  with  a  little  alteration;  ao  aa 
to  anil  thi  rhyme  of  the  air  exactly,  to  give  you 
them  for  your  work.  ^I%ei«  the  aongs  havo 
MhfftQ  baan  but  Uttla  aotioad,  nor  have  erar 


bean  aeC  to  moaSe,  I  think  die  flkph  a  Calt  oa^ 
Aaong,  which,  under  the  aamairatvM^  fSH 
wQl  find  in  Ramaay^a  Taa-Tabla'Miaodlaiiy,  I 
have  cut  down  fiir  an  Engfidi  draaa  ta  fwr 
DaxKip  Vatit,  aa  foDowi : — 

Yott  may  think  meanly  of  diia^  bvt  take  a 
look  at  the  bombaat  original,  and  m  wfll  ba 
surpriaed  that  I  have  made  ao  mvA  of  k.  I 
have  finished  my  song  to  Boikmaaidk^a  Burnt  f 
and  yq^  have  Clarke  to  eonanll^  aa  to  ^  aal  «f 
the  air  for  ainging. 

(i:aaate  wa*  lAa  Unt-wkU*  hd^  p.  t08.) 

Thia  piece  haa  at  Icaat  tha  merit  of  Imag  a 
regular  paatoral :  the  vernal  man,  l3b»  aa— wr 
noon,  the  autumnal  evening,  and  ^  wmfev 
night,  are  regularly  nmnded.  ,  If  yoa  Cha  1^ 
weU:  if  not,  I  win  inaert  it  in  the  Maaaam 

I  am  QRt  of  temper  tiiat  fOtt  dMMld  aat  aa 
sweet,  so  tender  an  air,  aa  DtSt  iak  ffie 
to  the  fiMliah  old  venea.  Yon  talk  eflba 
nesa  of  Sam  ye  mjr  /nMcr  i  ligr  bac*«M% 
odds  is,  gold  to  braM  I  Baaides^  Om  eld 
though  now  prettv  well  medenihad  lata 
Scottish  language  la  origbaHf,  tnd  ia  Aa 
\r  editiona,  a  onngling  low  imltatfoaaf  ^ 
Scottiah  manner,  by  that  ganinaToai  DtMy; 
so  haa  no  pretenaiona  to  te  a  Seottiali  proda»> 
tion.  There  ia  a  pretty  Eagltth  toag  if  Sh^ 
ridan  tn  the  Duenna,  to  thia  air,  w&A  ia  aat 
of  sight  superior  to  B'Urfoy's.    It  begfrn. 


"  When  sable  night  each  droopiiif  plaal  it> 

storing." 


•• 


The  av,  if  I  understand  the  iivpnaiiaa  of  It 
properly,  ia  the  very  native  lannage  of  auffii- 
city,  tenderness,  and  knre.  I  nave  agaia  goM 
over  my  song  to  the  tune  aa  foOowa.* 

Now  for  my  English  aong  to  T/hmt^e  la  th 
Greenwood,  fcc 


(MarUi'e  DwetUn^  p.  tSO.) 

There  ia  an  air,  7^  CeJedoman  &mf$  db- 
lighif  to  which  I  wrote  a*  aoqg  that  yoa  w3 
find  in  Jtohnaon.  Ye  ^anke^md  tnasa  e  Aaaii^ 
J}oon  i  this  air,  I  think,  might  fiad  a  pbfle  »• 
moog  yonr  hundred,  aa  Lear  aaya  of  Ua  kaifhli^ 
Do  yon  know  the  hiatory  of  the  air  ?  h  ia  cn- 
rioua  enough.  A  good  many  yaara  ago»  Mr. 
Jamea  Miller,  writer  in  your  good  towi^  a  gn- 
tleman  whom  pcsaibiy  yon  know,  waa  ia  eoo^ 
pany  with  our  friend  Cbrke ;  and  talhiag  4f 
Scottiah  music.  Miller  expressed  aa  aidant  a»> 
bition'to  be  aUe  to  oompoae  a  Scola  ur,    Ms. 


»  Seethesd^|ialtofln«aalbiit*«ifeif^l7l. 


COBHtflPONSraCB. 


4W 


CMMb  n>ll)r  iqF  wty  ef  jikib  tDid  Ub  to  kBip 
to  ibt  rn^tk  hey  of  tht  hupudioid,  lad  pre- 
kind  ef  rh  jme ;  and  Jbe  would  in- 
•  Sootoain  OwIhb il  if  that, 
i»  •  fnr  d*y^  Hr.  MUkr'  prodocad  tht  nidi. 
•fan  air*  wbich  Mr.  Clarka^  with  mmim 
lad  cwmulioMy  ftihioBad  into  tha  *»fT^ 
ia  qwadoa.  ^taoii,  you  know,  haa  tha  aama 
rtOTf  df  tha  J9i!adk  Aeys;  bnt  thia  accoontfA  lamala  tote     A  aaog  thoa 


wkach  I  ham  jnat  givta  jroo,  Mr.  Glaika  in 
ftnaad  mt  of,  aeraral  yean  ago.  Now  to  ihew 
ywm  how  difioolt  il  ia  to  traea  tha  origin  of  our 
w%  I  hava  haard  it  rapaatadlyawerted  that  thia 
vaa  an  Iciah  air  i  nay»  I  mat  with  an  Iriah  gan- 
tlamao  who  afirmad  ha  had  haard  it  in  Iraland 
the  old  woman;  whila^  on  tha  athar 
a  Goantna  iafimned  bm*  that  tha  firrt 
yaraoa  who  intradooad  the  air  into  thia  eountry, 
waa  A  haroof  I'a  lady  of  her  aequaiatanee^  who 
took  down  the  notea  from  an  itiaerant  piper  in 
tho  Ua  of  Man.     How  difficult  then  to 


tain  tha  truth  raipectiog  our  poeqf  and  mnaie ! 
]«  ayaelA  hava  lately  aaan  a  ooopla  of  ballada 
MBf  throogh  tha  atreeta  of  Domfriei^  with 
mj  name  at  the  heed  of  them  aa  tiia  anthor, 
tlmq^  itwaa  the  iint  time  I  had 


thank  yon  far  admitting  Oafpla^nm- 
and  I  ahall  take  care  to  fumiah  yon  with 


ahoma.    In  &et,  the  chorue  wm  not  my 
bnt  a  part  of  aome  old  venea  to  tha  air* 
If  I  can  cateh  myaelf  in  a  more  than  ordinarily 
>Da  moment,  I  ahall  write  a  new  Oraigu- 
altagether.    My  heart  ia  much  in 


I  an  oihamadt  my  dear  frRow,  to  make  tha 
i^ipl  t  'tie  donning  your  genereeity;  but  in 
ity  when  I  hed  fergettcn  whether  I  waa 
ar  poor,  I  proaueid  Chloria  a  copy  of  your 
It  wiJBga  piy  hoDcat  pride  to  write  you 
tUa;  hot  an  nngneiooa  requeet  ia  doubly  eo 
by  A  tidione  apotogy.  To  make  yon  eome  i^ 
aoao  aa  I  have  extracted  the  necea 
inlbmMtion  oat  of  them,  I  will  fttuin  you 
ai^volnraia. 
Tha  faid^  ia  not  a  Htda  prand  that  aha  ia  to 
waka  aodiatingQiahed  aftgm  in  your  aoUaction, 
m4  I  aaa  not  a  little  prond  that  I  hare  it  in 
WKf  paww  to  pleaaa  her  eo  mneh.  Lucky  it  ie 
ftr  yonr  patiaiira  that  mw  paper  ia  don%  for 
trhaii  I  aaa  In  a  aaribbUsf  homo v,  I  know  not 
vhan  to  giro  over* 


aiid  recommenda  it  to  yon  to  match  die  ^  ao- 
ootdiqgly.  Pcasr  did  It  avw  oaanr  to  fan  ham 
peculiarly  weU  the  Soottiih  aim  aaa  adwtad  Iv 
Taraea  in  tha  fimn  ef  a  dialogno?  The  flnl 
part  of  the  air  ia  gaoacally  knr,  and  initad  kr 
nman'aTeiee,  and  the  eemd  pert  in  mny  I9r 
oannol  be  aongb  at  panwrt  pitdw  b«t  bf 


ertPitciw 
perarsad 


an  agreeable  variaty*  but  fcw  oiF  oara  ara^wiil- 
ten  in  tUa  iDfQ :  I  wiah  yon  would  think  of  It 
in  aome  of  theae  that  laaiain*  Tha  only  mm  9i 
tha  kind  you  havn  aent  ma,  ia  adniifahl»  iid 
will  be  an  nniTtraal  fiitonrita. 

Yonr  varam  ftr  JZolAtawidU  tn  ao  anaatii 
paatoral,  and  your  aarenada  to  Ghkiria»  hr  XHU 
tak  th»  want  to  painonataly  tender,  that  X  have 
anog  myaelf  into  raptnrea  with  them.  Your 
song  for  My  lodging  i$  on  tk§  eoU  grmmd^  la 
likewiie  n  diamond  of  the  lirat  watiri  1  am 
quito  daaaled  and  delighted  by  ifc  Sonaofyonr 
•Ghloriam  I  anppoaa  hnvt  ilaxen  hair,  fromrar 
partiality  for  thia  eolonr;  alee  we  di&r  abont 
it|  for  I  ihonU  aeareely  oonceive  nwaOMnto 
bo  a  baanty,  on  reading  thai  Aa  had  ]int»whlto 
hiekal 

T&fwtmU  tilon  afmnm  iktd  latodltaf  ,/bwb  I 
think  aseellent,  hot  It  ie  mneh  too  aarioaa  to 
fomo  afibr  Ntmqft  at  Nat  it  would  aaem  an 
inooDgroity  to  piofide  the  aame  air  with  aaany 
Scottiih  and  malauoholy  Engliah  vanail  Hia 
mora  that  the  two  aete  of  vamca  maemhle  aaah 
other  in  their  general  eharaoiar,  tha  batlar. 
Thoee  yon  have  mannfoetnrad  for  l^tiMjf 
DaioUt  will  anewcr  charmi^;iy.  I  am  happy 
to  find  you  haTO  begun  your  aneodoteei  I  eera 
not  how  kwg  they  b%  for  it  ie  impoeriblf  that 
any  thing  from  your  pan  otn  be  tediooa.  Lai 
me  bcewch  you  not  to  uea  ceremony  ia  laDinf 
me  when  you  wieh  to  pfieMt  any  of  yonr  Manda 
widithaaaafat  the  next  aanier  will  bring  yon 
three  oopiee,  and  you  are  aa  wiloqna  to  twafllj 
aa  to  n  pinch  «f  anail 


KaLXm. 

ML  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET. 

VT  M^n  ■!»>  IM  Nwtmbn,  1794. 

Sivcs  receiving  your  leet,  I  have  bad  ukw 
Aer  interview  with  Mr.  CUrke,  eoiJ  a  long  con- 
He  thanka  the  ValmUmiaH  JIuiU  k 


No.  LXIY. 

THE  POET  TO  MB.  THOMSOIL 

loa  iVbnmilafV  ITM^ 
Yov  aeab  my  dear  ftr,  what  a  pnnatoai  «Q 
leapondcntlemi  though  indeed  yMtaaaythttk  ^ 
yoonalf  for  the  lerff  nm  of  my  letteia,  to  ftot 
have  eo  Aattered  me  on  my  horaeatonahip  with 
oy  fovourite  hobby,  and   have  pmiaad  tho 
grace  of  hie  ambling  lo  much,  that  I  am  an 
^  ever  off  hie  beck.    For  inaUne«»  thia  i 
aing,  though  a  keen  bkiwiog  fraet,.in  aty  walk 
befoie  bnakieat,  I  finished  my  duel  wbioh  yott 
wure  pieawi  to  praiae  eo  mneh.     Wbithir  X 
have  uniformly  euooeedeili  I  will  Mi  «y  I  bnt 
here  it  i»  fur  you,  though  it  ia  fliit  an  hu«f  thl* 


^If^m 


tOBXHf  VKMtB* 


Ml  Mi  liiiiiiillj  lifw  ywi  ttktil;  nd  pgiirt 
fell  whiltvw  yOQ  Aink  findty* 
:  IflBBUidiplMHdwich  jfonrldiAariiagidf 
mff  MSft  iB'titaiMte  UnsMb  ud  tcfrrt  «kat 
ytttiidBatUatittDBMnoMr.  UthonllMt 
jiimlii,  I  ilnB  lnfTi  it  in  mj  rji  IraManbv 
yWBT  obfWtiBBi  to  thi  noM  PluBf;  M  Hit 
^MBOMNiBbbnrmtiimofPliiUM.  &%.  tha 
«a[ir«^^  atBt  tliat  witiy  bu^  tomfc^*  k 
ibonlaty  which  wAta  it  far  woj  thi«f 
Tha  Icfioa  af  Saottiih  paa- 


of  the  dtf y  wbaas  jrov  bvothar  aditir, 
BIr.  Rkna,  laaka  with  me,  as  my  eoarah,  hava 


•%  aHBjpliaitf  it  aa  m«i^  doigmh  fnmi  mlgarity 
•athaaaahaad,  aa  fraaBafieetcd  point  ami  pacr- 
lla»  oanaait  OB  tha  other. 

I  agrae  with  70a  ot  to  the  nr,  CraigU'hiar%» 
mmif  that  a  chora  woqU  ia  Mmo  dc^raa  apoil 
Aa  aibaC^  and  ahaD  oartaialjr  have  naoa  ia  mj 
Mojaetad  aosf  to  it.  It  ia  not  however  a  aaia 
ttjpoiatwilh  RotkUmMrJmMs  tharc^  aa  in  A^t 
Wyw  Of  JkUbwrnwcMf  a  dMraagoci^  toasy  taita* 
wall  aaoogh.  Aa  to  the  ehoma  goiag  int,  that 
ia  the  c«a  wiA  Ay  a  lyi^aaweUaa  JKoCMa- 
flwnMe.  LifiMt»  in  the  fiiat  part  af  both  tnaa. 
tho  ihyna  ia  ao  pendiar  and  inagaiary  aod  on 
that  inegnhrity  dipwda  ao  moch  of  their  bea»- 
tff  that  we  moat  a*aB  take  thaai  with  all  their 
wfldnn^  aod  hunoor  the  vam  aaeardiaf  ly. 
Laoviaf  oot  the  atartiiig  aotab  in  both  tonaa^  hMy 
I  Ainlu  an  dfcat  that  ao  regolarityeoaU  oaon* 
twbihowa  the  waat  o£  * 

4.  (  O  Rey'a  wife  of  AMSraUodi. 

^^         |01awiawi'tha]iBt.whitehMkfc 

Cbonnw     CBoy^awifeof  AldiraUoch. 
wM  iLaaMwi'thaliat-whitakMha. 


197.) 


a  eoaple  of  Ewiieh  teaoMb  Iw  wiqnrf  •■  &« 

nto  Bof^9  mfo.    Yoa 
ii  iooteaoa.  aiy 


toilet 
with  the 
(  Cbuflloa  iamr  aie  liai^  ar  Xa(^f  ^  IML) 


Wdl!  IduakthkitabodaBoailMari 
wmaa  any  foooBi  and  widi  tiM 
pinchae  of  Irinh  Tllaehtiiaid»  ia  aot  ao  i 
X  on  aaa  I  am  dateiinmad  to  hatfv  my 


SiiB  Bat  Ihf  tiMima  of  the  praised  ayBaUe 
I  van?    In  tha  laat  caH^  with  the  tnie 
ef  geninBa  yon  atrika  at  onoa  iata  die  wild 
el  tlia  air ;  wharam  in  the  ftnt  iaai- 
d,  it  ia  like  the  gfatiag  aenw  of  tha 
piBibefera  tha  ftddleiabraswhtialo  tone.   Thia 
kmytaalas  if lamwrn^lbif  pardoaof the 


TU  XSMimkm  Bmd  ia  ao  ohaiBuag^  that 
k  would  make  aay  anlf|act  in  a  aong  go  down  ; 
hBtpathoaiaoertafailyttiaativalangBa.  Seol- 
lirii  Baoehaaaliaaa  wo  aartainhrwaat^  thongh  dM 
fear  wo  haw  are  aneallaBt.  reriaataaeab  IVtf. 
IfB  Amo  i%  ferwitandhBrnoor^annipBraOehd 
compenfMB  {  and  Jbtdtttf  aatf  m$  evl^^an  ia 
tha  work  of  a  mortar.  By  the  way,  are  yon  aot 
mdtiiFand  to  thiak  that  dmm  maaef  gaates 
mr  anah  thayoartaialy  war%  who  oumpeaid  onr 
laa  SmilHili  lyrics  ahorid  bonakaown  I  Ithm 
■any  a  heart  antia.  Apnpaa  to 
aaaca  ia  fiaottiihs  I 


TellmyfricwrAUaa(ferI 
oaly  want  the  trilUag 
known  to  one  another,  to  bo  da  bmt ' 
eerdi),  that  I  mueh  mipeet  he  ha^  ia ' 
miatikan  the  fignraof  thaatoak  aad 
havc^  at  laatv  fottan one ;  bntitia  n^ 
inatnunant.  It  iaoempoeed  ef  dBotpaaaa; 
atookf  whjgh  ii  tha  hinder  diiglwbanaof  n  1 
aodi  aa  you  aw  in  a  aaattao-ham; 
which  »  a  common  Highland  oow'a 
off  at  thamBallercndf  until  the  wcrtfea  ho 
caaBgh  to  adadt  the  eloA  to  be 
thioagh  the  honw  undl  it  bo  held  by  dm  I 
end  of  the  thigh-bone;  and  hai^  as 
reed  cxaody  cat  and  notehed  like 
yon  eea  amy  ahaphafd-boy  hcia^  wrhan  Ao 
eoni  atema  are  grcan and  fbn-grawBi  Tbenai 
b  not  made  felt  ia  the  bon^  but  ii  MA  by  tha 
Upa,  aad  playa  loom  in  the  emaOer  aad  «f  Ao 
■took;  while  the  itaek,  with  dm  hen  ha%Bf 
onitikigercnd«iibdd  by  tha  haada  a  fibb- 
ing. TboatoAhaBaizoraevon^anl^pBaondB 
upper  aidc^  and  one  bacfc-iant^ga,  Eha  tkaaai^ 
mondute.  Hue  of  mino  wai  aude  by  a  ama 
from  tha  bram  of  Athole^  and  ia 
the  ahepharda  woat  to  am  ia  dv*  < 

Hoamr,  eidiir  it  ia  aot^aitej 
ia  the  holeib  or  elm  we  havo  i 
ingitright^;  ferweeaamahafitllaofiL.  V 
Hr.AUaa  dmoamb  I  wiUaeadkM  ao«k  <f 
Biiaas  m  I  look  OB  mymlf  to  boa  kM  of  baa- 
Iher-bnnh  widi  him.  «  Pdda  ia  ISato  ia  am 
aia,*' aad.  I  Witt  my  it,  dmtj  kmk  «B  Ifew  At- 
laa  nod  Mr.  Bbibb  6  be  tha  ttTj  jmmi  mi 
real  paiatma  of  Seottiah 


No.  LXT. 

MR.  THOMSON  TO  THB  P0B1L 

Ml  JTooembw^  I1M. 
I  AesirowLBaOB,  wf  dear  Sv,  yoa  am  art 
only  the  tteet  pomtnal,  bat  tha  an 
naiiaMumhat  I  over  amt  with.    Ta 
flattartag  voB  aavar  aaterad  my  head  I 
ii^  I M  Ms  widi  anfoat  «t  i^ 


COMtSSMHDtMCK. 


41* 


1A  to  AiMM^  feSUitW  il  Ban  ibI  ciWDltli 

if  fM  had  Krvcd  ■■  rights  jm  wodd  hm 
SM  «»  Ihe  dffvfl.  On  th*  eontnry,  li0ir- 
•  jron  lurve  all  aloBg  mndMCiiuM  to  invite 
\datm  with  w  nmeh  eourtnj,  tliit  it 
to  W  wwdaAd,  if  I  htro  MMnetiflM 
giTtn  mytf  the  liii  of  >  loyieww.  Toorlnt 
biM%<f  liiminili inqntlifliiii  pfriw ;  aUthoMaft 
tn^bamia§,  WttlM  dart k a dlitf  iTaMvv, 
Xo^  cfpmdHag  akall  eertainly  nuka  ooa  of 
wnhmSkf^Jbm%  yon  havo  oobM  it  aocni- 
•ritjTt  that  it  win  plnai  att  palateh  Do  grro 
«t  a  frw  nnve  of  Uiia  eartf  irliai  70a  find  yonr- 
aoB  n  gaod  ^pinli  s  thow  connvial  aongi  aio 
aaoro  waatad  than  dioM  of  tho  amoroni  kind, 
miwhkkw  haingnat  choiet.  Baridw,  ona 
doaa  aat^An  iMet  with  a  aingor  oanaUa  of 
gmng  thrpmar  dfcet  to  tho  latter,  while  the 
maMT  an  eaMf  aog,  and  aeeeptaUe  to  cverf 
body.  I  partieipateitt  yoor  ftgret  tiiat  the an- 
thare  efeome of  onr beet  eeefteio unknown;  it 
ao  pnvokinf  to  evtry  adminr  of  genioB. 

1  Mean  to  have  a  pietove  painttd  from  yonr 
Wantiibl  baUad,  J%eMtfJer'tfcfMm,tofaeen- 
groTed  far  one  of  my  frontiepieeee.  The  meet 
iutwertiug  point  of  time  appeare  to  me^  when 
aha  firat  leeogniaM  her  ain  dear  WiDir,  **  She 
gaa'dttheieddni'dlikearoee."  The  thiee  linee 
iaoMdaately  following^  an  no  donht  mon  im- 
fiMeife  en  the  reader^ IWinga;  but  wen  the 
yaiater  to  fix  on  theie^  then  yoa'Ii  obeem  the 
•aimetieii  and  amdctf  of  her  eoontenaaee  ia 
geoe^  and  be  eOold  ouy  reprcaent  her  Minting 
in  the  eeldier'e  anna,  fint  I  aobmit  the  matter 
fa  jon^  and  Mjg  yonr  opinion. 

iUlan  deane  me  to  thank  70a  ibr  yonr  ae- 

deeeription  of  the  atoek  and  horn,  and 

the  y«7  grading  eompUment  yon  pay  him 


JifioUli  MQKi  <tt  melulMttlf  to  ZmH*  ■  i 

well  oonnrt  wiA  PMer  Pindar^  amUant  lovn. 
aoi^  to  that  air,  I  han  jnet  iiramid  CbT  yon  a* 
frOowing: 

[(Jfy  JVSmali^a  oim,  p.  SIS.) 

Bowdom  aiipleaaeyon?  Aa  to  dn  point 
of  tuna  mr  tta  expnamm,  in  yoor  propoaid 


print  from  my  So^vtm  Ttttttu  t  It  meat 
tamly  ho  at—/'  She  gMed.'^  The  intenatiqg 
dnbiety  and  ampann,  taking  pumwiiiii  of  her 
ooantannee ;  uA  the  gmu^  fimlnm^  with 
a  miztnn  of  regnieh  playfUnem  ia  hii^  otrika 
me^  ea  thange  of  whidk  a  meetir  wiU  make  a 
gnatdeaL  la  gnat  hartib  bat  ia  gnat  trath» 
yoork 


la  ooaadering  him  worthy  of  etanding  in  a  niche 
\n  the  aideef  Bane  in  the  Soottith  Pantheon. 
Ho  hee  eeen  the  rndi  inetmment  yon  dceeribe^ 
ao  den  not  want  yon  to  eend  it ;  bnt  wiihee  to 
know  whether  yon  bdien  it  (o.have  crer  been 
generally  need  ee  a  moaieal  j>ipe  by  Uie  Scottish 
ehiplicwl^  and  when,  and  in  what  part  of  the 
aaantiy  chiefly.  I  donbt  mneh  if  it  was  eapa- 
ble  of  any  thing  hot  rooting  and  roaring.  A 
friaad  el  anae  aay%  he  nmcmben  to  hen  heaid 
OBO  ia  Ua  ynonger  deya  f  made  of  wood  instead 
«f  yoor  baaa)b  aod  <hat  iha  aoond  waa  abomia- 


00  Mty  1  oaiMO  yoBf  ntm  ny  boohk 


r 

* 


MB  POST  TO  MBTTHOUBOir; 


Itlipl 


yod,  the  pride  of  my  heart  to 
to  fcrward,  or  add  to  the  nine  ef 
lagno  wiih  yo«  that  tin 


Nob  LXYH. 
THE  SAMB  TO  THB  aAiW^ 

Jmmarft  179A. 

I  ntA» for  my  eoqge:  howenr,  aftw  may 
p1eaae»  yrt  originality  is  a  coy  initnn  In  oobo- 
poeition,  and  in  a  mnltipfidty  of  aflbrts  in  the 
same  e^le^  dieeppean  altogether.  For  then 
three  thonsand  yeenb  we  poetic  Mka  hanbaaa 
deeeribing  the  qiiing^  far  inetaace;  aadmiha 
spriag  continuca  the  eanN^  then  meet  esoa  ho 
a  lamenow  in  the  imagaiy,  fee.  ef  them  eidd 
rhyming  folke. 

A  great  critic,  Aikaa  ea  eongi^  mya*  tlml 
love  end  wine  an  the  ezdnsiTe  themm  ftr  eoqg 
writing.  ThefeUowing  ieoa  neither  euljae^ 
and  eooesqnently  ie  no  song ;  hnt  will  he  at 
lowed,  I  think,  to  he  two  or  thm  pntty  goad 
proM  thought^  innrted  into  rhyam. 

{A  moa't  a  mtmjbr  a*  that,  p>  67.) 

• 
I  do  not  gin  you  ths  faitgoing  aoBf  Ibr  foar 
book,  hnt  aaenly  by  way  of  «l«e  la  fayaMfli/ 
for  the  pieee  is  not  naOy  poetry.     VUm  1^ 
the  following  do  for  Om^%  lufiwmdf 

I8wtdfa*$tk»§mm  (MfU^tn,  f.  Uk) 

FanwiDI  QodUomyw. 


Now  LXVnL 

MEL  THOMSOH  TO  TBS  POST. 

iir«u»Bn»    JMSnftmyil^  MlJaa.  I'M. ' 

1 TSAVS  yon  heartily  for  NwmU^s  ««%  tf 

well  es  for  Ompie-Wn,  which  I  think  a_««f 

looaMlypair*    Yoar  obiiiTitian  on  the 


«M 


BORKS*  WORKS. 


tr^fonfiiialwndflf  ia*nvnWifffibrti^  la 
Af'wnf  ilgrl^ttnlMme  wjriHciblj;  end  it 
%m  i|tm  iM  «Ciu  cKitwl  vy  woodar  lo  And 
JOB  ooBtiBiuOjr  •onnoaatiiig  this  dUBeal^i  i* 
th*  many  diAiAtMi  toagt  foa  !«▼•  aenk  mt. 
Yovr  9lmhiaf«M9mB§^  Ftr^lkai,  ihiU 
V^dooliMlf  be  lashided  in  mj  IkL 


N0.LXIX. 
TBB  FOST  TO  MIL  THOHSON. 


Irfal  at  fiwr  fiiToiirite  air. 


(  O  lit  Mt  fo  tUt  at  m^  «atf  .itfaMMTy 
I  do  Bol  kaow  wbiAtf  It  win  do. 


KaLZX. 
THB  aAMB  TO  THB  8ABIB. 


Hon  anaot  kaT*  017  ld«  of  dio  ^pfadiei^ 
MtHi  ia  whiok  I  vritt  to  foOi  Xa  tbe  ooane 
if  mif  iitkf  m  ut^^kua  (ia  whieh  etpaeity  I 
Itofo  ided  of  bto)  I  caiao  yateraight  to  tUi 
wiekod,  Sido Tillagob  IhtTogooo 
bat  navo  of  tea  feot  doep  hayo  im- 
Wfft^BNmi  I  have  triad  tb  *<  gao  btek 
tho  ftto  I  voBDi  agaia,"  bat  tin  ttmo  obotaele 
teibataMapwitUaiaoapondilobon.  Toadd 
to  my  midartaat^  oiaoo  diaBer>  a  teiaper  bao 
booa  torturiog  catgat»  ia  ooandi  that  woald 
Jnvo  fanadtod  tbo  dyiag  ifoaiot  of  a  lOir,  ander 
tko  baodt  of  a  batehery  aadjthiaka  himnify  oa 
thattwaaooaalyamodiey  good  eompoay.  Ia 
hHk  I  aava  beta  ia  a  dikmiaa,  oitber  to  get 
liaal,  tofacfittboieBMoeriae;  ortobai^myt- 
ari(  to  git  rid  af  tbeai  s  like  a  pradeat  maa, 
(a  cborafter  ooageoial  to  mj  erery  tboaght» 
W«H»  aod  dari)»  I»  of  two  onh  bava  oboRa 
tboleiet,  aadaaiTcrydniak,  at  yonr  oenrice  !* 

Iwiato  oMi  vaalcfdair  fron  Dnmfriea.  I 
kid  aot  tiaie  thai  to  tell  yoa  all  I  wiated  to 
oqr ;  aad  beaToa  kaowa^  at  preaeoly  I  have  not 
capaeity. 

Do  yoa  kaoir  aa  air— I  ana  sare  yoa  moat 
kaoirit^  Wk*Ugm§mmm9Mrtofomioiimt  I 
tiblak,  la  abwiak  timoi  it  wooU  make  an  czed^ 
ImitaoM.  Iinki^dal%bladwilkit;and 
if  yoa  luonld  think  it  worthy  of  yoar  attention, 
I  mm  a  frir  dana  ia  my  ^to  whom  I  woald 
It 


Aa  I MD  j«t  ||i«itibii»  t«iili|«ia 
night. 


5a  LXXL 
BO.  THOIi8QN  TO  THB  FQBT. 


SM  JUraan^  tVfft. 
I  BATS  to  tbaak  yoa*  my  dear  Sir,  Ibr  two 

mpiatlei^  one  rnntaiaiatf  Jaf  om  fo  iUa  ^e  1 
and  tba  othar  from  BooWm 
droak  or  aobar,  yoar  *'  miad  la  aaear 
You  hare  ditplayed  gnat  addiem  ia  < 
aong.   Her  aaemnr  b  errrilaat^  aad  jt 
time  takea  away  the  indefieaayMT  a 
woald  have  attaehed  to  bia 
the  eeag  aa  it  bow  slaade  very 

I  bad  hopeayoB  arealdbe 
at  EedcfcebaBf  aad  bo  nMiged  to 
tediotia  fbreaooaa  by  eeag 
give  ma  pkaaam  to  taeaiva  the 
tandfw,  O  mat  fa  wWe  <a  fee 


lite 

*!• 
H  wil 

Sir*" 


No.  Lzxn. 

THB  POET  TO  MR.  THOMSOir. 
(2%<  TFowlM> p.  S87-) 


IwvebaMillfqriBdaai,  to 


Let  me  know  yoar^p^  fat  Uaara  kiv  yoa 

like  thia  iong.  ^ 

How  doyonlike  tbe  Jbrcgobg?  TW  Inb 
air,  JJaaiOBri  of  Giem,  ia  a  greet  faaaaiUi.  d 
mine,  aad  aa*  ezeqit  the  ailly  etaff  in  the  Pttf 
SoldieTf  there  are  not  any  deoeat  Taraea  fir  iw 
I  baTO  writtea  figr  it  aa  loUowa  :<— 


nckoufp.  190.) 
(*Tie«  aa  Ukt  hotmU  Mm  tV  mm  wif 


Let  me  hear  from 


KouLXXm 

BfB.  THOMSON  TO  THB  POBI^ 

Tpo  maat  not  <biak»  mj  gaad  flfe  4^1 1 
haye  any  intention  to  eahaaoi  the  Talae  if  af 


00IBB8P0MDBNCS. 


IbbLXXDL 


MB  POST  TO  MB.  THQMSOIf. 
UtattoOliaiaVbU" 


Aff  ^  fraai  llMib  I  wtadtr  litn ; 

At  VlttA  I  flMttlCpilM^'  lOTtb 


floM,  IbM^'M  MBT  aie» 


^Am^  ai&^  j^  wttA  flifoc^  &M. 

Anmd  ip«  Movk  a  wiatrj  dkjr, 
IWt  blarti  Mch  bod  <tf  Iwpt  aod  jof ; 
Aaii  iMtBfi  ibadih  apr  boiDe  hirt  I, 
u  tiiflw  anoi  of  tiuM^  love 


CoU»  lOterM  ftiMiAip'b  owl  fuu 
To  poiMB  ivtam**  nlUm  dart— 
£•1 M  not  tenk  Ajr  fridiiU  hMT^ 

;  Aad  flf  tittt  frii  11  ]IUII%  lOTtb 


Bol  dnvy  dbo*  tlM  BMnoiii  fUHr 
O  kt  ■■  ddak  wo  x«ft  ilwU  BMt ! 
Tte  onlf  nj  of  nlaoo  iwotl 
^  Gm  OB  ^  CUorii  ahiat^  lOTtb 


1km  (^  po  Oo  dM 
^"*    ik  vittdB  duo  *^~ 


mmi^l 


f    I  htvo 
00  Bwch  fot  too 
}  bvl  wkik  i^  JOB  to 


NobLXZX. 
TBB  8AMB  TO  THE  SAME. 


IZmi  Mm  «  hrm  tbooir.  mm  '4etm  Clio  toMg 


nUOMENT.  ' 


Uo  he  Mvor  iniii^io/^- r .  r ' 

lad  givo  aPliii  hopoi  tfif  Kt.      V 
0  wlqri  whilo  fraej,  ropteod»  dttdNrt^ 
'    ;  aikrkb  CUorio  oil  UN  Umom^      ' 

Woko  tlij  lorn  from ' 


•  ••■ 


;p....^....^ 


■fa^ 


flodi  b  dM  MtaHvily  of  *•  ilfM  «l  «ii^ 
k  tliak  I  iad  it  inipoMibii  to  MfaoMdhv 


to  fob  it. 
lofltot 
bf  i—oripBt  of  ^  tnortiioh^  oolwpt 
wovd  to 


Ko.  LXXXI, 
MB.  THOBCSOK  TO  TBB  PQBT. 


% 


\ 


Mitadymght^ 


xr  BKAmmy 

Tova  Eaglith 
ftigki,  irotaidcrand 
lad  to  the  "  Lothian 
for  it»  hniDonr  and  aaiTotl.  Tho 
the  Gifafom'ffii  JBiw#Myitowattdtothoorf* 
final meomiio of iho air,  ao^  nit  n^gbafov 
io^  die  irtpnHit  nwt  oontBBt  it*  I  wonld  t^» 
thor,  M  I  aid  hdan,  have  hod 
wordiy'liodit  wpitoad  thopotti  bal. 
thtkasp  far  what^wo  hivo  itwiwd^  Laid 
at  thaakfiil! 


/ 


Vo.  LXXZIL 

THE  8AMB  TO  TBB  8AMB. 

MJPUwlTM. 
O  BMf  JSwrm  mnjm  iliyfaj;  yirff 
Or  tfrt  ft  WBiiUiy,  IwoMwttf 


Tfls  pOMo  JOB  have  aod%  mj  deir  8ir»  b 
avlbl!  Am  I  BOW  to  hetr  frm  joaogrfB? 
1  aiMiw  and  I  laoHnt  boot  BingB  JBb  bovo  boBo 
iflietad  of  ]ata»  bat  I  traH  dm  fMandat  iMdIb 
and  ipaila  wiU  now  ouUt  job  tn  nonnn  An 
poOf  and  dol^bt  00  widi  jonr  nntiBfi.  I  havo 
•tin  iboBt  a  dfloea  8eot^  aod  Irah  ain  dnt  X 
with  **  married  to  inuMttal  Ttno.'*  Vo  havo 
oevoil  tnw  bofB  indiflMB  qb  tht  Seotlidi  nt  p 
bat  diej  are  bow  oatanliaid,  and  rtckmiod  o«r 
owa  good  fBEP|06lit  udtod  wo  havo  bdbo  bot* 
tor.  IbdiovoIbcfaotDldYoathatlhavo 
mncn  used  bj  nmo  frmdi  to  pobhin  a 
ketioB  of  all  oor  ftfonrita  ain  oad  aoBfo  in  oe- 
tOTO^  embdliahad  widi  a  BBBbar  of  olddmi  W 
isfonioBo  tHend  JUhm^  what  lo  yoor  oaj. 

kOfthfa? 


Ba  LZZZm.  ' 

* 

THB  POBT  TO  MB.  THOMBOW. 

^■D^Bar|fi  ITM* 
-  Mavt  thaBfc%  mj  daor  8i^  br  joor  head* 
MMMk  iliMai  BfoaaBi  to  IfinL  B^mw«  oad  far 


BOBinr  WQBBft 


■V;  nmUb^  voL  cf  II  Ffaidv.— 'Pmv  k  a 
Ogld^  USfWf  tad  a  flnt  favourite  of  mine. 
I  am  mndi  pbiied  with  jrour  idea  of  pabliah- 
iOf  a  colkctioa  of  onr  aoBg^ia  octavo  with 
•Idu^gi.  I  am  estitmeljr  filing  to  lead  ev#- 
IT  aitiitanoe  in  my  po«i^.  The  Irish  ain  I 
ahall  ehoBrfuny  tmderteka  the  taak  of  finding 
▼met  far. 

I  have  ahvadjr,  joa  knowi  eqnipt  three  with 
word%  and  the  other  dajr  I  etrung  up  a  kind  of 
rb   .eodjr  to  another  Hilitniaa  mdodj,  which  I 


{m^fir  a  ton  wC  a  ioehar,  p,  238.)  ' 

« 

If  IhSi  wiU  dfl^  JIM  have  now  four  of  my 
Iriih  •igagiaant*  la  my  by-pest  eonge,  I  di*> 
UkatMlUafi  iba  name  Chlorie  I  meant  it 
la  Iba  AalidDM  aena  of  a  oertein  kdy ;  but, 
aft  aeaaad  tbn<gbte>  it  ii  a  high  iooongmity  to 
bsaa  a  Qtmk  appellation  to  a  Scottiih  paetoral 
faaOait— Of  thi^  and  eome  thioge  eltc^  in  my 
awl  I  Xhaff  aiore  amendmente  to  propoee.^^ 
VImH  yon  onaa  meationwi  of  **  Bakeq  lock**' 
||}mI  I  tbey  aaaaol  eoter  into  an  eitgaut  de- 
aeriptioa  of  beanty.  Of  this  aleo  again— God 
ywil» 


Ko.  LXXXIV. 

UtU  THOMSON  TO  TUE  POET. 

Yota  Mqf/or  a  but  wP  a  toehtr,  k  a  most 
ficrilent  eongi  and  with  you  the  subject  is 
aDBWthiag  new  indeed.  It  is  the  first  time  I  have 
fwa  joa  dabaung  the  god  of  soft  dcsir^  into  an 
•awlcaff  of  acres  and  auiness. — 
.  X  am  liAppy  to  find  you  approve  of  my  pro- 
yoesd  octavo  edition.  Allan  has  designed  and 
•lebad  about  twenty  olates,  and  I  am  to  have 
aqreboioe  of  them  for  that  work.  Indepen- 
Mtly  qf  the  Hqgarthian  humour  with  which 
tbey  abound,  they  exhibit  the  character  and 
oaetnma  of  the  Scottish  peasantry  with  inimi- 
table felicity.  In  this  respect*  he  himself  says, 
tbey  will  fSsr  exceed  the  aquatiote  plates  he  did 
iar  the  Gentle  Shepherd,  became  in  the  etehiag 
La  sees  doarly  what  he  is  doing,  but  not  so 


KobLXXXTi 


THE  POET  TO  MR.  THDMSOM: 

AprH  1796. 
Alas,*  my  deer  HuMBMa,  I  fear  it  will  be 
some  time  ere  1  tune  my  lyre  igaia !  **  By 
Babel  streams  I  have  ett  and  wepi^  ifaMOt  ever 
since  I  wrote  you  last :  I  have  only  known  «z- 
istenee  by  the  pressure  of  the  boavv  hand  ^ 
sickness,  and  have  counted  tima  by  ma  tap«» 
cussions  of  pain !  Rhenmatism,  eoldt  aad  inf 
have  formed  to  me  a  terrible  fomhiaatina.  I 
doie  my  eyes  in  misery,  and  opea  them  wil^ 
out  hope.  I  look  on  tiia  veraal  day»  aad  eay» 
with  poor  Feigtteon^ 


Say  wherefore  has  an  aB-iddalfBBt 
Lighttothe 


iliis  win  be  delivered  to  you  by  a  ICra.  Ryw 
slopk  landlady  of  the  Globe  Tavern  her^  whkb 
for  these  many  jrean  has  been  mj  hoiff,  and 
where  our  frioid  Clarke  and  I  have  bad  meay 
a  merry  equeeae.  I  am  highly  deligbtod  with 
Mr.  AlUui*s  etehinn.  Wotrd  oW  wiafftad 
and  a*  is  admirable  1  The  growing  Is  beynad 
all  praise.  The  expreesion  of  the  f&guneb  can- 
forroable  to  the  story  in  the  ballsd,  k  ibsohrtriy 
fitultless  perfoction.  I  next  admire  Tmum^ 
ipike.  What  I  like  leest  i%  J^mmg  mid  tf 
Joekjf.    Besides  the  female  being  ia  her  a^ 

pearanoe if  yott  takt  her  etoop- 

ing  into  the  account,  ehe  is  at  kaat  two  iaaba 
taller  than  her  lover.  Poor  C3eghom !  I  d»» 
cerely  sympathize  with  him !  Happy  I  am 
to  think  that  he  yet  has  a  n-ril  grmadsd 
hope  of  health  and  emoynent  la  tble  vaHd. 
Ai  for  me— but  that  is  a  ■  *  *  •  •  lilb* 
jeet! 


No  LXXXVL 
MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET 


I  yxXD  not  tell  you,  my  good  Sir,  what  eoo- 

cem  the  receipt  of  your  last  gave  me^  aal  bew 

much  I  sypipadiise  in  yoar  eiifTnlm    BM 

with  the  aquatinta»  which  he  could  not  manage  do  not,  1  beseech  yon,  giv«  yttnnelf  ap  to  d^ 


la  his  mind. 

The  Dutch  boors  of  Ostade  are  scarcety  more 
characteristic  and  natural  than  the  Scottish 
flgurea  iatboee  etchinge. 


a  Our  Poet  never  eiplalmd  what  name  be  would 
fcafi  mteWMtal  fiw  CbluciSH-^ofa  ly  Ur,  Ttosuen. 


spoudcncy,  nor  speak  the  langa^  ef  da» 
spair.  Tha  vigour  of  yottf  ooottitution  I  trust 
will  soon  set  you  on  your  feet  again ;  and  tiiaa 
it  is  to  be  hoped  yon  will  eea  vLt  nUJon  and 
the  neccMsity  of  taking  due  care  of  a  lift  so  va> 
luable  to  your  family,  to  your  friendly  aad  te 
the  world.  ' 

Trusting  that  your  next  will  bring  ^reiafab 
accouuta  of  your  convalescence  ana  reianiiw 
good  spiriu,  I  remaiai  with  siaeBA  r^ud 
yours. 

l\  S.  Mrs.  Hyitop  I  doobi  not  Uimdtb 
fold  seal  to  you  In  good  ^'*'»'^^, 


CORBESPQNOBNCat. 


m 


^iil»  wlMtt  Xm  lanilafli  to  ih«  iBgokmi  «ad 
-vrorthj  artist,  tibtt  um  deiifa  and  tsaeutioa  of 
Xk9  CaiUr'9  Satwrdenf  Nighi  is,  in  mf  opi- 
Bioa,  OM  of  die  Kappiest  prodactions  of  Allan's 
poaeiL .  I  shail  be  grierontly  disappointed  if 
yon  «&«  not  qaite  pltHsd  with  it 

Ine  figuie  intended  for  yoar  portrait,  I  tbink 
fltrikiagljr  like  you,  m  fkr  as  I  can  temember 
jonr  pho.  Tlus^hoiild  make  the  pisee  inter- 
esting to  yo«r  haaSkf  wftry  way.  Tell  me 
wkeUier  Mrs.  Bums  finds  yon  out  among  the 


I  cannot  express  tlM  feelii^  of  adndration 
widi  which  I  haTe  read  yonr  pathmc  Addn» 
to  dkg  Woodlarkf  yonr  el^ant  Pamtgyrie  on 
Cidedomia,  and  your  aflk^ng  rerMe  on  CMo^ 
ru^  iOiuu,    limj  ftpsaUd  pemsal  of  thess 

S'  res  new  delight.  *  The  other  son^to  Laddi* 
near  »<^  though  not  eqnal  to  Sss^  is  very 


I 


Ko,  LXXIV.  > 

TBS  K>ET  TO  UB.  THOMSON. 

JKns  ctmI  art  tlepoMiiCf,  jk  204.) 

JMdfA  pimdirpmi^  of  eottfy  fiuhiom,  p,  81 1.) 

WeD!  th4  is  not  amiss.  Yon  ase  how  I 
yonr  orders :  yonr  tailor  eovld  not  he 
pnnetaaL  I  am  lost  now  in  a  high  fit 
•r  poeasing,  prorided  uat  the  sindt-jsckst  of 
oritieism  don*t  care  me.  If  yon  can  in  a  p|st 
m  two  administer  a  little  of  the  intoxicating 
Mtion  ef  yonr  applanse,  it  wiD  raise  yonr  hum- 
M*  etrrant's  phrensy  to  any  height  yon  waat. 
I  «tt  at  thie  moment  ^  holding  high  conrerse" 
with  the  Muees,  and  have  not  a  word  to  throw 
•waf  on  ftoeh  a  prosaio  dog  as  yon  are. 


Ko.  LXXV. 

TBI  SAIIB  TO  THE  SAME. 

JKry,  1795. 
Tnr  tfrnnsaad  thanka  for  yonr  elegant  pre- 
eent ;  thengh  I  em  eehamed  of  the  Talne  of  it, 
bdig  bestowed  on  a  man  who  hea  not  by  any 
Bseans  merited  such  an  instanoe  of  kindness.  I 
hnve  shown  it  to  two  or  three  Judges  of  the 
tot  abiUlieB  here,  and  tbey  all  apee  with  me 
in  clessiog  it  as  a  firsi-rate  prodaetioo.  My 
phis  is  **  safe  kenspeckle,**  that  the  Tery  joioer*e 
apprcntiee  whom  Mrs.  Burns  employed  to  break 
•p  the  parcel  (I  wii  ont  of  town  that  dmr) 
knew  it  *t  oooe.  Mr  most  gttl|fiil  oompli* 
fltsnts  to  Allan,  who  has  hononred  my  metie 
BMS  ee  mneh  with  hie  masterly  pendl.    One 


strange  ooiaeidenee  ia^  <hit  the  Ut^  OM  vlto 

it  mJdi!«  thefclonhmi  attempt  en  ^  ttt^tdU 
ie  the  most  strikioff  likenem  of  an  **  iB-tedl% 
d^n*d,  wee,  rumbl»^aiW,  nrehin**  ti  toifl% 
whom,  firom  that  propenei^  to  iritty  wtcfcdi 
QMS  and  manfia'  mischief,  whieh»  eren  at  twn 
days  auld,  I  fortew  woiild  fi»m  As  ttrOdte 
fcatwes  of  his  disposition,  I  named  WnHe  NIoAlC 
after  a  certain  friend  of  mine,  who  Si  one  ti  the 
masters  of  a'  grammar-school  in  a  dly  whbk 
shall  be  nameless^ 

Giro  the  endoesd  epigrafll  to  ttv  mt^  * 
▼aloed  friend  Qinningham,  and  tall  him  thrt 
on  Wsdnesday  I  go.to  Tisit  a  friend  of  hie,  to 
whom  his  friebdly  partiality  ia  sptokhtg  o#  b% 
in  a  manner  introdoced,  me  I  mean  a  wall 
known  military  and  litefiirj  charadtart  OoloiMl 
Dirom. 

Yon  do  not  tell  me  how  you  Skad  ttf  tVi 
last  soqgt.    Alt  thiy  eoodemmd? 


KaiLXXYI. 
MR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POBT* 

IMJWif^l'M. 

If  gives  me  gnat  pleasntv  to  find  that  fM 
are  all  ao  well  satisfied  with  Mr.  ABan'b  «•• 
dnetion.  The  chanee  rseemblenee  of  ynv  attfe 
fidlow,  whose  promising  dispesitien  appeiwd  ■» 
eery  early,  and  siiggeeted  whom  heelMMdd  hi 
named  after,  »  cnrione  enongh.  I  Ms  aeMlai* 
ed  with  that  pereon,  who  is  a  prodigy  of  leaim* 
ing  end  genius^  and  a  pleasant  fclloWy  thongh 
no  saint. 

Yon  really  maka  me  htash  when  ymi  tsB  ■• 
yon  have  not  merited  the  drawing  from  me.  I 
do  not  think  I  oan  ever  itpay  yon,  or  aaMaal. 
ly  esteem  and  reapeot  yon  fee  the  liberal  and 
kind  manner  in  which  joa  hihre  entsrad  Into 
the  spirit  of  my  nndertaking,  which  oonM  ail 
have  been  petfrcted  without  yon:  Solbagynt 
would  not  make  arftol  of  me  agato,  by  apMBtf 
of  obligation. 

I  like  your  two  last  soqge  very  much*  nd 
am  happy  to  find  yon  are  in  such  i  high  il  af 
poetising.  Long  may  it  last  Oarbt  ms  toada 
a  fine  pathetio  air  td'Mallet^  anpetiathn  Wkl 
of  Wmam  and  Margantt  and  il  to  gift  H  to 
me,  to  be  enrolled  among  the 


THE  POET  TO  MB.  TROMMK. 


Ik  TFMif  fe  md  TU 
iteration  of  that  line  ia 
Hers  goea  what  I  thkk  ia 


lo  Jf$f  Wlf  Md^  Im 
to  wtf  Mb 
I 


4tt 


BCFRMtf  WORKSi 


O  wkbtk  tai  m  MM  to  y%  Bif  hi; 
O  wUrtti^  «ad  rU  mm  to  y%  mjr  lid ; 
1U*  6tUr,  tad  moCh«,  tad  a*  ihodd  f«  Biril, 
Af  Jonjr  win  fvitwt  wi'  ji^  my  lid. 

I 
la  ftety  *  ftir  dMM  tt  wIumo  ihriiit  I,  tho 
F«Mtor«htMii%  oAruptheiaeeoMof  Fir- 
aMm;  Adiiaowtei  tlM  GracM  Imyo  tttirad 
ii  wit^Miafty  aad  wliom  tht  Lov^  ]»▼•  am- 
«i  wttk  Urittai^,  A  Fur  Oob,  h«wlf  tbo  lie- 
volat  of  iCi  ioafi  boiiti  on  tho  immdment ; 
oad  ^Mpnti  Imt  coBiinaads  if  yott  diit ! 

.  <  0  lUt  If  ao  ar  «<»  Ib«m^  ^  £98.) 

00  foa  IcBOfir  tihit  yoabairo  raund  fhetoiw 
fidiljr  of  Caorke  «t  lilt?  Ho  liao  nqaooled  mo 
to  wiito  thno  or  few  ooago  for  lam,  which  ho 
k  to  flcC  to  nnae  hnotelC  Tbm  onekMd  ifaoit 
ciBluai  two  ioagi  forhioif  whadi  plmo  to 
proKBt  to  my  viload  frSood  Cimninghim. 

1  oadoM  thi  ihoit  op«t  bolh  for  jow  la- 
■podioB,  aad  that  yoa  aiay  oopT  tht  oong,  O 
ftomiM  wtu  yea  rocio  firicr.  1  do  aot  know 
whcthor  I  am  right ;  bat  Chat  aoag  pkom  me, 
and  ai  it »  eKtromdjr  probaUo  thit  Clarke't 
aowlf  rottod  eAotiil  qwikwill  iooa  boanoUi- 
and  iatho  fogo  of  indolencob  if  foa  Uho  tha 
ooa^itmqrsoaaSoottidi  ¥ctai%  to  tho  air  oC 
/'«<■&  oiylMf  Mi  taa  mim  aad  poor  £r- 
ifciao*!  Eiwlidi  Unm  auqr  follow. 

I  fliokia  joa  J%r  a*  <Aa(  aatf  a'  tkat^  whiok 
waa  aoftr  in  priat  t  it  ia  a  anuh  Mporior 
«o  aiae.    I  hara  boaa  told  that  it  wia 
pond  by  a  ladj* 


(iToir  4»^te  tiad  Urn 

S14.) 
(  O  boaafo  loof  poa  roqr  M«v  P^  tltt*) 


▼rittn  oa  tha  blank  loaf  of  a  oopy  of  thi  lait 
aditioaof  mypqemit  prmiulid  totho  hriy,  whom, 
la  io  many  ftntitioniWf  aiiia  of  ptmion,  bat  with 
tho  mart  aidant  lentiineati  of  real  frioadahip^  I 
bavo  w  ofka  Bong  vndar  tha  name  of  Caikrii : 

tk  FMndihip'a  pMgOi  any  yooqg,  foir  friead, 

Hbrtooathop^rilBie^ 
If  or  wita  vawiUwg  oar  atlaad 
^  ThtaonliBvg 


) 


tiMOb  ia  aO  Ay  yoath  aad  chami. 
Mait  bid  tho  wofld  adka, 
(A  wocfl  'niait  poooo  ta 
To  jQia  wo  ftmuy  fow« 


CUU  onao^oteBMt'a  loar  I 

Kataa  aaor  BaMQ^toao  ■  a 
Did  sip  a  foinr  flowar). 


Bfo*a 


Th$co9firt9iftikwtbidi 

Tbiai  ii  thonlC-approTi^g  glow» 
Ob  coBicioni  honoar'a  part; 

And,  dmnot  gift  of  heaTaii  bdow. 
Thine  friMdiUp'a 

Thi  jova  vtfoMd  of  00 
Witk  mry  auno  to  vovo; 

And  donUy  ware  the  poet  bleet 
Tbcie  joya  oonld  bo  improffo. 


No.  Lxxvm. 

MRi  THOlfSON  TO  THE  POST. 

XT  DKAK  UK»        fidmkvpA,  S^  Am^  ITU 
Thu  wiUbo  ddivorod  to  yoa  byalhv  Bkiaa- 
ton,  who  hae  read  yoor  woni%  aad  paali  for 

I  da  aot 


the  honour  of  yonr 
know  the  ^tloun,  bat  ~hk  frka^  wbo  appliid 
to  me  for  thia  introdoetio^  being  aa  rrn^lfft 
yoongaao,  IhaYoaedoBbt  ho  ia  worthy  of  tfl 


afiwfptatiow. 
njymil 


may 


hsra  jut  biaa  gMdwad,  aad  ay 
Buad  fomtedy  wid&  yoar  krt  pirirar-  IM  of 
pkaaat  thim  iadaid.  What  aa  ii^iaatiaa 
»  youra  I  ft  it  aipeiflnoBi  to  teO  yoa  dot  X 
am  deligblad  widi  Jl  the  three  ao^H  oiwdl « 
witk  yow  elegant  and  tender  maee  to  Cbba. 

I  am  eorry  yoa  ahoold  bo  indncod  t»  alkr 
OwkUib  aadracom^io  ^  ay  lad;  tothi 
proaaieltneb  SHIy  JaaapyflDtHaeafari  afpeay 
lad,  I  nnnt  be  pcnnittad  to  aqr*  that  I  da  net 
tibink  the  latter  either  readi  a 
thefonaer*  I  wiahfthanfoee^yoa 
name  petition  the  ^lanniag  Jeaay, 
bc^  to  let  the  line  remain  aoaltaaL* 

I  ehooU  bo  hi^p^  to  eee  Mr.  CfariBO 
a  fow  liia  to  be  jouwd  to  year  vcnmi 
body  iogreti lae  writiqg  eoycrylitth^  aecfwy 
body  acknowledgoi  hie  ability  to  write  wcfl. 
Pray,  waa  the  raaolatioa  foemod  oooBy  bdaa 
dinner,  or  wia  it  a  Biida%ht  vow  made  oi«  a 
bowl  oiF  pnadi  witk  the  bard  t 

I  eball  aot  foil  to  gift  Mr.  OMBfo«faaa  vbrt 
yoa  have  tent  him. 

P.  Sw— llalady^  Artf  Ant  aadaritea 
teaeible  euoagn,  bat  ao  bmto  tt^ba  aoaamai  a 
yoan  tkaa  I  to  HoTBoikai 


•  TbeBdMor*«holMi 
ilDglthcnalfliitlMva 
It  miuifeit  iMnhi  lb. 


::fi 


Wtbthiadj 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


4a& 


IfobUXXVIt 
THB  POST  TO  MR.  THOMSON. 


I  owes  BMBtioaad  to  70a  an  dr  whic]i  I  have 
loBf  •dnind— JZnv^t  a  imM  to  them  that't 
mma,  Alwf^  hulk  I  fiiifat  if  joa  took  raj  notice 
i€tt  I  km  Jul  bMB  tiyiBf  to  tuit  it  with 
and  I  htg  Jflsre  to  recommend  the  air 
iKiwtiflB  onea  man.    I  hav^  onlj  be- 


Cib«*«  •  tola  to  w  JT  £>*#  <teB-.  p.  1^4) 


pdonda.    A  eniel of  a  haberdaabar» 

to  whom  I  owe  an  acoouift,  taking  it  into  hia 
head  that  I  am  dyinj^,  has  oommeneed  a  pro- 
oees,  and  will  io^dbbly  put  ma  into  jail.  Jhp  • 
for  God's  sake,  send  me  that  sum,  ^md  thi^t  bf 
return  of  post.  Forf(ive  me  this  earnestness 
but  the  horrors  of  a  jail  have  made  me  half  dia* 
tracted.  I  do  not  ask  all  this  gratuitously ;  fbfi 
upon  returning  health,  I  hereby  promise  and  eo* 
gage  to  fuml»h  you  with  five  pounds  worth  of 
the  neatest  song  f^enius  you  have  seen.  I  tried 
ray  hand  on  "  Rothiemurchie"  this  morning. 
iJThe  measure  is  so  difficult,  that  it  is  impoasibU 
to  infuse  much  genius  into  the  lines ;  they  m 
on  the  other  side.     Forgive,  forgive  me ! 

» 

(^Fahtft  moui  on  Jj^won  Banki^  p,  200.) 


Mb.  Lxxxym. 

THB  8AMB  TO  THE  SAME. 

Ttan  win  be  delivared  by  a  Mr.  Lewart,  a 
MOBf  ttknr  ef  vnooBunoa  merit  Aa  he  will 
M  a  iqr  w  ^^  in  town,  yon  will  have  leisnre, 
if  you  doQH^  to  write  me  by  him ;  and  if  yon 
lunm  a  span  half  hoar  to  spend  with  him,  I 
rittH  phee  vtmr  kindnrai  to  my  aooount.  I 
lunm  ao  eopiea  of  the  aonga  I  have  aent  yon, 
ami  I  have  taken  a  fancy  to  review  them  all, 
aai  poaribly  may  mend  some  of  them ;  so  when 
JM  aave  eomfdeto  leisure,  I  will  thadc  yon  for 
aUhar  the  origiaala,  or  copiea.*  J  had  rather 
h$  the  author  of  five  well- written  aonga  thaii  of 
IM  otherwiN.  I  have  great  hopes  that  the  ge- 
bU  idbaaee  of  the  approaching  aommer  will 
«lBe  to  rights^  Jmt  aa  yet  I  eaimot  boaat  of 
wtonrfaf  health.  I  have  now  leaaon  to  believe 
Ibil  ay  MDplaiiitM  a  flying  goat:  aaadboai- 

Do  k*  aa  kaofw  how  Gl^honi  ii^  and  ra- 

Thia  tfaiMld  have  bean  delivered  to  yoo  a 
■Mtk  MOb  I  am  etin  vary  poorly,  bat  aboold 
Bhi  aMn  to  hear  from  yoo. 


No.  LXXXIX. 

THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME. 

Bf^  m  tkt  SOma^^fiitk,  ISM  J«/y,  1790. 
Aftsft  aQ  ay  boaated  independence,  curat 
me  to  implore  yon  for 'five 


to  ay*  that  this  latlsal  Buni  did 


No.  xa 


•  Itb 
■aCSfBto 


BfR.  THOMSON  TO  THE  POET 

XT  OSA&  BU,  14M  Ja/y*  1796. 

Evxa  aince  I  received  your  melancholy  letter 
by  Mrs.  Hyalop,  I  have  been  ruminating  in 
what  manaer  I  could  endeavour  to  alleviato 
yonr  su£Eerings.  Again  and  agajn  I  thought  of 
a  pecnmary  ofler,  but  the  reodUeetion  of  one  of 
your  lettera  on  thia  aubjeet^  and  the  lear  of  of 
fonding  yonr  independent  spirit,  checked  my  re 
Bolntion.  I  thank  you  heartily,  therefiwe^  for 
the  firanknea  of  your  letter  of  the  12th,  and 
with  grat  pleaanre  enchMo  a  draft  for  the  rery 
sum  I  proposed  sending.  Would  I  were  the 
Glianedlor  of  the  Exchequer  but  for  one  day, 
for  your  aake. 

I^y,  my  good  Sir,  ia  it  not  ooaaiUe  for  yov 
to  muater  a  volume  of  poetry?  If  too  modi 
trouble  to  you  in  the  preaent  atate  of  yoor 
healUk,  aome  literary  finend  might  be  found 
here^  who  would  select  and  arrange  from  voor 
mannacripta,  and  take  upon  him  the  tauc  of 
Editor.  In  the  meantime  it  could  be  advertii- 
ed  tobepubUahed  by  rabacriptaon.  Do  not 
shun  thia  mode  of  obtainmg  the  valoe  of  yoor 
labour ;  remember  Pope  pnbUahed  the  Iliad  by 
aufaacription.  Think  of  thia>  my  dear  Bomi^ 
and  do  not  reckon  me  intrusive  with  ay  ad* 
vice.  Yon  are  too  well  convineed  of  the  ra« 
apeet  and  friendahSp  I  bear  yoo,  to  iapote  aagr 
thing  I  ay  to  an  unworthy  aaotive.  Toon 
faithfully. 

The  m9Bi  to  **  RotfaieBBrehie'*  wiU 
finely.    I  am  happy  to  aa  yoa  can  atOl 
yoor  lyia.  « 
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GLOSSARY. 


Tmt  M  ud  gh  have  alwm  the  guttural  soutsd.    The  sound  of  the  Englbh  dsphthoQr 
chbombIt  tpeOed  on.  OAie  French  «,  a  sound  which  often  occurs  in  the  ScoiSih  li — 
it  markea  oo^  or  uL    The  a  in  genuine  Scottish  words,  except  when  forming  a  dii 
cr  IbUowed  bV  an  e  mute  after  a  single  consonant,  sounds  genermlly  I^  thin»raa4 
m  kk  ssalL    Die  Scottish  diphthong  0,  always,  and  m,  very  often,  sound  like  the 
mmiiKiil     The  Scoctiab  otpbthong  ry,  sounds  like  the  Latin  d. 


Aha^  a»ar,  aloot 

Abaiilhatashjdii 

AbM.  abovcii  up 

Ahnadf  abnNkUln  sight 

Abiuedf  in  breadth 

AMc,  putrid  water,  Ac 

Attona. 

A4«  offt  Aff  loof,  unpremeditated 


Aft,  oft 


A|iiq%  off  the  ri^  line;  wrong 
AoliBfi  pcdiapa 

AlB«  OfWB 

Alilo»pan/,  Aiiiet,  cameit  money 
AiiBf  Iran 
Aid^•noadl 
Aila;oali 
f  Ahcr,  an  old  hone 
Aldoi  a  hoc  dndcr 


Akwarty  awkwaid 


AA%aadtif 
Anooy  oDoo 
AnOiOnoiand 


Ava,atan 

Awa*,  away 

Awfn%  awftd 

Awn^  the  beard  of  badey,  oats,  Ac. 
.  Awnie,  boBxded 
I  Ayont,  beyond 


} 


SuMM,  aiqaiatt  asbnt 

Aitoflr,  abtoadt  itirring 

Athiiti  athwart 

Anghly  poownriflp ;  af,In**aB7«Dght>i&aU 

Asm  \mg  wfutf  dUim  tfano^  dayi  of  other 


AilLdd 


(1) 


B 

BA%ban 

Backets,  adh  boaida 

Backlint,  oomingi  eoming  book,  ntsmfag 

Back,  returning 

Bad,didbid 

Baide,  endured,  did  stay 

Baggie,  the  belly 

Bunie,  having  uigt  bonea,  iloot 

Bairn,  a  chilo 

Baimtimei  a  fionfly  of  ddldicn,  a  biood 

Baith,both    > 

Ban,  toiwear 

Bane,  bone 

Bang,  to  beat  i  to  strive 

Bardie,  diminutive  of  bard 

Barefit,  byefootad 

Baimie,  of,  or  like  bonn 

Batdi,  a  crew,  a  gug 

Batta,bot8 

Bandions,  a  cat 

Baald,  bdd 

Bawk,bank 

BawB^t,  haring  a  iriiilo  Mdjpo  dtfm  tki  te 

Be,  to  let  be ;  to  givo  am  1  to 

Bear,baricy 

jfcastiOt  ffimi'iMiiTT  OK  Daaat 

Beet,  to  add  ftMl  to  fira 

BehUbald 

Beljrve,b7indby 

Ben.intothoipenooorpnriovri  m\ 

Boolonood,  a  notod  momitini  ai  D 


Beuk,abOHt 

Bickvi  g  Uad  €f  wwtai  dUi  f  g 


GLOSSARY. 


Bte,  or  Bield,  thelter 

fiien,  wealthy,  plentiiul 

Big,  to  build 

Biggin*  building ;  a  house 

Biggik,  built 

Bin;*  bull    ^ 

Biltie,  a  brother;  a^oung  fellow 

Bing,  a  heap  of  grain,  potatoes,  &c 

Birk,  birch 

Birken-ahaw,   Birclicn-wood-shaw,   a  small 
wood. 

Birkie,  a  clever  fellow 

Birring,  the  noise  of  partridges,  ^fcc  when  they 
spring 

Bit,  crisis,  nick  of  time 

Bin,  a  bustle,  to  buzz 

Blastie,  a  shrivelled  dwarf;  a  term  of  contempt 

Blastit,  blasted 

Blate,  bashful,  sheepish 

Blather,  bla&der 

-Blftdd,  a  flat  piece  of  any  thing ;  to  slap 

Waw,  to  blow,  to  boast 

Hkerit,  1l)learea,  sore  with  rheum 

Bleerit  and  blin',  bleared  and  blind 

Bleesing,  blazing  * 

Blellum,  an  idle  talking  fellow 

Blether,  to  talk  idly ;  nonsense 

BIeth*rin%'  talkmg  idly 

Blink,  a  Ut^le  while ;  asmiling  look  ;  to  look 

kindly ;  to  shine  by  nts  ^ 

Blinker,  a  term  of  contempt 
Blinkin,  smirking 

Blue-gown,  one  of  tliose  beggars  who  get  an- 
nuaDy,  on  the  king*s  birth-day,  a  blue  doak 
or  gown,  with  ir  badge 
Bluid,  blood 

Bluntie,  a  aniveller,  a  stupid  person 

Blype,  a  shred,  a  large  piece 

Bock,  to  vomit,  to  gu5<h  intermlttoitly 

Boeked,  gunhsd,  vomited 

Bodle,  a  small  gold  coin 

Bogle^  spirits,  nobgoblins 

Bonnie  or  bonny,  handsome,  beantiful 

Bonnock,  a  kind  of  thick  cake  of  bread,  a 

small  jannock,  or  loaf  made  of  oat  meal 
Boord,aboard 
BoortrM«  the  shrub  elder;  planted  much  of 

old  in  oedges  of  ban-yards,  &e. 
Boost,  behaved,  must  needs 
Bore,  a  holein  the  wall 
Botch,  an  angry  tumour 
BoQsln£[,  drinking 
Bow-katl,  cabbage 
Bowt,  bended,  crooktd  * 

Brackens,  fern 
Bne.  a  dedivxty ;  a  predpieoei  the  dope  of  a 

Braid,  broad 

Bramdg't,  reeled  forward 

BMik.  a  kliid  of  Ittnow 

Bndndge,  M  ran  rashly  Ibrwird 

Biak.  broke,  made  insolvent 

Branka,  a  kind  of  wooden  cmb  fiir  hanm 

Brash,  a  sodden  illnesa 

Brats«  coarse  dothcs,  rsgs,  &c. 

Brattiet,  a  short  race;  hnr^i  fluy 

Br«r.  ft 

Biaxiiu  a  morbid  sneep 
BieattM,  diminutlft  or  bnaiC 
Breaetity  did  spring  up  or  forwaid 


iftHM^jerfw^lBDOf^hmilDj 


(8) 


Breef,  an  invulnerable  or  irxcsiatibk  tpdl 

Breeks,  breeches ' 

Brent,  smoodi  . 

Brewin*,  brewinf^  * 

Brie,  juice,  liquid 

Brig,  a  bridge 

Brunstane,  brimstone 

Brisket,  the  breast,  the  bosom 

Brither,  a  brother 

Brock,  a  badger 

Brogue,  a  hum ;  a  trick 

Broo,  broth  ;  a  trick 

Broose,  brodi;  a  race  at  country  weddings, 

who  shall  first  reach  the  bridogrooms's ' 

on  returning  from  church 
Browster-wives,  ale-house  wiv^ 
Bruffh,  a  burgh 
Bruiizie,  a  broil,  a  combustion 
Brunt,  did  bum,  burnt 
Bnist,  to  burst ;  burst 
Buchan-buUexs,  Uie  boiling  of  the 

the  rocks  of  Buchan 
Buckskin,  an  inhabitant  of  VlfginU 
Bught,  a  pen 
Bughtin-time,  the  time  of  collectiBg  tho  dMcp 

in  the  pens  to  be  milked 
Buirdly,  stout  made ;  broad  made 
Bum-dock,  a^  humming  beetle  that  flki  in  ^ 

summer  evenings 
Bunmiing^'humming  as  beta 
Bummle,  to  blunder 
Bummler,  a  blunderer 
Bunker,  a  window-seat 
Burdies^  diminutive  of  birds 
Bure,  did  bear 
Bum,  water,  a  rivulet 

Buinewin,  i.  e.  bum  the  wuidy  a  UadtHBlik    ^ 
Buroie,  diminutive  of  bum 
Buskie,  budiy 
Buskit,  drosed 
Busks,  dresses 
Bussle,  a  bustle ;  to  bustle 
Buss,  shdter 
But,  bot,  with ;  without 
But  an*  ben,  the  country  kitchen  and 
Bv  hitw^l-  luwatiftm  disttaeied 
Bylte,  a  bee-hive 
Byre,  a  oow-stable;  a  sheep-pen 


CA ,  to  can,  to  name;  to  drive 

Ca*t,  or  ca*d,  called,  diiren ;  calvad 

Cadj^er,  a  carrier 

Gadie,  or  Caddie,  a  penon ;  a  yoiiM  ftOsv 

Caff,  chaff 

Caird,  a  tinker 

Cairo,  a  loose  heapof  itoncs 

Calf-ward,  a  smau  endoeure  fov  celvet 

Callan,  a  boy 

Caller, ftesh;  aoond;  refreshing 

Canie,  or  cannie,  gentle,  mild ;  d 

Cannilie,  dexterously;  mntly 

Cantie,  or  canty,  cheerful,  meny 

Cantrip,  a  charm,  a  spell 

Cape-«tanc4  0ope4tone|  kqr-^lono 

Coreerin,  cheerfully 

Cftrly  an  old  men 

Carhn,  a  stout  old  woman 

Cartes,  tarda 

Caadroo*  a  oanUnin 

Cauk  a?  kcdf  dudkandiodclig 


GLOSSARY. 


Caop,  a  woodn  drinkfeg  vnaeL 
CcMcs,  taxes 

Chanter,  a  part  of  a  bagpipe 

Chap,  a  person,  a  fellow ;  a  Uow 

Chaup,  a  stroke,  a  Uov 

Cheekit,  cheeked 

Cheep,  a  chirp  $  to  chirp 

Chiel,  or  cheel,  a  young  fellow 

Chhnla,  or  chimlie,  a  uv^grata,  a  fire-place 

Chimla-lng,  tne  firesido 

Chittering,  shivering,  trembling 

ChockinVchokinr^ 

Chow,  to  chew ;  Cheek  for  chow,  side  bf  side 

Choffie,  fat-laced 

Clachan,  a  small  village  about  a  drarch;  a 

hamlet 
Claise,  or  claes,  dothes 
Clatth,  doth 
Claithing,  dothing 

ClaiTers,  nonsense ;  not  speaking  aente 
Clap,  dapper  of  a  mill 
Clarkit,  wrote 

Claah,  an  idle  tale,  the  stoiy  of  the  day 
Clatter,  to  tell  ldlestories«  an  idle  stoiy 
Clanght,  snatched  at,  laid  hold  of 
Oaut,  to  dean ;  to  scrape 
Clauted,  scraped 
Clayert,  idle  stoiiefl. 
Claw,  to  scmtch 
Cleed,  to  dothe 
deeds,  dothes 
Qeekit,  having  caitcht 
Clinkin,  jerking ;  clinking 
Clinkombell,  he  who  rings  the  chafdi*bdl 
Clips,  shears 

ClishmadaTer,  idle  conveiaatioii 
Qockj  to  hatch ;  a  beetle 
Clockm.  hatching 

Cloot,  tne  hoof  or  a  cow,  sheep,  Ac. 
Clootie,  an  eld  name  Ibr  the  Devil. 
Clour,  a  bump  or  swelling  after  a  blow 
Qttds,  donds 
Coaxin,  wheedling 
Coble,  a  fishing  boat 
Codmnony,  a  lock  of  hak  tied  upon  a  girrs 

head;  a  cap 
OalV,boii^t 
Ceg,  a  wooden  dish 

te,  diminutive  of  oog 
,  ftom  Kyle,  a  district  of  Ayiahire ;  so 
Jled^sith  traditioiit  from  CoB,  or  Coaloi, 

a  PidMi  nonardi 
Collse,  a  general  and  aometimsf  a  peiticnlar 

name  for  oonotiy  cms 
ColHeshangie,  qwuttUing,  an  npnar 
Commaun,  command 
Cood,thecud 

Coof,  a  bkickhead ;  a  ninny 
Cooldt,  appeared  and  disappeared  by  fits 

Coot}  the  ankle  or  foet 

Cootie,  a  wooden  kitchen  dish !    also,  tboN 

ibwle  wbese  k^  are  dad  with  featbcfs  are 

•aid  to  be  eootie 
fjRvNS,  a  species  of  the  crow 
Core,  corps  i  party ;  clan 
Cornet,  fod  with  oats 
CoHsr,lhetoliaMtant  rf  a  co|JwMi^  orcoU 

tager 
Conude,  kind,  loving^ 

(8) 


Cove,  a  cave 

Cowe,  to  terrify  t  (nkeep«idsr,«elo»|  MiMl 

'  a  branch  of  furse,  broom,  &c. 
Cowp^  to  barter:  to  tumble  ovsr {  n  ga9f 
Co  win  t, 'tumbled 
Cowrin*,  cowering 
Cowt,  a  colt 
Cozie,  snug 
Cozily,  snuglv 
Crabbit,  craooed,  fretful 
Cracky  conversation ;  to  eonveiie 
Crackin*,  conversing 
Craft,  or  croft,  ,a  fidd  near  a  hense  da  M 

husbandry) 
Craiks,  cries  or  calls  inesssantly ;  a  bM 
Crambo-dink,  or  crambo-jingle,  ibymss,  dof- 

grd  verses 
Crank,  the  noise  of  an  ongreased  whed 
Crankous,  fretfttl,  captious 
Cranreuch,  the  hoar  frost 
Crap,  a  crop ;  to  crop 
Craw,  a  crow  of  a  cock  t  a  rook 
Creel,  a  basket ;  to  have  one*s  wits  in  a  ownj, 

to  be  crazed ;  to  be  fascinated 
Creepie-«tool,  the  same  as  cutty-stool 
Creeshie,  grsasv 

Crood,  or  cnma,  to  coo  as  a  dove 
Croon,  a  hollow  and  continued  moan  t  tomahi 

a  noise  like  the  continued  roar  of  a  bull  {  tn 

hum  a  tune  ^ 

Crooning,  hummiDg  * 
Crouchie.  crook-backed 
Croose,  cheerful ;  ooarsgeoos 
Croiuely,  cheerftill^ ;  couiageoady 
Crowdie,  a  eompoeition  of  oat-meal  and  Ml* 

ed  water,  sometimes  from  the  broth  of  beat 

mutton,  Ac 
Crowdie-time,  breakfast  time 
Crowlin*,  crawling 

Crummock,  a  cow  with  crooked  borae 
Crump,  hard  and  brittle ;  spoken  of  brand 
Crunt,  a  blow  on  the  head  with  a  oudgd 
Cuif,  a  blockhead,  a  ninn^ 
Oummock,  a  short  staff  with  a  crooked  head 
Curchie,  a  courtesy 
Curler,  a  player  at  a  game  on  the  ioe,  pnc4^ 

ed  in  Soothmd,  called  curiing 
Curlie.  curled,  whose  hair  faUs  natmaOy  to 

ringlets 
Curling,  a  wdl  known  game  on  the  ice 
Curmuning,  muimming ;  a  dight  mmbOof 

noise 
Curpin,  the  crupper 
Cushat,  the  dove,  or  wood-pigeon 
Cutty,  shim.*  a  spoicm  broken >in  the  middle 
Cutty-stool,  tne  sto6l  of  repentance 


DADDIE,  a  father 

Daffin,  merriment ;  foolisbi 

Daft,  merry,  giddy ;  foolish 

Daimen,  rare,  now  and  then  t  ffttimtKMkt^ 

an  ear  of  com  now  and  then. 
Dainty,  pleasant,  good  humoured, 
Daise,  daez,  to  stupify 
Dales,  plains,  valleya 
Darklins,  darkling 
Daud,  to  thrash,  to  abuse       • 
Daur,  to  dare 
Daurt,  dared 


OtOSSARt. 


0mrd,  •  km  pi«ei 

Itewttc,  or  dawttt,  findlid,  cwilMd 

pMriM,  dimiimdv*  of  dctn 

&nrdiAi\dMr 

BtftTtftodMflm 

Btil4iMi*cai« !  no  nuitter  1  fbr  aU  that ! 

JMofrit,  ddinons 

BiKavo,  todcMubt 

JN^it,  to  wipe  {  to  dean  com  fiom  chaff 

D^t,  deaaad  from  chaff 

JKpff ,  10  wonL  to  poah  « 

JNaiiJNat^tidyvtiim 

DfanaydoBoi 

BUy  a  iliriit  ttanukma  atioko  or  pafai 

Smb.  or  aiss*^  a  doitn 

]MM|  itnjiflfiit  ^t^ttwt1f1^ 

SjMuft^  BtSfllHButt  CSBJB0B 

Pool,  ionowi  to  iiiif  dool,  to  lament. 


Mioa,  dofca 

BoKCf,  wneft  nko 

Boooik  or  doiiie,  aobcr,  wiic,  pradeiit 

ikNKaly,  iobodf ,  fmidcntlj 

IMi|^  vaa  or  woo  able 

Boiip,  iftfWHf 

Doap-akelper,  one  that  atxikea  the  tail 

Dour  and  oiD,  aallea  and  afaaUow 

Donm,  itoitt,  dnsable  $  aiillco»  atabbom 

DommUa or  an afalo,  can 

]>o»fl;  pitUoa,  wanttoff  Ibree 

JkPtfhf  worn  with  grio;  Ikilgae,  &c  half  a- 

BowBa,  am  or  are  not  able,  camiot 

D^C,itiipta 

DoaeDt,  ttapiBed,  impotent 

Ika»,  a  dras  8  to  diop 

Ihal^^to  ma  bj  ttmiHnf ,  to  dxaggle  among 

wot,  qU» 
JhEpping,  dropiiiDg. 

^RuntiDg,  dnwln^ ;  of  a  dow  eaniiciatioD 
Diaep,  to  0010,  to  drop 
JMgfa,  tedioof,  long  about  it 
UriSbcdrinliag;  aUm 
MftiA drove  ^ 
Svodnum,  the  bnecn 
Ihono,  part  of  a  bagpipe 
J^ieen>rampl*t,  that  dnopa  at  the  cnpper 

Oranntmg,  dmwHng 

Sraa^  aunt,  diDogfat 

Prachn,  dmnkfli 

Dromly,  mnddy 

Dnunmodc,  noal  and  water  inixod  in  a  mw 


Setie,  ftif^ited,  dnadtf^  i|Bllf 

£i1d,  old  age 

Elbuck,  the  elbow 

Eldritch,  iriieatly,  £tigfatl\il  * 

EQer,  an  elder,  or  churdi  otBcK 

En\  end 

Enbrugh,  Edinburgh* 

Eneugn,  enoo^ 


Burnt,  pet,  loiir  hnmoot 

Bttb,  aflnaQ  pond 

Bnda^  Mga,  ct^ei 

jKradie,  sagged 

Bng,  woenM  |,pnehed,  diivtn 

2MMm0wm  O0fts8&w  DQSCul 


IMh,  to  pinh  ai  a  tam,  ftCi 
Bwht,  pvhfld  bf  a  lam,  OK,  Ae. 


w 


EtUe,  to  trr,  to  attempt 
Eydent,  diUgent 


FA%  fall;  lot;  to  Ian 

Fa*a  doea  ML  z  water4Uli 

Faddom't,  fiithomed 

Fee,  a  foe 

Feam,  fbam 

Faiket,  onfaiowa 

Fairin*,  a  fiuring ;  a  preaent 

Fallow,  fellow 

Fend,  did  find 

Farl,.a  cake  of  oaten  bread,  kc 

Faah,  tnmble,Gare;  to  traohlo,  to  cait  fcv 

Faaht,  ttoubled 

Faiteien^^cn,  Faatan'a  Even 

Fauld^afold;  to  fold 

Faulding,  folding 

Faot,  faiolt 

Faute,  want,  lack 

FawBont,  decent,  eeemly 

Feal,afleld:  amooth 

Feazfu'.izigfatfta 

Feart,  frighted 

Feat,  neat,  ipmee 

Fecht,  to  fight 

Fechtin*,  fifhuting 

FeA,  many,  plenty  , 

Fecket,  an  nnder  waiateoat  with  aloovw 

Feckftt',  large,  brawny,  itout 

Feddeea,  pony^  weak,  ifflf 

Feckly,  weakly 

Feg.afig 

Fade,  feud,  enmity 

Fcttrie,  itottt.  Tigoroua,  hcaldiy 

Fell,  keen,  biting;  the  fleah  imnwJiKal^w 

dertheskm;  afield  pretqrlaifd, on 

or  top  of  a  bin 
Fen,  iuocenfiil  itroggje;  fi^t 
Fend,  to  live  comfortably 
Ferlie,  or  ferley,  to  wonder ;  a  wondv; 

of  contempt 
Fetch,  to  pall  by  fita 
Fetch*t,  pulled  mtecmitttmly 
Fidge,  to  fidget 
Fiei,  eoft,  amooth 
Fient,  fiad,  a  petty  oath 
Fier. aonnd,  httlthy ;  nbmther:  a 
Fiaue,  to mjike a  ruadiaf  noiaei  to 

buatle 
Fit,aibot 
Fittie-Lm'.  the  nearer  hone  of  At 

pair  in  tae  ploogfa 
Fizz,  to  make  a  UMfaig  aoiM»  Ghi 

Flainen,  fiannd 

Fleech.  to  aupdieate  hi  a  fiattsii^ 
Fleech^d.  auppBcated 
Fleechin*,  anpplioatiBf 


!• 


(OOSSAltT. 


yiig»»  BCBf  ■  nuMUui  rribv. 
noitr.  10  dMOjr  bf  Cdr  wofdt 
fltdiMtn',  flatialntf 
ntv.  to  Mue.  to  finlghtai 
fWelMr,  to  tatter,  m  joofig  wMagt  whtn 
^jthdr  cum  appfOBchet 
ynDQCiB)  thMoi)  broken  pucny  iplintwi 
jniBgin*-ti«e»  a  piece  of-  timber  hnng  by  way 
OMMitition  between  two  honei  ia  a  Mible ; 

FUikf  to  fret  at  the  joke 

PBiketf  fretted 

Ylter,  to  vibnt*  like  the  wingi  of  anan 

V   bude 

^atterinyy  fluHerlny^  vibrating 

Flnnkie,  a  eenrant  in  Ufeiy 

Fodgei,  W^  end  plump 

Yoeedf  amid  • 

Yoibeaxiw  finefiidken 

VWbjre»  bcridei 

Jtmuanm  diirtrened  {  worn  ont^  jaded 

YoigaiEerf  to  meeti  to  enoonnter  with  ■ 

Wduptjm  to  WttgkVt 

Fonceaet,  jamd  with  laligne 

7oa,fttllt  drunk 

Yottflbtettf  troublcdy  haimed 

Vleraiy  pientf.  enough,  or  mora  than  enoogh 

9^  iMhel,  fte* ;  also  a  pitch-fork 

IPimey  from;  off 

yinawnit^  ftzange)  catranged  ftonSy  at  euni^ 

with 
Viaaiii*  froth 
Hen',  friend 
faMtaU 

the  aeot,  or  tail  of  the  haiei  eonji  ftc» 

to  Uow  faitennittentl J 
\didblow 
Jwmlei  ftJl  of  menimcnt 
Vitt,  ainnow 
Wvtokf  a  form,  bencii 
Vyke,  trifling  cana;  to  piddk*  to  be  hi  a  Ami 

about  triflea 
Ifla,  to  eoiU  to  dirtr 
Iyr^  Miled,  dirtied 


OAB^the  mouth ;  to  speak  boldl j,  or  pert!  j 

Qabenuasie,  an  old  man 

Oadonan,  a  nlong^bOT,  the  bojr  that  diiTcs  the 

horses  in  tbe  ptougji 
Qte,togo;  gaea,went;  gam,  ofgane*  gone; 

l|aan«  going 
Oaet,  or  ^ate,  way^  manner  x  rood 
Oairsy  ttiangular  pieces  of  doth  sewed  on  the 

bottom  of  a  gown.  &c« 
Qsag«  to  go,  to  walk 
Oar.  to  makot  to  fince  to 
Oas%fbveedto 
Oaiten,  a  gaitei 

Q«sh«wise,  ssgacioust  talkati?e ;  to  flOBvefse 
Oaohin\  couTenfaig 
Oaucf,  jolly,  large 
Oaiid^  a  plough 

Gear,  richest  goods  of  any  Und 
Oeck,  to  toss  the  head  in  want 
Oed.a|nke 

Oentles,ffreat  fbOts,  gentry 
Oeoty.  elegantly  fbsmed,  neal 
Owidie,  a  guinea 

.     (») 


Get.  a  child,  a  yoBBg  iM 

Ohaist,  a  ghoet 

Oie^tonte;  (fitA^ftnx  gisB^gffli 

Oiftie,  cuminuave  of  gift 

Oiiclets,  phyfnl  girls  ' 

Oifiie,  dioainutite  of  gfll 

Oilw¥,  a  half  grown,  half  infrmid  bof  A 

girl,  a  rompinff  lad,  a  hoiden 
Gunmer,  a  ewe  from  one  to  two  yeaa  old 
Gin,  if;  against  « 

Oipsey,  a  young  gill 
Gtm,  to  grin,  to  twist  the  featurss  hi  tafi^ 

agony,  sc* 
Gtrning,  grinning 
Giss,  a  periwig 
Glaiket,  mattentife,  foolish 
Glaive,  a  sword 

Gawky,  half,  witted,  foolish,  ronidiig 
Glaiae,  glitteiinc ;  smooth  like  ^aia 
Glaum,  to  snatch  greedily 
Glaum  d,  aimed,  snatched 
Gleck,  sliarp,  ready 
Gleg,  sharp,  ready 
Gleib,  glebe 

Glen,  a  dale,  a  deep  valley 
Oley,  a  squint;  tosquint;  a-g|sy,offatafldib 

wrong 
Glib-gabbet,  smooth  and  redly  ia  speech 
Ghnt,  topeep 
Glinted,  peeped 
Glintin',  peeping 
Gloamin',  the  twilight 
Glowr,  to  stare,  to  bok;  a  stare,  a  look 
Glowred,  looked,  stared 
Glunsh,  a  frown,  a'sour  look 
Goavan,  looking  round  with  a  straagey  iaqair* 

inggase;  staring  stupidly 
Gowan,  the  flower  of  the  wild  daisy,  hawk- 
weed,  &c. 
Gowany,  daisied,  abounding  with  daisies 
Gowd,  |H>ld 
Gowir,  the  game  of  golf ;  to  strike  as  the  bat 

does  the  ball  at  golT 
Gowff 'd,  struck 

Gowk,  a  cuckoo ;  a^term  of  contempt 
Gowl,  to  bowl 

Grane,  or  grain,  a  groan ;  to  groan 
Grain*d  and  gruntM,  groanedand  gnmlod 
Graining,  groaning 
Graip,  a  pronged  ustrument  uscdfbrdsaafaif 

stables 
Grsith^  acoontrements,  furniture,  dresiy 
Grannie,  grandmother 
Grape,  to  grope 
Orapit,  groped 
Giat,  wept,  shed  tears 
Great,  intimate,  fkmiHar 
Gree,  to  agree ;  to  bear  tbe  grce,  ID  bt 

edly  victor 
Gree%  agreed 

Greet,  to  shed  tears,  to  weep 
Greetin*,  crying,  weeping 
Grippet,  catehed,  seized 
Groat,  to  get  the  whistie  of  one^  fratl^  tepiiy 


a  kdng  game  _^ 

Grousome,  loadieomely  grin 
Groset*  a  gooeebeiry 
Grumphi  a  grunt ;  to  giuat 
Grumphie,  a  sow 
Onin',  ground 
Grunstime,  a  grindstone 
Gfuhtle|thtphis|  a  graatlBf  mI^! 


GtOMABt^ 


Qmaiie,  moDth 

GnuhUu  thick ;  cfiStindng  growth 

Oude,  tM  SttpBBne  Bang;  good 

Quid,  good 

Ouid-mornixi*,  good  morrow 

Chiid-e*en,  good  eveniig 

<HudmaB  and  guidwife,  the  matter  and  mis* 

tress  of  the  l^ouse;  young  guidmaiit  •  nuui 

newly 'married 
Ouid-wiUie,  libersl;  cordial 
Ouid&ther,  guidmothery  faO)gr-iBrlaW|  nid 

tnother^inJaw 
Gully,  or  guUie,  a  large  kziife 
Ounuie,  muddy 
Chuty,  taatefi; 


the  grtat  biUe  that  liei  in  tht 


haU 

Hae,tohaTe 

HaeD,  bady  the  participle 

Haet,  fiat  haet,  a  petty  oath  of  n^gatkmi  oo- 
thiDg 

HaAt)  the  temple,  the  side  of  the  heid 

BamiDS,  nearly  half^  partly 

Hag,  a  icar^  or  gulf  u  mosses,  and  moors 

Haggis,  a  kmd  of  pudding  boiled  in  the  tt(^ 
mach  of  a  cow  or  sheep 

Hain.  to  spare,  to  save 

Hain^d,  spared 

Hairsky  harvest 

Haith,  a  petty  oath 

Haivers,  nonsense,  speaklhff  without  thought 

Hal*|  or  bald,  an  abiding  puce 

Hale,  whole,  tight,  besltny 

gMjr^hdy 

Hame,  home 

HaUun,  a  partiflulsr  partitioD-waU  in  a  cot- 
tage, or  more  properly  a  seat  of  turf  at  the 
outude 

HaUowmas,  Hallow-eve,  the  Slst  of  October 

Hamdy,  homely,  affable 

Han',  or  baun%  hand 

Hap,  an  outer  garment,  mantlsi  plaid,  ftc  to 
wrap,  to  cover;  to  hcip 


M  .      ..  up.  hop  skip  and  leap 

Harkit,  hearkened 

Hani,  very  coarse  linen 

Hash,  a  fdlow  that  neither koowihow  to  dzMf 

nor  act  with  propriety 
Hastit,  hastenM 
Hand,  to  hold 

Hau|riu,  low  lying,  rich  lands ;  TaUeyi 
Haun,  lodrBg;topeel   . 
Haurlm,  peehng 

Haverd,  a  half  witted  person ;  halfwitted 
Havins,  good  manners,  decorum,  good  sense 
Hawlde,  a  cow,  properly  one  wita  a  white  fiuBi 
Heapit,  heaped 

Meefsoro<?»  healthfbL  wbdesooM 
eane,  hoarse 
Heor't,  hear  it 
Heather,  heath 
Hech  I  oh  1  strange  I 

Hecht,  promised ;  to  foretell  something  that  it 
to  be  got  or  given ;  foretold ;  the  ihmg  fon^ 
told ;  ofterea 
Heckle,  a  bpaid,  in  which  are  fixed  a  aiunbtt 

(6. 


of  ahaip  pinft  HtdlttlMAtf 

fte. 
Heeae,  to  dcvato,  to  laise 
Helm,  the  rudder  or  hcUn 
Herd,  to  frod  fiocka ;  one  who 
Herrin,  a  herring 
Hemr,  to  plunder  i  mast  pnpajy  to 


bii 
Henmnttt,  ilnnderiqg.  davi  ^      - 
Hersd,  heoelf  {  also  uheRd  m  cattily  # 

aoct 
Het,hot 

Heui^  a  ong,  a  coalpit 
Hfldi/a  hobble « to  hS 
Hilchm,  haltinji 
HinoseLhimaelx 
Hiney,lioney 
Hinff,  to  bans? 

Hirple,  to  wauc  cniQj,  to  cmp 
Hiriel,  so  manv  cattle  as  ooe  piom  4M| 
Hastie,  dry;  oappedi baoM 
Hitch,  a  loop,  a  knot 
Hizzie,  a  husqr,  a  jong  0d 
Hoddin,  the  motian  of  a  aago  oovilqniiB  li^ 

ing  on  a  cart-hone  ihamUo 
Hog^^core,  a  kind  of  distaaea4iMb  fi 

orawn  across  the  rink 
Hoff-ahonther,  a  kind  of  hioo-pbT.  Iv  J«l^ 

&g  with  the  shoulder  I  lo^oSo         ' 
Hooi;  outerikiaor6Me,aiHii4MI| »] 

cod 

Hoolae,  slowly.  Iclsuidj 
Hoolie  I  take  leisure,  stop 
Hoordf  a  hoard ;  toneard 
Hoordit,  hoarded 
Hom^  a  spoon  mode  of  hom 

Hormc,  one  of  the  nanr  aaii . 

Hostj  or  boast,  to  oou^^  {  a  OO^b 

Iloetm%  coughing 

Host%,  oougiu 

Hotch*d,  turo*d  tomyturvr ; 

Houghmagandie,  tbmicMion 

Houlct,  an  owl 

Housie,  diminudve  of  house 

Hove,  to  heave,  to  swell 

Hoved,  heaved,  swelled 

Howdie,  a  midwife 

Howe,  hollow ;  a  boUow  or  ddl 

Howebackit,  sunk  in  die  back, 

hoBset&c 
Howff,  a  tropfing  house  |  a 
Howk|  to  ug 
Howkit,  dijfged 
Howkin,  digging 
Howlet,  an  owl 
Hoy.  to  urge 
Hoirtfttiged 
Hoyee,  to  pull  upwardo 
Hoyte,  to  amble  omzilr 
Hughoc,  diminutive  or  Bjng/k 
Hurcbeon.  a  hedgehog 
Hurdiea,  ttie  loins  z  the 
UuduflOta 


flfa 


Ickeryanoarofoom 
ler-oe,  a  gieat-mndcfaild 
Ilk,  or  ilka,  each,  evojr 
lU-willie,  ilUnatiuod,  m 
Ingine,  genioai  ingenustj 


OL'OSSAJRY* 


Tngle*  fire;  flre-|>lac6 
Ise,  I  ahall  or  wtU 
Ither,  other ;  <me  oaother 


J'AD,  jade ;  also  a  fftmtliar  term  among  eonn- 
trr  folks  for  a  gicldjr  young  girl 

Jaukj  to  dally,  to  trifle 

Jaulun%  trifling,  dallying 

Jaup,  a  jerk  of  water  $  to  jerk  as  i^tated  wa- 
ter* 

Jaw,  coaneraillety ;  to  pour  oat  $  to  shut,  to 
jerk  as  water 

Jorkinet,  a  jerfcin,  or  short  grown 

Jillet,  a  jilt,  a  giddy  girl 

Jimp,  to  jump ;  slender  in  the  waist;  hand- 
some 

Jimps,  easy  stays 

Jink,  to  dodge,  to  turn  a  comer ;  a  sudden 
turning ;  a  comer 

Jinker,  that  turns  quickly ;  a  gay  sprightly 
girl;  awa^ 

Jinkin*,  dodging 

Jirk,  ajcrk 

Jocteleg,  a  kind  of  knife 

Jouk,  to  stoop,  to  bow  the  head 

Jow,  to  jow,  a  verb  which  includes  both  the 
swinging  motion  and  pealing  sound  of  a 

JimdiA.  to  iustlfi 


KAE,  a  daw 

Kail,  colewort «  a  kind  of.broth 

Kail-mnt,  the  stem  of  colewort 

gain,  fowls,  &c.  paid  as  rent  by  a  tanei 
ebbuck,  a  cheese 
I^cckle,  to  giggle ;  to  titter 
Keek,  a  peep,  to  rieep 
Kelpies,  a  sort  or  mischicTOus  spirits,  said  to 

haunt  fords  and  ferries  at  night,  e^edally 

in  storms 
Km,  to  know ;  kend  or  kenn*d,  knew 
Kennin,  a  small  matter 
Kenipeckle.  well  known,  easily  known 
Ket,  matted,  hairy ;  a  fleece  of  wool 
Kilt,  to  truss  up  the  clothes 
Ximmep,  a  young  girl,  a  gossip 
Kin,  kindred ;  kur,  kind,  adj. 
KingVhood,  4  certain  part  of  the  cntnils  of 

anoZf&c. 
Kintra,  country 
Kintra  cooser,  eeuatry  stallion 
Kim,  the  harvest  supper ;  a  chujn 
Kiisn,  to  christen,  or  baptize 
XUt.  a  chest ;  a  shop  counter 
Kitchen,  aijy  thhig  that  eats  with  hiead  |  to 

serve  for  soap,  gravy,  &c* 
Kith,  kindred 

Kittle,  to  tickle ;  ticklish ;  lively,  apt 
Xittlin,  a  younir  eat 
Kiuttle,  to  cuddle 
KiutUin^  cuddling 

Knaggie,  like  knags,  or  points  of  roeki 
Knsp,  to  strike  smartly,  a  smart  blow 
Knappin-luunmer,  a  hammer  used  for  btesk- 

ingitones 
Knows,  a  small  round  hillock 
Knutl,  a  dwarf 
Ikyci  covi 

17) 


Kyle,  a  district  in  Aynhlia 
Kyte,  the  bcUy  I 

Kythc,  to  discover;  toibmroM^Mlf 


LADDIE,  dhninndve  of  lad 
La^n,  tne  angle  between  tht 

torn  of  a  wooden  dish 
Lai^h,  low 
Lairing,  wadiilg,  and  sinking  te  moih 

&C. 

Laith,  loath 

Laitlifu*,  bashful,  sheepish 

LaUans,  the  Scottish  dialeet  if  te 

knguage 
Lambie,  diminutive  of  lamb 
Laropit,  a  kind  of  shell-flsh,  a  Vmfk 
Lan*,  land;  estate 
Lane^  ]<Mie;  my  Uui^  thy  laM^  *«.  Mtf 

alone,  &c. 
Lenely,  lonely 

Lang,  long ;  to  iUnk  hng,  to  lOQf  » to  VIM 
Lap,  did  leap 

Lave,  the  rest,  the  rsmaladVy  the  odmi 
Laverock,  the  lark 
Lawin,  shot,  reckoning,  bill 
Lawlan*,  lowland 
Lea*e,  to  leave 
Leal,  loyal,  true,  faithfhl 
Lea-rig,  grassy  ridae  s 

Lear,  (pronounced  lare),  leunlag 
Lee-umg,  live-long 
Leesome,  pleasant 
Leeze-me,  a  phrase  of  eongratnlatory  eatav* 

meht;  I  am  happy  in  thee,  or  pniid  if 

thee 
Leister,  a  three-prongM  dart  for  ttriklag  flA 
Leugb,  did  laugh 
Leuk)  a  look  ;  to  look 
LibbeC,  gelded 
Lift,  the  sky 

Lightly,  sneeringly ;  to  sneer  at 
Lilt,  a  ballad ;  a  tune;  to  sing 


Limmer.  a  kept  mistress,  a  stiumpil 
Limp*t,^mped,  hobbled         ' 
liink,  to^p  along 


Linkin*,  trippinir 

"     ,  fafl ;  a 

Lint,  Hax 


Linn,  a  watms 


preei|H< 


Lint  i*  thelieD,  flax  in  flowcv 

Lintwhite,  a  linnet 

Loan,  or  loanin*,  the  plaee  of  bbQUm 

Loof,  the  palm  of  the  hand 

lioot,  did  let 

Looves,  plural  of  loof 

Loun,  a  fellow,  a  r^gamnfia  |  •  IM 

easy  virtue 
Ijoup,  jump,  leap 
Lowe,  a  flame 
Lowin*,  flaming 

liowrie,  abbrevMtioB  of  LavmeO 
liowse,  to  loose 
lx)W8*d,  loosed 
Lug,  the  ear ;  a  handle 
i^ugget,havinff  a  handle  '       ^     ^ 

Luggic,  a  emaU  trooden  dish  with  aBMMlt 
Liuii,  the  chimney 

Lunch,  a  large  p(cee  of  cheese,  (lesh«  te 
Luntj  a  column  of  smoke;  tosmoka 
l.unun\  smoking 
Lyarti  of  a  maed  odour,  gnj 


QLOSSAXt. 


Mftir,  mora 

M&ist,  m<Mt,  almoit 

Uaistly,  mostly 

Jttak*  «o  make 

Alakin\  making 

Mailco,  a  farm 

MaUie,  Molif 

Hang,  among  ,.,.., 

llante,  the  paiMiiago  home,  when  the  tmnis# 

terlWes  .  . 

jfpnfpi<>j  amande 
Mark,  marks.    (This  and  several  other  noons 

which  in  EagUsh  require  an  s  to  form  the 

plural,  are  in  Scotch,  like  the  words  sheep, 

deer,  the  same  in  both  numbers.) 
Jlar1ed,yarifgated;  spotted 
jaar*s  year,  the  year  1715 
'  'am,  meslin,  mixed  cam 
to  mash,  as  malt,  &c. 
D-pat,  a  tea-|>ot 
JMaud.  maad,  a  plaid  worn  by  shepherds,  &c. 
Jiaukln,  a  hare 
Jf  aun,  must 
JMaTis,  the  thrush 
Haw,  to  mow 
Af  awm*,  mowing 
JAesie,  a  mare 
jUeikle«  rodckle,  much 
WrianffiiftliflnSi  mournful 
Jieldcr,  com.  or  grahi  of  any  kind,  scat  to 

the  null  to  oe  ground 
JieU,  to  meddle.  Also  a  mallet  for  pounding 

barley  in  a  stone  troudi 
llelyie,  to  soil  with  meal 
Men*,  to  mend 

yf*"^i  good  manners,  deoomm 
Menseuau,  ill-bred,  rude,  impudent 
Menin,  a  small  doc 
Midden,  a  dunghill 
Midden-hde,  a  gutter  at  the  bottom  of  a  dung* 

hiU 
Mim,  pnm,  affectedly  meek 
Min\  mind ;  resembianoe 
MindU,  mind  it ;  rewilTed,  intending 
Minnie^  mother,  dam 
Mirk,  mirkiest,  dark,  dadnst 
Misca\  to  abuse,  to  call  ffa^fff 
Misca^d,  abused 

MlsleBr*d,  mSschievoui,  umnaanerly 
Misteuk,  mistook 
Mither,  a  mother 
Mixtie-maxtie,  ecmfasedly  mixed 
Moistify*  to  moisten 
Moot,  or  monie,  many 
Mools,  dust,  earth,  the  earth  of  the  gttve;  to 

rake  i*  the  moots  t  to  lay  in  the  dust 
Hoop,  to  nibble  as  a  sheep 
Moocian',  of  or  bekmging  to  mootf 
Mom,  the  next  day,  to-moaow 
Mon,  the  month 
MoBoiwort,  a  mole 
Moiwe,  diminutive  of  moose". 
Huekle,  or  mickle,  great,  bigi  mnd& 
Musie,  diminutive  of  muse 
Mos)in«kail,  broth,  eompoaed  ihoply  of  wat«i 

shelled  barley,  and  greena 
Mtttchkin,  an  £ngliso  pint 


NA«  M,  not,  ttOf 

Nae,  no,  not  any 

Nacthing,  or  uiithiiif ,  BMUlf 

Naig,  a  Mat 

Nana,  none 

Napey,  ale;  tobetipqr 

Negleckit,  ne^ectsd 

Neuk,aDOok 

Niest,  next 

Nieve,  the  fist 

Ntev^u*,  handful 

NifSer,  an  exchange;  to 

Niger,  a  negro 

Ninc-tail*d<at,  a  hangmaiiH  whip 

Nit,  a  nut 

Norland,  oforbdonging  to  the  Mith 

Notic*t,  noticed 

Nowte,  Uack  cattle 


0%of 

Ochili,  name  of  a  range  of  monata&B  Is 

mannon  and  Kinross-shires 
O  haith,  O  faith !  an  oaui 
Ony,  or  onie,  any 
Or,  IS  often  used  fbr  ere,  befon 
Ora,  or  orca,  supemumermiy,  4kat 

spared 
0%ofit 

Curie,  shirering ;.  drooping 
Ours^',  or  oursels,  ourselves 
Outlets,  cattle  not  housed 
Owre,  over ;  too 
Owre-hip,  a  way  of  fetching  a 

hammer  over  the  aim 


PACK,  intunate,  liunifiari  twcbv 

wool 
Peindi,  panndi 
Pait(ick,apartiidgt 
Pang,  to  cram 
Parle,  speech 
Parritch,  an  oalmcsl  pndiHng,  a 

Scotch  dish 
Pat,  did  put;  apot 
Pattle,  or  pettle,  a  ploogh-itiff 
Paugfaty,  pioudl  haaghtr 
Pauxy,  or  pawne,  ounnmg,  dj 
Pay*t,  paid  I  beat 
Pecfa,  to  fiotch  the  bnndi  ahoKt,  at  Ib  tt 

Pedum,  the  ^rap,  the  atomodi 
Peelin\  peding,  the  rind  of  Anil 
Pet,  a  domesticated  sheep,  Ac* 
Pettle,  to  chensb ;  a  ploiigh-etaff 
Philsbiegs,  short  prttftimif  worn  kf  iha  Bi^ 

landmen 
Phraise,  fahr  spedMi,  flattny  |  to  iirtlK 
Phraisin*,  flafetefy 
Pibroch,  Uigi^laiMl  war  wiiih  irt^ygiHa  tb| 

bsffpipe 
PtcUe,  a  small  quantity 
Pine,  pain,  vnepsiiieM 
Pit,  to  out 
Pla£MpQ,  MiMl^  fnodamslidB 


i 
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tiuk^  att  old  Seotch  eoiiiy  the  t!hhd  ptrt  of  • 
Scotch  penny,  twelve  of  which  make  en 
Bngliah  penny 
Pleckleee,  ^nylen.  withoat  money 
Plade,  dimiouove  or  pUte 
Plew,  or  pleagh,  a  plough 
PlUkie,  A  trick 
Poind,  to  setic  cattle  or  good*  for  lent,  as  the 

laws  of  Scotland  allow 
Poortith,  poverty 
Pou,  to  puU 
Pouk,  to  pluck 
PouaaiCf  a  hare,  or  cat 
Pout,  a  poult,  a  chick 
Poo*t,  Old  pull 
Powtliery,  like  powder 
Pow,  the  head,  the  skull 
Pownie,  a  little  hone 
POwthef ,  or  ponther,  powder 
Preen,  a  pin 

Prent,  to  print;  ^lint 

Prie,  to  taste 

Ptie*d,  tasted 

Prief,  proof 

Prig,  to  cheapen ;  to  dispute 

Priggin,  cheapening 

Primsie,  demure,  precise 

Propone,  to  lay  down,  to  propose 

Pkovoses,  provosts 

Puddock-stool,  a  muaheroom,  fungus 

Pund,  pound ;  pounds 

Pyley--a  pyle  o^  eaff,  a  smgle  grain  of  chaff 


QUAT,  to  qnit 
Quak,  to  quake 
Qncy,  a  cow  ftem  one  to  two  yeaa  old 


RAGWEED,  the  herb  ragwort 

RaiUe,  to  tattle  nonsense 

Ridr,  toner 

Baize,  to  madden,  to  inflame 

Ram-feezl*d,  fatigued ;  overspread 

Ram-stsm,  thoughtless,  forward 

fiaploch,  property  a  coarse  doth ;  hut  need  as 

an  sdnoun  for  coarse 
Barely,  excellently,  very  wdl 
BaBh,amsh;  lash-buss,  a  bush  of  toshes 
Bation,  a  rat 

Bancle,nsh:  stoat;  fearlen 
Baught,  reached 
Baw,  a  row 
Beat,  to  stictch 
Beain>  eresm ;  to  cream 
Besnung,  brimful)  fkothhig 
Bcave,rove 
Beck,  to  heed 
Bede,  counsel ;  to  eooasd 
Bed'Wst.shod,  walking  in  bloodofvtlMdioe* 

tops 
Bcd-wn.L  stark  mad 
Bee,  half  drank,  fuddled 

Beekm*,  sinoldng 

Bcekit,  smirfvd ;  snol^ 

Beneso,  renuxly  * 

Requite,  reqnited 

a  10  stsnd  resdve 
fMoedrosdvei  itaaMd}  ivMNnA 
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Reetrieked, 

Rew,  to  repent,  to  compasnonatt 

Rie^  reef,  plenty 

Rief  randies,  stiudy  b^Kgaa 

Rig,  a  ridge 

liigwiddie,  rigwoodie.  the  rope  or  chain  that 

crosses  the  saddle  of  a  hone  to  support  tht 

spokes  of  a  cart ;  spsze,  withered,  sapless 
Rin,  to  run,  to  mdt 
Rinnin*,  running 
Rink,  the  course  of  the  stones ;  a  term  m  cnzU 

ing  on  ice 
Rip,  a  handful  of  unthrashed  com 
Riskit,  made  a  ndse  like  the  tearing  of  roota 
Rockin*,  spinning  on  the  rock,  or  dutaff 
Rood,  stands  likewise  for  the  plural  node 
Roon,  a  shred,  a  border  or  selvage 
Roose,  to  praise,  to  commend 
Roosty,  rusty 

Roun ,  round,  in  the  dide  of  neig^boorhood 
Roupet,  hoarse,  a»  with  a  cold 
Routhie,  plentiful 
Row.  to  roll,  to  wrap 
Row%  rolled,  wrapped 
Rowte,  to  low,  to  bellow 
Ronth,  or  routh,  plenty 
Rowtin*,  lowing 
Rozet,  ro^ 
Rung,  a  cud^ 
Runkled,  wrmkled 

Ruiu,  the  stem  of  colewort  or  cabbage 
Ruth,  a  woman's  namei  the  book  ao  edledt 

sorrow  . 
Ryke,  to  reach 

8 

S  A£,  so  .  t 

Saf^  soft  * 

Sair.  to  serve :  a  sotb 

Sairiy,  or  sairlie,  sorely 

Sair't,  served  ^ 

Sark,  ashirt:  a  shift 

Sarkit,  provided  ia  shlrti 

Saueh,  the  willow 

Saul,  soul 

Sanmont,  salmoo 

Saunt,  a  saint 

Saut,  salt,  adj.  nift 

Saw,  to  sow 

8awin%  sowing 

Sax,  six 

Scsith,  to  damage,  to  hijuia;  t^jiny 

Scar,  a  diff 

Scaud,  to  sesld 

Scauld,  to  scold 

Scaur,  apt  to  be  scared 

Scawl,  a  scold ;  a  termagant 

Scon,  a  cake  of  bread 

Sconner,  a  loathing ;  to  loathe 

Scratch,  to  scream  as  a  hen,  paitildie, ««. 

Screed,  to  tear ;  a  rent 

Strieve,  to  glide  swifUy  along 

Scrievin,  gleesomdy  {  swifUy , 

Scrimp,  to  scant 

ScrimpeL  did  sent;  seen^ 

See*d,  did  see 

Seilin',  seiang^        ^       .     ,.  , 

Sel,  self;  a  body*ff  id,  one*!  idf aloM 

SeU*t,  did  seU 

Sen\  to  send 

;\Ii&e.MOty«didMadU|  mAk 
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B0ttKn%  fettling;  togetftitttUii\  <tf  befiighu 

6d  into  qnietntti 
Sets,  wti  off,  goes  asrs  ▼ 
flhachled,  distorted  (  shapdeM 
Shsird,  a  shied,  s  shard 
fthangati.  a  stick  deft  at  one  end  for  pvttlhg 

the  tail  of  a  dog,  fte.  into,  by  way  of  mis- 

diief,  or  to  frighten  him  away 
ShaTer,  a  humorous  wag ;  a  barber 
Shaw,  to'shoVr ;  a  small  wood  in  a  hollow 
Sheen,  btiriit,  shining 

« Sheep-shank  i  to  thinlc  one^s  self  nae  sheep- 
shank, to  be  conodted 
Sherrm*meOf,  sheriff-moor,  the  famous  battle 

fought  in  the  rebdlion,  A.D.  1715 
Sheogh,  a  ditdi,  a  trcndi,  a  sluice 
Shid,  a  ditch,  a  trench,  a  duice 
ShieL  a  shed 
ihill,  diriU 

Sn^,  a  shock  t  a  pnsh  off  at  one  side 
Shpol,  a  shovel 
Shoon,  shoes 

Shore,  to  offer,  to  thzeatM 
Shor*d,  offered 
Shouther,  the  shoulder 
Simre,  did  shear,  short 
Sic«such 

Sicker,  sure,  stea'dy 
Sideline,  ddelong,  slanting 
Siller,  silver ;  money 
Simmer,  summer 
citt,  a  son 
Sin*,  since 
Skatth,  see  scaith 
Skdlum,  a  worthless  fellow 
Skdp,  to  strike,  to  slap ;  to  walk  wHa  a  smart 

tripping  step ;  a  smart  stroke 
Skdpie-hmmer,  a  reproachful  term  in  ftmale 

scolding 
Skdpin%  stepping,  walking 
Slciegh,  or  sketgh,  proud,  nice,  highmettled 
Skinklin,  a  smd]  portion  * 
Skirl,  to  shriek,  to  cry  shrUly 
Skirling,  shrieking,  crying 
SkirPt,  shrieked 
Sklent,  sUnt ;  to  run  aslant,  to  deviate  from 

truth 
Sklented,  Tan,  or  hit,  in  an  oblique  direction 
Skouth,  freedom  to  converse  without  restraint ; 

range,  scope 
Skriegn,  a  scream;  to  scream 
Skyrin\  shining ;  making  a  groat  show 
Skyte,  foree^  very  fittdble  motion 
Sue,  a  doe 
Slade,  did  dide 

Slap,  a  gate ;  a  breech  in  a  fcnct 
^ver,  saliva ;  to  emit  saliva 
SUw,  slow 

Slee,dy:  sleest.  sliest 
Sleekit,  sleek ;  dy 
SUddry,  dipnery 
Slype,  to  fall  over,  as  a  wet  funow  from  the 

plough 
Slypet,  fell 
Suia*,  sauQ 

Snieddum,  dust,  powder;  mettle,  sense 
Bmiddy,  a  smithy 
Soioor.  to  smother 
Smooril,  smothered 
Snoatie,  smuuy,  obscene,  uf;]y 
ftnytriiu  a  nuneious  coUectton  of  s&aU  indi- 

(10^ 


Snapper,  to  stumble,  a  stmnUe 

Snash,  abuse,  Billings^std 

Hnaw,  snow ;  to  snow 

Snaw-broo,  mdted  snow 

Snawie,  snowy 

Sncck,  snick,  the  latch  of  a  door 

Sned,  to  lop,  to  cut  off 

Sneediin,  snuff 

Sneeshin-miU.  a  snuff-lioz 

Snell,  bitter,  biting 

Snick^drawing,  trick-contriving,  oafty 

Snirtle,  to  laugh  reatrainedly 

Snood,  a  ribbon  for  binding  the  hair 

Snool,  one  whose  spirit  is  broken  with 

dve  sUveiy ;  to  submit  tamdy,  to  i 
Snoove,  to  go  smoothly  and  contantly  i  le 

sneak 
Snowk,  to  scent  or  snuff,  as  a  dog,  && 
Snowkit,  scented,  snuff«i 
Sonde,  having  sweet,  engaging  looks  |  locky 

jolly 

Soom,  to  swmi 

Sooth,  truth,  a  petty  oath 

Sough,  a  heavy  ngn,  a  sooad  dying  on  the 

ear 
Souple,  flexible ;  swift 
Souter,  a  shoemaker 
Sowens,  a  dish  made  of  oatmeal ;  the  aecds  e* 

oatmeal  soured,  &c  flummery 
Sowp,  a  spoonful,  a  small  quantity  of  an  * 

thing  liquid 
Sowth,  to  try  over  a  tune  with  a  low  wldatb 
.Sowther,  solder ;  to  solder,  to  eemcnl 
Spac.  to  prophesy,  to  divine 
Spaui,  a  limb 

Spairge,  to  dash,  to  soil,  as  with  mire 
Spaviet,  having  the  spavin 
Spean,  spane,  to  wean 
Spoit,  or  spate,  a  sweeping  tatmt,  after  csfa 

or  thaw 
Speei,  to  climb 
Spencc,  the  countrv  parlour 
Spier,  to  ask,  to  inquire 
Spier  t,  inqmred 
Splatter,  a  splutter,  to  splutter 
Spleughan,  a  tobacco-pouch 
Spbre,  a  frolic ;  a  noise,  riot 
Sprackle,  spiachle,  to  clamber 
Spratile,  to  scramble 
Sprcckled,  spotted,  speckled 
Spring,  a  quick  air  in  music;  a  Soottidi  red 
Sprit,  a  tough-rooted  plant,  something  hki 

rushes 
Sprittie,  full  of  spirits         , 
Spuftk.  Are,  metue ;  wit 
|Spunkie,  mettlesome,  fiery ;  will^iHd^  or  if* 

nis  fatuus 
Spurtlc,  a  stick,  used  in  making  oatmed  pa^ 

ding  or  porridge 
Squad,  a  crew,  a  party 
Squatter,  to  flutter  in  water  as  a  wild  do^ 
Squattle,  to  spmwl 

Squcd,  a  scream,  a  screech  {  to  screm 
Starher,  to  stagger 
Stack,  a  rick  of  corn,  hay.  && 
Stai;gie,  tlie  diminudve  ox  stag 
Stalwart,  strong,  »tout 
Sian*,  to  stand ;  stan*t,  did  stand 
Stane,  a  atcne 

Stang,  an  acute  pain  ;  a  twinge;  to  sd«| 
Stank,  did  stink ;  a  pool  of  *iM>i#!in£  vattf 
Stap,  stop 
bturki  sumt 
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8tird0,  to  nm  ti  eattle  ftmiff  bf  the  sidi^y 

Staumrel^  a  blockhead ;  halE-wuteA 

Suv,  did  itnl ;  to  surfdl 

Stedi*  to  cnun  the  beO/ 

Stecfam»  cmmniDg 

Steea,  to  ahuti  a  ititcli 

Steer,  to  molest  $  to  tdr 

Steeve.  firm,  ooupocted 

Stell^ttill 

Stem  to  rear  fti  ft  hofie 

Steat  reared 

Stent!,  tributo;  does  ?*  sy  Uad 

Stey,  steqi;  steyewt     *palt 

Sdbble,  stobble:  ^     J«e-rig,  l!i«  Mtptt  in 

harvest  vho  taicc^  liclead 
Stick  an*  stow,  w  i\ij^  altogether 
StU6,  a  crutch ;  .o  iialt,  to  ump 
Stimpart,  the  dgHth  part  of  ft  Wbchattcr 

busbd     « 
Stirk,  a  cow  or  bi2..ock  a  tear  old 
Stock,  A  plant  oi    ooi  of  cdewoity  oibbige^ 

&C. 

Stockin,  11  stocking  I  Throwing  tfa«  stoeUn, 


wheathebLi  ts  tijd  bridegroom  are  put  into 
bed,  atid  'bt:  oicdle  oat,  the  former  throws 
a  stock    >  ^    ttDdom  among  the  company, 
and  .:^    \  uion  whom  it  stakes  is  the  next 
tha- 1»    i  ue  manried 
Stoitcr,    /  Vagger,  to  stsmmer 
Stookeu  irjadeup In  shocks  as  com 
Stoor,  euuoding  noUow,  sttong,  and  hoaito 
S(0L,:r'i0x 
Stou     Of  stowp,  ft  kind  of  Jug  or  dish  with  a 

tfuRir,  dost,  more  paiticnlarly  dust  fn  mo- 
tion 

Stowlins*  by  stodth 

Stown,  rc.cn 

Stoyte.       iimbia 

i  '       ike 

*  S  to  die  a  fklf  strae  heftth,  to  die 

in  bed 

Stni^  did  strike  I 

Sttal^:-*  stroked 

S.rapKi.    tail  and  handsome 

Stiaugiit,  straight,  to  straighten 

8troi<c,  sbetdied,  tight ;  to  stretdi 

itrM  .A ,  to  Btrsddle 

Stroa4.,  to  spouts  to  piss 

Studdic,  an  anvU 

Stumpie,  dimioutiTe  of  stump 

SCrunt.  q>irituoas  liquor  of  any  kind ;  to  walk 
sturdily;  huff«  sttfienness 

StuiT,  com  or  puJse  of  any  kind 

SturtL  trouble ;  to  molest 

Sturtm,  frighted 

Sucker,  sogsr 

8ud|  shouja 

SttgB,  the  oootimisd  rashtog  noise  of  wind  or 
water 

Southron,  soathcn ;  ancddnameibrtba£ng» 
liah  nation 

fwaird,  sward 
waird,  swelled 
Swank,  stately,  jolly 
Swankie,  or  swanker,  ft  tight  itrappin  yoftog 

fellow  or  girl 
Swap,  an  exchange ;  to  barter 
Swarf,  to  swoon ;  a  swoon 
Swat,  did  sweat 
Swatch,  a  sample 
lwats,dt]Bfci  goodeli 


Sweaten,  sweating  

Sweer,  lazy,  averse  \  dSftd«i«MI^  (NriNMlIf ^ 

verse 
Swoor,  swore,  did  swear 
Swinge,  to  beat ;  to  whip 
Bwir^acurve:  an eddymg Usst,  «rpOel|  r 

knot  in  wood 
Bwirlie,  knaggie,  full  of  knots 
Bwfth,  get  away 
Bwither,  to  hesitate  in  cheicei  anliieioltttt 

wavering  in  choice 
Syne,  since,  ago ;  then 


TACKETS,  a  kind  of  nslls  for  ddviiif 'iftlft 

the  heals  of  shoes 
Tae,atoe;   three  tae*d,  having thitft 
Taiqfe,  a  target 
Tak,toUke;  takitt,taldng 
Tamtallan,  the  name  of  a  monntatft 
Tangle,  a  sea-weed 
Tap,  the  top 

Tapetless,  heedless,  fooBsh 
Tatrow,  to  murmur  at  one^  aOownfti 
Tarrow*t,  murmured 
Tarry-breeks,  a  sailor 
Taulid,  or  tald.  told 
Taupie,  a  foohsh,  thongfatlcas  yMBg 
Tanted,  or  tautie,  matted  together  | 

of  hair  or  wool  x 

T^wie,  that  allows  itself  peaceah^i 

led;  spoken  of  a  horse,  cow,  «c 
Teat,  a  smftll  ouantity 
Teen«  to  provoce ;  provocation 
Teddmg,  spreading  after  the  mdwcr 
Ten-hours  bite,  a  slight  fe«d  to  tfto 

while  in  the  yoke,  in  the  foituoon 
Tent,  a  field-pulpit;  heed,  eftnltet  to 

heed;  to  tend  or  herd eattlft 
Tentie,  heedful,  caatioiii 
Tentless,  heedless 


Tettgh,to|Hh 
Thadc,  tluHch; 


tifftfjr  an*  np$t  sMtfiKSik 


Thae,  these 

Thaizms,  small  gttti; 

Thankit,  thanked 

Theekit,  thatched 

Thegither,  together 

Themsel,  themselves 

Thick,  intimato,  familiar 

rrhieveless,  cold,  dry,  tpllsdt  Wfl^im  il * 

per8on*s  demeanour 
Thir,  these 
Thirl,  thrill 

Thirled,  thrilled,  vibrated 
Thole,  to  suffer,  to  endui* 
Thowe,  a  thaw ;  to  thaw 
Thowless.  slack,  kzy 
Thrang,  tnrong ;  a  crowd 
Tbrapple,  throau  windpipe 
Thrave,  tweniy-rour  sheavts  or  twft  diodkl  if 

corn ;  a  considerable  number  - 
Thraw^  to  strain,  to  twist?  to  eontnidici 
1  hrawm,  twiscine,  &c* 
Thrawn,  sprainea,  twisted ;  contradicted 
Threap^  to  maintdn  by  dint 
Threatim,  thrashing 
Threteen,  thirteen 
Thristle,  thisUe 
Through,  togo«sirilll{  to 
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11iraather«  peU-mell,  eonfusedljr 

Thud,  to  make  a  loud  intermittent  IK^ 

Ttiunpit,  tiiumped 

ThyleI,^thylclf 

TSll't,  to  it 

Timmer,  timber 

Tine*  to  lose;  tint,  loft 

Tinkler,  a  tinker 

TiiiC  thcTgate,  lott  the  waj 

Tip,  a  ram 

Tippence,  twopence 

Tirl|  to  make  m  light  noUe ;  to  uncover 

Tirlin,  uncovering 

Tither,  the  other 

Tittle,  to  whisper 

Tittlin,  whi8])ering 

Todier*  marriage  portion 

Tod,  a  fox 

Toddle,  to  totter,  like  tlie  walk  of  a  child' 

ToddUn,  tottexing 

Toom,  empty,  to  empty 

Toop,  a  ram 

Toun,  a  hannlet ;  a  farm-house 

Tout,  the  blast  of  a  horn  or  trumpet ;  to  blow 
a  horn,  &c.  . 

Tow,  a  rope 

'J'owmond,  a  twelvemonth 

Towxie,  rough,  shaggy 

Toy,  a  very  old  fashion  of  female  hcad-dresa 

Toyte,  to  totter  like  oldtige 

Zmoauiignfied,  transmigrated,  metamorphos- 
ed 

Tinshtrie,  t^asb 

TrewB,  trowsen 

Triekie,  full  of  tncki 

Tmg*  spruce,  neat 

Trimly,  excellently  • 

3>ow,  to  believe 

Trowth,  truth,  a  petty  oath 

Trytte,  an  appointment ;  a  fair 

Trytted,  appointed ;  To  trytte,  to  make  an 
appointment 

Siy't,  tried 

Tug,  raw  hide,  of  which  in  old  times  plough- 
traces  were  frequently  made 

Tolzie,  a  quancl  i  to  quazxei,  ^  o  fghl 

Twa,  two 

Twa-three,  a  few 

*Twad,  it  would 

Twal,  twelve;   twal-pennie  worth,  a  small 

Quantity,  a  penny-worth 
i.  One  penny  £ngliih  is  12d  Scotch 
Twin,  to  part 
Tyke,  a  dog 


UKCO,  strangB,  nncouth ;  vexy,  vexy  great, 
'piodigious 
Unoos,  news 
VnkennM,  unknown 
Unncker,  unsure,  unsteady 
UoskaithM,  undamaged,  unhnrt 
Unweetiitg,  unwittjngly,  unknowingly 
Upo\  upon 
tjrchin,  a  hedgehog 


VAP'RIN,  vaponrisg; 
Vara,  very 

VIrL  a  ring  lonnd  a  oolmnn,  dcct 
Victle,ooni  of  all  kinds,  food 


W 

\r  A%  wan ;  wa's,  walU 

Wabster,  a  weaver 

Wad,  would ;  to  bet;  abet,  a  pledge  ' 

Wadna,  would  not 

Wae,  wo ;  sonowful 

\Vaeifu\  woful,  sorrowful,  wailing 

Waesucks  !  or  waes  me  !  alas !  O  the  pitj 

Wafl,  the  cross  thread  tbat  goes  from  the  abut* 

tie  through  the  web ;  wooif 
^lVa\T^  to  lay  out,  to  expend 
Wale,  choice  ;  to  choose 
Waled,  chose,  chosen  ^ 

\VaUe,  ample,  large,  jolly ;  also  an  inlogac* 

tion  of  dutr^ss 
Wame,  the  beUy 
M'amefu',  abellv.full 
AVanchancie,  unlucky 
Wanrestfu',  restless 
Wark,  work 

Wark-Iume,  a  tool  to  work  with 
^^ar],  or  warld,  world 
M^'arlock,  a  wizard 

\VarIy,  worldly,  eager  on  amassing  wtaldi 
Warran,  a  warrant ;  to  warrant 
W'arst,  worst 

Warstl'd  or  warsl'd,  wrestled 
Wastrie,  prodigality 
^Vat,  wet ;  I  wat,  1  wot,  1  know 
Water. brose,  brose  made  of  meal  and  wmlct 

simply,  without  the  addition  of  milk,  but- 

ter«  &c* 
Wattle,  a  twig,  a  wand 
^V''auble,  to  swing,  to  reel 
Waught,  a  draugnt 
Waukit,  thickened  as  fuUof  do  doth 
Waukiife,  not  apt  to  sleep 
Waur,  worse ;  to  wont 
Waur't,  worsted 
Wean,  or  weaitie,  a  child 
Wearie,  or  weary ;  many  a  weary  body,  many 

a  differeat  person       , 
WeasoP)  veasand 

Wz^vir  (T  the  stocldng.    See  Stocking 
Wie,  utiie;   Wee  things,  little  ones;  Wee 

bit,  a  small  matter 
Weel,  weU ;  Wf  eltare,  welfare 
Weet,  rain,  wetLess 
Weird,  fate 
We'se,  we  shall j 
M''ha,  who 
Whaizle,  to  wheeze 
Whalpit,  whelped 
Whang,  a  leathern  string ;  a  piece  of  diene, 

bread,  &.C. ;  to  give  the  strappado 
Whare,  where;  Whare'er,  wherever 
Wheep,  to  fly  nimbly,  jerk ;  penny-wheep, 

small  beer 
M'hase,  ^hose 
\Vhatreck,  nevertheless 
M'hid,  the  motion  of  a  hare,,  nmning  but  net 

frighicd ;  a  lie 
M'hiddin  .  running  as  a  hare  or  cony 
MMiigmctcerics,  wnims,  fancies,  crotcheta 
\\'hin^an\  crying,  complaining,  fretting 
Whirligigintis,  useless  omamentSt  trifling  ap» 

pendat;es 
W  bissle,  a  whistle ;  to  whistle 
Whist,  silence;  to  hold  oneV.  whiibt,  C^bi 

silent 
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Whluk,  to  sweep,  to  laih 

Whitikit,  lashed 

Whitter,  a  hearty  draught  of  liquor 

Whun-stane,  a  whin-stone 

Whyles,  whUes,  sometimes     « 

Wi^  with 

Wicht,  wight,  powerful,  strong;  inventiye; 
of  a  superior  genius 

Wick,  to  strike  a  stone  in  an  oblique  direc- 
tion ;  a  term  in  curling 

"Wicker,  willow  (the  smaUer  sort) 

Wiel,  a  small  whirlpool 

Wilie,  a  diminutive  or  endearing  term  for 
wife 

Wilyart,  bashful  and  reserved ;  avoidlnc  so- 
dety  or  appearing  awkwatd  in  it,  wil^  ti- 
mid, strange 

M'imple,  to  meander 

Wiroprt,  meandered 

Wimplin*,  waving:.,  meandering 

Win,  to  win,  to  winnow 

Win*t,  winded  as  a  bottom  of  vain 

Win',  wind;  Win's,  winds    ^ 

Winna,  will  not 

Winnock,  a  window 

M^insome,  hearty,  vaunted,  gay 

Wintle,  a  staggering  motion  ;  to  stagger,  to 
reel 

Winze,  an  oath 

Wiss,towish 

Withouten,  without 

Wizen'd,  hide-bound,  dried,  shrunk 

Wonner,  a  wonder ;  a  contemptuous  appdU- 
tion 

Wona,  dwells 

Woo*,  wool 

Woo.  to  court,  to  make  love  to 

Woodie,  a  rope,  more  properly  one  made  of 
withes  or  willows 

Woor-bab,  the  garter  knotted  below  tho  knee 
with  a  couple  of  loopa 

(IS) 


Wordy,  worthy 

Worset,  worsted  » 

Wow,  an  exclamation  of  pleatun  or  watt* 

der 
Wrack,  to  teaze^  to  vex 
Wraith,  a  spirit,  or  ghost ;  an  apparition  «• 

actly  like  a  living  person,  whose  appearanet 

is  said  i^  forbode  the  person's  apptoachbg 

death 
Wrang,  wrong ;  to  wrong 
Wreetn,  a  drifted  heap  of  mow 
Wud,  mad,  distracted 
Wumble,  a  wirabk 
Wyle,  to  beguile 
Wyliecot,  a  flannel  vest 
Wyte,  blame ;  to  blame 


YAD,  an  old  mare ;  a  worn  oat  horte 

^'e ;  this  pronoun  is  frequently  used  fof  tbott 

Yearns,  longs  much 

Yearlings,  bom  in  the  same  year,  ooevala 

Year  is  used  both  for  singolai  and  plural  yoaa 

Yearn,  earn,  an  eagle,  an  oapray 

Yell,  barren,  that  gives  no  milk 

^'crk,  to  lash,  to  jerk 

Yerkit,  jerked,  lashed     ^ 

Yestreen,  yesternight 

Yctt,  a  gate,  such  as  is  usually  at  the 

into  a  farm-yard  or  field 
Yill,  ale 
Yird,  darth 

Yokin*,  yoking ;  a  boat 
Yont,  beyond 
Voursel*  yoursdf 
Yowc,  a  ewe     ^     • 
Yowie,  diminutive  of  yowo    ' 
Yule,  Uirisunai 
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